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INTRODUCTION* 

I  Lrs  Parents  Pauvres—I.  La  Cousine  Hftfr.  II.  Le  Cousin 
/',;„,s._appc>aro(l  lirst,  uniltT  the  title  "Histoirc  dos  Parents 
Pauvres,  La   Cousino  Bctte  et  les  Deux   Musieiens."   in  the 
(oiistUutionnel.     The    first    part    ran    from   October   8   to   De- 
<rinl)er  8,   1H4H,  the  second   (entitled   "  Le  Cousin   Pons"   as 
to-day)   from  March    18  to  May  10,   184:.      In   1847-8.  the 
jniiit  novel  was  publislied  in  twelve  volumes.     Both  in  period- 
ical  and   in   book   form   the   two   stories   were   divided   into 
chapters,  38  and  \',Vi  for  "Cousine  Bette,"  and  ;51  and  77 
respectively    for    "Cousin     Pons."'     In    1848    both    stories, 
with  divisions  suppressed,  were  published  in  a  single  volume 
—Volume  XVIL  of  the  Works  of  Balzac— forniinjr  a  supple- 
ment to  the  "Comedy.'"     Lovenjoul  notes  that  the  misleading 
indication  that  "Cousine  Bette"  was  to  consist  of  more  than 
one  part  has  been  allowed  to  remain  in  the  definitive  edition. 
It  is  needless  to  add  that  both  stories  belong  to  the  "Scenes 
de  la  Vie  Parisienne.""     As  for  the  numerous  characters  in 
"Cousine  Bette"  a  few  facts  must  suffice.     The  Marncffes, 
Elizabeth  Fischer  herself  (i.  e.  Cousine  Bette),  Mme.  Hulot 
and  Hulot  d"i:rvy,  Ilortense,  the  Brazilian  Baron,  the  Prince 
of  Wissembourg.  and  of  course  many  of  the  minor  characters 
do  not  reappear  in  the  "Comedy."'     The  names  of  Bianchon, 
Bixiou,  Joseph  Bridau,  Pierre  (irassou,  the  Duke  d'llerouville. 
Xucingen,  du  Tillet,  and  others  already  familiar,  need  not 
be  commented  on.     W^  have  met  the  T^ebas  family  in  "La 
Maison  du   Chat-qui-Pelote,"   Jenny   Cadine   in   "Beatrix," 
Victurnien  d"Esgrignon  in  "Le  Cabinet  des  Antiques,"'  Hanne- 

•CopyriKht,  1900,  by  Thomas  V.  Crnwi-ll  A  CdtripBiiy. 
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quin  in  "Albort  Savarup,"  Samanon  in  "Illusions  Perdues." 
P'inally  \vp  shall  oncountor  Boauvisapc  in  "Lp  Dt'pute 
d"Arcis""  and  also  Viotorin  Hulot,  Crovol  in  the  last  named 
novel  and  in  '■('esar  Birottrau,"  old  (iciicral  Hulot  in  "Les 
Chouans,"  Mnio.  do  La  ("hanteric  in  "l/Knvcrs  de  I'Histoire 
Conteniporaine,""  Mme.Nourrisson  in"Spk>ndeurs  et  Miseres,"' 
as  well  as  Mine,  de  Saint-Ksteve  (who  is  no  other  than 
.Iac()ueline  Collin,  aunt  of  the  famous  Vautrin).  the  Popi- 
nots  in  "("esar  Birotteau" — to  be  distinguished  from  their 
relative,  Judfre  Popinot  of  "L'Interdiction."  It  may  be  added 
that  Steinboek  has  been  mentioned  in  "La  Fausse  Maitresse" 
and  that  the  artist  Stidniann  and  the  arehiteet  Grindot  are 
fre(iuentl\-  made  use  of — the  latter  espeeially  in  "Cesar 
Birotteau.''] 


With  "Les  Parents  Pauvres"  we  enter  definitively  the 
Parisian  scenes,  which  are  generally  acknowledged  to  be  the 
most  important  section  of  the  "Comedy."  They  ('ontain  the 
greatest  of  the  novels,  and  some  of  the  most  brilliant  of  the 
short  stories  and  novelettes,  they  deal  with  life  at  its  highest 
point  of  complexity  and  intensity,  they  afford  effective  con- 
trasts and  an  almost  unlimited  range  of  characters  and 
events.  This  is  onl}  natural,  especially  in  France,  where  the 
capital  city  annually  draws  from  the  provinces  every  variety 
of  human  talent  and  disj)osition. 

In  Paris  the  aristocracy  blazes  in  full  lustre;  there  dissi- 
pation reaches  its  height ;  there  is  the  chosen  home  of 
speculators,  of  the  members  of  the  learned  ])rofessions,  and 
of  the  shoi)-keeping  bourgeoisie;  there,  finally,  vice  and  crime 
in  their  lowest  and  highest  manifestations  are  perpetually 
domiciled.  It  follows  that  these  metropolitan  scenes  atlord 
Balzac  an  opjMtrtunity  to  surpass  even  his  good  work  in  the 
Private  S(  lies — since  domestic  life  in  Paris  is  more  comple.x 
and  interesting  than  elsewhere  {teste  both  volumes  of  "Les 
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I'ap'iits  Pauvres") — as  well  as  in  the  provincial  and  the  philo- 
so[)liical  series.  For  certain  sorts  of  characters  and  phases 
of  piisHion,  the  provinces  afTord  a  hetter  field  of  exploitation 
{riitp  "Hiigenie  (Jrandet"  aiul  "Les  Pavsans,"  for  example)  ; 
liiit  I'aris  can  almost  match  every  provincial  type  (cf.  "Gob- 
»'<-k"  and  '"Spleiideiirs  et  M ".seres,"  in  which  Jacnues  Collin 
r\i\c>  over  his  thieves  luinded  apiinst  society),  and  furnishes 
infinite  types  of  its  own  not  to  be  found  elsewhere.  Again, 
the  actual  world  of  business  and  pleasure,  of  virtue  and  vice, 
[irovides  the  story-teller  with  a  larger  number  of  available 
motives  than  the  world  of  philosophical  speculation  ;  and  even 
if  this  were  not  true,  Paris  would  be  an  exceptionally  good 
viilifu  for  philo.sophical  fiction  as  Balzac  understood  it.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  there  is  an  abundance  of  philosophy  in  the 
'•Parisian  Scenes,"  and  it  is  well  to  remember  that  in  all  the 
preceding  series,  save  that  devoted  to  the  country,  Balzac 
was  fre(juently  impelled  to  transport  his  characters  to  Paris  or 
else  to  select  them  from  among  the  denizens  of  that  most 
fascinating  of  cities.  We  have  only  to  lecall  "La  Peau  de 
riiatrrin,"  "La  ]\Iai.«on  du  Chat-qui-Pelote,"  the  latter  part  of 
"Beatrix,"  and  the  .second  .section  of  "Illusions  Perdues"  to 
convince  ourselves  of  the  truth  of  this  statement. 

That  the  "Parisian  Scenes"  have  the  advantage  of  all  the 
others  on  the  score  of  masterpieces  is  clear  from  the  fact 
that  they  contain  tlie  "Splendeurs  et  Miseres,"  "Les  Parents 
Pauvres."  "La  Duchesse  de  Langeais,"  and  "Pere  (Joriot,"  for 
although  the  last  named  work  was  finally  transferred  by 
Balzac  to  the  "Scenes  de  la  Vie  Privee,"  few  readers  or 
critics  have  been  willing  to  acquiesce  in  the  change.  But 
even  in  these  splendid  works  our  novelist  has  not  been  able 
to  escape  the  charge  of  exaggeration.  He  is  reproached  for 
making  his  fashionable  ladies  little  better  than  courtesans, 
his  dandies  and  roues  thoroughly  unreal,  and  his  great  crim- 
inals preternaturally  intelligent  and  successful.     He  is  ac- 
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eused  also  of  making  lov.  of  money  and  sensuality  almost  the 
sole  springs  of  human  action.     From  these  charges  he  cannot 
.n  all  probability,  he  entirely  cleare.i :  hut  '    would  seem  that 
they  have  he..,  pushe.l  too  far.     We  have  already  discussed 
.some  of  tlH.n.,  and  it  remains  only  to  sav  that,   while  he 
certainly  makes  use  of  ti>e  ...veptional.  Halzac    arelv  employs 
the   unnatural     and    that    h,s    results   seenunglv   j^stifv    his 
'"•'tl'ods.     \\  ,th  a  more  suhdued  use  of  colors.'  his  Parisian 
pietures  would  probably  have  b,.,.n  less  effective,  and  the  great 
t^ty  might   have  lost   its  {.r.-eminence  in   fiction.      As  it  is 
thanks  to  Balza...  Paris  dominates  the  imaginations  of  more' 
readers    than    any    oth.r    modern    city,    not   even    excepting 
London,  rend.rcd  wond..rfuIly  memorable  as  it  has  been  bv 
the   genius   of    I,i,.kcns.      Paris,    the   eitv    of    splendor    and 
inis,.ry.  of  daring  crimes  and  skulking  vie.s,  the  city  of  the 
theatre  and   the  salon,  the  gay   boulevard  and  the  tortuous 
passage,  of  dark  corners  swarming  with  savages  as  malevolent 
*is  those  with  which  Cooper  has  peopled  the  forces  (,f  America 
—to  borrow  Balzac's  own  comparison-lives  for  us  in  the^e 
'VScenes  "  as  probably  no  other  citv  has  ever  Hud  throuaJi  the 
creative  genius  of  a  single  man.  " 

r     "La  Cousine  Bette,"  dthnugh  it  forms  the  first  part  of  the 
work    known   as   "Poor    iJelations."    was   written    after   "Le 
(•ousin  Pons."     hi  IHW  we  find  Balzac  counung  much  upon 
these  stories  for  money  that  was  t..  pay  off  his  debts  and  en- 
able  him    to   set    up   a    fine   establishment    whenever   Mme 
Hanska  slu.uld  accede  to  his  desires.    As  a  matter  of  fact  the 
serial   rights   wen-  well    paid    for.   "La   ('ousine  Bette,"  ac- 
eording  to  Lovenjoul.  bringing  him  in  12,83«  francs  and  "Le 
Cousin    Pons,-'   0.2;]8.     In   one  of   his  long  journal   letters 
ho  do,er,bcd  the  ,..///,.  of  his  great  undertaking  as  follows: 
Ihe  Old  Musician'  is  the  poor  relation  overwhelmed  with 
humiliations  and  insults,  full  of  soul,  pardoning  everything 
and  avenging  himself  only  by  benefits.    'La  Cousine  Bette'  is 
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the  poor  relation  overwlu'lnied  with  hinniliations  and  insults, 
living  in  the  interior  of  three  or  four  families  and  there 
meditating  vengeance  Inr  the  wrongs  done  her  ainunr  prupre 
{ses  fruisscment.'^  d'ainuur  proprc)  and  for  her  wounded 
pride."  These  two  stories,  with  that  of  "Pierrette,"  will  con- 
stitute '"The  History  of  the  Poor  Relations."*  A  few  days 
later  he  wrote  of  the  long  nights  he  was  devoting  to  his 
work  (('.  c.  to  the  "Cousin  Pons"  portion),  and  indicated  his 
belief  that  the  collective  novel  would  he  extraordinaiy  even 
among  the  works  with  which  he  was  hest  satisticd.  Shortly 
after  he  announces  tlie  near  completion  of  "Pons."  witii 
which  he  is  "well  content."  hut  adds  that  '"La  Cousine  Bette" 
is  still  only  an  unformed  sketch  in  which  everything  is  yet 
to  he  invented.  In  August  (l.Sld).  after  felicitating  him- 
self about  '"Pons."  he  writes:  "Now  I  am  going  to  set  to 
work  on  'La  t'ousine  Bettc,"  a  terrible  novel,  for  the  prin- 
ci{)al  character  will  be  a  composite  of  my  mother,  of  Mme. 
X'almore.  and  of  your  aunt.  It  will  he  the  history  of  many 
families."  In  October  he  says  that  the  e<litor  of  the  Consti- 
tuiionnel  has  descended  on  him  at  breakfast  to  tell  him  that 
"Cousine  Bette"  is  having  an  astonishing  success.  In  spite 
of  this  good  news,  his  debts  and  his  bad  health  plague  him, 
anil  he  regrets  that  he  must  give  himself  up  entirely  "to 
that  unsupportable  and  frightful  old  maid  named  Cousine 
Bette,"  when  he  would  like  to  be  devoting  himself  entirely  to 
Mme.  Ilanska.  "It  is  truly  atrocious,  and  I  have  never  had 
such  a  moment  in  my  life."  In  Xovember  he  declares  that 
his  elforts  upon  "Consine  Bette,"  which  was  "improvised  in 
six  weeks."  have  affected  his  health  in  such  a  way  as  to 
frighten  his  good  friend.  Dr.  Xacipiart. 


*  It  is  almost  needless  to  note  thiit  "  Pieiretti'  '  fcirms  pert  of  the  "  C<'in»taires  " 
MTies  into  wliicli  botli  ■•■ousiMe  Bi-tto  "  iinil  ••(\,!i-in  Tons"  miKlit  easily  have  lieen 
titled,  just  as  ■  Pierrette  "  and  "  fii  Menace  de  i.ii.ri,'on  "  minht  have  tieeii  raiiKed 
under  the  Ulle  ■  Parents  Pauvres.  "  This  is  but  another  prcxjfof  the  fact  that  Bal- 
zac s  unmpiiii^  tnust  not  l)e  taken  ver/serlously. 
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if  ^<>w„  ha,f-r,.a.l      ,  i        "''■''•-""  '^  ''-■^'  '-'"  al.le  to  j.ut 

"''"'    •HKl    till'    lll(liirn.|»   ,,,,    if  •.         . 

Pr<H.f  of  ns  ,,ouer.     Tint  m  "''"'''  "^  '^  P'"^*" 

tJ'e  history  of  tietioM  i.    I        f'  '  """"■''  i'»P<'rtauce  in 

Kroat  natura  i  :;    ;";  '7"  '''''.  ^-  ^''^'t  it  ,s  the  first 

na],'-canweserio    I'ou    ;       :;    '''■;  "'  '""■^'  "^'""-^  "Germi- 
their  favorite  no         ,r"  T\    ;'""  "" ''''  ^^'^^^^^'^'^  ^'^^^ 

^Hi  it  with  a^.:;Lr;;;  ;''''■  ""''^^'''^''-^'^-^  ^^^ 

equaled,  because  nom  1  .Tl      '1  '  "'""  '"   '"^  ^'^^'^^^''^  ^as 
ination.  ^'''''  '""'  '"^  ^"^^^'^  <'f'  artistic  discrim- 

Whether  now  "La  ("ousi,,,.  i}(.ne"  i-  ,i 
the  greatest  of  novelist  ■  '       '  ^'''''^'''  ""^'^^  ^>f 

other  is  so  pow  r^    l:  T  'T7T  ""'  """■^-  '^^'"'^J-      ^- 

ahout  the,„--Kti  ;  ;";7  ^'r/"^"  "^  ^''^  -'^'-te 
P-l>aps  the  -st  .;:';.  "  ■■'"  ''^"  ••onof'-and 
andits.a,.v.ij;::    ,;\,^;^-     ;-t.  marvelous  plot 

i^^:;p^t/l:;-r^^ 

.eat  t^  r.  When ::!::- r-^^ 
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Paysanp,"  which  is  distinctly  beneath  them,  but  is  obviously 
jjroat  also. 

One  special  feature  of  "La  Cousine  Bette""  will  not  fail  to 
stritce  the  reader  wIki  cmiiics  to  it  with  a  fair  knowledge  of 
otiiiT  works  of  the  master.  'I'his  is  the  comparative  absence 
of  the  long  c'escriptions  and  digressions  to  l)e  found  elsewhere. 
Tlirre  is  soiiif  superli  analysis — {'or  examj)le.  the  pages  devoted 
to  an  explanation  of  Steinhock"s  idleness  and  to  a  discussion 
of  the  Polish  character — but  in  the  main  this  long  novel  is 
one  of  characters  and  scenes,  of  conversations  and  swift  nar- 
ration. In  other  words,  it  is  essentially  dramatic — a  fact  of 
which  the  i'arisian  stage  speedily  became  aware.* 

As  for  the  characters  it  can  M-arcely  be  doubted  that  that 
diabolical  courtesan,  Valerie  .Marnelfc  (ner  Fortin — Mont- 
cornet's  natural  daughter)  obtains  precedence  even  over 
Elizabeth  Fischer,  who  gives  her  name  to  the  novel.  Cousine 
liette  is  almost  the  ecjual  of  I  ago  as  a  personitication  of  the 
}>assions  of  revenge  and  jcalousv,  ami  as  a  type  of  the  creative 
intelligence  devoted  to  evil.  She  does  her  work  thoroughly, 
although  she  dies  partly  disappointed.  Alone,  she  would 
have  given  the  story  its  caclirt  of  th'>  terrible.  But  she  was 
capable  of  a  devotion  to  Steinbock  which  though  selfish  was 
not  entirely  bad,  and,  if  she  had  married  old  (Jeneral  Hulot, 
she  would  probably  have  displayed  some  small  feminine  vir- 
tues that  did  notinterfere  with  licrprojcctsof  revenge.  Valerie 
.Ararneffe,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a 


iph^ti 


:arnation  of  evil. 


rivaled  only  by  her  own  husband,  fler  lo\e  for  Wenceslas 
Steinbock  has  no  uplifting  element  in  it — on  the  contrary, 
it  only  proves  her  to  be  so  much  the  more  lewd.  She  loves 
evil  for  its  own  sake,  is  absolutely  selfish  and  mean,  is  vin- 
dictive, scheming,  and  hypocritical.  This  complete  lack 
of  womanliness  and  her  capacity  for  evil  make  her  a  modern 

•  A  drama  eutitled  "  Madame  Marneffe,"  by  M.  Clairville,  was  put  dii  the  stage  iu 
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'•"-  '-I'i  tha,    \i;    ,t'      '  '''■''''''••      '^''-i-1-1 

«--.  But  .ui  1^;^,^!^^';;;;  :-'-'•'.-•'•■  .-ius  of 

"ion  of  pafrnifv-^     V.>-V,i'  '.  '''  "  ^■^'""''"""  "f  tl,o  pas- 

te-stinionv  to  know  tint    h. ui  ""^  '"'^^'^  ^^'^''•«'« 

Louis-l'lHj-;;:.'"'  ^^^  "^""^-'-^  '''••^^n.ct.on  in  the  Paris  of 

"or  .s  her  essential  saintJn,"   ,,"  .^  "  T'^T  """"■"- 
^«  as  strong  a  creation  as  lH.rnv\  ,     ""'^-     ''''"'^  ^'"^ 

-ainh-theseenoinw,..;;:: ,  ^:;::;;:;!^''-^'-^ 

of  the  most  perf.vtlv   r..p,v.,,,ed    n     IV         "''  ''  ""^^ 
character  approaclK.;   tV,  ,       . "'•''.'"•>'"   ''f^'rature.     If  any 

>inc.a«o,,,c/;::i;,:;:;:,:',;,rri'i,; •'•'--'-'^- 

has  moflelerl  himself  om  I,;  ■  f  r.  'I       '  ^'x-pcrtunier  who 

and  .one  beyond  inm  •/;:;;:  ir^^I^^^V'"''^  ''^"^^^'•"' 
i«  the  superbly  combined  libert    e'  '"  '"'•     ^'••■"'' 

Balzac  can  secretly  deplcl;  ^  ^  ^::^^:';  "^^-^  wbon, 
fest  toward  the  bourgeoi;.  Baron  ij";  "'  '"•'""- 
drawn  personage,  witiren..,,.),  ^ T  J  T       r    '"    "'" 

to  maintain  his  bold  un„n   h;  -  ,  "'""'  '"""ners 

-t  enough   character  nirt""^^     I"  "'^''  ^^'^^  ^'^^ 

^'ith  his  passions.     He   V  1  ll"  "''■'''''  ''''  ''^P'^^^^ 

toward  the  close  of  hi    c      e    we    re'  '""  '"'''''''''  ^"^ 

career  ue  are  more  impres.sed  by  the 
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lust    he   rei)resents   than    h\    the   man    himself. 
«a>  .-urcly  never  hei'orc  so  relent les,-ly  portrayed. 

A-  for  the  other  (  haracters— Sicinhock.  I|..rtenM',  Monte.-), 
\i(torin  Hiilot,  ami  the  re.-t,  it  nm.-t  >iilliee  to  .siy  that  each 
i<  well  (lone  and  not  unworthy  of  Mal/ae.  (ieiieral  Ilulot  and 
I  lie  I'riiui'  of  \\'i»eml)our;r  are  not  l)rou;:ht  often  on  the 
-eene.  hut  their  nohility.  alonj:  with  the  patience  of  Mine. 
Ilulot  and  the  natural  kind-heartediie.v-  of  dosepha.  .serves  to 
keep  the  novel  from  hein<:  an  unrejieveil  trairedv  of  vice. 

it  is  almost  needless,  in  conclusion,  to  lav  stress  on  scenes 
or  to  point  out  i.a;j;es  of  description  and  analyMs  that  equal 
any  others  to  he  found  in  the  "Comedy."  .Still,  one  can- 
not forhear  to  mention  .^^me.  MarneflV.s  first  interview  with 
Hulot.  CrevelV  opening:  the  latter"s  eyes  to  Valerie's  decep- 
tions, the  entrapping  of  Ilulot  hy  .Marnetfe,  the  seene  be- 
tween the  Baron,  the  (ieiieral.  and  I'rince  Wi-^.-mhourf.'.  the 
visit  of  Mme.  Hulot  to  Joseplia,  the  .surprisal  of  Valerie  and 
Steinhoek  hy  the  Bra/ilian,  and  the  death-beds  of  Valerie  and 
Crevel.  The  dinn.'r  at  which  Monte-  is  informed  of  Va- 
lerie'.s  trea.son  and  the  scen..s  that  follow  are  -rood,  but  not 
equal  to  those  mentioned  above.  Hulot's  last  performance, 
disgusting  though  it  be.  is  an  arti.stic  close  to  a  novel  that 
would  be  disgusting  as  a  whole  were  it  not  the  work  of  a  man 
who  could  give  us  the  characters  and  scenes  already  speci- 
fied, and  was  al.-^o  cajiable  of  composing  prayers  for  Valerie, 
putting  in  her  mouth  the  d(  .-cription  of  the  design  for  Stein- 
bock's  group  of  Samson  and  Delilah,  discu.ssing  the  rea.sons 
why  vicious  men  have  engaging  manners,  and  even  finding 
an  admirable  d<'fense  for  love  at  first  sight.  In  other  words, 
•■'La  Cousine  Bette"  would  be  intolerably  horrible  were  it 
not  for  the  fact  that  it  is  a  ma.-^terpiece  of  art— the  most  ma- 
ture work,  with  one  exception,  of  the  most  splendidly  en- 
dowed writer  of  fiction  the  world  has  ever  known. 

W.  P.  Thext. 
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To  Don  Mirhrli'  Amjelo  Cajetani.  Prinre  of  Teano. 

It  Is  lU'ltlHT  to  the  Runmn  Prince,  nor  to  tin*  rt'jirt'Heutatlve  of 
till-  illustrious  lioiiHc  of  (Jajetnnl.  which  hBs  Klvfn  more  than  one 
I'ope  to  the  Christian  (Jliiiroh.  that  I  tlc(ll<'at»»  this  short  iM)rtl(>n 
of  a  loUK  history;  It  Is  to  the  Icarneil  ciuiiiiicnlator  of  Dante. 

It  was  yon  who  led  me  to  undcrstaml  the  marvclouH  frame- 
work of  Ideas  on  which  the  jrreat  Italian  poet  built  his  iKiem, 
the  only  work  which  the  moderns  can  place  tiy  that  of  Homer. 
'nil  I  heard  you.  the  I)lvine  Comedy  was  to  nie  a  vast  eulKma 
to  wliiili  none  had  found  th<>  clue— the  comuieutators  least  of 
all.  Thus,  to  understand  Dante  Is  to  he  as  great  as  he;  but  every 
form  of  greatness  Is  fandllar  to  you. 

A  French  savant  could  make  a  reputation,  earn  ofessor's 

dialr,  and  a  dozen  decorations,  by  publishing  In  a  d  jatic  vol- 
ume the  Improvised  lecture  by  which  you  lent  enchantment  to 
one  of  those  evenings  which  are  rest  after  seeing  Rome.  You  do 
not  know,  perhaps,  that  most  of  our  professors  live  on  Germany, 
on  Fiugland,  on  the  East,  or  on  the  North,  as  an  Insect  lives  on 
a  tree;  and,  like  the  Insect,  become  au  integral  part  of  It,  bor- 
rowing their  merit  from  that  of  what  they  feed  on.  Now,  Italy 
hitherto  has  not  yet  been  worked  out  in  public  lectures.  No  one 
will  ever  give  me  credit  for  my  literarj-  honesty.  Merely  by 
[ilunderlng  you  I  might  have  been  as  learned  as  three  Schlegels 
in  one,  whereas  1  mean  to  remain  a  humble  Doctor  of  the  Fac- 
ulty of  Social  Medicine,  a  veterinary  surgeon  for  inc\irable  mala- 
dies. Were  It  only  to  lay  a  token  of  gratitude  at  the  feet  of  my 
cicerone,  I  would  fain  add  your  illustrious  name  to  those  of 
Porcia,  of  San-Severino,  of  Pareto,  of  dl  Negro,  and  of  Belglo- 
joso,  who  will  represent  In  this  "Human  Comedy"  the  close  and 
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ron.tan,  alllnn...  I,,.,...,.   I,,.,,  ...,.,1   r ,.,  ^-hioh   R„n,.HI, 

""  '"""■••  '"  •""  ^ "•'>    '"   ■'"■  -"•••n-l.  .-n.nr.v     MamlHlo 
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wurd. 
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•••'"^  ""•"""'"'•'...  ,mi..MI,..  ,,i„,  .„.,...  „,•.,.,  ..This  Is  ,...,  a  ,n..ro 
tHl.'-    in  uha,  ,.  „..,,„..,s  „i,|..n„-.  „,as,..,„i..,..,  ,,,„,,.  „,.  ,,„„^.^ 
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r>E  Balzac. 


Paris,  Auautis, J  ■..,,)„,  j>^,g_ 
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PART  r 


THK   n;i(|i|(;  \i,   i  \  'flKR 


Onk  day,  about  the  middle  of  .luly  IMMS,  ono  of  the  carriages, 
then  lately  iiitrodiued  to  I'aris  cah.-tands,  aii<l  kiinwri  as 
Milorils.  ua-  drivin;.'  down  tlie  Ii'.ie  de  ri'iiiver-ite,  cuiiveyin^r 
II  stout  mail  of  middle  height  in  the  uriiConn  of  a  captain  of 
the  Na'iunal  (iuard. 

Aniniijr  the  I'aris  '-niud,  who  are  ,-.uii|io-eil  \i>  he  sn  clever, 
there  are  some  men  lo  fancy  thcm>elves  inlinitely  more  at- 
tractive in  uniform  ..lan  in  their  ordinary  chithes.  and  who 
attriliiite  to  wi.iuen  so  dejiravcu  a  taste  that  they  hejiove  they 
will  he  favoraldy  impres.-cd  hy  the  aspect  of  a  hu.«hy  and  of 
military  accoutrements. 

The  countenance  of  this  Captain  of  the  Second  ("ompanv 
beamed  with  a  self-satisfaction  that  added  splendor  to  his 
ruddy  and  pomew.iat  chubby  face.  The  lialo  of  irlory  that  a 
fortuiH'  made  in  business  gives  to  a  retired  trade-iiian  sat 
on  his  brow,  and  stamped  him  as  one  of  the  elect  of  I'aris — 
at  1' ast  a  retired  de|)Uty-mayor  of  his  cpiarter  of  the  town. 
And  you  may  be  sure  that  the  riijbori  of  the  Legion  of  Honor 
was  not  missing  from  his  breast,  gallantly  padded  ')  In  Prus- 
sientip.  I'roudlv  seated  in  one  (onier  <d"  the  milord,  this 
splendid  j)erson  let  his  gaze  wamler  over  the  |)a~sers-by,  who, 
in  Paris,  often  thus  meet  an  ingratiating  smile  meant  for 
sweet  eyes  that  are  absent. 

The  vehicle  stopped  in  the  part  of  the  street  between  the 
Kue  de  IJcllechasse  and  the  Rue  de  Hourgo^rjio,  at  the  door 
of  a  large,  newly-lmilt  house,  standing  on  part  of  the  court- 
yard of  an  ancient   mansion   tliat   had   a.   ira.rden.      The  old 
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"Monsieur  ("rovpl." 

(In  lifiiriiiL'  tlic  iiaini'.  siiiL'iilarly  apprnpriato  to  the  figure 
of  thf  man  wlio  lioi'f  it.  a  tall,  fair  woman,  evidently  young- 
liKikiui:  for  her  a^'e,  rose  as  if  slie  iiad  received  an  electric 
^iio.'k,' 

"Horti'nse.  my  darling,  go  into  t!ie  garden  with  your 
Cou.-iii  Hetty."  ;-he  said  ha-tily  to  her  daughter,  who  was 
working  al  some  t'inhroidery  at  her  motiier"s  side. 

.After  curlesying  prettily  to  theeaptain.  Mademoiselle  Hor- 
tense  went  out  l»y  a  glass  door,  taking  with  her  a  withered- 
looking  >]iinsler.  who  looked  older  than  the  Baroness,  though 
she  was  li\e  years  younger. 

"Tiiev  are  settling  your  marriage."'  said  Cousin  Betty  in 
the  L'irl'-  ear.  witliout  seeming  at  all  ofTended  at  the  way  in 
whi(  h  the  Baroness  had  dismissed  them,  eounting  her  almost 
a.-  zero. 

The  rousin"s  dress  might,  at  need,  have  ex])lained  this  free- 
anil-ea>y  detneanor.  The  old  maid  wore  a  merino  gown  of  a 
dark  |ilnm  color,  of  which  the  cut  and  trimming  dated  from 
ttic  vear  of  the  Rest(tration  :  a  little  worke(l  collar,  worth  per- 
I.'-is  three  franc.-;  and  a  common  straw  hat  with  hlue  satin 
rihl)"!!-  edged  with  straw  plait,  such  as  the  old-clothes  hnyers 
wc;:r  at  market.  On  looking  down  at  her  kid  shoes,  made,  it 
wa-  evident,  hy  the  veriest  cohhier.  a  stranger  would  have  hesi- 
tatcii  to  re(o^rnixe  Cousin  P>ctty  as  a  niemher  of  the  family, 
for  -lie  looked  exactly  like  a  journeywoman  sempstress.  But 
she  did  not  leave  the  room  without  bestowi'.^  a  little  friendly 
nod  oil  .Monsieur  Crcvel.  to  which  that  gentleman  responded 
hy  A  '"ok  id'  mutual  understanding. 

"You  are  coming  to  us  to-morrow,  I  hoj)e.  Mademoiselle 
i"i-i!iir !'"  said  he. 

"V":i  have  IK  I  company?"  asked  Cousin  Betty. 

"M\  chililfin  and  your>elf.  no  ouo  else."  replied  the  visitor. 

"\erv  well."  re])lied  sh(^ :  "depiend  on  me." 

".\iid  hen-  am  I.  madame.  at  your  orders."  -^aid  the  eitizen- 
ca]itain,  howmg  again  to  Madanu-  ilid<it. 

He  gave  such  a  look  al  Madame  liulot  as  Tartuflfe  casta  at 
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Ih!^''^"!^"  '"  '":'"'""•' """  '''"^^  "'^  p^'-^  ^'"^  thinks  it 

^m;.::;;::^/" """""'" '"  ""■^"""-  -^  '•—  -  at 

"If  you  will  v<nm  info  th\<  m,,,,,  w,ll,  „„>.  w.  slwill  he  more 

'l-.'M^va.l,.!,,  p:,r,n,n„  from.  Uadoir  looking 
''>t'.ntlu^u.nl,.„.;M,,lAI.,|,,,,,.  ,,,,,.,,  ,.,f,!,.p  visitor  to  him 

^„:^?^  '■;"""  ■■""'  "'■"'•  ''"■  ''"rnnos..  soon  in-  nobodv    al- 

---::":i:;.:::;;Ht:,:::;;';;:;;t'rn'''''V'"«* 
,7:,,  'r»''--'-^"^'i'''-"';.«'rr;:::  c:;;:::c 

<'i  till'  .lra\vmi:-ninni.  a.  .1,,.  ,  nt,.r,.,l  .1,  i 

iMiriiiT  ..n  tl...-.,  ,,  iona\.'at  Iht  command. 

unn_  all   tli-M'  fuvparaiinns— ,,,,1,  to  ^av  tl.,.  I,..,-,     .u 

H;\:;:;:;j;:'';!::;::!:.'':r'-'>-r';*";^^ 

ludi..  'Utu  ha,.,n.....     II.  at  once  struck  an  atti- 
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Aftor  droppinp  on  to  a  -ofii.  wliicli  liad  licon  a  vory  hand- 
Fonif  imf  in  tlio  year  ]S(i!i,  tlif  liarniicss.  pointinf;  to  an  arm- 
chair with  thf  arms  cndm;,'  in  iimiizc  s]ihin\rs"  hcails.  while 
thf  jiaint  was  pooling  from  tiic  wond.  whicli  showed  through 
in  many  placos,  signod  t<>  Cnvol  to  ho  soatcd. 

'■All  tiio  prorautions  ynu  arc  taking,  inadanio,  would  sooni 
full  of  promise  to  a " 

'"To  a  lover."  said  she.  interrupting  him. 

'•'riic  word  is  too  fci  hie,""  -aid  ho,  placing  his  right  hand 
on  his  li'art.  and  rolling  lii-  eyes  in  a  way  whicii  almost  always 
makes  a  woman  huii:h  when  >he.  in  cold  hlood,  sees  such  a  look. 
"A  l(jverl     ,\  lover!'     Say  a  man  hewitched " 

"Li;  ten.  .Monsieur  ('revel,'*  ■^aid  tho  Baroness,  too  anxious 
tc  h  alile  to  laugh,  "ynu  arc  II fly — ten  years  younger  than 
Mon.-irur  Ilulot.  I  know;  liui  at  my  age  a  w(iinan"s  follies 
ought  to  bo  justified  hy  hiauty.  youth,  fame,  superior  merit 
— some  one  of  th'  spl.'udid  (|ualitu>s  wiiicli  can  (hizzl(>  us  to  tho 
point  of  making  us  forgot  all  el-e — even  at  our  ;;i:e.  Though 
you  may  have  fifty  tiiou-aiid  franes  a  ycjir.  vour  ago  countor- 
halaiices  your  fortune;  tiius  you  have  noiliing  whatever  of 
what  a  woman  looks  foi "' 

'"Hut  love  I"  said  the  onicer.  ri.-ing  and  coming  forward. 
'"Such  love  as " 

'■.\o,  monsieur,  such  obstinacy  I"  said  the  Baronivs.  inter- 
rupting him  to  put  an  end  to  hi-  absnrd'tv. 

'■^es.  obstinacy,"  said  ho,  "and  love;  hut  something 
stronger  still — a  claim " 

"A  claim  I"  cried  ^fadanio  Ifutot.  ri-ing  sublime  with  scorn, 
defiance,  and  indignation.  '•Hut."  she  went  on,  "thi-  will 
bring  us  to  no  issui  ;  f  did  not  ask  vou  to  conie  hero  to  dis- 
ni-s  t'fie  matter  which  loil  to  your  lianishiuent  in  spite  of  the 
connection  botwoon  our  families "' 

"I  had  fancied  so." 

''What!  still?"  criei]  -he.  "Do  vou  not  -C'O.  mon-ieur.  bv 
the  ('ntire  ease  and  freedom  with  wliieli  1  i-an  -[leak  of  lovers 
and  love,  of  overythint:  lea-t  cicliial'le  to  a  woiuan,  that  I 
am  perfectly  secure  in  mv  own  virtue?     1  fear  nothini: — not 
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even  to  shut  mvMf  in  :x]ouo  with  v„„.  f-  that  tho  rnnduot  of 
a  woak  woman  :^  V,,,,  know  full  u,!!  whv  I  l»..jr.n.d  vou  to 
como.  '^ 

"Sr,.  madam...-  ni'lir-l  Cn-v,!.  w,i|,  ,„  .s^miiption  of  -m-at 

'"'^-'n-  ,''':';';'"■':'  ■'i''"-'''--">'i^'^^'  —  .ru,-k  an  atti^ido. 

^  \  ''I'-  I  "'II  I'-'  Iwh.f.  to  ..hnn.n  our  common  discomfort," 
eaid  the  Haroucss,  l,„,kin-  at  Ciwi-l, 

('rev..|  madoan  irom.al  how.  ,„  whn  h  a  man  who  know  tho 
ra«>  would  havo  rco^nizcd  tho  -i-a.rs  of  ;,  ha-man. 

"(-)ur  s<in  tnarri.d  your  dau-htcr " 

'"And  if  it  wciv  todu^iuMin ••..,., id  ( •,.,,,■,.! 

'•It  .oul  „,,M,o  don,,  at  all.  I  .u.,,,.H."  .aid  ,ho  Raronoss 
nastily.        llou.Aor.  you   haxo  nothing'  to  ..omnhun  of      Mv 

^n  .s  not  onh  oMo  ,,f  ,i,,.  ,,,d„,.  ,,l,,,d,.r- ,d-  I-ari..  hut  for  tlu. 
as    year  h..  ha<  <at  a.   D.^utv.  :nu\  hi-   maid.n  -p.-ch  was 

bnlham  onou,h  ,o  l,.d  u.  ,o  .uppo.Mha,  on.  h,4  ho      'I 

rnpor,anrmoaHnv.;a>,dh..mi,htovon,,ou'u'ho..!;o..  „.! 
">ad..  Attornov-t.V.n.Tal  in  th..  Coun  of  Appoah  So  if  ^u 
"H'.-H.  to  s.v  that  your  <o„-,„dau  Ir,.  ,,0  fortun,- ""^        ' 

'•\\'TH.  than  that,  madatno.  a  M,n-tndaw  whom  I  an,  oh!i,..d 
'"  "i.nntain.     n.])h(.d  ( 'rov,!      "Of  tho  f!v..  1,,,,,  1,-    ',1         '~ 
frill,.-  .1,...  f  1  ,  lnni,lr(.,,  tliousaii, 

fa        that  fonnod  mv  dau::h„.rV  .uarria^o  portion,  two  hun- 
"••1  thousand  havo  vani..h,.,h--(;od  knows  how  :-,„  p.,vi,l 

.--.,,.  ^.nth.man-<  d..h,s.  in  furnishin.  hi<  h,,u..     'lomh,: 
-u-ly^-a   houM.  oostin.  fiv,.  hnn.lr,.,!  thon.uM    fnn,  1 

-n.u,.  ,„  ..aroolvflf(.,n,ho„.aml.  sin,.oh .,.u    o^    he 

;:^';r'';^-"-'-'^''-'-^^-''"n.'n.,,an.i.:!:;h:u! 

-■^'1      .n-otthop„nha-,.-mom.v.     Tho  ron,  h,.  ^,.,<  l,arolv 

.;^;;:r:nV7  ''■'''!''  "'"-'-i'-iv,.n,v,h,u.ht 

'  ..^  ranos  th.s  y,.ar  to  h,.Ip  hor  ,0   nud.. 

wallt:>;.:::i;;;!':;;;;/'^-;:i-;'7''^^ 

I'lav  ho  <ai,i  -      ,    r     ^  '  ^'"''^!'"^"  "^  it   fit  allv.  it 

■'-''^-"•i>   ^'"f'n.v-n...,simoo|Iieo.ifhohasyoum;de 
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an   offioor  of   tin-    LcLrioii    nf    Uoimr   iind    oouncillor   of   the 
^1    riiuiii.  ipality  of  I'aris.  ynw.  a>  a  rrlirc(i  jifrl'uriiiT,  will  not  have 

-  mill  li  til  iniii|ilain  of " 

"All!  tlirrc  we  arc  ai:aiii.  riiadaiiic  I     Yrs,  T  am  a  trados- 

;     man.  a  slinpkfcpcr,  a   rflail   drulcr  in  aliimnd-paste,  cau-do- 

I     iViriUL'al.  and  liair-uii.  :iiiil  \ias  milv  \i«>  imuh  lionorcd  when 

;j,     iny  niily  daiiLdilcr  was  married  to  the  son  id'  Monsieur  lo  Baron 

Hu!'it    d'i-lrw — my   d  iiiLdi''  r-   will    lie   a    P>an)iiessl      This   is 

i{'L''-Il(y.      l.niiis      W'..     (l.,i-di  -liiellf — quite     tip-top!  —  very 

K""*!-     '  1"\''  <'i''ie.--iine  ;i<  ;i  man  l(i\r>  hi.-  (iidy  (  hild — so  well 

I     indeed.  liiat.  In  pre-erve  her   rrom  havinir  either  hrother  or 

■|    si-ter.  1  n -iirned  my-elf  lo  all  the  pn\, -it mn- of  a  widower — in 

t     i'ari>,  and  m  the  pi-:me  ,,f  lii'e,  madan.'        I>ut  you  must  un- 

der-taiid   that,  in  -pile  nf  tins  lAtrava-aiit   alfeetion  for  my 

daiij.diler.  1  dn  imt  intend  to  icdiiic  my  fnrtiiiie  for  the  sake  of 

;.     vniir  Mill,  \v!iii-e  ..\j|.  !)>,.H  are  nut  w  iioily  acenunted  for — in  mv 

f    I'Ve-.  as  an  iiid  man  of  hur-iiie.-s,"' 

•■Miiii-nnr.  von  mav  at  tiii.-  day  ^ee  in  tlie  Ministry  of  Com- 
n-eree  M.^nn.-iir  I'opiiiot.  formerly  a  dru,i:,iri,-l  in  the  Rue  des 

I.omliard " 

"■Ail  J  a   friend  of  mm,',  madame."  said   tlie  ex-perfumer. 

-.    "Fi.r  I.  Celestin  Crev.-j.  foreman  oiiee  to  old  Cesar  Birottoau, 

iioii-i.t  up  the  >aid  Ce-ar  IhrotteauV  >ioek  :  and  he  was  Popi- 

iiiit'-  fatlier-in-law.    W  h v.  that  very  I'opinot  was  no  more  than 

:|    a  shopman  in  the  e.-taiili.-hment.  and  he  i>  tin-  first  to  remind 

r    me  of  it:  for  he  i>  not  pn-iid.  to  do  him  ju-tiee.  to  men  in  a 

-  irood  [M.-ition  with  an  income  of  sixty  thousand  francs  in  the 
funil-." 

"Uel!  then,  monsieur,  tlie  notions  you  term  'I{e<rencv'  are 
ipiit.-  out  nf  date  at  a  time  whcTi  a  man  is  taken  at  his  personal 
wortii:   and    that    i<    what   you    did   when   you    married   your 

gi    dau;:liii-r  to  m\-  >on."" 

fl  "liui  von  do  not  know  how  the  marriaire  was  hnnitrht 
alio;.!  :"  crieii  « ■revel.  "(Ili.  that  ciirseil  haehelor  life  !  Hut  for 
"ly  !!!:-:•■;.. hi.!,  mv  Celestine  mii,di!  at  thi>  dav  he  N'ieomtesse 

I'oiiiiio!  :■• 

"Once  more  have  done  with  recriminations  over  accom- 
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pH>!H.d  fads/-.,Hl,lH.  Karon,...  a„xiou>Iv.     -L..,  u.  rather 


f 

ho 


r,.,,,.,„  ,,,.  ,  -,       ■       ■  '  '"■'•'■^'■'l.^<'"  t.-lt  M.MK-...ntiin..ntso 

;;:';'' r^"  >""  --''l-'".!-........,.  u-on.a,.  whc 

,      \"  ^"'^'   '"""^■'"   '"  '"'-l-an    r.^ranv  ,„an  hut  her 

y-'-vh.  haw.  hM.,!,.n.l,,,,.  J::, ::'''"'  '^'^^''''-  '"---. 


■'   ac.idl   the  part   of 


iiiarriai 

•■-Madam, •.••  ^aid  iii,.  rx-prrriiinrr 

™  .  ;'■       ;   ""  ^  '"''■"""-"••  "or,..ns.  u,.„M  be  forth- 

'\,        '''""' ;"""^";"'"^"  "■"••'- -'-'"i'i-t  answer 

"And    uduhl    \,iii    have    ,ii.l    ..<    ,„,,  I, 
Ai    I  ir   .       ;     ,  "'      "iiK'h.    nionsiciir       asked 

':;'":;,m::';::;':;;;^;"^ '■■"■■''•' '>-"-'^ -"'i":! 

■■'  ■'••"<'•>""'  '■■■  '•<  i<  i".-in.i.,  ,„  .«;,v  ii.  ,K,,„„  .xi,.],,,.." 
.■n.,1  ,lus  .,„),,„N,r  „,l„r,.,,  ,„„.rr„i„i„„  ,|„.   Br,,;".' 

■'■"'";"";';■■"'■ '"""■ ;m,,;,,,:J.;,;::' '•■■  "" 

What,  huv  ,nv  .laiiirhter's  for.nne  at  the  ,.ost  of ^   n-  ^ 


monsieur— ,,r  I   rm,,'  the  l„  li 

<'r('\'e|    rn<(.    \i 


funonsthath..   I'linVhl""';"     :'''''^  ^^^  '-'•"  '>im  so 
),.„.„  ,    ,     -'""    '""■'^  '"■"  lavorit..  attitude.     M,wt  men 
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his  cyo*  fixfd  on  tlic  Iinrizoii.  as  ilic  [niintcr  has  shown  the 
I'.'nipiTnr  in   his  portrait. 

••'I'o  he  faithf>il."  lie  !i.'i:an,  with  ucll-acicil  iiuli<rnation, 
■'.-ci  faithful  tit  a  lilirr " 

••'I'"  a  iiu.-ljaiid  who  i-  uurihv  of  surh  fidelity."  MailaiiH' 
lliilot  put  in.  to  hindrr  Crcvcl  from  sayin<,'  a  word  .she  did 
11"!  clioost'  to  hear. 

••(  iiiii<\  niadaiii'':  vou  wrote  t<>  hid  iiic  hero,  vou  ask  tho 
iva-niis  f.ir  my  cniKhnt.  \uu  drivr  hm'  to  oxtromitics  with 
\oiir  iiii|)(Tial  air>.  your  sccin.  and  your  contempt  I  Anv  one 
mi^dit  think  I  was  a  iieLrro.     ilul  I  fepeat  if.  and  you  mav  he- 

li.'ve  me.  I  have  a  ri,Lrlit  to — i,,  make  l(i\e  to  vnii.  fi.r- "  But 

no;  I  iove  you  well  enoiitih  to  hold  mv  ton;.'ue." 

"Vou  may  speak,  monsieur.  In  a  feu  days  1  shall  bo 
emht-and-fnrty ;  1  am  no  ])rude ;  I  can  hear  whatever  you  can 
.^ay." 

•'Tiieii  will  you  <:ive  me  your  word  of  honor  as  an  lionost 
woman— for  you  are.  alas  for  iiie !  an  hoiu'st  woman — never 
to  mention  my  name  or  to  ^ay  that  il  wa>  I  who  betraved  the 
>eeret  ?" 

"11  that  is  the  condition  on  wliieh  you  speak,  1  will  swear 
never  to  tell  any  one  from  whom  I  heard  tlie  horrors  you  pro- 
pose to  tell  me.  not  even  my  hu<tiand." 

"I  should  tliink  not  indeed,  for  only  you  and  he  are  eon- 
eerned." 

-Madame  IIuloi  turn<'d  ])ale. 

"Oh.  if  you  still  really  love  ffiilot,  it  will  distress  you. 
Shall  I  say  no  more!-'" 

"Speak.  neinMi'ur;  \'nv  by  your  aeeoiint  y.iu  wi-h  to  justify 
in  my  eves  the  extraordinary  derlarations  von  have  chosen  to 
make  me,  and  \dur  jtersi.-teney  in  tnrmentiiiir  a  woman  of  mv 
aj:( .  whose  (Uiiy  wish  is  to  see  her  dau^diter  married,  and  then 
— to  die  in  jn^aee " 

"\ou  see;  VdU  are  nnhajipy." 

"I.  monsieur?" 

"Yes.  beautiful,  nolde  creature  I"  cried  Crevel.  "Vqu  have 
indeed  been  too  wretched !" 
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sipiir.  ho  silont  and  ;:o^-(,r  speak  U 


'Mon 

'I>(»  voii  ki 


mp  as  vou  ought." 
ii(.u.  ina.lainc,  how  M,,M.r  Ilulot  and  "[  first  mado 
acquaintance:- -At  ..nr  inistresscs'.  niaihiiMt-."" 
"Oh,  riKinsicnr  I" 

••V.'s.  Mia.laine.  at  nur  niistn--...-."  Cn.vrl  uprated  in  a 
molndramatic  tnnr.  and  h.avin-  his  p..siti(>n  to  uav.-  hi.  rieht 
hand.  '^ 

"Well,  and  uliat  then  r"  .-ai.l  the  Han.ncss  cooHv.  to  ('revel's 
groat  aina/crnont. 

SiK-h  Mi.'an  .-.■.hiccrs  cannot  undor-tand  a  ^'rcat  soul 
•i,  a  widow.T  tlv,.  voar-  .Mn.v."  Cvvol  i,..nu.  ,n  tho  tone 
<.f  a  n.an  who  has  a  -lorv  to  tdl.  -and  nut  w,<h,n^'  to  marry 
a^'ani   for   ih..   .ako  of   ,h,.  dau.du.T    I    adoro,   not   ohoosing 
fithor  to  oultivato  anv  sudi  ,-onn,..tinn  ,„  niv  ou  n  otablis},- 
inont.  thou-h  I  had  at  tho  finio  a  vorv  prottv  hniv-arooumant 
1  sot  up.  -on  h.T  own  aoeouni.-  a,  ih,,v  >av.  a  1„,I..  son.pstresJ 
of  hltoon— roally  a  nnrar.k-or  hcaulv.  uii',  ul,,.,-,  I  f,.]!  dospor- 
atoly  in  lovo.     And  m  faot.  niadainc.  1  a>kod  an  aunt  of  niv 
own.  „;r  .nothorV  sistor,  whom  I  s.ni  for  from  tho  oonnlrv 
to  l.vo  with  tho  swoot  oivaluio  and  kr.p  ,,n  rvo  on  hor.  that  4,e 
nii^ht  hohavo  as  woll  as  m.;;!,!  ho  in  this  ralh.r-wliat  >hall 
J  say — .shady? — no.  dolicato  position. 

"Th."  child,  whoso  talont  f,.r  mu^ic  was  strikin-'  h'  d  -iis 
tors  sho  was  oduoatod-1  had  to  ^ivo  hor  ^omotlm-  to  do 
IJosidos,  r  wished  to  ho  at  oiuo  her  father,  hor  honof;  N,r  and 
-uoU.  out  with  it-lior  lover;  to  kill  two  hirds  with  one 
stono,  a  good  action  and  a  swoo'lioart.  For  five  years  I  wis 
vory  happv.  Tho  girl  ha.l  one  of  those  voices  that  make  the 
fortune  of  a  theatre;  I  can  onlv  doscrihe  hor  hv  savin-  that 
she  is  a  Duprez  in  i.(>ttiooats.  It  cost  mo  two  thousand  francs 
a  year  only  to  cultivate  hor  tah'nt  as  a  .sin-er.  .sh<.  made  me 
music-mad:  I  took  a  box  at  tho  opera  for  hor  an.l  for  mv 
daughter,  and  went  there  alternate  evenings  with  Celostiiie  or 
Josepha.  ' 

"What,  the  famous  sintrer?" 

"Yes.    madaino.  '    said    Cn.vel    with    pride,    "tlie    famous 
.iosopha  owes  on  cry  thing  to  me.— At  last,  in  1834,  when  the 
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child  was  twenty,  beliovinp  thiit  I  had  attached  lior  to  me  fur 
ivor.  and  being  very  weak  \vh<-n'  .<!ie  was  concerned,  I  thought 
1  would  give  her  a  little  aniu.-ciiifiit.  and  1  introduced  her  to 
a  pretty  little  actrcv-.^,  .Imny  ( 'admc,  u  hor-f  lil'i-  iiad  hn-n  ^oinc- 
wliat  liki'  her  own.  This  actrr-s  al.-o  owed  cvcrvthing  to  a 
[iroti'ctor  who  had  itrought  her  up  in  Iradiug-.siringrf.  Thai 
pmtector  was  Baron  llulot."" 

"I  know  ihat."  said  the  Haroness,  in  a  caliii  voice  without 
thi'  least  agitation. 

"Hlc.-s  me  I"  crud  ('re\t!,  more  and  more  astounded. 
'•Ui'Ul  liut  do  you  I, now  that  your  monster  of  a  husband 
look  .Jenny  C'adine  in  liand  at  the  age  of  thirteen:-'" 

"What  then!'"  said  the  liarontss. 

"A?  Jenny  Cadine  and  do-ejilia  wi  re  iioth  aged  twenty  when 
they  first  met."  the  e.^L-trade.-inan  went  on,  "ili.'  i>aron  had 
l.eeii  playing  the  part  <d"  Louis  .W.  to  Mademoiselle  de 
Konums  ever  since  Ib'^b,  and  vou  were  twelve  vears  voun-'er 
then ■'  '  -  -        n 

"1  had  my  reasons,  monsieur,  for  leaving  Monsieur  Hulot 
his  liberty."' 

"That  falsehood,  madame,  will  surely  be  enough  to  wi[)e 
"Ut  every  sin  you  have  ever  ccuniuiiied,  and  to  open  to  vou 
tiic  gates  of  I'aradi.-e,"  replied  I'revel,  with  a  kiiov\iiig  air  that 
i'l-DUght  the  i-olor  to  the  Baroness"  ciieeks.  "Suldiiiie  aiul 
adnred  woman,  tell  th  it  to  tlio.-e  who  will  Ix'lieve  it.  but  not  to 
oM  Crevel,  who  has,  I  may  tell  you,  feasted  too  often  as  one 
of  four  with  your  rascally  husband  not  to  knov,  what  vour 
high  merits  are!  .Many  a  time  has  he  blamed  liimself  when 
half  tipsy  as  he  has  expatiated  on  your  jierfeetions.  Oh,  I 
know  you  well  I — A  libertine  iniudit  liesitate  between  vou  and 
a  girl  of  twenty.     1  do  not  hesitate " 

"Monsieur !" 

"Well,  I  say  no  more.  But  yi  •'  must  know,  saintly  and 
noble  Woman,  that  a  husband  under  eeiiain  eireumstances 
will  tell  tiling's  about  hit  witV  t(.  his  mi.-tn  .-.-  that  will  mightily 
amuse  her."" 

Tears  (d'  shame  hanging  to   Madame   nulot"s  li)ng   lashes 


It 
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ohockod  llio  Xiitioiial  (lii.-iril.-iium.  Ilr  stopped  slmrt.  and  for- 
got liis  ;iltilii(lc. 

"To  in-oi  icd."  -aid  lie.  "W'c  liO(  anii^  intimate,  the  Raruu 
and  I,  tlirouL'li  ilir  tuo  luissic-.  'I'ln'  Barmi.  Iik''  :\\\  had  lots, 
is  very  plca-aiil,  a  tliorniij:hly  jnllv  ^'oud  fi'llnu.  ^'c-.  he  took 
my  t'aiuy.  the  nld  ra-tal.  !lf  cniild  lie  -o  fniiny  I  —  Woll. 
<'noii;.''li  i>f  ihiiM'  rciiiiniMciii  1-.  Wr  •^ni  to  lie  liki'  brotliors. 
Tlif  M-(iiiii(ln'l — (jiiitf  iJi'irciKv  m  \\\<  luilioii--  trii'd  indeed  to 
depra\i'  iiie  ahdL'il  her,  pnai  lied  Saiiii-Si  nKini-rn  a>  to  \v(nnon, 
and  all  .-uri-  of  'nrdly  idea-:  iiui.ynu  -ee,  I  was  t'ninl  enouirii 
of  iiiv  '.'irl  lo  lia\('  married  her,  eidy  1  was  afr.iid  of  having 
children. 

"Then  heiwi'i'ii  twii  (•Id  daddies,  ;-iii'|i  friend-  a- — as  we 
were,  what  more  tialiiial  ihaii  thai  ue  >iioiil<i  think  of  our 
children  iiiarr\iiiLr  each  other?- — Three  mciinhs  after  his  .-on 
liad  marriril  mv  Cele.-tine,  iluloi--!  don't  know  how  1  can 
Ulter  tl^'  uicichV  name!  he  lias  elieatei!  u-  liotii.  luadame — 
well,  the  \illain  did  me  out  of  my  liitjo  do-epha.  The 
scoundrel  knew  lliat  he  was  .-upolanii  d  in  the  h'Mrt  of  .leiuiy 
("adiiie  i.y  a  younir  lauvi  r  and  hy  an  arli-t — only  two  of 
them  I—  i'or  the  Lrirl  had  mere  ami  more  of  a  liowiinL'  .-ueei -s. 
and  he  stole  my  sweei  little  u'irl,  a  perfect  darliiii: — hut  you 
lnu^t  ha\e  seen  her  at  the  opera;  he  L'ot  her  an  eiiLrairement 
there,  ^'(lur  hu-hand  is  not  >o  well  heha\i'd  a-  1  am.  1  am 
ruled  as  siraiiiht  as  a  sheet  of  music-paper,  ile  had  drop-ped 
a  i^ood  deal  of  iriftnev  on  denny  Cadine,  who  mu^t  have  cost 
him  near  on  thirty  thousand  francs  a  year.  Well,  I  can  only 
tell  vou  that  he  is  ruiniiiL'  him.-elf  onlriudit  for  do-e)>ha. 

'•do.-i''pha,  madame.  is  a  .lewcss.  Her  name  is  Mirali.  tlic 
ana,L'i';im  of  Hiram,  an  l.-rai  lite  mark  that  stamps  her,  for 
she  \\a-  a  foiindlinu'  [lieked  up  in  (Jermanv,  and  the  impnries 
1  have  made  prove  that  slie  is  the  illeiritimate  child  of  a  rich 
Jew-  hanker.  'I'he  lit'e  of  the  theatre,  and,  ahove  a.il.  the 
teaching:  of  der.iiy  Cadine.  Madanu'  .Schontz,  MalaL':i,  and 
Carabine,  as  to  the  way  to  treat  an  old  man,  have  developed, 
in  the  ehild  whom  I  had  kept  in  a  i'e-|iertalile  and  not  too 
t'.v[ien>ive  way  of  life,  all  the  native  llehrew  instinct  for  gold 
ami  jewels — for  liie  golden  eaif. 
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"So  this  fumoiis  sinj.'tT,  liun,<:<'rin!:  f<>r  phindiT,  now  wants 
,,,  |„.  rirli— v.TV  ticli.  She  tri<il  Ikt  ■pnnli.v  liaii.l  on  Uanui 
Hulot.  and  >n..ii  pliukcd  hiin  liarc— plmkrd  li;in,  ay,  and 
Mni:iti  iimi  In  \\u-  ^kiii.  TIh'  iniMral.lf  man.  afl.T  tryinj,'  to 
u."\vithnn.-(.f  111.'  Krll.r,-  aiul  uiili  lli.'  Manpn^  (n^sL-n^jnon, 
iH.tli  p.Tf.ctlv  III  id  al.unt  .lo.vpha.  In  -av  nollunu'  of  unknown 
unr-liiprrs  i>  alxuit  In  -.V  Ikt  raiTH'd  nir  by  Ihat  v.t\  rich 
Imkc.  whois>u.li  a  painmot  ihrariv  (Mi.  whal  i^  hi- nam.-? 
_,,,  ,i„.jirf.— Ah,  ihr  liiic  d'H.Tniivillr.  'nii>  till.'  ■.'.■nUfiuaii 
:ll-l-l^  (.n  haNini.'  ,1.1-,  j. ha  U>y  hi-  \.ry  ..uii.  aii.l  all  that  set 
..IV  talking'  aiiout  it  ;  ih.-  IJaroii  knows  n.illiin;:  of  it  as  yot ; 
!,,r  it  is  the  sam.'  m  ih.-  Thirltviilh  Arroiuh^-cniciit  as  in 
■  Acry  other:  th-^  hjvrr,  hkr  ih.'  iiu-haii.l,  is   hist   lo  p't   the 

t!rW>. 

"Now.  do  v.Mi  un.hT-tnn.l  luv  claiin  i'     Your  hii-han.l.  dear 

adv.  lias  nihlK'd  uw  of  my  joy  in  iif.-.  tli.'  otilv  hajipini-ss  I 
nave  known  sin.v  I  iHTaiii.-  a  widow,  r.  ^  <-.  if  I  ha.l  not  h.'cn 
,  unhi.kv  as  to  .•onic  acro.-s  that  ..hi  np.  .)..-.'pha  w.Mild  still 
iH.  piinc  :  f..r  I.  V"  l^"ow.  should  iu'v.t  ha\.'  plac.,!  tier  ..n  tho 
-la::.'.  She  wouhl  ha\.'  iiv.'.l  ..h-.iuv.  w.'ll  .■..n.lud.'.l.  and 
•inn.'.  Oh!  if  v..u  ...iihl  hiil  liavc  -.vn  lior  ciLrht  yars  airo, 
-!i-ht  and  wiry,  with  llir  ,L'ohl.ii  -kin  of  an  An.lah.sian,  as  tlu'V 
-av.  hlack  hair  as  -^liiiiy  a-  ^aliii.  an  .v  that  tla-h.'d  liu'htnin;; 
,;ni|.r  loni:  hn-wn  la-hi-.  ih.'  -iv!.'  ..f  a  .hi.li.-^  in  .'V.-ry  niov.^- 
111.  nt.  the  niodi'stv  of  a  dcp.'n.l.'iit.  (Kc'iil  urac'.  an.l  tlu'  j.rctty 

uavs  of  a  wild   fawn.      .\n.l   l.v   that    llnlof-  .Iohilt  all  this 
.  iiarni  and  purilv  ha-  hfcn  .l.'LM-ad.'.l  |o  a  inan-lrap.  a  money- 

■"->.\  f..r  iivc-frani'  ]nv<v>:    'I'li.'  -irl  i-  ih.'  (>n.'.n  .d"  Troll.*!):* ; 

,,nd  nowadays  ■^h."  hnnihuL^s  cv.'ry  .>n. — >lu'  who  kn.'w  nothing', 

not  even  tliat  word." 

\l   ihis  stai:.'  tho  r.'tir.'d    pcrfiniior  wiji.-d  liis  cvo-.  whifh 

nrr,.  full  of  irar^.    Th.'  -iii.-.ritv  ..f  hi-  :rri.'f  i.i\i.-!i.'.l  Ma.hiino 

iliih.l.  and  roused  her  from  the  ni.'dilation  into  which  -he  had 

-link. 

••TfU  me,  madam.'.  i>  a  man  ..f  iiff>--t\\.i  lik.'lv  to  find  such 

another  j.'wej?     At  mv  a-.'  h.v..  .■-.-t.  thirtv  i!i..u-^and  francs 

a  vear.     It  is  through  v.)ur  hu-handV  e.xperieu.e  that  1  know 


I 
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U...  pric...  an.l  I  luv.  (V.l..s»irH.  tno  irnly  to  h.  }„.r  n,in     Wh.-n 

ZJT'm'      .';'■'''"•'''?  ''"•'^■^■''''^''^''  '"•■-'--'• 
I   «o,„l,.,..,l   h.,w  ,ha.   M.o„n,l,vl    i|„|,.,   ,.o„|,|   Urru  a  .l..nnv 

.Hktiu.ts  u.w..nt.,n.  -T.,  Mu.,  ,na,la,n...  VM„  look  vonn. 
an<  yo,.ar..|.,.aunful.  <>„  „,v  w,.nl  ofh-nor.  , hat  ..•..„  n," 
I   wasstnuk   tu  ,h..  1.,.,,.,.      I   ..„!   lu  ,„v..if.  -[f  I    l,a.|    ,  ' 

n^i;  :;:''•■';''' '•"'''• '•'•^''■''^''■^-f'-' -"1.^.1' 

u      ."k        '"■ '":^"""''^";'  ■'•"'•"!""--''  -I-",  a-nl  that 
i.'' u  1..I  k..,.ps  „„.  Ir.un  Man.iintr  to  h,- ,.1..,,,.,|  ,|..,.utv 
^\,M|    ,h..n     ul,,.,,    I    .a-   so   ah.„„,„ah!v    ,|,.,...,v,..|    hv   ,ho 

should  I-  >a.n.d,   f  suon.  I   wo„ld  hav.  his  u.f...      J,   „  |„„ 
just.,...       II,..   Map,,,,   ...,„|,,  ,,,   ,  w.  an.  ,.'  ,a,„ 

.mpunnv,     ^  -  .Ih.uv  ]  m.  th.  door  l,k,.  a  n.an.v  do^^      ,    ! 

fir.Mvonls  .  „„..n.d  as  to  ,1...  sta f  mv  f....l,„,. ;  ;„>    .   I  • 

n;.;!.'  n.y  pass,..,,     „.v  ..,,.„„a,.y.  ,f  y.,,,  .,ll-,„-,,..  ,;  ,„,J 


ami  \<Mi  shall  I...  miu..." 
"Iiidi'dl;  how-:-'" 


as  >Irong, 


'•I  :'■•  not  know  :  |.„t  it  will  .om.  to  pass.   Vo„  so.,  mndamo 

,"r. :  '1  ^"T^"'"^"--^""-''  f-"  •"-n..ss_..h.. ha;;:;;; 


«>n.'.d..air,hish..a,l.  isas,r..„„.r„,a„,hana,.|,.v..rM 
"•ho  has  a  thousand.     I  am  Mniit,.,,     j. 


iii(.ans  ,if  Tuv  rev. 


but 
ow 

in'  tho 


'"f-'<':  "  '^  I•l^'■  iM'in;:  in  h,v.'  twir,.  ..vr.     I 

H  >|M'ak,n.^  to  vou  .p„t,.  frankly,  as  a  u.an  uho  kt.ows  what 

>"  Mu.an<.     F  ..p..ak  ..oldly  „.  vou,  just  as  vow  do  ,.,  „.„    .,    „ 

o..>av.  -I  „..v,.p  ,,,,,..  y...,Ps.-     Fnfa,.t;asth..vsav.I      i; 

'h.-.anu.  uMl,  .h,M.ard.son  ,1,,.  tahl...     \Vs.  vou  shalll  ■  „  ine 

™..r  ..riat.r;  if  y.,„  ,.rMif,y.  y.,,,  si,,.,,d  s.dl  h,.  .   V     ,"'-• 
-.,,,And  a  will  Ik,  W  ,.,,,,,,,  ,,,„^  ,^,,,_^  ^.-  ^^- 


t 
band  !" 


Madame  Hulo,   look-.l  at  this  vulvar  intri.u.T  with  such 


ho  stopp 


lust  justify 


1 
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"Oh,  my  f1an>:htor,  my  daiiK'?  t<r."  iiinanf  d  flio  iJamnPss  in 
,1  \ciin'  lilvt'  fi  (iyiii;.'  wuinan's. 

•■Oh!  I  huvo  for^  ;t.n  all  .•!-.■."  (\,'u>\  wont  on.  "Tlio 
<!.iv  wIh'I)  I  wa-i  ri)l)lH(|  ..f  .lo^.'plia  I  wa^  !ik<'  a  lii:r.'SH  r(»l)lM'(i 
"f  InT  (lilts;  in  >linrl.  a-  yn  i  sci-  iiir  now.  ^Oiir  ilaw^'htcr? 
'l  < .,  I  riTranl  Iht  a.>  liu'  Mi<  alls  of  wiiiiuiis:  ymi.  Yfs,  I  |nit  a 
l">k--  III  Ik  T  iiiarriaL'r— and  ymi  will  not  i.'ct  iicr  tiiarricd  witli- 
"Ui  my  l"'l|tl  llainlM.m.'  as  Madi'iiuMst'll,.  H  .rt.iiM-  is,  tsht- 
I!,  '(js  a  fdrtunt' — — ~" 

"Ala- 1  vcs,"  said  the  Hariinrss.  wiping  her  cvi's. 

'■Uill,  just  a>k  your  hiislianii  tnr  '.m  thoii-and  francs," 
>aid  ('revel,  striking'  lijs  attitude  oiKe  mure.  He  waited  a 
iiiinnte.  like  an  actor  wli<>  has  made  a  point. 

"If  he  hail  the  money,  he  would  ^'ive  it  to  the  woman  who 
"ill  lake  .losejdia's  place,"'  he  ueiil  on.  empha>i/in^'  hi.s  toiu's. 
"|io(s  a  Iran  ever  jtiill  up  on  the  road  he  has  taken  I--  In  the 
f;.'-i  place.  Ik-  is  tn"  sweet  on  women.  There  is  a  happv 
iiirdium  in  all  tliin;.'s,  as  our  Kri^'  has  told  us.  .Ami  then  his 
Minity  i.s  implifated!  He  is  a  handsome  man! — H<-  would 
i'Tin^'  you  all  to  ruin  for  his  pleasure;  in  fact,  you  are  already 
on  the  hi^'hroad  to  the  workhouse.  Why.  lo,,k,  never  since  I 
first  .set  foot  in  j'our  house*  have  y<ni  hecn  ahle  to  do  up  your 
dra\unjr-riH>m  furniture.  -Hard  up'  h  the  word  shouted  hy 
1  V.  rv  slit  in  llie  stulf.  Where  will  you  find  a  son-in-law  wim 
um:!d  not  turn  iiis  um  k  in  liorror  oi  me  ili-conccalcd  evi(h>npe 
"f  the  most  cruel  miserv  there  is— that  of  |;,^ople  in  decent 
-oiicty?  I  liave  kept  shop,  and  I  know.  There  is  no  eve  so 
'jinck  a-  iliat  of  tlie  l'ari>  fradi-man  lu  detect  real  wealth  from 
n-  4iam. — You  have  no  money."  he  said,  in  a  lower  voice.  ''It 
;-  uMttcn  everywhere,  even  on  your  man-servant's  coat. 

■■\\oiihI  you  like  me  to  ili>c|ose  any  more  hideous  mvsteries 
th,!!  are  kept  from  vou  ?" 

"Moii-ieiir."'  crii'd  Madame  ifuloi.  whose  handkerchief  wa.s 
wet  throiiLrh  uitli  her  tears.  "cnou<rh,  enouudi  I" 

"My  -on-in-law,  I  tell  you.  lmvcs  hi-  father  nioiiev.  and  this 
iri  what  1  j)articularly  wanted  to  come  to  when  1   bei,'au  by 
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lliit  T  kocp  !in  oyo  on  my 


spoakinfr  of  your  son's  rxpiiist .-. 
(liuif:litcr"s  intiTc-t.-.  \»-  v:\>y. 

"Oh.  if  1  (•oul'l  hut  si'f  my  il;uiL'hter  iiiiirricd,  and  die!" 
cried  the  poor  woniaii.  (iiiiir  lo~in<z  Iht  head. 

'•Well,  then,  tliis  i-  ilio  way.""  ^aA  ihc  cx-pcrfninrr. 

Madame  Iliilot  hiokt'd  at  Crevd  with  a  liopefui  expression, 
which  M)  eomph'tely  riiaii-id  h>T  euimiciianee,  that  thi-  alniie 
ou.uht  to  have  touched  thi>  mairs  lVelin,i:s  and  have  h'd  him 
to  ahanduii  \n<  inonstrnu-  Mhcnii-. 

''Vou  ^vill  .-till  hf  handxmic  Irii  years  lieiice."  ('revel  went 
on,  with  his  arms  I'oldcd  ;  "hi'  kind  to  me.  and  ?\Iadcm(nselie 
Huhjt  will  marry,  llulnt  ha-  -ivcii  i.n'  the  ritrht.  as  1  liave 
explained  to  vmi.  in  put  the  matlei-  crudely,  and  he  will  not 
bo  an.irrv.  In  tiiivr  year^  I  ha\e  .-ivcd  the  interest  on  my 
capital,  fnr  my  di--ipati()ns  ha\c  keen  re-iri-teii.  I  have  throe 
hundred  thousand  fram-s  in  the  hank  ovi"-  and  ahn\e  my  in- 
vested fnrtune — they  :'!v  ynnr.s 

"(!()."'  said  Madame  lluloi.  "(Jo.  nmnsieur.  and  never  let 
me  see  voii  a,L^■lin.  Ihit  f^r  the  nec.'--iiy  in  whieh  you  placed 
ine  to  learn  tiie  secret  "i  your  enu.ardly  conduct  witii  reirard 
to  tlio  matcli  I  had  i)la!ined  for  lli)rtense — yes.  eowanlly  I"' 
she  repeated,  in  an^wcr  to  a  L'esture  from  ('revel.  "How  can 
y(ai  load  a  poor  ^nrl.  a  pretty,  innocent  ereature.  with  such 
a  woitrlit  of  enniitv?  But  for  the  neeessitv  that  Lroaded  me  as 
a  mother,  vou  would  newr  ha'.e  s])okcn  to  me  airain.  never 
aL'ain  have  come  within  mv  doors.  Thirtv-two  years  of  an 
honoral>U'  and  loyal  life  >hall  not  he  swipi  away  l)y  a  bh)W 
from  Monsieur  ('revel "" 

'"I'he  retired  ])crfnnier.  snce"ssor  to  Cesar  Rirutteau  at  the 
Qurrn  of  the  Roses,  Ihte  Saint-Hon(H-e,"  added  ("reel,  in 
niockine  tone?.  "I)e]iut v-mayor.  captain  in  the  National 
(itiard.  Ch.cvalicr  of  the  l.e-ion  of  Honor— exadly  what  my 
predecessor  was  !"' 

"•Monsieur. ■■  ^aid  tlu'  l^arone>-.  "if.  after  twenty  years  or 
constanev.  Mnn^jeur  liulot  i-  tired  of  his  wife,  th;,t  is  nobody's 
concern  l>ui  mine.  .\s  you  -.'c.  he  has  ke|.t  liis  infidelity  a 
nivsterv,  for  1  ilid  not  know  thai  he  had  <ueeccdcd  you  in  the 
afrf?ctions  of  Mademoiselle  Joseuha '" 
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'■Oil!  it  ha-  cost  liiin  a  pretty  penny,  niadamo.  His  ^ing- 
i'lL'-liird  has  cost  him  more  than  a  hundred  thousand 
fr,iii(>  in  these  two  years.     All.  ha  I  you  have  not  seen  the  end 

"Have  di.r.c-  \vi»h  ii  -his,  ^lonsicur  Crevel.  I  will  not.  for 
\<iur  sake,  fore;  <,  th''  iiappines;-  a  mother  knows  wiio  can  em- 
f.race  her  chih  r.ii  wiitio'.it  a  single  jianp  of  remorse  in  her 
ti.'art.  who  sees  ;,.  r-elf  rc-pei  t'd  and  loved  hy  her  family  ;  and 


Ull 


pive  up  my  soul  i..  ''  d  unsjMitted- 


••Amen!"  exclaimed  ("revel,  with  the  dialiolical  rairc  that 
iniiiitters  the  face  of  tlie>e  pretenders  wlu'n  they  fail  for  the 
-.rnnd  tini"  in  siicii  an  attempt.  "Vou  do  not  yet  know  the 
!;ittrr  end  of  jjovtrty — sluuiie,  disgrace. —  I  have  tried  to  warn 
v.iii;  1  eould  have  saved  you,  you  and  ymir  dauirhter.  Well, 
I'll  must  study  th"  modern  paral)le  of  the  Prodigal  Father 
frnm  A  to  Z.  Your  tears  and  your  ])ride  move  nu'  deeply," 
-aid  ('revel,  seating  himself,  '"for  it  is  frightful  to  see  the 
unman  (uu-  loves  weeping.  All  1  can  ])romise  y^u.  dear  .\de- 
ii!if,  is  to  do  nothing  against  ynur  intere-ts  or  your  husband':?. 
'  »niv  never  s(>nd  to  me  for  inforiiuitii>n.    That  is  all." 

"What  is  to  he  done?"  cried  Madame  Ilulot. 

I'p  till  now  the  Baroness  had  bravely  faced  the  threefold 
ii'Tiiient  whieh  this  explanation  inflicted  on  her:  for  she  was 
U'liinded  as  a  woman,  as  a  mnther.  and  as  a  wife.  In  fact, 
-■  leng  as  her  son's  fatlier-iii-law  was  insolent  and  otfensive, 
-lie  had  found  strength  in  her  resistance  to  the  aggressive 
tradesman;  hut  the  sort  of  good-nature  he  showed,  in  <pite  of 
his  exasperati(Ui  as  a  mortified  adorer  and  as  a  humiliated 
National  (hiardsman.  broke  down  her  nerve,  strung  to  the 
ii'.int  of  snapping.  She  wrung  her  hand-,  melt'^d  into  tears, 
and  was  in  a  state  of  -uch  hclple--  dejection,  thai  she  allowed 
i'n\cl  to  kneel  at  her  feet,  kissing  her  hands. 

"(lood  (iod!  what  will  become  of  us!"  >he  went  on,  wiping 
awav  hi>r  tears.  "Tan  a  moth(>r  sit  still  and  see  her  child 
tanc  awav  before  her  eves?  What  is  to  be  the  fate  of  that 
••splendid  creature,  a-  strong  in  her  pure  life  under  her 
mother's  care  as  she  is  bv  every  gift  of  nature?     There  are 


'20 


cor  SIN  RETTY 


(lavs  whiti  -lio  wainliT-  I'niiii'l  llic  ;:arilcii.  <Mit  nf  -piriis  wuh- 
niit  knovvir,;.^  why  ;  I  liml  licr  with  U'ar-  in  hiTryc> 

'"She  is  (inc-anil-t\\i'ni\ .""  -.ii'l  (I'l'Vcl. 

"Mii>t  i  |i!ari'  hiT  iti  a  i(i!i\fiil  ■'"'  a-kr(!  the  r.aroiif-s.  "Rut 
in  such  .•a>c>  rciiuiun  i-,  iinnuiciil  to  -iilnhic  iiaum'.  ami  the 
most  piou-ly  Iraiiud  <:iri>  !"-'•  thrir  hra.l  ! — <i<'t  Uji,  l)ray, 
nion>i('iir -.  do  vmi  iii>l  ninlcr^tain!  tii;it  I'vrrythiiiLT  is  final  Ih'- 
twfcn  w-'r  that  I  h"'k  ui.dii  you  with  horror?  tliat  you  have 
cTushi'il  a  inotlior"-  hi>t  hopr,-. " 

"But  if  1  were  to  n-toro  thoin.""  a>kc(l  he. 

Madauir  Iliihit  looked  at  ('i-cvcl  with  a  frciizioil  cxiircssion 
that  roallv  touchtd  hitii.  l^lt  he  ilrn\o  pity  hai  k  to  the  depths 
of  Ids  hear!  ;  die  had  ^aid.  "I  h"ik  upon  you  with  horror." 

Virtue  i,~  ;il\wivs  a  little  too  rlLiid;  it  overlooks  the  shades 
and  iu-iMi(t~  hv  helji  of  whu  h  we  are  ahle  to  taek  when  in  a 
false  pMi-itien. 

'•S.i  liand-oiue  a  irirl  as  Madeuioi.-elle  Ilorlense  does  not 
find  a  hu^hand  nowadays  if  >he  i-  peiuiile-.-."  (.'revel  re- 
marked. reMimiiiLT  hi>  siarehn-t  niaiiiier.  ••^■our  dauLrhter  is 
one  of  those  heauties  who  rather  akiriii  intendiuix  hushaiuls: 
like  a  thorouLdihred  h"r>(\  whii  h  i-  too  cxpen-ive  to  keep  n]i  to 
find  a  readv  pur  i>er.  if  vou  iri>  out  walking-  with  sueli  a 
woman  on  your  arm,  ever\  one  will  turn  to  !ook  at  you.  and 
follow  and  covet  Ids  nei-hlior".-  wit'e  Such  >ueee-<  i>  a  -ouree 
of  much  uneasiness  to  men  who  do  not  want  to  he  killinif 
lovers:  for.  after  all.  no  luaii  kill>  more  than  one.  In  the 
position  in  which  yon  fim!  voiirself  then'  are  ju<t  three  ways 
of  L^ettini:  voiir  dauirhter  married:  I'jiher  hy  my  help — and 
you  will  have  none  of  it  !  'I'liat  is  one. — Or  h\  tindin--  -ome 
old  man  of  >ixtv.  vi>ry  rich,  ehildlc-s.  and  anxious  lo  have 
children,  that  i>  ditllcult.  -till  >ueh  tncm  are  to  he  met  with. 
Manv  old  men  take  up  wilh  a  .losepha,  a  Ji'unv  Caduie.  why 
should  not  one  he  found  who  is  ready  to  make  a  t'ool  ef  himself 
under  1c;.m1  formal  i  t  ie- r  If  it  were  not  for  CeleMine  and  our 
two  irraiidchildreii.  I  would  marry  llorteuse  my-'lf.     That  is 

two. — The  la-i   way  is  the  ea-ie-t "" 

Madame  liuloi  raised  lu  r  head,  and  looked  uneasily  at  the 

^v-f)<jrfu!lier. 
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'^Tari^  is  a  town  wliithrr  .'vcrv  man  of  onerp>-— and  tlu'V 
.nn.u't  1     •■  sanlmg^  o!>  French  ^.,il— (•oines  to  meet  his  kind; 
i'.Mit  ■;uarni>'lKT('  without  hearth  or  h<.ino.  and  enoriry  equal 
,„  anvthinj:.  even  to  niakuu:  a  fnrtune.     Well,  th.-e  younL':^ters 
-vuur  Inunhle  .-ervant  ua>  Mieh  a  on-  in  his  tune,  and  how 
..,,,ny  he  ha>  known  !     What  had  du  TiUet  ..r  Topinot  twenty 
wiirsMUce?    Thev  were  huili  |,otterin-  mnnd  m  Daddy  iiirot- 
,..:,uVmiop.  with  not  a  !>-niiy  .d'  capital  nut  their  .{..ternuna- 
,,,,1)  to  tret  on,  which,  m  mv  ..pininn.  is  the  he>t  capital  a  inan 
,,„  have      Monev  niav  he  eaten  tiimiiLdi.  hut  yui  <lon  t  eat 
,l,run..di  vuur  deterininatmn.     Why,  what  had  I  ?    Tlie  wdl  to 
,,.t  un   and  plentv  of  phi.k.     At  tin-  day  du  Tillet  is  a  match 
f,,r  the  ^vvnU-\  folk-  little  l'.,pinnr.  the  ric'he^^  druL'L'ist  of 
•>„.  Kuo  des  Loiiihat-ds.  hceiuiie  a  deputy,  n-.w  he  is  in  otlice. 
Well,   one  ..r    the-e    five   hmee..   as    V. e   say  on    t!;e    stock 
iMrket'  of  the  prn.  or  .d'  ihe  hnidi.  i-  tlie  only  man  in  Pans 
.1.,  would  marrv  a  peunik-  iM.niiv,   for  thev  have  coura-e 
,.::,i,.rh  for  aiivthiii-.      Moii^.-ur  Popinot  married   Mademoi- 
-,  11,.  Hinuteau'withoui  adxini:  for  a  farthin.L'.     Th.we  men  are 
,;,a,!n.en.  to  he  Mire!     They  tniM  m  love  a^  thev  tru-^t  m  -ood 
:,k  and  hrains!— Kind  a  man  of  en.-r-y  who  will  tall  m  love 
,.;ji,  vour  dau-hter.  and  lie  v.  id  marrv  witliout  a  thou-ht  of 


,,;.,i„.v.     Vou   mii-^t   eoiite^s  that   \<y  wav  o 


f  an  enemv   I  am 


,,,t  „n-eneroii~.  for  tlu^  a.lviee  i.  a-auiM  mv  own  interests 
-nh.  Mon^i-ur  Ciw.'l.  i!   vou  w.uld  mdeed  he  my  friend 

.,i;d  irive  uj)  vour  ridiculous  notion- ^ 

■■l!i<liculou.-':'     Ma. lame,  do  not   run  your-elf  down.     Look 
.,,lf_-l  l,ive  V(e,i.  and  you  will  come  to  ho  mine,     '^^'"-^ 
-hall  sav  to  Huloi.  'You  took  .losepha,  f 


:•!   vour 

■iv  will  come  when 
!  havo  taken  vour  wife!" 

-It  i<  the  old  law  of  tit-for-tat'  And  I  will  per-evere  till 
I  i.nv  attained  mv  end.  unl--  vo,,  -houhi  he<-oiiie  extremely 
,.riv^-l  shall  -uceeed:  and  1  will  tell  vou  whv."  he  went  on, 
•wrmin-'  hi-  attitmlc  and  lookin-  at  Mi'.lame  llulot.  "Y.m 
will  not  meet  with  sueh  an  old  m:n.  or  ^u^!l  a  youmr  lover,' 
•„.  Slid  after  a  pause,  "heeau-e  vui  lose  vour  dauLdiler  too 
v,,!l  to  hand  her  over  to  the  mameuvrcs  of  an  old  libertine, 
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and  bocaiiso  ynii— the  fianiniic  IIuIdI,  -^ist*-  ilic  old  T.iou- 

tenanf-iicncntl  who  coiiimiinil' .i  the  vctci  i  ip-nndicrs  of 
the  Old  (i)iard — will  not  condcM-cnd  to  take  a  in. in  of  spirit 
wherever  vou  iriay  find  him;  for  he  inii,'ht  lie  ,i  mere  crafts- 
irian,  as  many  a  millionaire  of  to-dav  was  ton  vears  airo,  a 
workin;:  artisan,  or  the  foreman  of  a  factory. 

"And  then,  when  you  -oe  ihc  irirl.  nrL'ed  hv  her  twentv 
years,  eapahlo  of  disliononnu'  yoii  all.  \ou  will  -av  to  voi.nvelf, 
it  will  he  hetter  that  1  -honld  fall  I  If  MonMour  ('revd  will 
hut  kee[)  my  .-eeret.  I  will  rain  mv  daii::hter"s  portion — two 
hiimlred  thousaiul  franco  for  ion  years"  attaehmont  ♦(>  that 
old  i:!o\o.-e||er — old  Crovel  !" — 1  distrust  vou  no  doubt,  and 
what  1  am  saymj,'  is  horrihly  immoral,  you  think?  IVat  if  vou 
happi^ned  to  have  heen  hitteti  hy  an  overwhelminir  |)a;-'on, 
vou  would  lind  a  ihou^and  arLrumont-  in  favor  of  violdini; — 
as  W(uiien  do  when  thry  are  in  love. — Yes.  and  llorteiise's  in- 
terests will  suL'^^^cst  to  yonr  feelin<:s  such  terms  of  surrender- 
iiiir  your  eonseienee •" 

"ilortense  has  still  an  nnele." 

"What  I  Old  Fischer!-'  lie  i-  wimlin.ic  nj)  his  eoncerns.  and 
that  auain  is  the  i^aron's  fault  :  his  rake  is  drag^rod  over  every 
till  within  his  reach." 

"Comte  llulot "" 

"Oil.  madanie.  your  hu-liaiid  has  alreaily  made  thin  air  of 
the  old  (ieneral's  savings,  lie  spent  them  in  fnmishinjr  his 
siiiLfcr"-  rooms. — Now.  come:  am  I  to  iro  without  a  hope?" 

••(iood~hye,  monsieur.  A  nian  easily  frets  over  a  passion  for 
a  woman  of  niv  aire,  and  you  will  fall  hack  on  Christian 
principles,     (lod  takes  eare  of  the  wretehed " 

The  H.-ironcss  roM"  to  ohli^re  the  eaf)tain  to  retreat,  and 
dro\e  him  hack  into  the  drawinii-.room. 

"Oiiulit  lli(>  hcautifnl  Madame  Hulot  to  he  livini:  amid 
such  Mpialor?"  said  he,  and  lie  pointed  to  an  old  lamp,  a  chan- 
delier hereft  "f  its  <rildinjr,  the  threadhare  earfiet.  the  verv' 
rajrs  ef  wealth  which  made  the  larjjre  room,  with  its  red.  white, 
and  iTold.  look  like  a  eorpse  of  Imperial  festivities. 

"•Monsieur,  virtue  shines  on  it  all.     I  have  no  wish  to  owe 
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;,   han(l?omf'  nliodo  to  havin-^  made  of  tho  beauty  you  arc 
;,|,  axMl  to  ascribe  to  me  a  man-trap  and  a  money-box  for  five- 

fniiic  fiiprcs!" 

Tlie  captain  bit  hi^  lips  as  he  recognized  the  words  he  had 
iircd  to  vilify  Josepha's  avarice. 

"And  for' whom  are  you  so  magnanimous?"  said  he.  By 
•ill-  lime  the  Baroness  juid  trot  her  rejected  a<lmirer  as  far 
,,  ,1^,.  door.— "For  a  lil)ertine  I"  said  he.  with  a  lofty  grimace 
..f  \irtiic  and  superior  wealth. 

••if  yo\i  arc  riuht.  my  con.-ianey  has  some  merit,  monsieur. 
Tliat  is  all." 

Alter  bowin<r  to  the  otlicer  as  a  woman  hows  to  dismiss  an 
i!„[,„rtun.'  visi'tor.  sht!  turned  away  tuo  quickly  to  see  him 
,,,„.,.  morr  fold  his  arms.  She  unln.kcd  the  doors  she  had 
,!.,-.. d.  and  did  not  >ce  the  tlireatcnim:  <:esturc  which  was 
I  ivvrl's  parting:  -rrcctin.L'.  She  walked  with  a  prouil,  deiiant 
^Np.  like  a  martvr  to  the  { ■oli.-eiim.  liiit  her  >irenL'-th  was  cx- 
-,:,u>te(l  :  she  sank  on  th.'  sofa  in  her  blue  room,  as  if  she  were 
r.  a^ly  to  faint,  and  sat  there  with  her  .-.vs  fixed  on  th<'  tum!)le- 
.luwn  summer-house,  where  her  daughter  was  g(.ssii.ing  with 
(  nu-in  Hettv. 


Krum  the  fir^t  davs  of  her  mairie.l  life  to  the  present  time 
;'.■  Baroncs>  had  IovchI  her  hu^llan.l.  as  .Io.--e[ihiuc  in  the  end 
!..a.!  le,vc.l  Na])oleon.  With  an  ailminn.tr.  maternal,  and  cow- 
anPv  devotion.  Thou-h  ignorant  of  the  details  given  her  t)y 
Crrvel.  she  km'W  that  for  twenty  v.^ars  past  Bamn  Ilulot  had 
!„.,„  anvthin-'  rather  than  a  faithful  husband:  but  she  had 
^eale<l  her  eves  with  lead,  she  had  wrpt  in  silen.r.  and  no  word 
.,(  reproach" had  ever  escaped  her.  h>  return  for  this  angelic 
-vve,.ine<<  ^he  had  won  her  hu^band-s  veneration  an<l  S(mu'- 
iliin-  approaehin-  to  wor>hii.  from  all  who  were  about  her. 

\'wife-^  affect i<.n  for  her  husband  an.l  th.'  rcsj.ect  she  ])ays 
!nm  are  infectious  in  a  familv.  Hortense  believed  her  father 
.„  I„.  a  perfect  mo.l.'l  of  ceujugal  aifection:  as  to  their  son, 
=  ,n,n,rht  up  to  admire  the  Banm.  whom  evervbudv  regarded  as 
.  P..  ."f  the  giants  who  so  clfectually  backed  Napoleon,  he  knew 
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tliat  ]u-  itwi',]  !ii-  :i<h,iiiifiiiiiii  In  111-  f.iiInTV  iiiiiii.'.  position, 
and  n-rdii  ;  ;iim|  ln.-id.  -.  ili,-  inii.!v--j,,ii-  of  cliiMluHHl  cx.tI  an 
fiiiiui'inir  uiliii.  lie.  II, ■  -ii'l  H.;-  afiaMl  ><(  hi-  failicr;  and  if 
he  !iai|  -ii-|...,i,.,|  th,.  t)ii-i|..(K  !v\,-,i!,.,|  |,y  <'iv\r|.  a<  h.-  was 
ti)()  niiicii  ..\rrau,  (I  l,y  liim  !m  tin.!  r;m!t.  h,.  w,,ii|,|  Ikui'  found 
cxcu.-r-  in  ill,.  v!,u-  i.wrv  m  ,n  i,ik,>-  of  <;!,li  iiiaii,T>. 

fl  iiiiu-  will  !„■  n,'c,."arv  i  •  L'ix,'  lli,-  iva-,.iH  f,,r  tlii'  cMraor- 
dinarv  mJ  f-d, ■v,ii  i, ,11  ,,f  a  u. ..  d  nnd  l„':!Ul  1 1'lil  \v,iiiiaii ;  and  tlii^^, 
in  a  few  \\-or,ls.  i-  ii,r  pn-i  ]ii>i,,rv. 

'i'hiv,.  |,r,,i!i,.r-:.  -iii,|,',.  i;,'i,-iiiLr  i!i,'n.  iiain,,!  I'i-,|HT.  and 
livin^r  in  a  villa-,'  ,-iiii;:t,.d  ,,ii  i!i,.  fiirlli,-i  Iimiiiht  of  Lor- 
raine, \wiv  ,-oin|„'il,d  \>y  t'i''  i;,.|iiil,li,  an  ,-o!i.-,-rini um  to  hcI 
oi't  Willi  th,.  -,,-,.,ill,.,l  ;,r,nv  of  ill,.  i.Miin,.. 

In  i:it:t  ill,.  -,v,,ii,l  l,r,,||i,  r.  Andr,'.  a  uii|,,\v,T.  ami  Ma, lain,' 
Ilidof-  failar.  I,  ri  !,i-  ,|;:;i-|ii,.r  1,,  t!,,.  ,,,,■,.  ,,f  |n>  ,.I,|,.r 
l,ro!li,T.  i'nrrf  l-'i-ili,.r.  di:.,di||.,|  fr.ini  -,  i\i,,-  hv  a  \v,,und  rr- 
ci.ivt.d  111  1:11:.  iin,|  iiiai!,.  a  ■  'iiall  pri-,.!!,.  viaiiiirc  in  lii,.  nsili- 
tarv  iran-p,,ri  s,.rvic,..  an  ,>!»nin-  lu'  owo,!  |,i  ih,.  f.ivor  of 
Iliiloi  ,ri-:r\y.  \\li,i  v.a-  Iiil'-i  in  ili,'  ( ,nnnii>;sariat.  i'.v  a  wrv 
olivioii>  ,.|i;incc  llidol.  coiiiinLr  to  .^1  ra-l,  air--.  >a\v  ili,.  Ki-.-hor 
family.  AdcliiU'".-  |'alli,.r  and  hi-  ymin-vr  LimiIht  wi.rc  at 
that  time  i-oni ra,i,ir.<  |',,r  f,,r  i-,-  in  th,.  pr,,\ m, ,.  ,,f  Al-a,-,.. 

Adi-lin,.,  then  .<i\i,vii  y,.ar.-  of  aire,  nii-ht  1„.  ,-.,iiipaTv,l  with 
the  famous  Ma, lame  ,!ii  r.,ii-iy.  Ukr  Iht,  a  ,lan-hi,.r  of  L,)r- 
raiiie.  She  was  on,'  .,f  th,,-,.  p,.rfect  and  .-irikin-  iK'aittios-- 
a  w,ima  1  lik,.  .Ma,hime  'i'ail;,  n.  finished  with  pe<ailiar  care  l»y 
^aIllI■,■.  wii,i  hestoMs  on  ilnin  all  Iht  choieest  ,t:ift~— -liisliiie- 
tioii.  diirnity,  -race.  retineii:,.nt,  ele-ance.  lle^h  of  a  superior 
tt'.xture.  ami  a  eomplexioii  mingled  in  the  iinkn,)wn  lahoiatorv 
wheiv  ,i:,H,d  hu-k  pivsi.le-.  These  heaiitifiil  eivatnn's  all  have 
somethim:  ineomni,)n:  liianea  Capella.  \\h,,<e  p,>rtrait  is  ,m,' 
of  Hron/in,)"s  ma-ter(ii,'e,- ;  Jenn  (lonj,!!!"-  \'emis.  painteil 
from  the  fain, ,11-  DiaiU'  ,le  r,ritiers:  Sii^noia  Olvmpia.  whos(^ 
pietnre  a,iorn-  flie  Doria  j:a!l,'ry:  Ximm.  .Madame  ,]n  Barrv, 
Madame  'I'alli,  n.  Mademoi>,ll,.  ({eor.iivs.  Madam,.  I>'ecaniier.— 
all  these  woim  u  who  preserNeti  their  be.-uity  in  s])ite  of  years, 
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,.r  pa-^inn.  ntiH  of    'lmf  lif^^  nf  ..\r,-<  and  ploa?iiro.  bav<>  in 
,;,,..  fraiii.-.  aii.l    in   iIh'  <'luira.t-r  "f  ihnr  IkmiiIv  (vrtam 
-•':,i  111^^  ivMMnlilanro.  mnu-h  !<>  inak.'  "ti.'  l»'Iir\v  that  tluTe 
,  ,1)  \U''  oiraii  of  ,i;rn.ralinii-  an    \|.!irn,li-.ian  ninvnt  whcnc." 
,.,,.rv  Mi.^h  Venus  is  Kmn.  all  (lan.'iiicr-  nf  ilir  ^aiiif  salt  wavo. 
\,!rlinr   Fi^.-luT.  nil.'  of  tli-  InNflh  -I   of  till-.   ra<v  of  KO'l- 
,i,  ,-,.-.  I, ail  the  -pltiidid  type,  the  llowinu'  lines,  tli"  fxiiuisito 
•.vtiirr  of  a  woman   l>orn  a  -lU-rn.     Ti'o  fair  haii    tliat   i-.r 
„„„l„.r  l-:vc  rcerivcd   from  tlie  hand  of  (,o,i.  llio  form  of  an 
Ijmmv-.  an  air  of  -raipl-'iir.  an-!  an  aiiLTii-t   lino  of  jirolil.', 
,  ijli   hrr   rnral    modrMv.   made  r\.Ty    man   pauso   in  dcli<,'lit 
-  -Iw  pa-..,!,  likr  amat.-iir-  in  front  of  a  IJaphaol  ;  in  short, 
:  ,,i,iL'oiir(.--.n  hor.  ihoCommi-anal  ..tll-or  made  Mademoi- 
-..i!..   Ad. lino   iMM-her  iii>  uifo  a-  .lui.kly  a~  tiio  huv  wouhl 
,„  ,.,,,il.  io  liio  LMval  a^toni.-hmont  of  the  KiM-hor>^.  who  had  all 
;.. .  n  broiiLiht  up  in  tli''  fear  of  tlirir  hi-Urrs. 

'I'll,'  .dd.'M,  a  -oldirr  of  i: '.>•.',  ..'vonly  woimd.'d  in  the  at- 
,,„.K  ,,n  ihf  Imr.  ai  \Vi~<onilH,ur-.  ^.dond  llio  Kinperor 
Napnlron  and  ovorvthimx  that  had  to  do  with  ilio  (hnnde 
\rnnr.  Andre  au'l  .lojiann  .-poke  witli  re-peei  of  Cominis- 
-:irv  Huiot,  tiie  I'jnperorV  prole-e.  to  whom  indeed  tliev  owed 
;h,'ir  pro.-peritv;  for  llulot  d'i-lrvv.  findiii'i  ihein  intelli-:.  nt 
;.i!d  lionest,  hail  taken  th.em  from  the  army  pr.ivision  wairon.s 
:,,  ,,!aee  iheiii  HI  eliar-e  of  a  L'overnmont  eoiitraet  needing' 
,i,-l,aieh.  Tiie  i)rotliers  Fi.M-her  had  doiie  fnrllier  ^ervi(■e  dur- 
.  .  r'theeaiupaiLWi  of  ISO!.  At  ih-  peace  llulot  had  seeurod  for 
l;,eni  the  eontraet  for  fora-v  from  ANaee.  not  knowini:  that 
;,e  wouhl  pre-:ent!y  he  sent  to  Strasl.iourir  to  prepare  for  the 
.  ampaiLrn  of  ISdC. 

Tin.-  inarriairo  w;is  like  an  A>-uniption  to  the  yoiin.Lr  j>easant 
::irl.  The  heantiful  .\deiine  was  tran-lated  at  onee  from  the 
-lire  of  her  vilhiLM-  to  the  j.aradi.-e  of  the  Imperial  Court; 
■.,r  the  eontra<-tor.  one  ,.f  tlie  mo-t  eon-eieiitioM-  and  hard- 
,>,,rkin-:  of  the  (^mlmissariat  statT.  wa-  made  a  Baron,  oh- 
;  lined  a  plaee  near  the  Kmneror.  and  wa-  attached  to  the 
Imperial  (iuard.  The  luiml-ome  rustic  hravelv  set  to  work 
to  educate  herself  for  love  of  her  hushaud,  for  she  was  simply 
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crazy  ahoiit  liirn;  nmj.  iiKlccd.  ihc  C 


man  a  iMTfcct  inatcli  for  Ailrln 


ii:iinis-;arint  olVu-cr  was  as 


of  tl 
beautiful  hli 


It'  pickci!  curps  iif  i 


II'  as  a  woniaii.     II 


i'H'  null. 


ail.  w.' 


''  was  ont' 
milt,  fair,  with 


hcaiitiful  l.liK'  .•v.->  full  of  ,fn..,Mil,|,.  |ir,.  nu<\  life,  his  .'Icirant 
apfK'aranc'  iiuulr  Inm  rcinarkal.l.'  hy  tli.'  sid.-  of  d'Or-av.  F(  ■ 
Inn,  Oiivranl;  ni  -K,.rt.  in  il,,.  huttillioii  ,,i'  fin.-  in,-,i  that  sur- 
rounded  the    l-;nii)erur.      A   cniHiuerin-  ••l.iiek,"  and    holdin<r 


the  ideas  of  the  direct 


.f 


ju^'al  air.'ction. 


"iiv  with  reLMfil  to  wonieii.  his  career 


iliaiiti-y  was  ini.Trupt- 1   fur  -onic  iuii"  ti 


me   hv    his  con- 


To  Adclitie  the  IV 


iron  was  from  the  first  a  sort  of  <:od  who 


fould  do  no  wroiiLT.      To  hini  she  owed  evervthii 


tnrtune^ 


f-he  had  a  carriaLTe,  a   tine   !iou>e.  cvcrv   hi\ 
ha[)[)iness— he  was  dev.itcd  to  her  in  lh.'  (.[, 


a  title,  for  she  was  a   I'.aroni>,s ;  fanir 

as  the  hcantifnl  .M;idanie  llulot — ajid  in  I' 


11  rv  of  t 
'  .f  th 


le  flav 


had    the    h 


K'lior   of    refiHiiiir    tl 


Xaj)oleon   made   her  a    pre 


e  world ; 
oi'  >hc  was  spoken  of 
;iri-  !      Finally,  she 
inip.Tor'-    advances,    for 


always  rernemhered  1 


•nt   "1   a    diamond    nrrklai 


and 


icr,  askiiiiT  now  and  airain,  "And  is  th( 


■autiful  Madame  lluhit  still  a  inod,!  (d' virti 


h. 

of  a   man   wlio   mii,dit    haw   taken    his   revi 

where  he  hail  failed. 
So  it   needs  no  ^'reat   intuition  to  di>^cern 


should  have  triumtihed 


motives    in    a    siiii 


m  the  tone 
ni:e  on   one   who 


what   Were  the 


pie.    ^niileless,    and    noMe    soul     for    the 
fanaticism  of  Madame  Hiil.,t's  love.      Haviiiir  fully  persuaded 


usbaiKJ  coll! 


■lerself  that  her  h 

herself  in  the  depths  (d"  her  heart   the  I 


blindfold  slave  of  the 
noted,   too,  that  si 
pood  sense  of  tl 
In  sof 


r  no  wrontr,  she  made 

iinihle,  ahject,  and 

man  who  had  made  her.     It  must  be 

le  wa.s  -rifted   with  ^rreat  piod  sense — the 

le  peojile,  whic»'   made  her  education  sound. 

anv  one;  .she 


iety  .she  spoke  little,  and  never  spoke  evil  of 
not  try  to  shine:  .die  tlion<:ht  out  many  thinirs.  listened 

)est-conduc'ted 


did 

well,  and  fornu  d  herself  on  the  model  of  the  I 

women  of  irood  hirth. 


]n  ISIT)  lliilot  followed  the  lead  of  the  I'rinee  :1. 
r-r.  iiis  intimate  friend,  and  became  one  of  the  ol! 


bon 

organized    the    ini 


W 


issom- 


pruvisod   troops   whose    rout    brought 


icers  who 
the 


c'orsiN  luri'iY 


N:i[>n|f(inic  rvclc  to  ii  clnsc  iit  Watfrliio  In  \H\i]  tl.i-  Haron 
V.!-  ('lie  of  the  incii  lic<t  liatiil  liv  th<'  I'tllif  adtiimi-tration, 
^  !,.|  \\a>  nnt  rcm-lai'd  iii  llif  ('iiinim-.-anat  till  IS'.'.i,  when 
I.-  u.is  lii'cdfd  I'nr  the  S|iaiii-ii  war.  In  l>^0  he  took  otlice 
.;--  tii<-  t'niirth  whicl  dl'  tlic  i(ia(  ii.  at  the  Unit'  uf  thf  h'vus.  a 

ri  iif  ((in-i  npl  Kill  madi'  liv  Lmii,-  I'liilipjit'  on  the  old  Na- 
iM.icMinc  soldici'v.  Vmiu  \\\r  time  when  the  voiinj^tT  branch 
.i-.nidi'd  ih.'  llironr.  havin;,^  lakm  an  ailivi-  part  in  brinu'in^' 
i!al  aliiiiit,  l\c  \\a-  rcirardi'il  a-  an  iiidi-iicnsai)li'  aiitliority 
,;  ihr  War  Olhrc.      \[<'  had  ahvady  won  his  .Nhnvhal's  haton, 

lid  tile   Km;,''  cnuld  do  no  more   fur  liiiu   unites  \>y   niakiii}? 
i'liii  minister  or  a  prcr  of  Ki'aiici'. 

l-rmn  IMS  till  ls-.':i,  liaMnu  no  olllcial  oriiijiation,  Haroii 
il;i!n|  had  ^.^mc  on  anivc  m'IaIim'  to  wnmankind.  Madaino 
Ihiiiit  dated  her  llectnrV  <lr>t  inlidfjitics  I'roin  the  j:rand 
:  N'llf  (if  liic   I-linjiirr.     Tlui--.   I'nr  !wr|\,'  years  the   Haroiicss 

t,,id   lilled    the   part    m   her   llnusehnld   ot'  jiriinil   ildllllil  (IS.^oIuta, 

without  a  rival.  She  stdl  entdd  l>.ia-l  of  the  old-fashioned, 
invrterale  ail'eeti<)n  winch  hii>hanii^  feel  for  wives  who  are 
n-iirned  to  lie  (reiitle  and  \irtuous  helimiates  :  ^he  knew  that 
if  -he  had  a  rival,  tha'  rival  would  not  >uhsir-i  for  two  hours 
under  a  word  of  re|)ro(»f  from  herself;  hut  she  shut  lier  eyes, 
>he  .-topped  her  ear-,  she  wfnild  know  nothinu'  of  her  hus- 
haiid's  procoedin;.'s  outside  his  home.  In  sliort,  she  treated 
lit  r  Hector  as  a  mother  treats  a  -poili  child. 

Three  vears  Ixd'ore  the  cnnver-ation  rei)orted  altove, 
llorteiise.  at  the  Theatre  dcs  \'arietes.  had  reco<,niized  her 
father  in  n  '  >wer  tier  ,-tap'-lni.\  with  .lenny  ('adme.  and  Imd 
e\ilaimed  : 

'■'I'here  is  paj)a  !" 

'■^'ou  are  mistaken,  my  darlinsr:  he  is  at  the  Marshal's," 
I  he  Baroness  replied. 

She  too  had  seen  Jenny  Cadine:  hut  instead  of  feelin<r  a 
pan<:  when  she  saw  how  pretty  she  was.  .slie  said  to  lierself. 
"Tliat  rascal  Hector  must  think  himself  very  lucky." 

She  sutTered  nevertheless:  sh<  pive  herself  up  in  secret 
to  rai'es  of  torment :  but  as  soon  as  she  saw  Hector,  she  always 


L'H 


<'»»si\  i!i"nv 


-•  'i-i  n  nil  .:'\;    /;'■'■••■'  ''^'f  ■--•-•' -''I'l 
I,.,,      I  ,     ,      .     ,  '  '  "'   ""ii||liiirit.      Si,.  w,,iiI,I 

■r;'''';''' :'^  '''''-''•■-■•'• ''■'-'!-  •■•Nun.  .....l.u.hlkn^ 


I  '■"    "'     '''■'"••".'      ''    nrv,.,-    nirl     with     l,ul     1,1    ||,„<.. 

^VAwl  nvaiiiiv^.  .hill..!,,,..    ,,(•  ,1  I       ,  "    '"   '""■"' 

'''^'   ■■''"^■\""  "-'•'■'■'-■'nn.Ml,.,n:ti„.hl,„K|nf,lH.,.,rv 

"^"■'^■'■~  ^"'i  1'^'-  M,  ,1,,.:.  ,..,..       u„n.i ..        ;'"^ 


'ii-iHini   wiiiiiiTi.  their 


^™  7'  ■''■'"■'•  '-''''■■■''-Vl-,r,nnii,,.,h.,ah;"^^ 
,,  J         '■■,"■"'"  "^    ^"''   ^"'   •"•'''"•    -'"'"vr   ,n    h.r  hmth-r-i,,- 

'"■^  '-Nl'!'"!.^  in    i:;.:.  ,„i,l    I>n.)    h:„l  ■„..,     ■  '^ 


"  '"""■  '"  >'-iiii'  ill    I'aris 


,,':''"'"''';?'"■•"•'  "-'"-•"l-'hyu„hhi.sM..r-,n- 

^i;:;;:^;;::;:::;:;::;:;;:;;-;:,,l'z:t:;;;::,i;;:- 

;;''''l-^- ;•'  -  -nany  lan.K.      T.  maintain  h.r  pi;.  He 

->-n.<,t,i,|,,ani..l,..an,l  ,,,,,,....,,!,,  ,.,,,,,,,,,  J,    „,.  J,  ,^ 
■N;'!-l'-i,    ha.l   .anl.   "That    l,rav,.  .,h|    ||„  ,„    ,.   ,,,,.   ,„,.t 

;::'''    ^^' ''''7'''  ^^'-''-'-n  ,,..,a,,.,.  than  ,h.>..  t:  ,       :, 

'■;■;,•  ''■""•■'''-  ^'"■■'v  .Nnnpai,n.  an,l  woinnl.d   forth. 


'HMntu....on!     „nivh,.a,-thi-o„,hasp..akin.tnnnp 
N"lon.a,  [!an.„  Hulo,  ,ri.:,vv  was  a  fin,.  „>an    hi. 

'■--I'd  no,  .laniap.  his  ,•„,,.„..:  hu,wh..n  a  nan  is 


riirta- 
i.s  fifty, 
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i!ii  <i^a^^'^4  clai'ii  iia\in<iii,  Ai  iliai  a-'-  Invc  liccomi'*  vice;  | 
!iM  n-iitr  Viinitii's  ri)irn'  iiilo  |'la\^  'I'l  ii-.  ,il  aliini!  thai  liiin', 
\,!r!itic  >aw  tlial  Iht  liu-iiaml  ua-  iiMinlilily  |i,irt icular  altoiit 
i\vr»  :  III'  (l\i(l  Ins  lia'f  arul  u  hi-ki'i-,  ami  \uivr  a  lirlt  aii'l 
-;a\^.  III'  uas  ili'icrtiiiii' il  In  ivmain  liaii'i-"iii''  at  any  cost. 
'riii>  I  AK-  III'  hi-  |)cr-iin.  a  \W'aki!r--  lir  ).m\  <>\]r,-  iiiiTcili'.-sly 
iiiiM-knl  al.  \\a-  (ari'h  'I  "iil   in  \\\>'  inimit'    i   ihtaiN. 

At  la>l   Ailcliiir  |M-n(  iMij  ihai   lin'  I'ari.ilii-  j"miit(1  out  lic- 

1.    till'  IJamnV  ini-i  ri---.-^  ha'l  it-  -miu-.  .•  m  Ih'i-  |Mi(krt.     In 

.ill  \rar-  III'  liail  ili--i|'at<il  a  •  '.ii-hIi  laliN'  aiiioiml  i«l'  umrwy  ; 

aii'l  .-"  <'iri'(iuali\ .  iliat.  i.ii  hi-  muT-  iii.irn.tji'  iwn  y<'ar-  |>n'- 

vioii>lv.  till'  r.anni  hail  hi  iii  i  ..iii|iiHr'l  \'<  i\|ilani  In  Ins  wife 

|!rat  hi-  |ia\  r"ii-l  it  nil  i|  I  iiiMf  w  hn|i-  nn  "Iih'. 

"W'hal  shall  \M'  rnnn'  In':"    i-kiil  Aii'liin'. 

■■jli'  (juitf  ca.-y,""  -anl  tin'  i^Im  lal.  "I  \\iH  h'avi'  iln'  wimlc 
'■;'  HIV  .-iilarv  in  yinir  liainl-,  ami  I  uill  inaki'  a  t'nriunr  fur 
ll"r|i-ii^i',  ami  -mni'  -avinj-   I'nr  ihi'  fiiiniv.  m  hii-nn---.  ' 

Tiir  wifi'"-  iliTp  hi'lirf  in  luT  hii-hamr-  jmiwit  am!  >U[ii'riur 
t.i'inl.-,  in  his  caiiahiliiii-  ainl  cliarartL-r,  hail,  in  I'ait.  I'nr  lIn' 
inumi'nt  aliayt'il  ln-r  aiixiiiy. 

\\  hai  tiic  llariiiir-.-"  rilli'i  t  mn-  ami  trar-  W'Ti'  aliir  <  'itni'I's 
i!' pariuri'  nia\  imw  hi'  clrarly  iniaiiHiril.  'I'Ih'  \<'>'<r  wuiiian 
h-ii|  fur  tun  vcar>  p.i.-t  knnun  thai  .-in-  wa-  at  tin'  hntlnin 
if  a  jilt.  Itut  ,-lii'  hail  faiHiril  inT-i'lf  a!i>nr  in  it.  ilnw  Iht 
s.iTi".-  inarriajzc  had  Ihtii  finally  ai  i'an;:i'il  ^ln-  hail  nni  knuun; 
sill'  IuhI  knou  II  iiutliin,!,^  nf  lii'ilnr"-  i  nniii'i  i  mn  \^  M  h  ilir  u'ra-p- 
111^'  .Ft'UX'ss;  ami,  ahnvc  all.  >hi'  hiiin'ii  ihai  im  mi.'  in  tlii' 
world  knew  anyihini:  nf  licr  trniihli-.  Nuw.  if  ('nvil  wnit 
ahniit  su  ready  to  talk  of  tlif  Haroirs  (■\rr--i'-.  iliriorV  ri-|iuta- 
iinii  would  suffer.  Shf  roiild  sit,  nniirr  llic  aii;jry  i a-jht- 
fiiiiier's  coarse  haran.i^iii'.  tlir  uiliuu-  ;ji'  — in  liihiinl  lin'  --ri'iii's 
which  had  led  to  her  son's  niarriaL'i-.  Two  ri'iimhato  hussies 
had  i)eeii  the  jiriestc— o-  of  this  union  nlanni'd  al  -oinr  orirv 
amid  the  de.i^railin.L'  faniiliarilii's  of  luo  iin-v  old  .-iniirrs. 

"And  has  he  forirolien  llortfu-i' I""  -hr  womh-nd. 

"Hut  he  see^  lier  evorv  ila\  •.  will  ho  1  ry  lo  tind  her  a  hus- 
band among  his  good-for-iiothinir  -lutsr"' 


m 


'•oisr.N  iwrrrv 


th 


«if..f.r.|,.,..,u   II, ,,■,.,,-..  I.,n.l,,n_.«,, hl,.r(',,UMMM..,,v 

IM-llrv         llnrlrnM.    i|,m(.„|    t|,,.   ,.v,. 

,'•      '"   '^•"•'-     I'—^^iH.  ..,n-    ||,„,,,,-„  ,„  ,1„.  Mr,..,   could 

Mic  was  so  ,i:(.,|„j,„,j^.  -iri. 

iiiutlicr: 


"^'""■"'-  "i^'l   ^in-  <-ul,i  .,-,v   ,„  h'r 


:  iron  OSS 

planum  wo„H.n  ,,f  ,h..  s..,.nr..,.ul.  ..nturv  "" 

n„nk,n.^nf  h„,.,|,„.,„„,  ,,^,.„^,,,,  ,• 

■no  sau   Jur.i  ..mkuii:  ^v  <lr,nv,...  ,lav  afi,,-  ,iav    ,i,nv„  „,  ,1, 

"-'.  ^nuM,,,.a  of  iH.rHioivfa,i;;iu:a\!rv- ;:''!;':;': 
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.l,.;,,,,.rw  proplK^.d  l.v  Cr.Ml.  wa-  mi>      n  terror  t-.  th.-  ('<«>r 
in  111.  ihiii   -Ik-  1»<:iiih'   rii|ii    iii  tin-  (■<int''m|ilatit)n  like  an 

'.lllr. 

(  i.u-in    l'.<tt\.    fidtn    lini'-    \'>    tim<',    a-    ^ll'•    chatti'il    with 

!i.iri-ii-<-.  innk.il  n.iiti.l  iM  -<■<■  whrri  llnv  luiu'lit  r.'t.irii  In  tin- 

.■  ;twmL:-nM.iii  ;   Inil    \\<y   \.,\n\'j  cnii-iii    was   |i.'ltiMLr  li'T   with 

,.,. -linii-.  ami  at   ill'-  ii:<>iii,ii!   wh.ii  tlu'  Kamiic-s  upcrif.l  lli.- 

-  ijiMir  -If  lii'l  11"!   lia|i|Mii  III  l»r  lodkiii;:. 

I.i-li.tii   Fi-rli.T.  ihcMitrh  t!i.'  ilauL'liti'r  nf  th.'  cM-'st  of  tlu" 

I';!..'  liripthtT.-.  wa~  \\\<'  ycar-i  y<>uii'_'rr  than   Ma>lam>'  Ilulni; 

i    wa-  far  from  Imhilt  a-  liainl-oin''  a-  Iut  cousin,  ami  hail 

M    .|.-[H'raI.'lv    j.-alous    <,(    .\,l\iw.       .I>alou-v    was    th.' 

■   iatii'iilal  |ia-~i<iii  of  tin-  characti-r.  marki'il  hy  ccci'ntrici- 

,1  uunl  iiuiiit.-il  hv  the  Kn--'li-h  to  (l.-..riiif  tin-  crazint's.H 

!:m|  uf  tlif  asvliim.  hut  of  n-jM'i  taMi'  liou-cliold-.  A  ii.itivi'  of 
!',,  \m-l'i'-.  a  prasiiit  Ml  th.'  full. -I  M'li-f  nf  the  word.  lean. 
i.rowii.  with  shiinii;.'  hlack  hair  ami  tin.-k  cyrhrow-.  J-lniIl^'  in 
A  tufl.  with  lorn:,  -troifj-  arm-,  ihirk  f''.'t.  ami  i-oin-'  moi.-s  on 

I,,  r  narrow   .-imiaii    \'a>, ik  h   i-  .1   hri.'f  d.-criplion  of  the 

.  ijcrly  vir;riii. 

Tlir  famiiv.  liviiiL:  all  imdrr  one  ronf,  had  -a'-nth-i'd  thf 
.  inimoti-lookiii;:  irirl  to  th.'  iM-aniv,  the  hm^r  fniil  to  th.- 
:-M.-ndid  tlowt-r.  Li-hrth  uork.'d  111  tin-  th'ld>.  while  her 
.on-ill  was  imlnlL'.'d:  am!  otic  dav,  uIl-h  they  w.'re  alone  to- 
L'.  ih.T.  >hr  hail  ini-d  to  dtv-in.y  AiIiIiih'"-  iM-e.  a  truly  (Jreek 
ni.-e.  \^!nrh  tin-  old  m-lh.  r-  admired.  'I'lioiiizh  -he  was 
i,.;,len  f-ir  thi>  misih'ed.  she  per-i-ted  ne\er!iiele-s  in  tearing! 
,:ir  fa\orite's  l'owiis  and  erumplinir  h.  r  eollars. 

Ai  the  time  of  AdeiineV  wonderful  marriaee.  Lisi»eth  had 
i-mM-d  to  fate,  a-;  \apoleon">  hroiher-  and  -isiers  iiowed  heforc 
•h'    -pleiidor  of  the  throne  and  the  furee  of  authority. 

\deline.  who  wa>  extreinelv  sweil   and  kind,  n'lnenihcred 

!.!-heth  when  -he  fiuiml  lier-elf  in  I'aris.  ami  invited  her  there 

11  isdit.  intrndiiiL'  to  re-iaie  her  from  i>overtv  liv  finding  her 

I  liushand.      Hnt  -eeiii-  ihat   it   wa-  :mpos^ih!e  to  marry  tlic 

_'irl  out  of  hand,  with  her  hhuk  I'ves  and  sooty  brows,  unable, 
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too,  to  read  or  write,  tlic  P.nroii  hciran  by  appronticinf)?  her 
to  a  business;  bo  placd  her  as  a  learner  witli  tlie  einbroitlorers 
to  tile  Ini])erial  ('<ii!rt.  tiie  well-kudwii  I'ons  Mrolliers. 

Lisijetb.  ealleil  lietlv  for  >\uiv\.  haviiiL-C  learned  to  embroider 
in  gold  and  silver,  and  po^-es^inL•■  all  the  eneru'v  "f  a  mountain 
raeo,  bad  determination  eiiouu'li  to  learn  to  read,  write,  and 
keep  accounts;  i'or  ber  cou-in  tbe  lianm  bad  pointe(i  out  the 
iieeessitv  for  tliese  accompli-lnnenis  if  >lie  Imped  to  set  up  in 
business  as  an  embroiderer. 

Sbe  was  bent  on  niakiiiLr  a  fortune;  in  two  years  she  was 
another  creature.  In  l.sll  the  peasant  woman  bad  become  a 
very  pre>entalile.  skilled,  and  intelliL''ent   forewoiuan. 

Her  depariiiieiii.  that  (d"  irold  and  >ilver  lace-work,  as  it  is 
called,  iiieluded  epauli'ltes.  sword-knots.  ai;i-uillcttes ;  in  short, 
the  immeiiM'  nia-s  of  ^ditterim:  ornament.-  that  s])arkled  on 
the  rich  nnifiuan-  of  the  l-"rencb  army  and  civil  otlieials.  The 
Kniperor.  a  true  Italian  in  his  love  of  dres-.  bad  overlaid 
the  cecals  of  all  bis  servants  with  silver  and  LMild.  and  the 
Kmpire  included  a  hundred  aiul  thirty-three  Departments. 
Th(^e  ornaments,  usually  siip])lied  to  tailors  who  were  solvent 
an<l  wealthy  paymaster-;,  were  a  very  secure  hraneb  of  trade. 

dust  when  Cousin  lU'tty,  tbe  best  band  in  tbe  bouse  of  Pons 
Rrotbcrs,  where  she  was  I'orewdiiuin  of  the  end)roidery  de- 
partment, mi^dit  have  set  up  in  business  on  her  own  account, 
the  I-bn|iire  ciiljapsed.  'l"be  olive-branch  of  peace  held  out  by 
tlie  i>ourlions  did  not  rca-suie  Lisbeth;  -he  ft'ared  a  diminu- 
tion of  ibis  branch  of  trade,  -iiiee  henceforth  there  were  to  be 
but  the  eiirhty-six  heparlmeiits  to  plunder,  instead  of  a 
hundred  and  thirty-three,  to  -ay  iiotbin;:  of  the  inunense  re- 
duction nf  the  army.  Ttterly  scareil  by  the  ups  and  down.? 
of  industry,  -be  refused  the  Baron's  oH'crs  of  help,  and  he 
thouirbl  she  mu-t  be  mad.  She  conlirmed  this  ojtinion  by 
ipiarrelin^'  with  Monsieur  liivet,  who  bouLdit  the  bu-iness  of 
I'ons  Brothers,  and  with  whom  the  Baron  wished  to  place  her 
in  partncr>liiii ;  -he  Wduld  be  no  more  than  a  workwoman. 
'Ihus  the  I'i-rher  family  bad  relap-ed  into  tbe  precarious 
uicdiocritv  fnMii  which  Baron  llulot  had  raised  it. 
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Tho  throe  brothers  Fisc^hcr,  wlu.  had  luon  nunod  by  th,. 
,,a,,atH.n  at  Fonlaiiu.l.U'au.  in  dv.^nuv  junu-d  llio  irr.-ular 
unop.  in  1815.  The  MvA.  L.^zKlfs  father,  ^vas  kiled. 
\,l,.line's  father,  sonteiue.l  t-  deatli  l>y  n.urt-mart.al.  He.l  to 
,i,„,K,nv,  and  died  at  Trevs  in  IS-JO.  .lohann.  the  yutin<:eM. 
,  .un.'  to'Paris  a  petitioner  to  the  (pieen  of  the  family,  who  wa^ 
Mid  to  dine  otr  -old  an.l  silver  plate,  and  n.'ver  to  be  seen  at 
u  party  but  with  diamonds  in  her  hair  as  hig  as  hazel-nut^, 
,'iven  to  her  by  the  Emperor. 

.b.hann  Fiseher,  then  aped  forty-thrre.  ohtained  from  Baron 
llulot  a  capital  of  ten  thousand  franes  with  which  to  start 
a  small  business  as  forage-dealer  at  V.TsaiUes.  under  the  pa- 
ironage  of  the  War  Olh.'e.  through  the  uithience  ot  the  friends 
Mill  in  otlice.  of  the  late  Comniissary-Ceneral. 

TlK-e  family  catastrophes.  Baron  llulofs  dismissal,  and 
,h.  knowledgiMhat  he  was  a  nuTc  cipher  in  that  iinmenso 
.tir  of  men  and  interests  and  things  which  makes  1  ans  at 
„„cr  a  paradise  and  a  hell.  '\mu^  q""'!!'''!  l^'^'"''li  Vx^dwr. 
Shr  gave  up  all  idea  of  rivalry  and  romi-arison  with  her 
MMi.in  after  feeling  her  great  superiority:  but  envy  stil 
lurked  in  her  heart,  like  a  plague-germ  that  may  hatch  ami 
.Irva-tate  a  city  if  the  fatal  bale  of  w.ml  is  oi.ened  in  wlucli  it 
is  concealed. 

Now  and  again,  indeed,  she  >^iiiJ  «' IxT^f'^- 
"\dcline  and  1  are  the  same  flesh  and  blood,  our  fathers  ,y 
wer.-  brothers— and  she  is  in  a  mansion,  while  I  am  in  a 

^'lUit  every  Xew  Year  Lisheth  liad  presents  from  the  Baron 
and  Baroness:  the  Baron,  who  was  always  good  to  her.  paid 
f .r  luT  firewood  in  the  winfr:  old  C.'U.'ral  ilulot  had  her  to 
rlinn.T  once  a  week  :  and  there  was  alwav^  a  cov.t  laid  for  her 
at  her  cousin's  table.  Thev  laughed  at  lur  n<.  doul.t.  l)Ul  they 
never  were  ashamed  to  own  her.  In  short,  they  had  made 
lier  iiid.'j.end.'nt  in  Paris,  where  slu-  liv(  d  a^  -he  pleased. 

The  old  maid  had.  in  fact,  a  terror  of  any  kind  of  tie.  Tier 
cni^in  had  otTered  her  a  room  in  her  own  hou-e— Li^heth  sns- 
p<K^ted   the  halter  of  domestic  servitude:  .-cveral   timc>s  the 
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Baron  had  found  a  solution  of  the  ditficult  problem  of  hor 
niarriatrt';  but  thon<,di  tcnijitcd  in  tlic  first  instaiipo.  she  would 
presently  deeline,  f^'arin-r  lest  slie  should  be  seorned  for  her 
want  of  education,  her  ircntTal  iirnoranee.  and  her  povertv; 
finally,  when  the  Han.ncss  suirirotrd  that  she  -hoiild  live  with 
their  uncle  Johann,  and  keep  lumse  for  him.  in-iead  of  the 
upper  servant,  who  must  cost  him  dear.  Li<bcth  replied  that 
that  was  the;  very  last  wav  she  should  think  of  iiiarrvinir. 

I.isbeth  Fischer  had  the  sort  ()f  straii.u'enos  in  her  ideas 
which  is  often  noticeable  In  characters  that  have  developed 
late,  in  sava^'es.  who  think  much  and  >peak  little.  Her 
peasant's  wit  had  accpiired  a  srood  deal  of  Parisian  asperity 
from  hearini:  the  talk  of  workshops  and  niixinL'  with  workmen 
and  workwemtn.  She,  who.-e  cliaructcr  had  a  marked  re- 
semblance to  that  of  the  ("orsicMiis,  wi.rkeil  upon  without 
fruition  by  the  instincts  of  a  stronir  nature,  would  have  liked 
to  be  the  |)roteetress  of  a  weak  man  :  but.  as  a  result  of  li\  in<? 
in  the  ca{)ita],  the  capital  had  altere.l  hep  superficialh" 
Parisian  polish  became  rust  on  this  coarsclv  tempere,l  soul. 
(iified  with  a  cunninir  which  had  become  unfatliomaiilc.  as  it 
always  does  in  those  who-c  celibacy  i-  i:iTuii)e.  with  the 
orifrinality  and  sharpness  with  wliieji  -ne  clothed  her  idea.«, 
in  any  other  jmsition  she  would  have  bi'en  formidable.  Full 
of  spite,  she  was  ca])ablc  of  bringing  disco'-d  into  the  most 
united  family. 

In  early  days,  when  she  indrl;:e(l  in  c(rtain  secret  hopes 
wliich  she  confided  to  none,  slu'  took  to  wearinir  stavs.  and 
dressing'  in  the  fashion,  aiiil  -o  shone  in  splmdor  for  a  short 
time,  that  the  Ranm  thought  h(>r  marriageable.  Ij>beth  at 
that  staire  was  the  pi(piantc  brunette  of  oM-fa-hioned  novels. 
Her  piercim:  Ldaiice,  her  olive  >kin.  hep  rc'd-like  (iLrun'.  might 
invite  a  half  pay  nuijor:  imt  she  was  satisfied,  she  would  say 
laughing,  with  hep  own  ailniipation. 

.Xnd.  indeiMl,  -he  founJ  her  life  plea-am  cnoULrh  when  she 
had  freed  it  fmni  practical  anxieties,  fop  .-he  dnicd  out  everv 
evening  after  uopkiun-  ],,.„.,]  iV,,,,,  sunrise,  Thu-  .-he  had  only 
her  rent  and  hep  midday  meal  to  provide  for;  she  had  most  of 
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h.r  clothes  given  her,  and  a  variety  of  very  acceptable  stores, 
^ui  li  a-  coffee,  sugar,  wine,  and  so  forth. 

In  1837,  after  living'  for  twenty-sevon  yi'iir>,  half  main- 
,;nn.-d  bv  the  Ilulots  and  her  Uncle  Fisclier,  Cousin  Betty, 
.,,i..ned'to  beinp  nobodv,  allowed  herself  to  be  treated  so. 
^ialierself  refused  to  appear  at  any  grand  dinners,  preferring 
;•;,'  family  party,  where  she  lield  her  own  and  was  spared  all 
-i  '!its  to  her  pride. 

Wherever  she  went— at  General  Hulofs,  at  Crevel  s,  at  the 
i,,u>e  of  the  young  llulots,  or  at  Rivet's  (Pons'  successor, 
u;th  whom  she  made  up  her  quarrel,  and  who  made  much  of 
i.,  ri.  and  at  the  Baroness'  tabk--she  was  treated  as  one  of  the 
••iiiiilv;  in  fact,  she  managed  to  make  friends  of  the  servants 
•  ,  making  them  an  occasi.mal  small  present,  and  always 
.,^Mpinc  with  them  for  a  few  minutes  hef,.re  going  into  the 
,,iwin.'-room.  This  familiarity,  by  which  she  uncompromis- 
.ri'lv  put  herself  on  their  level,  conciliated  their  servile  good- 
lufture,  which  is  indispensable  to  a  i^irasite.  "She  is  a  good. 
<t(-adv  woman,"  was  everybody's  verdict. 

IbT  wiUin^mess  to  ..blige,  which  knew  no  bounds  when  it 
w..  not  demanded  of  her,  was  indeed,  like  her  assumed  l.luut- 
P..c.  11  neoessitv  of  her  position.  She  had  at  length  under- 
stood what  her  life  must  be,  seeing  that  she  was  at  every- 
'..Iv's  mercv;  and  needing  to  please  everybody,  she  would 
tu>'h  with  voung  people,  who  liked  her  for  a  s.^rt  of  wheedling 
■iattcrv  which  alwavs  wins  them;  guessing  and  taking  part 
-vi.h  their  fancies,  she  would  make  hers.4f  their  si)okeswoman, 
ar.d  they  thought  her  a  delightful  contidanU'.  since  she  had  no 
li-ht  to  find  fault  with  them. 

Her  absolute  secrecv  also  won  her  the  confidence  of  their 
...ninr.-  for,  like  Ninon,  she  had  certain  manly  .[uahties. 
\-  a  rule,  our  confidence  is  given  to  tl'.o.e  below  rather  than 
,hove  us.  We  emplov  our  inferiors  rather  than  our  betters 
,n  secret  transactions,"  and  thev  thus  become  the  recipients  of 
■  .,ir  inmost  thoudits.  and  look  on  at  our  meditations;  Riche- 
lieu thought  he  liad  actiieved  success  when  he  was  a.lnntted  to 
the  Council.     This  penniless  woman  was  supposed  to  be  so 
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(Icpondcnt  on  pvorv  nno  alu.iit  Iut.  that  A\o  socmod  dooniod 


to  pcrfcft  silonof 
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cssional. 
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Sh."  hrrsclf  called  herself  the  Family  Con- 


aronoss  only, 
)V  the  cousin  \vl 


lierself.    n 


renieniherinir  lu-r   ill-usa^'e   in  ohild- 
lo,  tlionL'li  younirer,  was  stron^'or  than 
her.       I»esi(!es.   out   of   sheer 


ever   Wholly    trusti 
modesty,  she  would  never  have  told  her  domestic  sorrows  to 
any  one  hut  (Jod. 

It  may  here  he  well  to  add  that  tlie  Karon's  house  preserved 
all  its  maf:nifi<-ence  in  the  eyes  of  Lisheth  Fisclier,  who  was 
not  struck,  as  the  parvenu  perfumer  had  heen,  with  the  penury 
stamped  on  the  shaiihy  chairs,  the  dirty  hanffing'-.,  and  the 
ripped  silk.  The  furniture  we  live  with  is  in  some  sort  like 
our  own  person:  seem;:  ourselves  every  day.  we  end.  like  the 
Baron,  hy  thinkini:  ourselves  hut  little  altered,  and  still  vouth- 
ful.  when  others  see  ihat  our  head  is  covered  with  chinchilla, 
our  forehead  scarred  with  circumflex  accents,  our  stomach 
assuming  the  rotundity  of  a  pumpkin.  So  these  rooms,  al- 
ways blazing'  in  Betty's  eyes  with  the  Ben<:al  fire  of  Imperial 
victory.  w(-re  to  her  perenniallv  splendid. 

As  time  went  on.  Lisbetli  had  contracted  some  rather 
Strang'  old-maidish  hal.it>.  For  instance,  instead  of  follow- 
ing' th(>  fashions,  she  exjiccied  the  fashion  to  accept  her  ways 
and  yield  to  her  always  out-of-date  notions.  When  the 
Baroness  ^'ave  her  a  pretty  new  bonnet,  or  a  gown  in  the 
fashion  uf  the  day.  Betty  remade  it  completely  at  home,  and 
spoilt  it  hy  producing'  a  dress  of  the  style  of  the  Empire  or  of 
her  old  Lorraine  costume.  A  thirty-frane  bonnet  came  out 
a  rai:.  and  the  ^'own  a  disi^race.  On  this  point.  Li.sbcth  was 
as  obstinate  as  a  niuje;  she  would  please  no  one  but  herself, 
and  believed  liers-^lf  charmin.ir ;  whereas  this  assimilative  pro- 
cess— harmoniou-;.  no  doubt,  in  so  far  as  that  it  stamped  her 
for  an  old  maid  from  liead  to  foot—made  her  so  ridiculous, 
that,  with  the  best  will  in  the  world,  no  one  could  admit  her 
on  any  snuirt  occasion. 

This   refr.irtorv.  capricious,   and   indejumdent   spirit,   and 
Vhe  inexplicable  wild  shyness  of  the  woman  for  whom  the 
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n.inm  ha<l  four  time?  found  .i  match — an  omploye  in  his  office, 
.1  ivtiri'd  major,  an  army  contractor,  ami  a  liail'-pay  captain— 
\!:i!-'  slio  had  refused  an  army  laccmakcr,  who  had  siiii'c  mad(i 
hi-  fortune,  luid  won  lier  tlie  name  <if  tlie  Nanny  (loat.  whicii 
!!;.■  l^aron  fjave  Iter  in  jest.  But  tliis  nicl<nanie  only  met  tiie 
;ii.  iiliarities  tliat  lay  on  tlie  surface,  the  ceccntricities  whicli 
.  I,  h  iif  us  displays  to  liis  nej^hhors  in  xuial  life.  This  wo- 
:;,an.  who,  if  eloseiy  studied,  w(Uild  iiavc  ^il()wn  the  most 
-avatre  traits  of  the  peasant  class,  was  still  the  pirl  who  had 
awed  her  cousin's  nose,  and  who.  if  she  had  not  been  trained 
•  .  rra.~(Ui,  would  perhaii>  have  killed  her  in  a  fit  of  jealousy. 

it  was  only  her  knowledj,n>  of  the  laws  and  of  the  world 
iliat  enabled  her  to  control  the  swift  instinct  with  which 
naiiitry  folk,  like  wild  nu'n,  reduce  imi)ul-e  to  action.  In 
this  alone,  perhaps,  lies  the  dilTerence  between  mitural  and 

ilized  man.  The  savajre  liud  only  impulse:  the  civilized 
man  has  impul,~es  and  i<leas.  And  in  the  savage  the  brain 
retain-,  as  we  may  say,  hut  few  impressions,  it  is  wholly  at  the 
ni' ny  of  tha  feeling  that  rushes  in  ujion  it;  while  in  the 
civilized  man,  ideas  sink  into  the  heart  and  change  it;  he  has 
a  thousand  interests  and  many  feelings,  where  the  savage  has 
hill  one  at  a  time.  Tliis  i>  the  cau^e  ui  the  transient  as- 
rciidcncv  of  a  child  over  its  parents,  which  ceases  as  soon 
a-  it  is  satisfied;  in  the  man  who  is  still  oik-  with  nature,  this 
iiuse  is  constant.  Cousin  Betty,  a  savage  (d'  Lorraine,  some- 
uiiat  treacherous  too,  was  of  this  class  of  natures,  which  are 
iiTiinoner  among  the  lower  orders  than  is  supposed,  account- 
.iig  for  the  conduct  of  the  populace  during  revolutions. 

.\t  the  time  when  this  Drama  0|X'ns.  if  Cousin  Betty  would 
have  allowed  herself  to  he  dressed  like  other  iieoplc;  if,  like 
:i!e  women  of  Paris,  she  had  been  accustom(>d  to  wear  each 
fashion  in  its  turn,  she  would  have  been  pre>t'nlable  and  ac- 
-ptable.  but  she  preserved  tlw  stiifness  of  a  stick.  Xow  a 
woman  devoid  of  all  the  graces,  in  Paris  simply  does  not 
'  xist.  Tlie  fine  but  hard  eyes,  the  severe  features,  the  Cala- 
Ijrian  fixity  of  complexion  which  made  Lisbeth  like  a  figure  by 
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(iiotto,  jirid  of  which  a  true  J'arisian  wouhl  have  taken  ad- 
vaiitaj.M',  aliovr  all.  her  straiiL'i-  way  of  dressing,  gave  her 
such  an  cxtrannjinarv  aj>|i<ar.iiiiv  that  she  sometimes  looked 
like  one  of  thoM-  monkeys  in  ].riticoats  taken  about  by  little 
Savoyards.  As  she  uas  wril  kimun  in  llic  liouses  connected 
l»y  family  tics  which  she  rrci|uciii.d.  and  rotrieted  her  social 
clforts  to  that  little  cmlc.  a.-  slic  liked  her  own  home,  her 
singularities  no  linger  aMMni-heil  anybody;  and  out  of  doors 
they  wiTe  \<)<\  in  the  ininicii~e  stir  of  I'aris  street-life,  where 
only  pretty  wotncji  are  ever  looked  at. 

Horten.-eV  laugliier  was  at  this  moment  caused  bv  a  victory 
won  over  lier  Cou.hii  LisbetlTs  perversity  ;  she  had  just  wrung 
from  her  an  avuwal  she  had  hei^n  hoping  for  these  three  years 
])ast.  However  secretive  an  old  maid  may  be,  there  is  one 
sentiment  which  will  always  avail  to  make  her  break  her  fast 
from  Words,  and  that  is  her  vanity.  For  the  last  three  years, 
Hortense,  having  become  very  iniiuisitive  on  such  matters,  had 
I)estered  her  cousin  with  (jui'stions.  which,  however,  bore  the 
stamp  of  fx'rfect  innocence.  .She  wanted  to  know  why  her 
cousin  had  ne\er  married.  Iloriense.  who  knew  of  the  five 
offers  that  she  had  refused,  had  coiHtru<tedherIittleromance ; 
she  supposed  that  Lisbcth  had  had  a  passionate  attachment, 
and  a  war  of  banter  ua^  the  result.  Ijorleiise  would  talk  of 
"We  young  girls!"  when  sfuaking  of  her.-elf  and  her  cousin. 
Cousin  Betty  had  on  several  occasions  answered  in  the  same 
tone — "And  wlio  says  I  have  not  a  lover?"  So  Cousin 
Betty's  lover,  real  or  llctitioiis.  luvame  a  subject  of  mild  jest- 
ing. At  last,  after  two  years  of  this  petty  warfare,  the  last 
time  Lisbeth  had  come  to  the  house  Hortense's  first  question 
had  been : 

"And  how  is  your  lover?'' 

"Pretty  well,  thank  y(Ui,"  was  the  answer.     "lie  is  rather 
ailing,  poor  young  man," 

"He  has  dilicate  health  ?"asked  the  Baroness,  laughing. 
"I  should  think  so!     lie  is  fair.     A  sooty  thing  like  me 
can  love  none  but  a  fair  man  with  a  color  like  the  moon.*' 

"But  who  i^  he?     What  does  he  do?"  asked  Hortense.     "Is 
he  a  prince  ?" 
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'■\  prince  of  artisan>.  as  1  am  inu'cn  nf  tlio  hohbin.     Is  a 

ynnr  unman  like  mo  likely  to  fiiid  a  lover  in  a  man  with  a 

n.    hou>o  and   money  in   the   funds,  r,r   in   a   duke  of   the 

r.;ilin,  or  pome  Prince  Charming'  out  of  a  fairy  tale?" 

'•Oh.  I  should  so  much  like  to  see  him!"  cried  Hortense, 

-iiiiiin^'. 

'•To  SCO  what  a  num  can  he  lik^o  who  can  love  tlie  Nanny 

i;.!:!!!'"  retorted  Lishetli. 

••lie  must  he  some  monster  of  an  old  clerk,  with  a  ^'oat's 
!.rard!"  Ilortensc  said  to  her  motlier. 

■Well,    then,  you  are  (]uite  mistaken,  mademoiselle." 
••Then  you  mean  that  you  really  have  a  lover?"  Hortense 
ixflaimed  in  triumph. 

-As  sure  as  you  have  not!"  retorted  Lisheth,  nettled. 
"Hut  if  you  have  a  lover,  why  don't  you  marry  him, 
l.i.-heth?"  said  the  Baroness,  shakin<r  her  liead  at  her 
(iautrhtcr.  "We  have  U-en  hearinj;  rumors  about  him  these 
Tlirw  years.  You  have  had  time  to  study  him;  and  if  he 
has  been  faithful  so  lonir.  you  should  not  persist  in  a  delay 
whicli  must  he  hard  upon  him.  After  all,  it  is  a  matter  of 
nriscience;  and  if  he  is  young,  it  is  time  to  take  a  brevet  of 
■iiirnitv. 

Cou'sin  Betty  had  fixed  her  paze  on  Adeline,  and  seeing 
that  she  was  jestinp,  she  replied: 

"It  would  be  marrying  hunger  and  thirst :  lie  is  a  workman, 
1  am  a  workwoman.  If  we  had  cliildn-n,  they  would  be 
workmen. — No,  no;  we  love  each  otlier  spiritually;  it  is  less 
f'\[)i-nsive." 

"Whv  do  you  keep  him  in  hiding?"  Hortense  asked. 
"He "wears  a  round  jacket,"  replied  the  old  maid,  laugh- 
ing. 

"You  truly  love  him?"  the  Baroness  inquired. 
"I  believe  you!     I  love  him  for  his  own  <ake,  the  dear 
cherub.     For  "four  vears  his  home  has  bw'n  in  my  heart." 

"Well,  then,  if  you  love  him  for  himself,"  said  the  Baroness 
gravely,' "and  if  he  really  exists,  you  are  treating  him 
criminally.     You  do  not  know  how  to  love  truly." 
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"Wo  all  know  tluit  from  o;ir  i.irtli,"  pairl  T>isl)cth. 
''No.  there  are  women  who  love  find  vet  are  selfish,  and 
that  is  your  case." 

Cousin  Betty's  head  fell,  and  her  ^rlanee  would  have  made 
any  one  shiver  wlio  had  s.>en  it;  but  her  eves  were  on  her 
reel  of  thread. 

"If  you  would  introdue.'  your  so-called  lover  to  us,  Hector 
mipht  tind  him  employment,  or  j)ul  him  in  a  position  to  make 
money." 

"That  is  out  of  the  question."  said  Cousin  Bettv 

"And  why?" 

"TFr.  is  a  sort  >.{  Pole — a  rofufreo " 

".V  .onspiraior?"  cried  ITorten.^e.  "What  luck  for  you  !— 
Has  he  had  any  adventures?" 

"He  has  fou-ht  for  Poland.  He  was  a  profcs.^or  in  the 
school  where  the  students  befjan  the  n-iu'llion;  and  as  he  had 
hecn  plac'd  there  by  the  Grand  Duke  Constantine,  he  has 
no  hope  of  mcrcv " 

"A  profes.sor  of  what?" 

"Of  fine  arts." 
/  ^'^'And  he  came  to  Paris  when  the  rebellion  was  quelled?" 

"!■    1833.      He  came  throu^di  (lermanv  on  foot." 

"Poor  youn^  num  !     And  how  old  is  he?" 

"Uo  was  just  four-and-twenty  when  the  insurrection  broke 
out — he  is  twenty-nine  now." 

I^Fifteen  years  your  junior."  said  the  Baroness. 

"And  what  docs  he  live  on  ?"  asked  Hortcn^e 

"His  talent." 

"Oh,  lie  jrives  lessons?" 

"No,"  said  Cousin  Betty;  "he  gets  them,  and  hard  ones 
too ! 

"And  his  Christian  name— is  it  a  nrettv  name'" 
Wenccslas. 

"What  a  wonderful  imairination  vou  old  maids  have'"  ex- 
claimed the  Baroness.  "To  hear  vou  talk.  Lisbeth,  one  mi-ht 
really  believe  you." 

"You  see.  mamma,  he  is  a  I'ole.  and  so  accustomed  to  the 
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knout  that  Litibtth  reminds  him  of  the  joys  of  hi?  native 

i.iiul."'  t  ■  1  I 

They  all  three  laupluMl.  and  Hortt-nse  sang  Wenctslus.  idole 


,/.   mun  amc 


!  instead  (if  0  Matliiltle 


Then  for  a  few  minutes  there  was  a  truce 


These  ehiklren,"  said  Cousin 


Bettv.  liiokin>:  at  Ilortensp 


went  up  to  her,  "fancy  that  no  one  but  tlieui^elves  cai 

iiavt'  lovers." 

"Listen,"  Hortcnse  replied,  finding  herself  alone  wul>  lier 
ruiisin.  "if  you  prove  to  me  that  Weneeslas  is  not  a  pure  in- 
vention, I  will  give  you  my  yellow  cashmere  shawl." 

"He  is  a  Count."" 

"K very  Pole  is  a  Count!" 

"But  he  is  not  a  Pole;  he  comes  from  Liva— 
!,itha " 

"Lithuania?" 

"No." 

"Livonia?" 

"Yes,  that's  it!" 

"Rut  what  is  his  name?"  ^^ 

"I  wonder  if  you  are  capable  of  keeping  a  secret.' 

"Cousin  Betty,  1  will  be  as  mute ! " 

"As  a  fish?" 

"As  a  fish." 

"By  your  life  eternal?" 

"By  my  life  eternal !" 

"No,  by  your  happiness  in  this  world?" 

'"I'f*-" 

"Well,  then,  his  name  is  Weneeslas  Steinhock. 

"One  of  Charles  XlL's  Generals  was  named  Steinhock." 

"He  was  his  grand-uncle.     His  own  father  settled  in  Li- 

v,.nia  after  the  death  of  tlie  King  of  Sweden  ;  but  he  lost  all 

iii^  fortune  during  the  campaign  of  181-.'.  and  died,  leaving 

:he  poor  bov  at  the  age  of  eight  without  a  penny.     The  (Irand 

Duke  Constantine,  for  the  honor  of  the  name  of  Steinhock, 

took  him  under  his  protection  and  sent  him  f.  school.  ' 

"I  will  not  break  my  word,"'  Horlense  replied;  "prove  hi8 
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exIsfe^TirP,  nnn  von  shall  luvv  d,..  v.llou-  .hawl     The  color  i. 
most  betuniiij-  t..  .lark  skins."      "  ^  " 

"Anil  you  will  koi-p  mv  secret '" 

"And  tell  vmi  niin."." 
^^;2;;.;11.   th..„.   ,1„.  n..i   t.rn.   I   .ome  you   shall   hare  the 

•'MiitthoproMfuilll,.,  ,l,Hovor."s.i,ilIortonse. 
bitl^K       '''•"■'';•""'■'■'''''" ''^^'''^-'''"''"'ns.  had  boon 

^".\  am    },an.l..d  ,ln«n  lro,„  mother  to  dau-litcr  after  thp 
manner  ..fsorn.-faiailics  in  !s'{(»      Tlw     i       ,  -"y/^  ""^r  the 

koDf  in  its  SM.     ,1  „      M  ""'/•"><lv  '>bj<M-t,  now  always 

like       ,1  '        ■"'  '''^■""■•'  '''  ^''"  "'<!  "'"i^l  ^'vor  new 

a.,dl,a,.  a  present  fur  the  Harnness'  birthdav,  by'which    he 
proposed  to  prove  the  e.v,V,..nee  ,.f  In.  nunantiV  LZr 

Uns  pn.en.  was  a  silver  seal  fnrn,e,l  of  three  little' figures 

H.K'K     to     njiCK.     \\  r(';il   if(l     mIiI.     f    r  1  "^"11.3 

f,.,.f  r    .    .         "proented    laith,   If„ne.  and   Charitv;  their 

l>r>  ood  the  ,.lversnuth-s  art  stood  astonished  ua  8^e  hel d 
tl.-.^al  uneh  1  ,slH.,h  put  into  her  hands,  saying: 
llxTe!  what  do  vou  think  of  that'" 

ancioiii,.i>      I 'le  French  masters  of  the  Itemis..,,     i     j 
...v™.;:l  ,n.>r,.  ,.r„„,,„v  ,„,„i„„  .l,™       ,  '  ut"'        „X; 
■  I'. -u  1..1    (\ii  j)a>.-.  ons.      rh(i  n'ltmj    f,.—, ,         i 
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handling  thnt  n.i^'ht  havo  dnvfii  a  i.ra(^tis...l  (Taf(-m«n  t(. 
a. -(.:ur;  a  scroll  lioal...]  al.ov.-  tli.'  llirw  f.^'uns;  and  on  it^ 
.  irlar...  iM-twoen  the  heads,  were  a   W,  a  chamois,  and  tlio 

Uonl   f.rit. 

"Who  carved  this?"  asked  Ilortense. 
"Well.  jii.,t  i.iy  lov.r."  replici  F,isl.eth.  "There  are  ten 
""ntlis  work  in  it:  I  couhi  .arn  niore  at  niakiiii:  Kword- 
Miutv— lie  told  me  that  Steinl.oek  means  a  rock  ^'oat  a 
'lia.nois.  in  (lerman.  And  he  intends  to  „,ark  all  Ins  vork 
III  iliat  way.— Ah,  ha!  I  shall  have  the  hhawl  " 
-What  for?" 

"I'n  you  suppose  I  could  laivt^uch  a  thinu'.  or  order  it' 
i'np"--^''>l<'  •'  W.'ll,  tlu-n.  it  nni>t  have  heen  -iven  to  me.  And 
uiio  would  make  me  such  a  pnsent  ?     A  love-!" 

Il'^rten.s...  with  an  artfulnes.,  that  would  have   fri-ditened 
i.i-!"'th   Fischer  if  she  had  detected  it.  took  care  nor  to  e.x- 
(•n-s  ,i!l   her  admiration,  thou^di  she  w;is  full  of  the  <leli.rht 
wliirh  every  .-oul  that  i>  op.m  to  a  sen.-e  uf  beaut v  miNt  tWl 
'•n  >e<-in-  a  faultless  piece  of  work— perfect  and  unexpected 
■<>ii  my  word."  said  she.  "it  is  verv  pretty." 
"Ves.  it  is  pretty,"  said  her  cousin  i  "hut  I  like  an  oranire- 
-ol-red  shawl  hetter.-Well.  child,  mv  lover  sp.'mls  his  tune 
ill  doniir  such  work  as  that.     Since  he  came  to  Paris  he  has 
f'nnrd  out  three  or  four  little  trifh^  in  that  stvie,  and  that 
i~  til.'  Iruit  of  four  years'  study  and  toil.      Ho  has  served  as 
■li'l'iviitice  to  founders,  iiulal-casters.  and  iroldsmiths.— There 
ii"  h;is  paid  away  thousands  and  hundreds  of  francs.     And 
■'■'}  .gentleman  tells  me  that  in  u  iVw  m.mths  now  he  will  he 

laiiious  and  rich- " 

"Then  you  often  see  him?" 

"BI..SS  me.  do  you  think  it  is  all  a  fable?     I  told  vou  truth 

in     |e>I. 

•■And  he  is  in  love  with  you?"  asked  Hnrtense  eaporly 

"He  a.lores  me."  replied  Lisheth  verv  seriouslv.     "Vou  see 

"I'lM.  he  had  never  seen  any  women  hut  the  waihed-out.  i.ak" 

■HiLS  they  all  are  in  the  north,  and  a  slender,  hrown.  vouth- 

'"    thina    hke    ,„,.    warmed    his    heart.— But,    mum':    you 

pn.nnsed,  vou  !.:n(iu-e<  '    J   "■ 
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"Aail    li..    will    laiv    iikr    the    ihv    others."    ani-l    Up    mrl 
indiualh.  ,1-  shr  looked  at  tli.-  >va\. 

•'Six  ..tl...r~.  inHv      I  l,.|t  „„,.  ,„  Lorraiiu-,  wh.,,  to  tlu«  day, 

WOllItl    frt,  h    th,.    MKH.Il   .|..W(I    lor    111.'." 

'-Thi^  ..nr  .lu...  hrti.T  than  ih.it,"  said   Ffonmsc;  "ho  has 
or()ii>;lit  ijiiu  II  tile  Mill.'" 

^    "Whriv  .an  tliai  1...  t.iriT,!  intu  ni-nrv'"  a^krd  her  cmsin. 
It  takc<  wide  lands  to  l.riiciii  |,v  thr  siin-liiiir." 

Then.  Willi, iMiis.  fi,v(i  ,„  .|ui,k  rvtort.  and  Ifadm-  to  the 
sort  of  ^r„|,|v  ,,h,v  ,),„  ,„^,,  ,„.  ,,„,,.,,„,^,^  ludKivn  .aust-  fur 
tl...  lau::lurr  uhi.l,  had  add..!  m  ,h,.  H„nmtW  troublrs  hy 
inakin-  Iht  roin,uiv  hn-  daii-hfrV  fiiiuiv  h-t  with  tl„.  pn-,'- 
''">.  Hl"'M  .hr  wa^  I'nv  to  ni.iul^e  the  light-ia-artodues^  of 
youth. 

-Hut  to  f^ivc  ;>.;■,.  .,  ;r,,,„  „.hich  <osf  hiiii  si.x  months  of  work 
hf    niii.vt    1...    iindrr   .somr"   ;:rcal     .hii-ations 


llort 


<'n>c.  m  whom  the  silver  seal  had 


o     .on.' 


lU 


1 


rctli'ctions. 

'Oil.  you  want  to  know  too  rinicl 


•U^'P'Stcd 


\ir-\-  serious 


'Hut,  li-ten.  I  wdj  let  y. 
"Is  your  lover  in  it  t 


I  at  ollee 


d  1 


•II   iniu  a  little  plot. 


-^aid  tier  cousin. 


•oi 


1.  ho ;  voii  want 


■o  ninch  to  see  him  !     Hut. 


suppose,  an  old   maid  like  ('o„Mn   Hettv,  who  had 


!is  vou  mav 


to  k 


niana<re( 


eef)  a  lover  for  live  years,  keeps  him  well  hidden.— N 


just    let   me  alone.      ^' 


ou    See 


I 


ow. 


neither  a  doir  ,„,[.  .,  p,, ,.,,,,_  .,,„|  ,j„.  ^,|,i  vj 

something'  to  ,)et  and  tea>e-so  I  treated  myself  to  a  I'ollsh 


ive  neither  cat  nor  canarv, 
limy  (ioat  wanted 


ount 


'Has  he  a  nioiistache?"' 
'As  Ion- MS  that.""  said  I,i<h. 


with  trold  thread.      Slu-  al 


aiiil  udrkc 


till 


•if 


0 inner  wa- 


ways 
Ser\i 


th,  .hnidiuir  up  her  shuttle  filled 
>k  luT  lace-work  with  iier. 


\ol| 


le  Willi   (It) 


f'>o  nianv  (pie-tioii.  you  will   he  told  notl 


•^ 


Ml  are  hut  t 


iinir. 


more  t 


tl 


liMii    I   do  thoujih   I   am  fortv-t 


wo-and-twentv.  and  vou  chatter 


iree. 


wo — not  to  say  forty- 


;iiu  lir-i'iiiiii:;  I  a 


in  a  wooden  image,"  said  Hortense. 
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"Afv  lover  has  finished  a  hrnn?:*'  prnup  tfii  \nrhoo.  hi^'h." 
I.whtth  went  (.n.     "It  n  pn-smts  Sunix.n  >\nyn\(i  a  lion,  and 
■   ha-  kept  If  huriffl  till  it  is  m.  ni-tv  tiiat  vuii  mi;,'l.t  bi'licvi' 
■'  ■..  (m-  a.s  old  as  Siunson  luni.-olf.     This  fin.'  pioci-  is  sli.nvn  at 
III-  shop  of  one  of  th.'  ..Id  ciirioMty  s.-Il.'rs  on  th.-  I'la.v  (hi 
(arn.usol.  near  my  lod-in^s.      .\,,w'.  ynur  fathn-  kncw.s  Mnii- 
Miiir   Topinot,  tho  .Minister  of  < 'niimMTc..  an. I   A^jriciiilun', 
nid  tlif  ("omte  df  Rasti^niar.  an^l  if  hi-  won!. I   nientiun  liir 
tn.up  to  thorn  as  a  fin.'  anli.jnc  hr  jiad  s-m  l,v  .lianc.:      ii 
M'cms  that  svich  thin.u's  take  th.-  fan. y  of  vour  ^Tand   f..!ks. 
wii"    don't    care   so    iniicii    ahuui    g..l"d    \niv.   and    liiat    niv 
Hiaus  fortimi'  wouM  1...  made  if  on.'  .>f  th.'ni  wmild  huy  or 
.wn  look  at  the  wr.'t.  lied  pi...(.  „f  ni.tal.     Tlu'  poor  f.'llow  ig 
-an-  that  it  riight  he  niistak.ii  for  old  w.)rk.  an.l  that   tlu> 
rii!.l)ish  is  worth  a  great  deal  of  ni.m.'y.     An.l  tli.'n.  if  on.' 
'1'  tlie  ministers  should  purchase  the  group,  he  wuuM  g,,  to 
f'.iy  his  respects,  and  prove  that  he  uas  the  maker,  an.l  he  al- 
;iiu.-t  carried  in  triumph  !     Oli !  he  h.'Iiev.s  he  has  r.a.h.Ml  'i.e 
I'lnnacle;  poor  young  man.  and  h.'  is  a-  jiroiid  as  two  a.'wlv- 
iiiade  Counts." 

r  a  l.iver.  lie  has  kept 


".Michael  Angelo  ov.t  again  ;  hut,  f. 
i>  head  on  his  sliould.Ts  .'"  said  ll.irtense 
IMS  he  want  for  it  ?"' 

"Fifteen  hundred  fn 


.\ii.i 


low  muc't 


incs.     The  d< 
■  inee  he  must  take  his  commit 
I'apa  is  in  tho  King's  household  ju>t  i 


ealiT  will  no 


t  let  it  go  for 


•ion. 


ers  everv  dav  al 


"lie  sees  tho.se  two  niinist 
he  will  do  the  thing— I  un.l. 
W(.man,  Madame  la  ('omt.■^.-e  de  S 


low, 


am 


flort 


elise. 


(' 


tiamhiT,  a 


nd 


rtake  that.      ^Ou  will  he  a  rich 


leinlioek. 


'Xo,  the  bov  is  too  lazv ;  f 


vvilh   hits  of  red 


or  w  hci!e  u.  ,ks  he  sits  twiddl 


-p.'n. 


ill  hj 


wax.  and  nothing  come^  of   it.     \V 


ing 


s  ( 


ays  at  the  Louvr.'  and  the  Lihn 


irv. 


prints  and  sketching  things.      He  is  a 


)kiii 


i,'at 


Th 


n  idler: 


e  cousins  chatt. 
forced  laugli,  for  she 


an.l 


rii::.Me.l 


lort.'iise 


a.s  iii\ade.l  hv  a   kind  ..f  1 


every  girl  has  gone  through--the  love  nf  the  unk 
it.>  vaguest  form,  wh 


aiighing   a 
ov.'  which 


en  everv  thoiiglit  i.>  a 
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form  which  is  supgosteil  by  a  cliHiui!  word,  as  the  offlorosronce 
of  hoar-frost  gathers  about  a  straw  that  the  wind  has  blown 
against  the  window-sill. 

For  the  past  ten  months  slio  had  made  a  reality  of  her 
cousin's  imaginary  romance,  believing,  like  her  niotlier,  that 
Lisl)et]i  would  never  marry;  and  now,  within  a  week,  this 
visionary  being  had  become  Comte  Wenceslas  Steinl)ock,  the 
dream  had  a  certificate  of  birth,  the  wraith  had  solidified  into 
a  young  man  of  thirty.  The  seal  she  licld  in  her  hand — 
a  sort  of  Annunciation  in  which  genius  shone  like  an  imma- 
nent light — had  the  powers  of  talisman.  Hortense  felt  such 
a  surge  of  happiness,  tiiat  she  almost  doul)ted  whether  the 
tale  were  true;  there  was  a  ferment  in  her  blood,  and  she 
laughed  wildly  to  deceive  her  cousin. 

"But  I  think  tlie  drawing-room  is  open,"  said  Lisbeth; 
"let  i;s  go  and  .'^ee  if  Monsieur  Crevel  is  gone." 

"Mamma  lias  been  very  much  out  of  spirits  these  two  days. 
I  suf)pose  tlie  marriage  under  discussion  has  come  to  noth- 
ing!" 

"Oh,  it  may  come  on  again.  He  is — I  may  tell  you  so 
much — a  Councillor  of  the  Supreme  Court.  How  would 
you  like  to  be  Madame  la  Presidente?  If  ^lonsieur  Crevel 
has  a  finger  in  it,  he  will  tell  me  aimut  it  if  I  ask  him.  I 
sliall  know  by  to-morrow  if  there  is  any  hope." 

"Leave  the  seal  with  me,"  said  Hortense;  "I  will  not  show 
it — mamma's  birthday  is  not  for  a  month  yet;  I  will  give  it 
you  that  morning." 

"Xo,  no.     (iive  it  back  to  me;  it  must  have  a  case." 

"Rut  T  will  let  papa  see  it,  that  he  may  know  what  he  is 
talking  aliout  to  the  ministers,  for  men  in  authority  must  be 
careful  what  they  say,"  urged  the  girl. 

"AVell,  do  not  show  it  to  your  mother — that  is  all  I  ask : 
for  if  she  believed  I  had  a  lover,  she  would  make  game  of 
me." 

"T  promise." 

The  cousins  reached  the  drawing-room  just  as  the  Baroness 
turned  faint.     Her  daughter's  cry  of  alarm  recalled  her  to 
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litr«tlf.  Lisbt'th  wont  ofT  to  fetch  some  salts.  When  slie  came 
!i;iik,  slu'  finiml  the  mother  and  (hui^^liter  in  eacli  othcrV  arm*, 
;i!c  Baroness  soothinjr  her  daughter's  fears,  and  sayin;:^: 

'it  was  nothing;  a  little  nervous  attack. — There  is  your 
fuller."  she  added,  reco<;rnizinp  the  Baron's  way  of  ringing  the 
]•!■]].     "Say  not  a  word  to  him." 

Adeline  rose  and  went  to  meet  her  husband,  intending  to 
takr  liim  into  the  garden  and  talk  to  him  till  dinner  should  be 
M  rvcd  of  the  diiliculties  about  the  proposed  matcli,  getting 
111  III  to  come  to  some  decision  as  to  the  future,  and  trying  to 
hint  at  some  warning  advice. 

I5aron  Hector  Hulot  came  in,  in  a  dress  at  once  lawyer-like 
inid  Napoleonic,  for  Imperial  men — men  who  had  been  at- 
tached to  the  p]mpcror — wore  easily  distinguishable  by  their 
military  deportment,  their  blue  coats  with  gilt  buttons,  but- 
tiiiicd  to  the  chin,  their  lilack  silk  stock,  and  an  autlioritative 
(l.iiieanor  acquired  from  a  habit  of  cummand  in  circumstances 
n(juiring  '^e<;potic  rapidity.  There  was  nothing  of  the  old 
man  in  tl  Baron,  it  must  bo  admitted;  his  sight  was  still 
Ml  good,  that  lie  could  read  without  spectacles;  his  hand-ome 
oval  face,  framed  in  whiskers  that  were  indeed  too  black, 
showed  a  brilliant  complexion,  ruddy  with  the  veins  that  char- 
iirtcrize  a  sanguine  teiiipcrament ;  and  his  stomach,  kept  in 
iifder  liy  a  belt,  had  not  exceeded  the  limits  of  "the  majestic," 
ii-  Brillat-Savarin  says.  A  fine  aristocratic  air  and  great 
atfidiility  served  to  conceal  the  libertine  with  whom  Crevel 
hiid  had  such  high  times.  He  was  one  of  those  men  whose 
•  yes  alwa>s  light  up  at  the  sight  of  a  pretty  woman,  even  of 
-lull  as  merely  pass  by,  never  to  bo  seen  again. 

■'Have  you  been  speaking,  my  dear?"  asked  Adeline,  seeing 
liini  with  an  anxious  hrow. 

"Xo,"'  replied  Hector,  "but  T  am  worn  out  with  hearing 
others  speak  for  two  hours  without  coming  to  a  vote.  They 
carry  on  a  war  of  words,  in  which  their  speeches  are  like  a 
cavalry  charge  which  has  no  ofFect  on  the  enemy.  Talk  has 
taken  the  place  of  action,  which  goes  very  much  against  the 
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grain  wiih  men  who  are  accustomeil  to  marching  orders,  as  I 
«iid  to  tlic  Mai-slial  when  1  left  him.  However,  I  have 
cnouyh  of  l)oing  bored  on  the  ministers'  bench;  here  I  may 
pl;,v.— How  do.  la  Chevre!— (iood  morning,  little  kid,"  and 
he  "took  hi>  daughter  round  the  neck,  kissed  her,  and  made 
her  sit  on  hi.-  kuie,  resting  lier  head  on  bin  shoulder,  that  he 
might  i'eel  her  soft  goldi'n  hair  against  his  cheek. 

'•lie  is  tired  and  worried,"  said  his  wife  to  herself.  "I  shall 
only  worry  him  more.— 1  will  wait.— Arc  you  going  to  be  at 
honie  this  evening?"  slie  asked  him. 

"So,  ehiidrni.  After  dinner  1  must  go  out.  If  it  had  not 
been  ll'ie  diiv  when  Lisbelh  and  the  children  ami  my  brother 
come  to  dinner,  you  would  not  have  seen  me  at  all." 

The  I^aroiiess  took  up  tlie  newspaper,  looked  down  the 
list  of  theatres,  ar.d  laid  it  down  again  when  she  had  seen 
that  Robert  Ic  Plablc  was  to  be  given  at  the  Opera.  Josepha, 
who  had  left  the  Italian  Opera  six  months  since  for  the 
French  Opera,  was  to  take  the  jjurt  of  Alice. 

This  little  pantomime  did  not  escape  the  Baron,  who  looked 
hard  at  his  wife.  Adeline  caA  down  her  eyes  ard  went  out 
into  the  garden  ;  her  husband  followed  her. 

"Come,  wliat  is  it.  A(h'line:-"  said  he.  putting  his  arm  round 
her  waist  and  pressing  her  to  his  side.    "Do  not  you  know  that 

1  love  you  more  than " 

"More  than  Jenny  Cadine  or  Josepha!"  said  she,  boldly  in- 
terrupting him. 

"Who  put  that  into  your  head?"  exclaimed  the  Baron,  re- 
leasing his  wife,  and  starting  hack  a  stop  or  two. 

"I  irot  an  anonymous  letter,  which  I  burnt  at  once,  in  which 
I  was^old,  my  dear,  that  the  reason  Hortense's  marriage  was 
broken  otT  was  the  jioverty  of  our  circumstances.  Your  wife, 
my  dear  ITeelor.  would  never  have  said  a  word:  she  knew  of 
your  connection  with  Jenny  Cadine,  and  did  she  ever  com- 
plain ?_r,ut  as  t!ie  mother  of  Ilortense.  I  am  bound  to  speak 

the  trutli." 

Hulot.  aft<  r  a  short  silence,  which  was  terrible  to  his  wife, 
whose  heart  beat  loud  enough  to  be  heard,  opened  his  arms, 
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fla-jud  her  to  his  heart,  kissod  her  forohoad,  and  said  with 
t;i.  vthcmcnfo  of  enthusiasm  :  / 

"Adeline,  you  are  an  angel,  and  I  am  a  wretch "         ^ 

"No.  no,''  fried  the  Rnroness,  hastily  hiyiuLr  her  hand  upon 
Imv  lip?  to  liinder  him  from  speakinj,'  evil  of  !iiiii>elf. 

-Ves.  for  T  have  not  at  this  moment  a  mhi  t(i  pive  to 
ilnrl.'nse.  and  T  am  most  unhappy.  But  sinet-  y..u  open  your 
l.iart  to  me,  I  may  pour  into  it  the  trouble  that  is  cru.-liin^'  me. 
—  Your  Unole  Fiseher  is  in  ditlieulties,  and  it  is  1  who 
lira^'ged  him  there,  for  he  has  aeeejited  bill-  I'm-  me  to  the 
aiii'nint  of  twenty-five  thousand  francs  !  And  all  fnr  a  woman 
uhi)  deceives  me,  who  laughs  at  me  iiehind  my  back,  and  rails 
\w  an  old  dyed  Tom.  It  is  frightful  \  \  vice  which  (  o-ts  me 
more  than  it  would  to  maintain  a  family  I — And  I  cannot 
r,  ,;j<t  ! — I  would  promi.-e  you  here  and  now  never  to  see  that 
iilio'iiinable  Jewess  again;  but  if  sl-.e  wrote  me  two  lines,  I 
siiuuld  go  to  her.  as  we  marched  into  fire  under  the  lOmperor." 

"Do  not  be  so  distressed,"  cried  the  poor  woman  in  despair, 
i.iit  forgetting  her  daughter  as  she  saw  the  tears  in  her  hus- 
lianiTs  eyes.  "There  are  my  diamonds;  whatever  happens, 
have  my  uncle." 

"Your  diamonds  r.re  worth  scarcely  twenty  thousand  francs 
nowadays.  That  would  not  l)e  enough  for  old  Fischer,  so 
keep  them  for  Hortense;  I  will  see  the  Marshal  to-morrow." 

"My  poor  dear  I"  said  the  Baroness,  taking  her  Hector's 
bands  and  kissing  them. 

Tliis  was  all  the  scolding  he  got.  Adeline  sacritlced  her 
jewels,  the  father  made  them  a  present  to  Hortense,  she  re- 
garded this  as  a  sublime  action,  and  she  was  helpless. 

"He  is  the  master:  he  could  take  everything,  and  he  leaves 
pie  my  diamonds;  he  is  divine!" 

This  was  the  current  of  her  thoughts:  and  indeed  the  wife 
bad  gained  more  hy  her  sweetness  than  another  perha])s  could 
liave  achieved  hy  a  fit  of  angry  jealou-y. 

The  morali-4  cannot  deny  that,  as  a  rule,  well-bred  though 
verv  wicked  men  are  far  more  attractive  and  lovable  than 
virtuous  men;  having  crimes  to  atone  for,  they  crave  in- 
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diligence  by  anticipation,  l)v  being  lenient  to  the  shortcom- 
ings of  those  who  judge  tliem.  and  thcv  are  thougbl  n;"<t  kind. 
Tlioiigh  there  are  no  douht  some  charming  people  among  the 
virtuous,  Virtue  considers  itself  fair  enough,  unadorni'd.  tr  \^ 
at  no  pains  to  please;  and  then  all  really  virtuous  person*  jT 
the  iiypocrites  do  not  count,  have  some  slight  doubts  as  to  th(>ir 
position;  they  believe  that  they  are  cheated  in  the  bargain  of 
life  on  tiie  whole,  and  they  indulge  in  acid  comments  after 
the  fa.-hioii  of  those  who  think  themselves  unajjpreciated. 

Hence  the  IJnron,  who  accused  himself  of  ruining  his  fam- 
ily, displa.td  all  his  charm  of  wit  and  his  most  seductive 
grac(^s  for  the  benefit  of  his  wife,  for  his  children,  and  his 
Cou,>in  T>isl)eth. 

Then,  when  his  son  arrived  with  Cel^stine,  Crevel's 
daughter,  who  was  nursing  the  infant  Hulot,  he  was  delightful 
to  his  daughter-in-lav.  loading  her  with  compliments — a  treat 
to  which  t  ,'!estine"s  vanity  was  little  accustomed,  for  no  mon- 
eyed bride  more  commonplace  or  more  utterly  insignificant 
was  ever  seen.  The  grandfather  took  ilie  baby  from  her, 
kissed  it,  declared  it  was  a  beauty  and  a  darling ;  he  spoke  to  it 
in  baby  language,  jirophesied  that  it  would  grow  to  be  taller 
than  himself,  insinuated  compliments  for  hi-  son's  benetit, 
and  restored  the  child  to  the  Normandy  nurse  who  had  charge 
of  it.  C'elestine,  on  her  ]nirt.  gave  the  Baroness  a  look,  as 
much  as  to  say,  "What  a  delightful  man  !"  and  she  naturally 
took  her  father-in-law's  part  against  her  father. 

.\fter  thus  playing  the  charming  father-in-law  and  the  in- 
duR'ent  grandpapa,  the  Rarou  took  his  son  into  the  garden, 
and  laid  before  him  a  variety  of  observations  full  of  good  sense 
as  to  the  attitude  to  be  taken  up  by  the  riiamber  on  a  certain 
tick''sh  question  which  had  that  morning  come  under  discus- 
sion. Tlv^  young  lawyer  was  struck  with  admiration  for  the 
de])th  of  his  father's  insight,  touched  by  his  cordiality,  and 
especially  by  the  deferential  tone  which  seemed  to  place  the 
two  men  on  a  footing  of  equality. 

Monsieur  Hulot  junior  was  in  every  respect  the  young 
Frenchman    as  he  has  been  moulded  bv  the  Revolution  of 
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isiio;  his  mind  infatuated  with  ]H)litic?,  respectful  of  hi?  own 
li,,tKvS  and  concealing  them  under  an  alfectation  of  gravity, 
vrry  envious  of  successful  men,  making  senlenliousness  do  the 
aiily  of  witty  rejoinders— the  gems  of  iho  French  language— 
uitfi  a  high  "sense  of  importance,  and  mistaking  arrogance  for 

liignity. 

Such  men  are  walking  cofTin?,  each  containing  a  Frenchman 
of  the  past;  now  and  again  the  Frenchman  wakes  up  and 
kicks  against  his  English-made  casing;  but  amt)ition  stifles 
him.  and  he  submits  to  be  smothered.  The  coHln  is  always 
(  nvored  with  black  cloth. 

-All,  liere  is  my  brother!"  said  Baron  llulot,  going  to  meet 
the  Count  at  the  drawing-room  door. 

Having  greeted  the  probable  successor  of  the  late  Marshal 
Montcornet,  he  led  him  forward  by  the  arm  with  every  show 
f.f  affection  and  respect. 

The  older  man,  a  member  of  the  Chamber  of  Teers,  but 
evcused  from  attendance  on  account  of  his  deafness,  had  a 
liiindsome  head,  chilled  by  age,  but  with  enough  gray  hair  still 
10  he  marked  in  a  circle  by  the  pressure  of  his  hat.  He  was 
yliort,  square,  and  shrunken,  but  carried  his  hale  old  age  with 
a  free-and-easy  air;  and  as  he  was  full  of  excessive  activity, 
•diich  had  now  no  purpose,  he  divided  his  time  between  read- 
ing and  taking  exercise.  In  a  drawing-room  he  devoted  hi8 
attention  to  waiting  on  the  wishes  cf  the  ladies. 

"You  are  very  merrv  here,"  said  he,  seeing  that  the  Baron 
!-hcfl  a  spirit  of  animation  on  the  little  family  gathering. 
"And  yet  Hortense  is  not  married,"  he  added,  noticing  a  trace 
(.f  meiancholv  on  his  sister-in-law's  countenance. 

"That  will"  come  all  in  good  time,"  Lisbeth  shouted  in  his 
ear  in  a  formidable  voice. 

"So  there  you  are,  you  wretched  seedling  that  could  never 
lilossom."  said  he,  laughing. 

The  hero  of  Forzheim  rather  liked  Cousin  Betty,  for  there 
were  certain  points  of  resemblance  between  ll..m.  A  man  of 
il,e  ranks,  without  anv  educatiei.  hi«  onurage  had  been  the 
sole  mainspring  of  his  military  promotion,  and  sound  sense 
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had  takon  tlio  place  of  brilliancy.  Of  the  highest  honor  and 
cIoan-haii(lt(!.  he  was  cndiii;,'  a"  noble  life  in  full  contcntincnt 
in  till'  centre  of  his  family,  which  claiiiicd  all  his  all'ections, 
ami  u  illiout  a  suspicion  of  his  brother's  still  undiscovered  mis- 
eoiiduct.  No  one  enjoyed  more  th:m  he  the  plca.-in;.'  •'"ight  of 
this  family  party,  where  there  never  was  the  smallest  disa;iree- 
ment,  for  the  brothers  and  sisters  were  all  ei[ually  attached, 
Celestine  having  been  at  once  accepted  as  one  of  the  family. 
But  the  worthy  little  Count  wondered  now  and  then  why 
Monsieur  ('revel  never  joined  the  party.  "I'apa  is  in  the 
country,"  Cebstine  shouted,  and  it  was  explained  to  him 
that  the  c.\-perfiimer  was  away  from  home. 

This  jjcrfect  union  of  all  her  family  made  Madame  Ilulot 
say  to  herself.  "Tiiis,  after  all,  is  the  best  kind  of  happiness, 
and  who  can  deprive  us  of  it?" 

The  (ieneral,  on  seeing  his  favorite  Adeline  the  object  of 
her  husband's  attentions,  laughed  so  much  about  it  that  the 
Baron,  fearing  to  seem  ridiculous,  transferred  his  gallantries 
to  his  daughter-in-law,  vvlio  at  these  family  dinners  was  always 
the  object  of  his  flattery  and  kind  care,  for  he  hoped  to  win 
Crcvel  back  through  her.  and  make  him  forego  his  resentment. 

.\ny  one  seeing  this  d(»mcsti('  scene  would  have  found  it 
hard  to  believe  that  the  father  was  at  his  wits'  end,  the  mother 
in  despair,  the  son  anxious  beyond  words  as  to  his  father's 
future  fate,  and  the  daughter  on  the  point  of  robbing  her 
cousin  of  her  lover. 
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At  seven  o'clock  the  Baron,  seeing  his  brother,  his  son,  the 
Baroness,  and  Ifortense  all  engaged  at  whist,  went  off  to  ap- 
])laud  his  mistress  at  the  ()])era,  taking  with  him  Lisbeth 
I'isrher.  who  lived  in  the  Hue  du  l^oyenne.  and  who  alwavs 
made  an  excuse  of  the  solitude  of  that  desert cil  (piarter  to  take 
herself  off  as  so(m  as  dinner  was  over.  Parisians  will  all  admit 
that  tb(>  old  maid's  prudence  was  but  rational. 

The  existence  of  the  max(>  of  Imuses  under  the  wing  of  the 
old  Louvre  is  one  of  those  protests  against  ol)vious  good  sense 
which  Frcnchmtr.  love,  that  Europe  nuiy  reassure  itself  as  to 
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t}>f  fniantiim  of  brains  they  aro  known  to  have,  and  not  bo  too 
iiiii.il  alarintd.  I'tTliaps  witliout  knowing  it,  tliis  reveals 
-Mill''  profound  political  idea. 

li  will  surely  not  Ik'  a  work  of  supererogation  to  describe 
till-  jiart  of  Paris  as  it  i.-  even  now,  wln'ii  wc  could  hardly  e.\- 
p.ct  its  survival;  and  our  j.'randsons.  who  will  no  doulit  see 
ih'-  I,nuvre  finished,  nuiy  refuse  to  believe  that  such  a  relic  of 
ii.irliarisMi  should  have  survived  for  six-and-thirty  years  in  the 
t'lrt  of  Paris  and  in  the  fare  of  the  palace  where  three 
(i.  rui>ties  of  kings  have  ri'ceived.  during  those  thirty-six  years, 
i>'  rlite  of  France  and  of  Kuropo. 

i'.tlwcen  the  little  gate  leading  to  the  Hridge  of  thi'  Car- 
rniistl  and  the  Kue  du  Musee,  every  one  having  come  to  Paris, 
wrrc  it  but  for  a  few  days,  must  have  seen  a  dozen  of  iiouses 
will)  a  decayed  frontage  wlicre  the  dejected  owners  have  at- 
!'  iiipted  no  repairs,  the  remains  of  an  old  lilock  of  buildings 
if  which  the  destruction  was  begun  at  the  time  when  Xapoleon 
li.  lermined  to  comjilete  the  Louvre.  This  street,  and  the  blind 
;!  i«v  known  a.-  the  Impa>se  du  Doyenne,  are  the  only  passages 
;  !o  this  gloomy  and  forsaken  block,  inhabited  perhaps  by 
L'im-ts.  for  there  never  is  anybody  to  be  seen.  The  pavcineiit 
I-  much  below  the  footway  of  the  Kue  du  Musee.  on  a  level 
w;i!i  that  of  the  Rue  Froidmanteau.  Thu.s.  half  sunken  by 
t!i  '  rai>ing  of  the  soil,  these  hotises  are  also  wrappi'd  i.'  the 
jieijietual  shadow  east  l»y  the  lofty  buildings  of  the  Louvre, 
liirkeiied  on  that  side  by  the  northern  blast.  Darkness,  silence, 
.111  ley  chill,  and  the  cavernous  depth  of  the  soil  combine  to 
make  these  houses  a  kind  of  crypt,  tombs  of  the  living.  As  we 
I : rive  in  a  hackney  cab  past  this  dead-alive  spot,  and  chance 
to  look  down  the  little  Kue  du  Doyenne,  a  shudder  freezes  the 
!-m!iI.  and  we  wonder  who  can  live  there,  and  what  things  may 
I'e  done  there  at  night,  at  an  hour  when  the  alley  is  a  cut- 
throat pit.  and  the  vices  of  Paris  run  riot  there  under  the  cloak 
of  niLdit.  This  question,  frightful  in  itself,  becomes  ap})alling 
uheii  we  note  that  these  dwelling-houses  are  shut  in  on  the 
-ii!e  towads  the  Kue  de  Kichelieu  by  marshy  ground,  by  a 
?ea  of  tumbled  paving-stones  between  them  and  the  Tuileries, 


-W 


lA  'lU^'u^ii'taiii 


.1ll.X  ._ 


-^  COUSIN  BETTY 

l.v  littl."  gardon-plot^*  aiul  suspidous-looking  howls  on  the  side 
of  the  j,M-(.at  -alU-rios.  and  l.v  a  .l.-s.-rt  of  buiUlii.g-stonc  and  old 
nil-l/i-Ii  on  th.'  si.l.'  tnWMr.N  th.'  old  Louvri'.  Henry  III.  and 
hi.  favorites  in  search  ..f  their  trunk-hoso,  and  Marguerites 
lovers  in  search  of  their  heads,  must  dance  sarabands  by 
,n,.nnli-ht  in  this  wilderness  overlooked  by  the  roof  of  a 
ehapcl  still  standing  there  as  if  to  prove  that  the  Catholic 
rt.ii.,ioi)— so  deeplv  rooted  in   !•  ranee— survives  all  else. 

l<\)r  forty  vears  now  lias  the  Louvre  l)een  crying  out  by 
everv  "ap  m  these  damaged  walls,  by  every  yawning  window, 
"Rid  me  of  these  warts  upon  my  fac'!"  This  cutthroat  lane 
has  no  doubt  been  regarde-l  as  useful,  and  has  been  thought 
neces^^arv  as  svmboli/uig  in  tiie  heart  of  Tans  the  intimate 
connection  between  poverty  and  the  splendor  that  is  char- 
acteristic <if  the  .ineen  of  cities.  .\nd  indeed  these  chill  ruins, 
among  which  the  Legitimist  newspai>er  contracted  the  disease 
it  is  dvin<'  of— the  abominable  hovels  of  the  Rue  du  Musee, 
and  the  hoarding  appropriated  by  the  shop  stalls  that  flourish 
there— will  perhaps  live  longer  and  more  properously  than 
three  successive  dynasties. 

In  \^2?.  the  low  rents  in  these  already  condemned  houses 
ha<l  tempted  Lisbeth  Fischer  to  settle  there,  notwithstanding 
the  necessity  imposed  up.m  her  by  the  state  of  the  neighbor- 
hood to  get" home  before  nightfall.  This  necessity,  however, 
was  in  accordance  with  the  country  habits  she  retained,  of  ris- 
ing and  going  to  be.l  with  the  sun.  an  arrang.Mnent  which 
«ave  coun'trv  f.-lk  considerable  sums  in  lights  and  fuel.  She 
lived  in  one  of  the  hous.'S  which,  since  the  demolition  of  the 
famous  lIAtel  Cambaceres,  comnifiu.  a  view  of  the  square. 

.lu-^t  a<  Baron  Uulot  set  his  wife's  cousin  down  at  the  door 
of  thi-  house,  savinii.  "(iood-night.  Cousin,"  an  elegant-look- 
i„.r  w<.nnn.  voun-,  sirnll.  slender,  pretty,  beautifully  dressed, 
nn"l  ivdob^ni  of  some  d.'licate  perfume,  passed  between  the 
wall  and  the  carriage  to  -ro  in.  This  ladv.  with.mt  any  pre- 
meditation, .'lanced  up  at  the  Baron  merelv  to  see  the  lodger  s 
,.o„<in  and  the  libertine  at  once  felt  the  swift  impression 
V  Vich  all  Parisians  know  on  meeting  a  pretty  woman,  realiz- 
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tier,  ns  ontomologists  have  it,  their  di'slderata :  so  hv  waited 
1, .7.111  oil  OIK'  of  luM  jjlovos  with  ju<lici()u>  (Icliboration  before 
jrcttinj:  into  the  carriage  again,  to  give  himself  an  excuse  for 
allowing  Ills  fve  to  follow  the  young  woman,  who-c  skirts  were 
jilra^ingly  set  out  by  something  else  than  tlioc  odious  and 
delusive  crinoline  hustles. 

"Thiit."  said  he  to  himself,  "is  a  nice  little  person  whose 
hiippincss  I  should  like  to  provide  for,  as  she  would  certainly 
>.iure  mine." 

When  the  unknown  fair  had  gone  into  the  hall  at  the  foot 
..f  the  stairs  going  up  to  the  front  rooms,  she  glanced  at  the 
L'atc  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye  without  precisely  looking 
nauid.  and  she  could  see  the  I'.aron  riveted  to  the  >pot  in 
admiration,  consumed  by  curiosity  and  desire.  This  is  to  every 
Parisian  woman  a  sort  of  flower  which  she  siiudls  at  with  (h'- 
!:_'!it.  if  she  meets  it  on  her  way.  Nay.  certain  women,  though 
faitiiful  to  their  duties,  pretty,  and  virtuous,  come  home 
much  put  out  if  they  have  failed  to  cull  such  a  posy  in  the 
course  of  their  walk. 

The  lady  ran  upstairs,  and  in  a  moment  a  window  on  the 
second  floor  was  thrown  open,  and  she  ai)peared  at  it,  but  ac- 
e(.iii|ianied  by  a  man  whose  bald  head  and  somewhat  scowling 
looks  announced  him  as  her  husband. 

"If  they  aren't  sharp  and  ingenious,  the  cunning  jades!" 
thought  the  Baron.  "She  does  that  to  show  me  where  she 
lives.  But  this  is  getting  rather  warm,  especially  for  this 
part  of  Paris.    We  must  mind  what  we  are  at." 

As  he  got  into  the  milord,  he  looked  up.  and  the  lady  and 
the  hu.shand  hastily  vanished,  as  though  the  Baron's  face  had 
alTccted  them  like  the  mythological  head  of  Medusa. 

"It  would  seem  that  they  know  me."  thought  the  Baron. 
"That  would  account  for  everything." 

.\s  the  carriage  went  up  the  Paie  du  Musee.  he  leaned  for- 
ward to  see  the  lady  again,  and  in  fact  she  was  again  at  the 
window.  Ashamedof  being  caught  gnzin-j-  at  the  hood  under 
whieli  her  admirer  was  sitting,  the  unknown  started  L»ack  at 
once. 
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V  slinll  toll  me  who  it  is"  said  the  T^aron  to  him- 


Tiir  -i^'lit  (.f  th«-  Gdvornincnt  otVicial  liad,  as  will  be  seen, 
madf  a  dcip  irnpressioti  on  this  coiiplt'. 

"Win.  it  IS  Haron  liuh.t.  the  diMf  of  th.>  di'partnient  to 
which  iiiy  otVuc  helonfrs!"  fxclainu'd  the  luishand  as  he  left 
tlic  window. 

"Well.  MarnefTe,  the  old  maid  on  the  third  floor  at  the 
hark  of  th.'  courtvanl.  who  lives  with  that  v.-uiitr  man.  is  his 
cousin.  Is  it  not"  odd  that  we  should  never  have  known  that 
till  to-diiv.  and  n<>«    lii'd  it  nut.  I.\   c  'i;iim-.' ?" 

"Mademoiselle  Fischer  living  witli  a  young  man?"'  repeated 
th<'  lui>l)and.  "That  is  porter's  go^^ip  ;  <lo  not  speak  so  lightly 
of  the  cousin  of  a  Councillor  of  State  who  can  i.low  hot  and 
cold  in  the  otlice  as  he  please>.  \i«w.  come  to  dinner;  1  have 
been  waiting  for  you  siiue  f.iur  o'clock." 

I'rcttv very     pretty— Madame     MarnetTc,     the     natural 

daught('r    nf   "Comte    Mcmtcoruet.    one    of    Napoleon's    nmst 
famous  ofhoers.  had.  on  the  strength  of  a  marriage  portion 
of  twenty  tluui.-and   francs,  found  a.  husband  in  an  inferior 
ofli.ial    a"t    the    War    Otlice.      Through   tlie    interc>t    of    the 
famous    lieutenant-general— made    marshal    of    France    six 
montlis  i)efore  his  death— this  (luill-driver  had  ri.-^en  to  un- 
hoped-for dignitv  a>  hea.l-clerk  of  hi>  ollice :  but  just  as  he  was 
to  be  promoted  "to  be  deputy-chief,  the  nuir>liars  death  had 
cut  off  Marnetfe's  ambiti'-ns  and  his  wife's  at  the  root.     The 
very  small  salarv  enjoyed  by  Sieur  .Marneffe  had  compelled 
the  couple  to  economize  in  the  matter  of  rent  :  for  in  his  hands 
MailcMioisi'lle   Valerie   Fortin's  fortune  had  already   melted 
awav— partly  in  paying  his  debts,  and  i)artly  in  the  purchase 
of  liecessaries  for  furnishing  a  house,  but  chiefly  in  gratify- 
ing the  requirements  of  a  pretty  young  wife,  accustomed  in 
he'i-  mother's  house  to  luxuries  she  did  not  choose  to  dispense 
with.    The  situation  of  the  Hue  du  Doyenne,  witliin  easy  dis- 
tance of  the  War  OfTiee.  and  the  gay  part  of  Paris,  smiled 
on  Jklonsieur  and  Madame  ^larneffe,  and   for  the  la.^t  four 
years  they  had  dwelt  under  the  same  roof  as  Lisbeth  Fisrher. 
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M,,n-<u'ur  Jcan-Paul-S'  nuslas    Marii.tTc   wa>   one   of   the 

,>)•  i-mplov-  who  <»a[M'  shci      l.niti-hiif.-  ly   thr  kind 

■  i  ..urr  that  (oiiH-  "f  (Icjir  ivity.     'Itu-  small.  1'  an  .Trituri', 

,,;i,  ilun  hair  and  a  starve!  hoard,  an  luiwholoomc  i>a..iy 

.,  unrii   rath.T  tiian  wriiikicd,  with   n'd-Ud.l.-,!  rvrs   har- 

,-.,d  \Mlh  -iH'ctaoUs.  shulllin-  in  his  ^'ait.  and  vn   ni.'an.'r 

„   hi.  appoarancf.  rcali/cci   tii.    typ-  of   nuiu   that    any  one 

,,,,!.)  romrive  ni"  as  likrly  to  hv  pi  uvd  in  tli.'  .Inck  for  an 

r.ii, .   aL'ainst  ('•■cenrv 

•I'h,.  rooms  inhahiti'd  1  this  •■..upl.'  had  th.-  illuM.ry  app.;ar- 
:,.,,  nf  sham  hixnrv  s-rn  in  manv  I'aris  hoiiu's.  atid  typu-ul 
,  t  a  ...rtain  class  of  liousfliold.  In  tlu'  drawin--n...m.  the 
fiirniiurr  covcr.'d  with  siiahhy  cotton  v.-lvct.  the  plaster  statu- 
,!!,-  pn  tending'  to  he  Morcntine  hronze,  the  clumsy  cast 
,h,n„l.'Ji.T  mcrcM  laccpicrcd,  with  cheap  irhiss  saucers  the 
,;npet.  whose  small  cost  was  accounted  for  in  advancni-  life 
l,v  the  (piantitv  of  cotton  us.-d  in  the  manuiacturc  now 
M.iMe  to  the  naked  eve.— everylhinj.%  down  to  the  curtains, 
uhieh  plainly  showed  that  worsted  damask  has  not  three 
uav.  of  prime,  proelaimed  poverty  as  loudly  as  a  hegfiar  in 
i,i'~  at  a  church  door. 

The  dininfr-room.  hadlv  kept  hy  the  sin<rle  servant,  had  ,ie 
Mrk.nin-:  aspect  of  a  country  inn;  evcrythini,'  looked  greasy 

and  unelean. 

M.ii-Hiir's  room,  vorv  like  a  sehoolhoy's.  furnish  with 
tiie  hed  and  fittings  renuiining  from  his  hachelor  days,  as 
^hai.l.v  and  worn  as  he  was,  dusted  perhaps  once  a  ^^''^"1<— 
!na!  l.orrihlc  room  wh.'re  evervthin-r  was  in  a  litter,  with  old 
>o..ks  hanging  over  the  horsehair-seated  chairs,  the  pattern 
,,atliiie,i  in  dust,  was  that  of  a  man  to  whom  home  is  a  matter 
of  Mpiii.Vrence,  who  lives  out  of  doors,  gamhling  in  cafes  or 

Madame's  room  was  an  excqition  to  the  squalid  slovenliness 
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aat  disgraced  the  living  rooms,  where  the  .  urtains  were  yel- 
.  n  with  Muoke  and  dust,  and  where  the  child,  evidenth  left 
'..  'unwelf.  littered  eV.TV  <pot  wit'.  his  toys.  \  dene  ^  room 
and  dressing-room  were  situated  iii  the  part  of  the  house 
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wliidi.  on  ono  -i,U'  of  the  courtvanl,  joined  flu-  front  half. 
Innkiii.L'  out  ..M  ill.'  sffc't.  to  til"  wiiij:  forming  th.'  inn.T  si.I,' 
<<(  till'  .(.ml  l.ii.  '.Ill-  :iL:aiii-t  li,.'  adjoininir  prnprrtv.  Ilaiid- 
soiii.'ly  Imn^'  with  .■lnril/.  furni-h.'fi  with  rosrwoo.l,  and 
thi.kly  (Mr)>ri.M|,  iluy  |.r.M  hiiimd  tliciii-..'l\i-;  a^  Im'|(imi,'iii>;  to 
)i  pnttv  woman- and  indrnl  Mi-p-I.d  the  ki'pt  niistresa. 
A  clock  ill  the  fa>liinnaMc  .^yir  Mood  nil  th.'  vflvct-covoml 
""""''l'"'"'-  'I'li.tv  ua^  a  iiirrly  |iit,.,l  caLinct.  and  tho 
I'hiii.^r  llou.r-laiid-  uvp'  hand-onirly  fillfd.  'I'hc  hcd,  the 
toih't-tal.lf.  the  wanlrohr  unii  u^  mirror,  tin-  little  sofa,  and 
all  the  lady"*  frii.p.TV  hore  the  stamp  of  fashi.m  or  eaprice. 
'I'liuii-h  .•\fiuii:ii-  uas  .|iiii,.  iliird-rate  as  to  el<';:anee  or 
quality,  and  nothing  was  ahsolut.>lv  newer  than  three  years 
old.  a  .lan.Iv  uoiiM  have  had  no  fault  to  find  hut  that  the 
tasl.'  .)f  all  ihi-  luMiry  ua-  ( omnion|)lae...  Ar»,  and  the  dis- 
tinction that  .•..i;i.>  of  111,.  rlH.i,,.  „f  ,1,,,,^,^  ti,,,,  tji^t,,  assimi- 
lates, was  eiilir.'ly  wanting'.  A  .locior  of  social  seienoo  would 
have  del., I,., I  a  h.ver  in  two  or  three  sp.'eimens  of  costly 
trumpery,  which  eould  .miy  have  come  ther.'  through  that 
d.'nii-;ro(l— alwavs  ahs.-nt,  hut  always  present  if  the  ladv  ia 
married. 

Th.'  dinner,  four  hours  hehind  time,  to  whieh  the  hushand, 
wife,  and  child  sat  down,  hetravcd  the  linancial  straits  in 
which  the  household  found  itself,  for  th.-  lah!"  is  the  surest 
thermom.'ter  for  j.'au.irin;r  ih.>  incom.'  of  a  l':irisian  family. 
Vcretahlc  soup  made  with  the  water  haricot  Leans  had  heen 
hoik'd  III.  a  piece  of  ^cuvd  veal  and  potatoes  sodden  with 
water  hy  way  of  ;:ravy.  a  dish  of  haricot  heans.  and  some 
cheap  cherries,  served  and  eaten  in  cracked  plates  and  dishes, 
with  the  .lull-lookin<T  and  dull-sou ndinsj  forks  of  (Jermaii 
silver— was  this  a  banquet  worthy  of  this  pretty  young 
woman?  Th.'  Raron  would  have  wept  could  he  have  seen  it. 
The  din-ry  .le.anters  coul.l  not  distruise  the  vile  hue  of  wine 
hoiin-ht  hy  th..  pint  at  the  nearest  wineshop.  The  table-nap- 
kins had  s.cn  a  we.'k's  u>e.  In  sliort.  evervthinjj  betrayed 
undif:nifi...{  p.-nury.  and  the  ...pial  inditlerenee  of  the  husband 
and  wife  to  ilie  decencies  of  home.     The  most  superficial  ob- 
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siTvor  on  P«»oinp  thorn  would  havo  said  that  those  two  b«'inps 

•.:ii|  ciinif  to  the  «tiii:c  whfii  thi'  ncccssitv  of  liviiij;  liad  pi-f- 
IMriil  tlifiii  for  aiiv  kind  nf  di-hniKir  thai  irii^dit  hrin^'  link 
:.■  tlifiii.  N'Hit'Tic'-  (ir-l  word-  tn  li.r  liii>liand  will  cxiilaiii  the 
.|.  lav  that  lia<l  po-;t|ii(iicd  the  diiiiiir  In  llic  imt  di-iiitcnstcd 
i|i\oti(in  of  the  cook. 

••Saiiianoii  will  diily  take  \uur  hills  at  (iftv  ]»t  (ciit.  and 
iii>ist.«  on  a  lien  on  your  sahiry  «s  spnirltv." 

So  jiincrty.  still  um  niifoscd  in  tln'  house  of  th,'  superior 
-!lii  iai,  and  hidden  nndiT  a  stipend  of  (wenty-fonr  thousand 
frarirs.  irrespe(ii\e  of  pre-eiit:-.  had  reached  its  lowest  wtajfe 
in  that  of  tlie  clerk. 

■•\i>u  have  eau<.dit  on  with  the  chief."  >aid  tlie  nuin,  look- 
in;:  at  his  wife. 

"I  rather  think  so,"  replied  she.  under^-tandin-,'  the  full 
!!i'.inin;r  of  his  .-Ian;:  e.\|irt'ssi<)n. 

"What  is  to  hecomo  of  us?''  MarnefTe  went  on.  "The  land- 
lord will  he  down  on  us  tn-morrow.  .\nd  to  think  of  your 
fatlKT  <lying  without  making:  a  will  I  ()ii  my  honor,  thoso 
iiMM  (if  the  iOnijiire  all  think  theniseUcs  a>  ininiortal  as  their 
[•"niperor." 

"I'oor  father!"'  said  she.  "I  was  his  only  child,  and  he  was 
Very  fond  of  ine.  The  Countess  prohahly  hunied  the  will. 
Mow  could  he  forpet  me  when  he  ii>cd  to  ;:iv(  us  as  much 
as  throe  or  four  thousand-franc  notes  at  once,  from  time  to 

time?" 

■\Ve  owe  four  (piarters'  rent,  fifteen  hundred  francs.  Is 
the  furniture  worth  so  much?  Tliat  ,'.s  tlir  iiut.slion,  as 
Sliakospeare  says." 

■'Xoiv.  pood-hye.  ducky  I"  said  Yah'rie.  who  had  oidv  eaten 
a  few  mouthfuls  of  the  veal,  from  which  the  maid  had  p.\- 
tracted  all  the  gravy  for  a  hrave  soldier  just  home  from 
.\l;:iers.     "Great  evils  demand  heroic  remedies." 

"Valerie,  wher"  are  you  ofT  to?"  cried  Marneffe,  standing 
between  his  wife  and  the  door. 

"I  um  going  to  see  the  landlord."  -he  replied,  arraiiLnng 
her  ringlets  under  her  smart  bonnet.    "You  had  better  try  to 
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make  friends  with  that  old  maid,  if  she  really  is  your  chief's 
cousin." 

The  ignorance  in  which  the  dwellers  under  one  roof  can 
exist  as  to  the  sneial  fKisitiiin  of  their  fe' low-lodgers  is  a 
permanent  fact  wliich.  as  niucli  as  any  other,  shows  what  the 
rush  of  I'aris  life  is.  StilK  it  is  easily  conceivable  that  a  clerk 
who  goes  early  every  morning  to  his  othce,  comes  home  only 
to  dinner,  and  spends  (■v<'ry  evening  out,  and  a  woman  swal- 
lowed up  in  a  round  of  pleasures,  should  know  nothing  of  an 
old  maid  living  on  the  third  tloor  beumd  the  courtyard  of  the 
house  they  dwell  in,  especially  when  she  lives  as  Mademoiselle 
Fischer  did. 

L'p  in  the  morning  before  any  one  else,  Lisbeth  went  out 
to  buy  iicr  l)rea<l,  milk,  and  Viw  charcoal,  never  speaking  to 
any  one,  and  she  went  to  bed  with  the  sun:  she  never  had  a 
letter  or  a  visitor,  nor  chatted  with  her  neighbors.  Here  was 
one  of  those  anonymous,  entomological  existences  such  as  are 
to  be  met  with  in  many  large  tenements  where,  at  the  end  of 
four  years,  you  unexpectedly  learn  that  up  on  the  fourth 
floor  there  is  an  old  man  lodging  who  knew  Voltaire,  Pilatre 
de  Kozier.  licanjon.  .Marcel,  Mole,  Sophie  .\rnould,  Franklin, 
and  Kobe.-pierre.  What  Monsieur  and  Madame  .Marneffe  had 
just  said  concerning  Lisbetli  Fischer  they  had  come  to  know, 
in  conseipience,  partly,  of  the  loneliness  of  the  neighborhood, 
and  of  the  alliance,  to  which  their  necessities  had  led,  between 
them  and  the  doorkeejiers,  whose  goodwill  was  too  important 
to  them  not  to  have  iieen  carefully  encouraged. 

Xow,  the  old  nuiid's  [)ri(le.  silence,  and  reserve  had  engen- 
dered in  the  porter  and  his  wife  the  exaggerated  respect  and 
cold  civilitx  which  betray  the  unconfes.sed  annoyance  of  an 
inferior.  Also,  the  porter  thought  himself  in  all  essentials 
the  ('(pial  of  any  lodger  whose  rent  was  no  more  than  two 
hundred  i'nd  tifty  francs.  Cousin  Betty's  confidences  to 
Hortense  were  true;  an;l  it  is  evident  that  the  porter's  wife 
might  be  \ery  likely  to  slander  .Mademoiselle  Fischer  in  her 
intimate  gossip  with  the  Marncffes,  while  only  intending  tc 
tell  tales. 
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fil 


\Vh!n  Lisbeth  had  takon  hiT  caiidlp  from  the  hands  of 
woithv  Madame  Olivier  the  portress  -h.>  looked  up  to  see 
wh.tluT  the  windows  of  the  parret  over  her  own  rooms  were 
Ij^'lit.d  up.  At  thnt  liour,  even  in  .luly,  it  was  so  dark 
within  the  courtyard  that  the  old  maid  could  not  get  to  bed 
V  ithiiut  a  light. 

'•Oh.  vou  may  be  quite  easy,  Monsieur  Steinboek  is  in  his 
room,  lie  has  not  been  out  even,"  said  Madame  Olivier,  with 
Micaning. 

Li,-l.etli  made  no  reply.  She  was  still  a  peasant,  in  so  far 
that  <\n'  was  indifferent  to  the  gossip  of  i)er>ons  unconnected 
with  her.  Just  as  a  peasant  sees  nothing  beyond  his  village, 
sill'  cared  for  nobody's  opinion  outside  the  little  circle  in 
whii  h  she  lived.  So  she  boldly  went  up.  not  to  lier  own  room, 
hut  to  the  garret;  i.nd  this  is  why.  At  ih's-^ert  she  had  fihed 
her  bag  with  fruit  and  sweets  lor  her  lover,  and  ,<he  went  to 
L'lw  them  to  him.  exactly  as  an  old  lady  brings  home  a  biscuit 
f..r  her  dog. 

.^he  found  the  hero  of  Hortense's  dreaiw  working  by  the 
!ii.'hi  of  a  small  lair.p,  of  which  the  light  was  intensified  by  the 
use  of  a  bottle  of  water  as  a  lens— a  pale  young  man.  seated 
at  a  workman's  bench  covered  with  a  mod.'ler's  tools,  wax. 
(hi>e!s,  rough-hewn  -tone,  ami  lironze  <a.-tings:  ht  wore  a 
b!(iuse,  and  had  in  his  band  a  'iille  L'n-iip  in  red  wax.  wtuch 
he  gazed  at  like  a  poet  absor'tM'il  in  in-  labors. 

"Here,  Wenceslas.  see  what  I  have  bmught  you,"  said  she. 
hivmg  her  handkerchief  on  a  corner  of  'iie  laWh':  then  she 
carefully  took  the  -weetmeats  and  fniit  out  of  her  bag. 

"Vol!  are  v(-ry  kind,  mademoiselle."'  rejilied  the  exile  in 
'iiclancholy  tones. 

"it  will'do  you  good,  poor  boy.  You  get  feverish  bv  work- 
inir  so  hard  ;  vou  were  not  liorn  to  sue  h  a  rouirb  life." 

Wenceslas  Steinboek  looked  at  her  with  a    .evnldend  air. 

••Kat— come,  eat."  said  ^hc  sharply,  "in-i-ad  ^f  looking 
>it  me  as  vou  do  at  one  of  your  images  when  ;.  ui  are  satisfied 

with  it." 

On  being  thus  smacked  with  words,  tht   vouhl'  man  seemed 
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l<>s  puzzled,  for  this,  indeed,  wns  the  female  Mentor  who>k> 
tendrr  snoods  were  always  n  surpri-e  to  him,  so  mudi  morr- 
accustomed  w;is  he  to  he  seohled. 


Tiiou-  1    Siriiilioek 


wa? 


mi'i).   he   !of)kii|    five  or  six 


iiini-iind-twenty,    like    manv    fair 


youth,  tl 

str.'.-s  of 


liiii'Mi    II- 


years  youn^'cr;   and  seeing   hi 


freshness  iuid  faded  under  tlie  fatiiriie  and 


I'lned  ;is  tli'Hiirli    \ 


III  rxi!...  In   ihr  Mdc  nf  that  drv.  hard  f 


u-e,  u 


Ot       .-f\. 


iiiurf  had  l.iunder.'d  in  ihc  distributir.ii 


!!'■   rn-r    111,1   tiir..v.    hniii-f|f   ;iit 


Loui.-  X\'.  pattern.  .Mncr.-d  wiili 


'>   a    dct 


•p   chair  of 


\fil() 


I'l    l-'-l    llllllr-elf.       Tlir    old 


w  I  ireeht  v<'lvet,  as  if 


It.  him. 


maid  took  a  ^'reengage  and  offered 


iiank 


A I 


you,"  said  he,  takiiii:  tl 


le  plum. 


■<■  \oii  iiri' 


^aid 


lir.  Liivirii:  him  anotiier. 


im  not  tirc(|  with  work,  init  tind 


'What 


if  lif''."'  said  he. 


ahsurd  notions  vou  have!"  ^| 


II-  i-\'-l.i 


annoyance,     "nave  vou  not  ,i  ■_:,uu\ 


:eniii>  to 


vou  .' 


iie  said,  o 


tlVring 


imed  with  some 
p  an  eve  on 


him  with  pleasure  a-  he  ate  t 


imi   the  >',\  eel  meats,  ,ind   wat 


elunir 


hem  al 


■V 


you  when  diniie'  wit 


U   .-e.'.    I    thnlll,'ht  of 


I   lilV   eou-m, 


'"I  know,"  --aid 
afTeetionate  am 


he.  with  a  Innk  at   [jsheth  that  was  at  once 
plaintive,  "lait    f.,r  you   I  >hoiild  lonir  since 


lave  , rased   tu  live.      Hut,  my  dear  lady,  artists  re(| 


laxation 


uire  re- 


.\ 


I  .  there  we  come  t<i  the  jioiiit 


him,  her  liand<  mi  her  1 


eried  sli 


"i 


lip-,  ami  her  llashin,!:  eves  fixed 


e.  interrupting 


i)U  want   to  g(i  wasfini-   .our  health   in   the  vil 


'aris,  like  so  i 


on  hiiii. 


e  resorts  of 


iiouse 


\( 


iiany  arii.-an-.  who  end  hv  -iving  j,,  (),,,  „.,,r|^. 


no.      Mak.'  .1   fnrtime.  and  then,  wl 


m 


oney  in  the  fiin(l>.  v,.ii  tnav  ai 


leii  vou  havi 


will 

pleasure,  li 

Weiicesh 


iiu>e  voiir 


ell,  (-hlld 


'rioilL.'!!    'fi>      ;.:|\-      I 

'I  ill''  iliat  \ni)  an 


th 


>r    the    (li)etor    and     for 


len  you 


vour 


ihii.k. 


ac((im[ianimeni    of 


I'll   ."eeeiving  this  liroad-ide,  with 


tlial 


un 


flame,  heiit  his  head.     Th,-  ,,„,,i   malignant  stand 
scene  weiild  at  nnce  lia\e  nndersleod  th 


ini:  thi? 


th 


rown  out   hv  the  Ol 


i\ie!--  were   fal.-e 


pierced    him    like  a    magnetic 

erer  on  see- 

it  the  hints 

Everything  in  this 


corsix  BE-m' 


f& 


.'niiplf.  tbf'ir  torne,  mannt  r.  and  way  of  i-Hikin-.'  at  fach  other, 
;.to\.ii  thr  puntN  of  thfir  j.rivat<-  lif<'     Tiir  uld  maid  showed 
•he  affection  of  n»Uf:h  but  v*ry  irt-nu'-ic  inatcrnal  feclinj::  the 
,.i;:;-  i:uin  sulmiitt'Hi.  as  a  r<--i><'<'iful  ->iti  yield-;  to  the  tyr- 
anny uf  ii  ntother.     'I"he  .JtraiiL't'  alliaiuc  sccnied  to  he  the 
t,i:^  "me  of  a  j-tron;:  udl  ac'tini:  cviri-iaiitly  "H  a  weak  ehar- 
r    (in  the  titiid  iiatiin'  jifiuhar  to  tin-  Slavs,  wliicli.  while 
.i.»-s  not  lunder  th%-ni  from  ^howini:  !,eroic  courafre  in  t)at- 
_j\i~  tluTti  ail  amazinL''  incojicrfncy  of  londuct.  a  moral 
•n.,s  of   whii'h   :'h\<ioiiii:i~i-   oiiirlit    to   try   to   detin-t    the 
.auM-.  since  i>liy>i()l.>ir-t>  are  !o  jioiitieal  hfe  what  -nt.'molo- 
^-ijt^  ;ire  In  airrieulture. 

■•lUit  :l'  I  die  hefore  I  am  rich?"  said  Wenceslas  do-. fully. 
"Die:"  cried  she.     -'Oh.  I  will  not  let  you  die.     i  iiave  life 
iiioujrli   for  both,  and   I   woidd  have  my  blood  injected  into 
■, Miir  vi'ins  if  neee>sary." 

'I'rars  rose  to  Steinboek's  eyes  as  he  heard  her  vehement 
and  artless  speech. 

••I)o  not  he  unhappy,  mv  little  Weur, -la-."'  sai(1  I.isbelh 
•.villi  fcclinfr.  ".Mv  coii-in  ilnrtcii-"  tlioiiL'hl  vour  -cal  (pute 
prcttv.  I  am  sure;  and  1  will  iiianaue  to  -ell  your  bronze 
::riiiHt.  vou  will  sec.  \nu  Villi  have  paid  me  otf,  you  will  l)e 
able  to  do  as  vou  plca-e.  you  will  ^^ll^  be  free.     Cumc.  smile  a 

■"I  can  ni'ver  repav  vou.  madcmni-ellc,"'  -aid  th(>  exile. 

•■\'!d  \vli\  not!-'"  a-ked  the  jiea-aiit  woman,  takim:  the  Li- 
'.niii.m"-  part  ai:aiii-t  hcr-cif. 

■•Hccaiise  vou  !ioi  only  fed  inc.  Imlucd  ni",  card  fur  me 
HI  iiiv  povertv.  but  you  also  c-ave  ine  -trcnLTth.  '^  on  h.ive 
ma.i"  im'  what  1  am  :  you  have  often  bi'cn  -tern,  you  have 
iiiai].-  iiic  very  unhappy " 

■•tv  ,;,iii  the  old  maid.  ",\rc  vou  i:"in'-'  tn  pour  out  all 
,,,iir  ii<in-cnse  uncc  more  .iboiit  podrv  and  tiie  arts,  and  to 
■■■'  \n\\v  liiiL'i'r-  an<l  -t  retell  vour  arms  wl  ,•  you  spout 
.i-'"\\\  tbe  ideal,  and  beautv.  and  all  vmir  nortli.Tn  madnc-s's 
—  Beautv  is  not  \<>  comnarc  with  ^^lid  piiddimr — and  that 
na  I  :_ You  have  ideas  in  your  brain?     What  is  the  use  of 
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them?  I  too  have  ideas.  What  is  tlio  irood  of  all  the  fine 
thinjrs  you  may  liavc  in  your  soul  if  you  can  makf  no  use  of 
tlicni?  Those  who  have  ideas  do  not  pot  so  far  as  those  who 
liavc  none,  if  they  don't  i<iiow  which  wav  to  jjo. 


cad 


•Inst 
v\v.i\  1 
"What 


of  tlnnkiiiLT  over  your  ideas  vou  must  work. — Now. 


lave  vou  done  while 


was  out 


dill  your  pretty  cousin  sav 


"Who  told  you  she  was  pretty?"  asked  Lisbcth  sharply,  in 
a  tone  iiollow  with  tii:er-like  jealousy. 


•Wh 


V.  vou  did 


"That  was  nidy  to  see  your  face.  Do  you  want  to  go  trot- 
ting: after  petticoat-?  You  who  are  so  fond  of  women,  well, 
make  them  in  hronze.  Let  us  see  a  cast  of  your  desires,  for 
you  will  have  to  do  without  the  ladies  for  some  little  time  yet, 


and  certainlv  without  i 


ly  cousin,  mv  <rood  fellow.    She  is  not 


pime  for  your  ha^';  that  younp  lady  wants  a  man  with  sixty 
tiiousand  francs  a  year — and  has  found  liimi 

Why,  your  !)ed  i<  not  iiuide!"  she  exclaimed,  looking  into 


the  adj 


dear  hi 


for 


11''  room.     "1' 

The  sturdy  woman  pulled  off  her  ;_doves.  her  cape  and  bon- 
net, and  remade  the  arti>lV  little  camp  hed  as  briskly  as  any 
housemaid.  This  mi.Mure  of  ahru])tness,  of  roughness  even, 
with  real  kindness,  perhaps  accounts  for  the  ascendency  Lis- 
bcth had  acipiircd  over  the  man  whom  she  regarded  as  her 
personal  property.  Is  not  our  attachment  to  life  based  on  its 
alternations  of  good  and  evil? 

If  ?he  Livimian  had  lia|)pened  to  UKH't  Madame  MarnefTe 
instead  of  Lisbcth  Fischer,  he  would  havi'  found  a  protectress 
whose  com|ilaisance  must  have  led  him  into  some  boggy  or 
discreditable  path,  where  he  would  have  been  lost.  He  would 
ecrtainly  never  have  worked,  nor  the  artist  have  been  hatched 
out.  Thus,  while  he  deplored  the  old  maid's  grasping  avarice, 
his  reason  bid  him  prefer  her  iron  hand  to  the  life  of  idleness 
and  peril  led  by  many  of  his  fellow-countrymen. 

This  wa~  the  incident  that  had  given  rise  to  the  coalition 
of  fenude  energy  and  masculine  feelilenes.s — a  contrast  in 
union  said  not  to  be  uncommon  in  Poland. 
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In  1H33  Mademoisollo  Fi^ichor,  who  somotimo?  workod  into 
':.  iiisrht  when  business  was  good,  at  about  oiu-  o'clock  one 
!,!.. riling  porceivpd  a  strong  smell  of  carbonic  acid  gas.  and 
i,i  iid  the  groans  of  a  dying  man.  The  fumes  and  the  gasp- 
nit;  ( anie  from  a  garret  over  the  two  rooms  forming  her  dwell- 
ing', iiiid  she  supposed  tliat  a  young  man  who  had  but  lately 
,  ,,mc  to  lodge  in  this  attit — which  had  been  vacant  for  three 
v,;ir-— was  committing  suicide.  She  ran  upstairs,  broke  in 
ih.  ,loor  l)y  a  push  with  her  peasant  strength,  and  found  the 
!,MlL"r  writhing  on  a  camp-bed  in  the  convulsions  of  death. 
>hv  extinguished  the  brazier;  the  door  was  open,  the  air 
ni-iied  in,  and  the  e.xile  was  saved.  Then,  when  Lisheth  had 
[Mil  l:im  to  bed  like  a  patient,  and  he  was  asleep,  she  could 
.Irt.rt  the  motives  of  his  suicide  in  the  destitution  of  the 
r(»)m>.  where  there  was  nothing  whatever  but  a  wretched 
t:ihle,  the  camp-bed,  and  two  chairs. 

( )n  the  table  lay  a  document,  which  she  read : 

-I    am   Count   Wenceslas    Steinbock,  born    at   Prelia,   in 

Livonia. 

'•N(.  one  is  to  be  accused  of  my  deatli ;  my  reasons  for  kill- 
ing nivself  are,  in  tlie  words  of  Kosciusko,  Finis  I'iAuniw! 

"•Tlie  grand-nephew  of  a  valiant  (icneral  under  Charles 
MI.  could  not  beg.  My  weakly  constitution  forbids  my  tak- 
in::  military  service,  and  I  yesterday  saw  the  last  f.f  the  liun- 
.!rr,l  fhalers  which  I  brought  with  me  from  I)re>den  to  Fans. 
I  liave  left  twenty-five  francs  in  the  drawer  of  this  table  to 
p;iv  the  rent  I  owe  to  the  landlord. 

"My  i)arents  being  dead,  my  death  will  affect  nnl.ody.^  I 
ii.~ire"  that  mv  countrymen  will  not  blame  the  Fivmli  (iov- 
,  riiiiHnt.  I  have  nevi'r  registered  myself  as  a  refugee,  and 
1  liave  asked  for  nothinL'i  I  huve  met  none  of  my  fellow- 
exiles;  no  one  in  Paris  knows  of  my  existence. 

'i  am  dying  in  Christian  beliefs.    May  (!...l  forgive  the  last 

of  the  Steinbocks! 

"Wenckslas. 
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Madomoisdl,.  FisHHT.  ,l...plv  ,„„..,„vl  by  the  dying  man's 
honest  ,  op(Mu.,l  ,1,,-  ,lraw,.r  and  f,.„nd  th.  five  five-franc 
pieci's  to  pjiy  lii>  rent. 

"Poor  y,M,r,,^  man  !"  rri.-i  si,,-.  "An.l  uitl,  no  one  in  the 
world  to  carralxMi)  Inrn!" 

Sin.  wont  downstairs  to  f.-toh  Iht  work,  and  sat  stitching 
in  tlu.  .^.rn-t.  watHunjr  over  (lw>  I.ivonian  ^'ontloman. 

When  he  awoke  his  astonishnirnt  n.av  he  i.nairinod  on  find- 
ing a  woman  shtin.  hy  Ins  l...d:  „  ua^  like  tl...  prolongation 
of  a  dream.  As  sh,.  sat  tlu-r...  .ov.ring  a-guilh-ttLs  with  gold 
thread,  he  old  ma.d  had  resolvd  to  take  eharge  of  the  poor 
youth  wh„n>  sh,.  adnuHMl  as  he  lav  slo,.ping  ^ 

As  soon  as  the  young  Count  wa.^  fully  awak..  Lisbeth  talked 
to  g.v,.  h,„,  courag,.,  an,i  qu.-stion..,]   hmi  to  find  out   how 
he  m.ght  make  a  living.     \V,.ne,.slas,  after  tolling  his  .story 
added  that  he  ow,.d  his  position  to  Ins  aoknowle.igod  talent  fl^ 
ho  i,n,.  arts.    He  had  always  ha,i  a  preferenee  for  sculpture- 
he  n,.,vs.sary  tnno  for  stu.ly  ha,K  how..v,.r.  s,.,.nu.d  tl)  him 
too  long  for  a  man  w.tlwmt  nion.T :  an.l  at  this  moment  he 
wa.s  far  too  weak  to  do  any  hanl  manual  lahor  or  undertake 
an  important  work  ,n  .<,.ulpturo.     All  this  was  (ireek  to  Lis- 
beth     ,soh,.r.     Sh,.  roplio.!  to  the  unhappy  „,an  that  Paris 
offeml  so  many  oponmgs  that  any  n,a„  with  w.ll  and  courage 
mgh    fi.Hl  a  living  there.    A  man  of  spint  need  never  perish 
If  he  had  a  cortain  sf,),k  of  onduraiioo. 

"I  am  but  a  poor  girl  myself,  a  peasant,  and  I  have  man- 
aged to  make  myself  indopon.lent/'  sai.l  she  in  con.lusion 
If  you  will  work  in  ,.n-n,.st,  I  have  saved  a  little  money,  and 
1  will  lond  you.  month  by  month,  .-nough  to  live  upon;  but 
o  hvo  frugal  V.  and  not  to  plav  du,ks  and  ,1  rakes  with  or 
_'inand,.r  in  the  streets.     Von  .an  duie  in   Paris  for  tw.mty- 
.ve  sous  a  ,  av.  and  I  will  ..,  vo„  y,.,ir  breakfast  with  mine 
<\eiy  ,lay.     I  «,|1  f„,.ni,ii  ,.,,„,  ^ooms  aiul  pav  for  such  toaeh- 
mg  as  vou  mav  think  n.-oossarv.     Vou  shall  give  me  formal 
a.kiuul,.,l.n,..n,   far  ,|„.  „,oih,v  I   mav  lay  out  for  vou,  and 
WK^    ,,,,an.nehvon.l,all,.epavmeall.     Hut  if  vou  ,io  not 

and  1  shall  leave  you  to  vour  fate." 
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"Ah!"'  cried  the  poor  fellow,  sstill  smurlinp  fmm  tlic  hit- 
tcrnoss  of  his  first  stru^'j;!*'  with  (loitli.  "rvilcs  from  every  i 
liinii  may  well  stroteh  out  their  Imiids  to  Krauce.  as  the  souls  j 
in  i'urf.'atory  do  to  Paradise.  In  what  oilier  country  iH  sueh 
help  to  be  found,  and  j.'eiierous  hearts  even  in  >ueh  a  pirret 
as  this?  You  will  be  eviTythin^'  to  me,  my  beloved  benefac- 
tress; I  am  your  slave!  He  my  sweetheart."  he  ailded,  with 
one  of  the  caressing  gestures  familiar  to  the  i'oh's.  for  wiiich 
thi'V  are  unjustly  accused  of  servility. 

••Oh,  no;  I  am  too  jealous.  I  sliouhl  make  you  unhappy; 
but  I  will  gladly  be  a  sort  of  comrade."  replii'd  I.,isbcth. 

•'Ah,  if  oidy  you  knew  how  1  longed  for  .some  fellow-crea- 
ture, even  a  tyrant,  who  would  have  something  to  say  to  me 
when  1  was  struggling  in  the  vast  solitude  of  Paris!"  ex- 
(laiiiied  Wonceslas.  "I  regretted  Siljeria.  whither  I  should  be 
sent  by  the  Emperor  if  I  went  home. — He  my  I'rovidenec! — I 
will  work;  I  will  be  a  better  man  than  1  am,  though  I  am  not 
.Muh  a  bad  fellow !" 

■•Will  vou  do  whatovor  I  bid  you?"  she  asked. 

••Y(?s."" 

"Well,  then,  I  will  adopt  you  as  my  child."  said  she  lightly. 
I         "Hero  I  am  with  a  son  risen  from  the  grave.     Come!  we  will 


I 


.  '"/\n  at  on<'c.  I  will  go  out  and  get  what  1  want  :  you  can 
(Irc.-s,  and  come  down  to  breakfast  with  mc  when  I  knock  on 
ihe  (ciling  with  the  bronmstick." 

That  day,  Mademoi-^elle  Kisdier  made  some  in(|uiries.  at  the 
Ihuises  to  which  she  carried  her  work  home.  a<  to  the  business 
i.f  a  sr\ilptor.  By  dint  of  many  (piestions  -he  ended  by  liear- 
itiL'  of  the  studio  kept  by  Florent  and  Chanor.  a  house 
'hat  made  a  special  business  of  ca-img  and  lini-hiiig  decora- 
*ivr  bronzes  and  handsome  silver  jilate.  'riiither  she  went 
with  Steinbock.  recommending  Iiim  as  an  apprentice  in  sculp- 
ture, an  idea  that  was  ri'garded  as  too  eccentric.  Their  liu<i- 
ne-;  was  to  copy  the  works  of  the  greatest  artists,  but  they 
did  not  teach  the  craft.  The  old  maid's  per-i>teiit  ol)stinacy 
.-o  far  succeeded  that  Steinbock  was  lakeri  on  to  design  orna- 
iii'nt.  He  very  soon  learned  to  model  ornament,  and  invented 
novelties;  he  had  a  gift  for  it. 
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Five  months  nft.T  f,.  ^y■,.  n„t  of  his  approntiroship  n«  a 
finishrr  !!.■  Miii.lr  .i.^nMintanr..  w,ih  Sti,|,nann.  thr  famo.w 
head  of  Flon-nt-s  Mu,hos.  Wiilnt.  tuviuv  month,.  WVmr.la. 
wu>  ahead  of  his  ina.trr:  hut  in  th.rtv  nmnths  ih,.  „|,1  ,„ai.r- 
savin-^  of  HM.vn  vrar<  ha-l  melted  entirely.  Two  tlion^an.l 
tive  hundred  franes  in  -oh 1 1—,,  sum  with  wl.ieh  -h..  had  ii 
tended  to  pureha..-  an  ann.ntv;  and  what  was  tlien-  to  .how 
for  It. ^  A  Poh.V  ree,.ipt:  And  at  th,s  nion-nf  l,,sl,eth  wa< 
vorlv.n^'  as  hard  as  in  her  youi.,  days  to  >np,,lv  the  ne,.ds  of 
ncr  Livoniar 

_  When  she  fnnnd  her.-elf  tlie  possessor  of  a  pie.e  „f  paper 
in.stead  of  iier  .'ol.l  h,,,,...  si,,.  lo<t  her  hea.l.  and  we,,,  ul  eon- 
suit  Monsieur  Rnei,  who  for  (if„,,,„  v.ar.  had  heen  Im<  el.-vor 
head-worker's  frimd  and  ronn.-elor.  On  hearin-  I  r  story 
Monsieur  and  Madam..  IJivet  .M(,lde.l  F-.-Keil,  told  la'r  <iie 
was  crazy,  al.used  all  u-fu-^,..  uliose  plot,  for  reeon-lrnetinu 
their  nation  eon.promi.M.d  the  prosperity  of  the  .onntrv  and 
themaintenam,.ofpear,.;an.llheN  ur-ed  I.i.lu'ih  to  find  what 
in  trade  is  called  secnritv. 

"Tile  only  l-old  you  iiave  over  tliis  fellow  is  on  lii.  liljertv  " 
ob.served  MoiiMrur  li    >'{. 

Monsi<.ur  Aehilie   h'.vet   was  a...essor  at    ll.e  Tril.unai   of 
tonimerrc. 

"liiiprisor-iient  is  n..  jol<e  for  a  fon^iirner,"  said  lie  ".\ 
Fronehman  remain  (iv<.  y.-ars  in  pri.^on  and  eouie.  out'  free 
of  his  debts  to  he  sure,  for  he  is  theneeforth  houn.l  .mlv  hv 
hi.s  conscience,  and  that  never  troubles  him:  but  a  forei'-rnor 
never  comes  out.— (live  me  your  promissopv  note;  mv  l,ool<- 
keeper  will  take  it  up:  he  will  .,.,  i,  protected  :  v..u  will  both 
he  prosecuted  and  both  be  eondenine.l  to  imprisonment  in  de- 
fault of  paym..nt;  thm.  when  evervthin-  i-  in  dm-  form  vou 
must  si<rn  a  declaration.  My  doin-  this  vour  interest  will  ho 
accumulating'  an.i  you  will  have  a  pistol  alwavs  pruned  to  fire 
at  your  I'r)le! 

The  old  maid  allowed  these  le-^l  step«  (o  |,p  taken 
telling  h..r  prol.^e  not  to  1...  ui.ea.^v.  as  the  pro,.,.edin-<  were 
merely  to  atford  a  guarantee  to  a  nionev-lendur  who^a-reed 
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'   ,     i(l\;iIWf    tllClIl    (ITt;l|ll    fUU\>         \'\U>    ^lll»t<•rfU^^'    W■a^*    (lup    tO 

iivi  iitivc  ;;(imi-  nf  Midi^ii'ur  Hivei.     Tlu-  jfuiU'losis  arti«t, 
i   :;!i|lv  tni-tni;r  In  In-  lii'iiefiK  t  rr-s,  liirliltd  liis  pipe  with  the 
•  in  jMil  |i;i|i(T,  I'l  :•  111'  -iiinkril,  a~  all  iiifii  ilo  who  have  8or- 
-  i.r  (iitr;4ii>  lluii   need  mmi|1iiii;j. 

<»iii    liiif  (lav  MoiiMiur  Ifivet  slioweil  Madeiiiniselle  I'iselior 
,.  M  liiijiile.  and  >aid  to  her: 

•  111  rr  \i.u  lia\e  \\(  ii(e-la>  Steiniinek  lioiiiid  hand  and  foot, 
iiiij  -.. ,  ir.  etnally.  that  uitiiin  I  went y-foiir  luxirs  y<iu  can  have 

111  -nil;:  ill  I'litliv    I'lT  the  re-t  of  his  days." 

Till-  wurtliv  and  lioiie>t  jiiil>.'eat  the  Chainher  of  ( 'oniinern! 

.j..!!!  lued  that  <lay  the  .-atisfaetioii  that  must  eoine  of  hav- 
;;_'  ,].,}■!■  a  niali;:naiit  ;,'ood  action.  Mi'netieenee  lias  -o  many 
-;..,!>  in  l*ari>  that  tins  eontradieloiy  expression  really 
..  uiv-.iit>  one  of  I  'in.  'I'lie  Livoiiian  hein;:  fairly  entan^^led 
111  the  toils  of  eoiiiniereial  proeedure.  the  ]ioint  was  to  ohtain 
l.,i>  iiH'iit  ;  for  the  illn-lrioiis  tradoinaii   looked  on  Weiicesla.s 

;i-  .1  -uimller.      l'"eelin;.'.   >ineeritv.   | try.  were   in  his  eyea 

I!  .1'    tolly  in  l)ii>ine>s  matters. 

>  I  Kivet  went  otr  to  see,  m  helialf  of  that  poor  Mado- 
in.i-clli'  {•"i.seher,  wlm,  a-  he  ^aid.  had  lieen  "done"  by  the 
I'-!.',  till'  rieh  mamii'ai  turiTs  for  wlioni  Steinhoek  had  worked. 
It  liapiunod  tiiat  Sti<lmann — wlio,  with  the  help  of  tl^se 
il>!iiiiriiishiMl  masters  of  tlie  ^goldsmiths'  art.  was  raising 
I  IV  .  h  work  to  tl  e  perfection  it  has  now  ri'ached,  allowin>i  it 
I  .  ii  Id  its  own  a^Minst  I-'lorenee  and  the  Renaissance — Stid- 
ntaiiii  was  in  ChanorV  private  room  when  the  army  lace  manu- 
'.n  Hirer  called  to  make  in(|iiiries  as  to  "■Oii"  Steinhoek,  a 
r  'I>h  refnf^ee." 

Whom  do  yon  call  'Oni'  Steinhoek'?  Do  you  mean  a 
villi;:  1-ivonian  who  was  a  jnipil  of  mine?"  cried  Stidmann 
ironically.  "1  may  tell  you.  monsieur,  that  he  is  a  very  <:reat 
.irtist.  It  is  said  of  me  that  I  helieve  myself  to  he  the  Devil. 
U'lll,  that  poor  fellow  does  not  knovf  that  ho  is  capahlo  of 
!  I'-oiuin;:  "  ^'od." 

■'Imleed."  said   Rivet,  well  pleased.       .\nd  then  he  added. 

Though  you  take  a  rather  cavalier  tone  with  a  man  who 
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l.as  tlH>  honor  to  1,,.  a„  A»....,ur  o„  tlu-  Tribunal  of  Cora- 

nit'rci'  III    1  he      )rli;lff  iiii.Mt    ,,f   .1...   <..;.,.,•• 


rcr  of  ihc  Dciijirtiiimt  of  tlir  S 
'Vou 


■I'lIlC 


r  pardon,   Consul  '."  said   Slid 


salute 


'1  am  di'li'diii".'."  tlic  A? 


Tl 


10  man  mav  make 


'Ccrtainl 


-cssor  Went 
inoncv  then ! 


mann,  with  a  military 
n,  "to  hoar  what  vou 


■aid  (1 


lanor 


have  a  tidy  >um  l.y  now.  if  he  had  >!a\vd  witl 
to  be  done;-     Artists  have  a  1 
hfy   have   a   proper  sen 


ut  iie  must  work.      He  would 


1  u,- 


What 


IS 


ree, 


replied  Stidmann.     "I   do  not   blame  \V 


alone,  trvin<r  to  make  a 


lorror  of  not  bein<^  f 
e  of  tlieir  value  and  dignity," 
enceslas  for  walkiuir 


he  had  a  right  to  do  so'      Hut  1 
he  left." 
"That. 


iiiime,  and  lo 


»« 


lieeoine  a  great  man 


le  was  a  great  loss  to  me  when 


students  aim  a 


you    see."    exelaimed    I{iv(>t. 


t  a 


'is   what    all   v 


ou 


s  soon 


ng 


?g-     15 


as  tliey  are  batehed  out  of  the  school 


ward? 


•  ■gin   by  saving  monty.   i   say.  and  seek  glorv  after- 


"It  spoils  your  touch  t( 
'It  is  (;iorv's 
"And,  after 


lie  pieking  up  coin,"  said   Stid 


mann. 


Inisine>.--  to  bring  us  wealth. 


the 


:aid  (' 


ni. 


Iianor  to  Hivet.  "you  cannot  tether 


'They  would  eat  the  halt 
'All    these   ijentlei 


er.     replied  .Sti 


omann. 


said  Chanor.  lookinir  at  Stid 


lien    have   as    much    canr 


ire 


talent. 


monev  :  thev 


and 


<ee|)  their  'Mr 


mann.     "Tluy  >pi.rid  no  (>nd  of 


then  thev  have  no  time  t 


orders:  we  Juive  to  emplov  workmen  wl 


ity  throw  coin  out  of  window, 
o   Work.     Thev   ne<,dcct   their 


liut    who  grow   rich  ;  and    then   th 


iCV 


lo  are  very  inferior, 
.  complain  of  the  hard 
times,  while.  ,f  they  were  but  steadv.  rbev  might  have  piles 
ot  gold."  '  ^ 

"Vou  ob!  Lumignon."  said  Stidmann.  "vou  remind  me  of 
tlie    publisher   before   the    K'evolution    wh..'  said— M  f   onlv    I 
could   k,>ep    Montes.pii,.n.    Voltaire,  and    Hmis^eau    verv  poor 
in  my  ba(k^li,.d,  and  lock  up  their  breeches  in  a  cupboard 
what  a  lot  of  „i,,.  li,,|,.  i„„,i,,  ,1,,,^^.  ,^.,J^,,^J  „.,.j,^,  ^^^  ^^^.^j.^  ^^^^ 

lortune.  — li  works  of  art  could  he  hammered  out  like  nails 
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workmen  would  make  thciii. — (live  iiio  a  thousand  francs, 
X'     lon't  talk  nonsense." 

,,orthy  Monsieur  Kivct  wriit  liome,  deliLrlitcd  for  poor 
Aladcrnoiselle  FiscluT,  wlio  diiu'd  with  him  cvitv  .Mon(hiy, 
iiiid  whom  he  found  waitin;:  for  him. 

"If  you  can  only  make  him  work."  said  he.  "you  will 
have  more  luck  than  wisdom:  you  will  lie  n'liaid.  interest, 
capital,  and  costs.  This  Pole  lui<  talent,  he  can  make  a 
livirii:;  but  lock  up  his  trousers  and  his  >h(ies.  do  not  let  liim 
po  to  the  Chaumicrc  or  the  parish  of  Xot re-Dame  de  Lurette, 
keep  him  in  leadin;j;-strin,i:s.  If  you  (h>  not  take  such  pre- 
rautions,  your  artist  will  take  to  loafin,L\  and  if  you  only 
kni'w  what  these  artists  mean  hy  loatim:!     Shockini:!     Why, 

I  have  just  heard  that  they  will  spend  a  ihou^aiid-franc  note 
m  a  day  I"' 

This  episode  had  a  fatal  intlumee  on  the  h(un(>-life  of 
Wenceslas  and  Lishelh.  The  l)enefaelre-s  tlavored  the  e.xile's 
hread  with  the  wormwood  of  reproof,  now  that  she  saw  her 
money  in  danger,  and  often  hdieved  it  to  he  lost.        From 

II  kind  mother  she  became  a  >tepmother;  she  took  the  ])oor 
boy  to  task,  she  nagged  him,  scolded  him  for  working  too 
slowly,  and  blamed  him  for  having  chosen  so  dillicult  a 
jirofession.  She  could  not  believe  that  those  models  in  red 
wa.x — little  figures  and  sketches  for  ornamental  work — could 
he  of  any  value.  Before  long,  vexed  with  herself  for  her 
severity,  she  would  try  to  efface  the  tears  hy  her  care  and  at- 
tention. 

Then  the  poor  young  man,  after  groaning  to  think  that 
he  was  dependent  on  this  shrew  and  under  the  tluimb  of  a 
jieasant  of  the  Vosges,  was  i)ewitched  by  her  eoaxiiiL^  ways 
and  by  a  maternal  atfeetion  that  attached  itself  -oldy  to  the 
physical  and  material  side  id"  life.  He  was  like  a  wouuin 
who  forgives  a  week  of  ill-usage  for  the  sake  of  a  kiss  and 
a  brief  reconciliation. 

Thus  Mademoiselle  Fischer  obtained  complete  power  over 
his  mind.  The  love  of  dominion  that  lav  a-  a  L'crm  in  tiie 
old  maid's  heart  developed  rapidly.     She  could  now  satisfy 
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her  pride  and  her  cruviiiLr  fur  actidri:  lunl  >hf  not  a  oreaturfl 
hp!n[i!.'ii)pr  to  her.  to  lie  >(;lioole(l,  scolded,  tlattcred,  and  made 
happy,  without  anv  fear  of  a  rival?  Thus  the  p»o(l  iind  bad 
sides  of  her  nature  ald<f  tnuud  play.  If  >\\i'  ^(llll(>tinleri 
victimized  the  pi>or  arti>t,  -he  had.  on  the  other  hand,  delicate 
imi)ulses  like  the  ^'rare  of  wild  llowers ;  it  was  a  juv  to  her  to 
provide  for  ail  his  wants;  she  would  have  jriven  her  life  for 
him,  and  Wenecslas  knew  it.  Like  every  nnhlc  muiI,  the  j)oor 
fellow  for^'ot  the  l)ad  points,  the  defects  of  the  woman  wdio 
had  told  him  tlie  story  of  lier  life  as  an  excux-  for  her 
rouffh  ways,  and  he  rememhered  only  the  hfiiciiis  she  '\ad 
done  him. 

One  day.  exasperated  with  Wenceslas  for  having'  gone 
out  walking  instead  of  sitting  at  work.  sIr.  made  a  great 
scene. 

"You  belong  to  me."  said  she.  "If  you  were  an  honest 
man.  you  would  try  to  rej)ay  me  the  money  you  owe  as  soon 
as  possible." 

The  gentleman,  in  whose  veins  the  blood  of  the  Stein- 
bocks  was  fired,  turnecl  pale. 

"Bless  me,"  she  went  on,  "we  soon  shall  have  nothing 
to   live   on    but    the   thirty   sous    I    earn— a    poor    work-wo- 


man 


The  two  penniless  creatnres.  worked  up  by  their  own  war 
of  words,  grew  vehement:  and  for  the  first  time  the  un- 
happy artist  repniached  his  luTiefaetress  for  liaving  rescued 
him  from  death  only  to  make  him  lead  the  life  df  a  galley 
slave,  worse  than  the  bottondess  vf)id.  when'  at  lea<t,  said  he, 
he  would  have  found  rest.     Atid  he  talked  of  flight. 

"Flight!"  cried  Lisbeth.     ".\h.  Monsieur  Rivet  was  right." 

And  she  clearly  explained  to  the  Pole  that  within  twenty- 
four  hours  he  might  be  ela])ped  into  jirison  fur  the  rest  of 
his  days.  It  was  a  crushing  blow.  Steinboek  sank  into  deep 
melancholy  and  total  silence. 

In  the  course  of  the  followim:  night.  Lisbcih  heariiitr  over- 
head some  pn'[)aratioTis  fur  suicide,  went  tip  \n  her  pensioner's 
room,  and  gave  him  the  schedule  and  a  formal  release. 
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"HiTO.  dear  child,  forgive  iiic"  ^lu'  said  witli  tears  in  Ikt 
,.vc^.  '"Bf  hajipy;  Waw  iiu-!  1  am  too  fnu'l  to  you;  t)nly 
I,!!  nil'  that  yoii  uiil  -oniftiinc^  rniH-niijcr  lln'  poor  j,Mrl  who 
i,a>  riial>lr(l  yoii  \o  innkc  a  liviiii:-.— What  can  1  say?  You  are 
!!,.•  rauM'  of  my  ill-humor.  1  ini-ht  die;  whrrc  would  you 
i,r  without  me?  That  i.-  the  r.'aHHi  of  my  hemg  impatient 
.,,  MT  vou  do  ^oMl.■  .alahle  work.  I  do  not  want  my  nu)ni'y 
i.aik  for  my.-^elf.  1  a.^>ure  you  !  1  am  only  frightened  at  your 
.dlriie^s.  which  vou  call  meduation  :  at  your  ideas,  which  take 
up  M,  many  lumrs  when  you  sit  gazing  at  the  sky;  1  want  you 
!■.  uet  into  habits  of  indu.-try."' 

.Ml  this  was  said  with  an  emphasis,  a  look,  and  ti'ars  that 
ni..\ed  the  high-minded  arti>t  ;  he  cla>iied  his  henefaclress  to 
ill.-  lieart  anil  ki.->ed  her  forehead. 

"Keep  these  pieces,"  said  he  with  a  sort  of  cliei'rfulness. 
■Why  should  you  send  me  lo  llieliy?  Am  I  not  a  prisoner 
h.re  out  of  gratitude?" 

This  episode  of  their  secret  domestic  life  had  occurred  six 
iiiniiths  ].reviously.  an<l  had  led  to  Steinhoek's  ))roducing  three 
rniished  works:  tiie  -eal  m  llortense's  posse.-^sion.  the  group 
!,..  had  placed  with  the  cuno.-ity  dealer,  and  a  beautiful  clock 
1..  which  he  was  putting  the  last  touches,  screwing  in  the 


iaM    rivets. 
clock    represented    the    twelve    Hours,    charmingly 


ins 


!..rsonified  by  twelve  female  fiirnres  whirling  round  in  so  mad 
wift  a  dance  that  three  little  Loves  perched  on  a  pile 


:illi 

of  fruit  and  flowers  could  not  stop  one  of  them  :  oidy  the  torn 
M-;irt-  of  ^ilidnight  remained  in  th<'  hand  id'  the  most  daring 
ri,.  ruh.  The  group  stood  on  an  admirably  treated  base,  orna- 
in-iited  with  grotes(|ue  lieasts.  The  hours  were  told  l)y  a 
n  on.trou,-  mouth  that  opened  to  yawn,  and  each  Hour  l)ore 
-.i!,e  ingeniimsly  appropriate  synd)ol  characteristic  of  the 
various  occupations  of  the  day. 

h  IS  ii"w  easv  to  understand  the  extraordinary  attachment 
.  r  MademoiseUe  Fischer  for  her  Livonian:  she  wanted  him 
i..  he  happy,  and  she  .-aw  him  jtining.  fading  away  in  his 
j'.ttie.     The  causes  of  this  wretched  state  of  affairs  may  be 
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cusilv  iiiia;.nii(i1.  Tln'  iica-aiit  wiinnm  watdiod  tliis  son  of  the 
Xorlh  wit'ii  thr  alVrctioii  ,,1'  a  irothcr.  willi  the  joalou^y  of 
a  wif-'.  ami  tlir  >|.irit  nf  a  dra-Hii:  licncf  i'lu'  iiiaiia<:c(l  to  put 
ovcrv  kimi  nf  f..lly  ><v  (li->iiialinn  uiit  ol'  !iis  power  Ity  U'aving 
bim  (Ic^lilute  of  iimiiiv.  Slic  Icii-cil  to  kv>'\>  her  victim  and 
(•oin|iaiiinn  for  licr-i'lf  ali.iic  well  ((iiKliictcd  perforce,  and 
she  liad  no  (•(ineeptmii  of  I  lie  eriielty  of  this  senseless  wish, 
since  she.  for  her  r)wn  i)art.  "a<  aeeiislonied  to  every  priva- 
ijiiii.  She  loved  Steinhoek  uell  eiinu,i:h  not  to  marry  him, 
and  too  much  to  <rive  him  up  M  any  other  woman;  >he  could 
not  resii,ni  her>elf  to  lie  no  more  than  a  mother  to  him.  thouirh 
slie  saw   that   she   was   mad   to   think   of   playing   the  other 

part. 

These  contradiction^,  thi-   feroeiou-  jeahmsv.  and  the  joy 
of  hiving'  a  man  to  h.erMlf.  all  a-ilated  her  old  maid's  heart 
l.eyond   mea.-ure.      Keallv   in   love,  as  >he  had   heeri  for  four 
years,  she  clieri^lied  tiie  i'noli>h  hope  of  prolon.irinfx  this  im- 
possiide  and   aimless   way  of   life   in   which   her   persistence 
would  onlv   he  ihe   ruin  <<\'  the  man  -he  thou,>rht  of  as  her 
child.     This   c(uite-t    luiween   her   iiirlincts   and    her   reason 
made  her  imjust  and  tvrannieal.     She  wreaked  on  the  youn<; 
man  her  venircance  for  her  own  lot  in  heiiiL'  neitlier  younir, 
rich,  nor  handsome:  then,  after  each  fit  of  ra.ire.  reco.sinizinff 
herself   wrontr.   >h''   stooped   to   uidimited   humility,   infinite 
tenderness.     She  never  could  sacrifice  to  Iht  idol  till  she  had 
asserted  her  jxiwer  i.y  lilows  of  the  ax(\   In  fact,  it  was  the  con- 
ver.se  of  Sluikespeare's  7V //(/*'•>/— Caliban   rulin-:  Ariel  and 

Prospcro. 

.\s  to  the  poor  vouth  him-elf.  hi,<:h-minded.  meditative, 
and  inclined  to  he  I'azy.  the  .lesert  that  his  protectress  made 
in  hi^  -oul  mifrht  be  seen  in  his  eyes,  as  in  those  of  a  caged 
linn.  The  penal  servitude  forced  on  liim  by  l.i^beth  did  not 
fulfil  the  cravinL'-^  of  his  heart.  His  weariness  became  a 
phvsical  maladv.  and  he  was  dying  with-ut  daring  to  ask,  or 
knowin<r  wlicre'  to  ])rocure.  the  ]>rice  of  -onie  little  necessary 
dissipati.ui.  On  some  davs  f.f  special  energv.  wdien  a  feeling 
of  utter  ill-luck  ad.led  to  Ins  exasperation,  he  would  look  at 
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1,,.!„,1,  as  n  thirsty  travrl.r  on  a  san.ly  shore  n.ust  look  ut 

^''':n;r;:r  fllni.  or  u,,H.....  .na  ,h.  .o 

,,■   ,.,,,.    I.^hrlh  rvU.lud  ^^..ha,.i,,L'hI.      AnU  heside.. 
r';    ;U;;ha/ih..r.M->'-^-Mr..,h..r.M...^^^ 

s. HHf  n.rs  sho  .von  hhuncd  hersolf  l...au>o  h.T  own  t^rannj 
'       V     oac-lK.  had  c.onM.olh.a  .iuM-o.u.  youth  to  hoc.omo  so 

":;a  an  arl.M  of  d,.n  Jo  uork,  and  .h.  had  thus  gucn  huu 
ihr  nicansof  castinL'horotr. 

,„  ^,,,  ,1,,  af„.r,  thoM-  throe  lives,  so  differently  hut  so 
,,,,,,lv  wretehed-that  .d  a  mother  in  d..,.a>r    that  o     the 

Marni.tre  hou.ohold.  and  that  of  the  unhappv  exde-we  e  <  I 
,  .,,niUte,.eedhyliorten..V,u.lele-M-->'^-«  •>  - 
,nan...  outeon>e  of  the  Baroti's  luekle.s  pa-Mon  tor  .Io>eidu^ 
n.i  as  Hulot  wa-  ^^nu^  nUo  tl.e  o,H.ra-l>o,i.e,  he  was 
,,.,n,:M  hv  the  darkened  air'aran.v  of  th,.!.nhlm,  and  of 

■J  ;  ,.,.i^.^,,„._  ,^.,,,,.  uu.re  were  no  ..-ndannes.  no   iKdilj, 

„.,,,,tre-servants.  ..>l>arrK.rtore,ulat.y   e..ow.L    ^ 
l„„k..d  up  at  the  at.nouneement-hoard.  and  h.held  a  .tnp  of 
.vhite  paper,  on  ^vhich  was  printed  th.e  so!e,.>n  notice: 

'•CLOSED   OX    ACCOL-NT    OF    Il.LNKSS." 

He  rushed  off  to  JosephaV  lod-nn,-.  .n  the  Hue  Chauchat; 
e       n.  .  oil  tlio  c'miT(»rs    -he  livrd  (lose  at  iiaiid. 
'"■.wL'.lo  ;«;."«:  .IrV-  ..^.l  a„.  ...r..,-.  .0  ,1.  Baron', 

.'■•i.at  astoni^lllllent.  ,    , 

"   ..Have  v.ui  for,otten  me?-  said   Hulot.  nu.ehpu.zled. 

..„n  the  eontrarv.  sir.  it  is  h..a..e   1   have  the_  honor  to 
,„.niemher  vou  that'l  a<k  you.  Where  are  vou  gotng.' 

A  mortal  chill  fell  upon  the  T.^ron. 

••Wliat  has  happened?"  h''  asked.  at^,,^'  -^ 

-If  vou  Lro  up  to  Maden>o,K.llo  MiraliV  rooms.  Mon..c.r 
^^iLrvou  v^ll  find  M.denKUselle  n.loj.e  I.nsKout^^ 

_.nd  Monsieur  Bixiou.  M..nMeur  T.eon  .le  T .^  Mon.i     r 
,.,;„t.au.  Monsieur  de  Vernis^.t^^it...-  tr^Sf^ 
ladies  smelling  of  patchouU-liui>tog-;«^  iu)Usew*||ii!^^ 
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"Thon.  whort^ — whrn-  is !'" 

"Madt'inoiM'llo  Mirali?— I  «lnn"t  kiunv  that  I  oiitrht  to  tell 

you." 

Till'  Ban.n  slipped  two  livc-fraiic  pieces  into  tiie  porlor  s 

haiul. 

"Well.  >lie  is  now  in  the  Hue  de  la  Ville  rKve(iue.  in  a  fine 
house,  f,nven  to  her.  they  say.  hy  the  Due  d'Herouville," 
replied  the  man  in  a  whisper. 

llaviufr  ascertained  the  number  of  the  Imase.  Monsieur 
Ilulot  called  a  niilnnl  ami  drove  to  one  <if  those  pn'tty 
modern  houses  with  doubt.'  doors,  where  everythinj.',  from 
the  }:asli^dit  at  the  entrance,  proclaims  luxury. 

The  liaron.  in  his  blue  cloth  coat,  white  lU'ckcloth.  nankeen 
trousers,  patent  leather  bnots.  and  >tiniy  starched  >hirt-frill, 
was  sui)posed  to  l)e  a  ^niest.  thouj,di  a  late  arrival,  liy  the 
janitor  of  this  new  Kden.  His  alacrity  of  manner  and  (piiek 
step  justified  the  opinion. 

The  jKirter  ran^'  a  iu'll,  and  a  fdotman  ai)peared  in  the 
hall.  This  mau.  as  new  as  the  house,  admitted  the  visitor, 
who  said  to  him   in  an   imperious  tone,  and  with  a   lordly 

gesture : 

"Take  in  this  card  to  Mademoiselle  .Tosepha." 
The  victim  mechanically  looked  round  the  room  in  which 
he  found  himself— an  anteroom  full  of  choice  flowers  and 
of  furniture  that  must  have  cost  twenty  thousand  francs. 
The  servant,  on  his  return,  l)e<rp'd  mon-^it'ur  to  wait  in  the 
drawin<r-rooni  till  the  company  came  to  their  cotTee. 

Thou<rh  the  Baron  had  bicn  familiar  with  Imperial  luxury, 
which  was  undoubtedly  prodiixious.  while  its  productions, 
though  not  durable  in  kind,  had  nevertheless  cost  enormous 
sums,  he  stood  dazzled,  dumfounded.  in  this  drawinji-room 
with  three  windows  lookinjx  out  on  a  jrarden  like  fairyland, 
one  of  tho~e  <rardens  that  are  created  in  a  month  with  a  made 
soil  and  transplanted  shrubs,  while  the  -rrass  seems  as  if  it 
must  be  made  to  irrow  l)y  some  chemical  process.  He  ad- 
mired not  only  the  di'coration.  the  ,<rildin<r.  the  carving,  in  the 
most   exiH'iisive    Tompadour   style,  as   it    is   called,   and   the 
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nificvnt   l.rn,.aaos,  all  ot  -l.uh  ;.ny  onri,.ho<l_ tradesman 


iidU'tl   such 
1  1    ii!iv.'    nrocured    l<>r    in<>iir\  ,    mn    ..^    

hv    (iri'U/.c.    tun    1)\    W.iUtuu.    i»> 


;i\vav;   two   pictures   i.>    '■■ •   -  •  i  ,.  i,. 

Zx^u^J,  two  landscape,  hy  IJuy.  acl.  and    .o  h  Je 
•        H..ml.randt.  a   llolhcin.  a  Mur.llo.  ami  a    I  it.an, 


(;i:;i-]irc,  a 
t 


,,u>\  francs'  worth  of  pictures  superhl v  framed.      I  he  feil*^'% 


,,..  worth  almost  as  much  as  the  paintings. 

-Ah,   ha!     Now  you   un.lerstand,   my    -oo.l    man.      »aKl 

•'":,!;!'had  stolen  in  on  fptoe  through  a  noseless  door,  oveT 

^,„„,,,„,,t_in   the   stupul   '''•'''''■'■''^■"^7     •!    f  t  Iknoll. 
„„.ie  so  soumllv  tl>at  he  hears  no.lun.tr  hut  ^l^'i    t.  tal  l^^nc 

The  words  'mv  uood  n.an,-  spoken  to  an  ..Ihc  al  ot   sui  i 
J     -.^In^^o  perfectly  e.empldied  tlu.au  jc^ 

,l,,h  il  ese  creatures  pour  contempt  on  the  1^^  '^  ;    ^  :^^   ^^^^^ 
H,.,n  was  naded  to  the  spot._    dosep  a.  '»  f  -'>   ,    ]''^( 
.,  so  heautifully   dresse.l   for  the  hanquet,   '^'^ /^^' 

on         hi  he  .M.t  out  of  lloating  a  con.pany,  of 


was 

thi 


til. 

whle 

litth 


He  is  no  fool,  is  my 


nl.e  shares  all  sold  at  a  premium. 

Duke.  There  is  nothin,  like  a  man  who  ^^^^^^ 
grandee  ,n  his  time  for  turnm,  coals  into  ^dd^  JX\mZ 
,,,,,,,  ,..,,,aryhrou,h,  me  the  ,1.^^^^^ 


,,,11.   receipted  |-They   "'■'■•;;;.;;■•  ^;^„,,„,o,rt,    Verneuil. 
,ri-'-''ri<:n(m,     Rastl^mac,     .M.imuu,     iaui  „„,,,„  K.^k- 

'"   ,      ..     I    c,,!,.   1-,  P-dferiiic   and  trom  anion;:  the  uanK 

.idlaS.:hontz;andthey.dlfee     or.md    p^^ 

,,.v.  and  they  hope  you  wil  J-'V;    "  .J      /  '     ^l.^ian  wine, 
><-  forthwith  dnnk  up  to   ...  hUWs       1       U      .,^  __^^^^^  ^ 

Champagne,  or  Cap*'-  -l""^^  ^'^  '"'"-  ■        '     ,i,,„  u  y,.,,  ncces- 
Mv  dear  fellow,  we  are  all  so  much  on  here,,  that  d  wa. 


* 
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snry   to  ,.1...   ,1,..   (»p.,r;,     ',■!,.■    ,.,;.,..:.,,•   is   as   drunk   ;.<  a 
(•orn.'t-a-|ii>!oii:  h,.  j,  |,irrii|,iii,ir  ^ilivndv. 

-Oh.  .luM-.j,!,,-, : ••  ,,,.|,,,j  ,|„.  i;,, ,,,,„■ 

'•No;..  ,..n,  .nulnn^  l„.  mn,v  ;,i.„r,|  tUun  ..xplanations?" 

Bl).'    hvnkr    W    Uill,    a    .,,,,1.,       -I,,,,,^    I,,.,,,.    ,,^,„    ,.,,„    _,.,^,_j    ^.^ 

'"",".''■'■;'    ""'"-•""!    '■'••""-    ^^In.li    tin.    Im.m-,.    „„I    f,>n„„uv 

';'''■  *''"'>""-;'^"""--'l'  ^"l""l-lu>„.„fllMr,vthon..M,l 
fn.M,.  a  w.ar.  ul,i,.|,  „u|,;,,  ,1„.  |.„-,.  l,,,  j„„  .i.-.n  ,„,.  ,n 
"  pack.  I  ,,t  .unuMu,,  Mi.-arr,l  aliiiuMd..  (mm  thr  ..-ph.t's  •-— , 
prcitv  iiMiKiii  dial •■  ^ 

'-What  an  ai  n„.,i  v  .-  .t!..,!    Ilni,,,.  w|,„   i„   |„.   r,,,,,   „,,„,,, 

f>:';>>.v..nlM~u,f..-.  ,lunMon,U,„Ma,Hl  ,n  ,l„.  |  .„..  .i-Ik-nm- 
\ill('s  .shoes    hir  lufiitv-l'onr  hmir- 

it  J'-^r;;-  "'''>:!'■"''■■■"-''''  ^I--  '  '•^■'  'I'at  .s  h,.w  vou  tak,. 
It.      Ucli    uhv,h,lnl   vou  float  a  .■,„n,.a„vy     (inndm.ss  ,„,.  • 

"'■'■' '■''■^•'■"'  ■••'",.  \n,M,n;:ht   luh,.  ,,at;.ful  to  ,„..;  1   hav.'. 

thnnvn  yn,,  ,,v,.r  .ju^t  uh.,,  yoi,  uouhl  hav  .[..nt  on  .no 
}our  UMluu  .  h,nun,..  vunr  ,h.n;,hl,M--s  ,,„rl,„„.-\Vhat,  tears' 

EXin';'-"'"   ''   '    """^   "'■   "'^'    ''"^'-'    ^"'''    "'^   -'"i"^ 

Sho  strii.k  a  tra-ic  atiiiiid,..  and  cxchiinied: 

"Tliey  ,.all  you   llulut:    Xny,    r   know  y„„   „ot " 

And  she  went   into  the  othor  room 

Tlirou.d,  th..  .Ion,..  I,,r,  ajar,  there  eame.  like  a  li<Wunin<r- 
flash,  a  streak  of  li,du  with  an  aeeon.pannnent  ,.f  tl.e  ort 
cendo  of  the  or,,v  and  the  fragranee'of  a  han,,,-  of  t  e 
choieest  desenption.  ' 

The  sinuer  peeped  ihnrn.d,  ,he  partlv  open  dn„r.  and  see- 
ing llulot  transfixed  as  if  he  had  been  a  hronxe  ima^o  'si  e 
came  one  step  forward  into  the  room 

the  Hue  (  hanehat  to  H,xiou-s  little  HeloVse  Hn^etout        If 
you  w,sh  t,,  elain.  your  eo,„m  ni^rhteap.  vo„r  h„otjaek;  w-u, 
belt   and  ^o:r  wax  dye.  I  have  stifu.late.l  for  their  return.-' 
ihis   .nso.,,!   hant.T  made  the   Barn,,   h-av..  the  room   ..s 

C'wr;:.:.';:' s " '■• -'■• ^•^■"-t 
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Hiilot  wont  liomi".  -triiliiiL'  .ilnii;.'  m  ,i  fury,  and  talking  to 
ti!iri-fll' :  Ik'  found  liis  fiiriiily  slill  |ilii\itii:  tlii-  lmmh'  nf  whist 
;,i  tu(t  sous  a  |Milnl,  at  wliicli  lir  had  lift  thrin  (»ii  M-ciii^ 
hiT  linshatid  ntiirn,  poor  Adi'hiif  iuiairiucd  Munrihm^'  drrail- 
fiil.  soMH'  dishonor:  slu'  ;.'a\r  hor  card-  to  I|ortcti-f,  and  led 
I!.,  tur  away  into  the  very  rnoni  where,  onlv  live  hours  since, 
('rr\el  had  fon-toid  lier  the  utino-t  di-^'rare  of  [lovcrty. 

"What  i>  the  mailer?"'  >he  said,  territied. 

"Oh,  fof^rive  ine- — hut  h't  nie  "tell  you  all  these  liorrors." 
\tid  fur  ten  minutes  he  |ini:red  out  his  u  rath. 

"Milt,  my  deiir."  said  the  unlia|i|iy  woman,  with  heroic 
i"ura;:e,  "these  creatures  do  not  know  what  love  means — such 
[Hire  ami  ih'Voted  lo\<'  as  wm  de.cr\e.  How  could  you,  so 
.  Ie;ir--i;:hteil  as  yon  are,  dream  of  eompctin^'  with  niilli"ns?" 

"i)eiirest  Adeline!"  cried  the  Uanui,  cla.-iiin;,'  her  to  his 
heart. 

The  [baroness'  words  luul  slieil  halm  on  the  l)Ieeding  wound;* 
to  his  vanity. 

"I'o  he  sure,  take  away  the  Due  d'llerouvillc's  fortune,  and 
-he  could  not  hesitate  hetween  us  I"  said  tlie  Raron. 

"My  dear,"  said  .\deline  with  a  final  effort,  "if  you  posi- 
livelv  must  iiave  mistresses,  why  do  you  not  -eek  them,  like 
I 'revel,  amouiT  women  who  are  h>s  extrava'jant.  and  of  a 
ila-s  that  can  for  a  time  he  content  with  liith;-'  We  shoul.1 
all  L'ain  hy  that  arranL^ement. —  I  understand  yoiir  need — hut 
I  do  not  understand  that   vanity " 

"Oh,  what  a  kind  and  jierfect  wife  yon  are!"  cried  he.  "I 
am  an  old  lunatic.  I  do  not  deserve  to  have  sut-h  a  wife!" 

"I  am  simjily  the  .Josephine  of  m\  Napoleon,"  sli(>  rey)lied, 
with  a  touch  of  melancholy. 

".loscpliinc  was  not  to  compare  with  you  !"  said  lie.  "Come; 
I  will  plav  a  ixanio  of  whist  with  my  hrotluT  and  the  children, 
i  must  try  my  liand  at  tiie  husim-s  of  a  family  in.in  :  1  must 
j't   Ilortense  a  hushand,  and  hiiry  the  hhertine." 

Hi-  frankne.-s  so  Lrreatly  touched  poor  Adeline,  tliat  slio 
-aid: 

"The  croainre  has  no  taste  to  prefer  any  man  in  the  world 


m 


cursiN  mri  TY 


t<i  tiiy  Hector.  (Ill,  I  wuiihl  imt  ;:ivr  y.ni  up  fnr  all  the  >.'oM 
on  ciirtli.  Ilnw  (,i!i  iiiiv  uniiuiii  throw  you  uwr  who  is  so 
ha|i[)\  a-  to  he  |o\ii|  Ii\   \,,ii !'" 

The  look  wiih  uiiicl.  ihr  Haroii  n'wanlcd  his  wife's 
fuiiati(i>rri  (oridniird  hir  in  her  opinion  that  p^nticness  and 
docility  ucn-  a  uoiiiair,>  ~iroii;:.-.t   \\ca|ion<. 

•'•"t  in  ihn  >lif  was  nii-takrii.  'I'h,.  nuhlr-t  -rntiments, 
carrifd  to  an  r\<i-^-.,  caii  prodinr  nii-i  hn'l"  us  j:rcal  a>  do  the 
worst  vices.  Hon.ipaile  ua-  mad.'  i:m|nror  for  having'  lired 
on  the  people,  at  a  <ione"s  throw  from  the  spot  where  Louis 
\\'\  lo.-l  his  ilirone  and  his  hcid  hecaii.-e  lie  would  not  allow 
a  certain   .Mon>ieiir  Sauce  to  he  hurt. 
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On  the  followitii.'  mornin;:.  Ilortciwe,  who  had  slept  with 
the  seal  nnder  her  pillou.  -o  as  to  have  it  clo^c  i,.  her  all 
nij:ht,  dre-<ed  verv  early,  and  -rut  to  l.eu'  her  fallicr  to  join 
her  in  the  ^'ardcu  as  sodn  a>  he  should  he  down. 

By  alxiut  half-past  nine,  the  father,  a(ce(liiii,'  to  his 
daiij:ht<'rV  petition.  -a\e  her  hi-  arm  fur  ;i  walk,  and  they 
went  .iloni;  the  ipiays  hy  the  I'oiit  K'oyal  to  the  I'lace  dii 
I'arrou.sel. 

"[.ii't  us  look  into  the  shop  windows,  [lapa."  said  liorten.se. 
as  they  went  throii-h  the  little  i:ate  to  (  lo.-s  the  wide 
.square. 

"What — here?"  said  hiT  father,  huif:hitiir  at  her. 
"We  are  supfwsed  to  ha\e  come  to  see  the   [)ictures.  and 
over  there"— and  she  pointed  to  the  stalls  in   front   of  tho 
houses  at  a  rijrht  anple  to  the  Hue  dii  Doyenne— "look !  there 

are  dealers  in  curiosities  and  ])U'tures " 

"Your  cousin  lives  there." 
"I  know  it;  hut  she  tn\ist  not  see  us." 
".And  what  do  you  want  to  do?"  .said  the  Raron,  who,  find- 
inj;  himself  within  thirty  yards  of  Madame  MarnefTe's  win- 
dows, siidi  enly  reniemhered  her. 

Fortens'  had  dra^jzed  her  father  in  front  of  one  of  the 
shops  fonuinj:  the  an.irlc  of  a  h!o(  k  of  h..u,e-  hnilt  alonj:  the 
front  of  the  Old   Louvre,  and   facing  the  Hotel  de   Xa'iites. 
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Siii'  wiiit  into  this  shop;  htT  fiithrr  ^to(Hl  out:*itlt>,  nh:iorl)p(l  in 
^.Miii;.'  Mt  thi-  wituliiws  nf  the  jjn'lty  iitt!*'  lady,  wh",  tii-' 
« Miiin;:  lirforc,  had  li  ft  Iht  iiiia;.'!'  »taiiiiM(l  on  ihc  ojil  heau's 
lif.ir!,  a-  if  to  alli'Viat'-  thf  unniid  iif  \\:\s  so  sodii  tn  rt'Cfivc; 
;md   he  rould   not   hilp   putting:  ins   wifrV  ^a^'l■  advice   into 


■  rartiiT. 
"I  will  fall  liack  i>n  a  siinj)!!'  lililf  citi/rn's  wifi'." 


■aid  In- 
iMi-t'lf,  recalling'  Madame  MarnelTe's  aijoraiile  j^races. 
••Su(  h  a  woman  as  that  will  soon  make  me  t'or}.'et  liiat  j.'ras|)- 
inu'  .(o-e])ha." 

Now,  this  was  what  was  liappeniiifr  at  the  same  moment 
MiitHiie  and  irisuh'  the  i'urio«ity  shop. 

As  he  fixeil  his  eves  on  the  windows  of  Iiis  now  lirl!,-.  the 
i'.iron  >-aw  tlie  hii>-iianil,  who,  while  hrnshinj:  his  coat  with  his 
own  hands,  was  apjjarently  on  the  lookout,  expeetin;,'  to  soc 
-nine  one  on  the  square.  Keariiii:  lest  ho  should  tie  seen,  and 
-uli-eipieiitly  re('Of,'niz('d,  the  amorous  Haron  turned  his  haek 
"11  the  Kue  du  Doyenne,  or  rather  stood  at  three-iiuarters' 
fare,  as  it  were,  so  as  to  he  ahle  to  jxlance  round  from  time 
to  time.  Tliis  man(ruvro  hrou^rht  him  faee  io  faeo  with 
Madame  Marnoffo,  who,  roniinj,'  np  from  the  ipiay,  was  dou- 
lilm^'  tlu'  promontory  of  houses  to  j^o  homo. 

W'llerie  was  evidently  starth'd  as  she  met  the  Baron's  as- 
tonished oyt',  and  she  ri'>pon(led  with  a  prudish  iliopping  of 
her  eyelids. 

".\  pretty  woman,"  cxelaimed  he.  "for  whom  a  man  would 
do  many  foolish  thinjis." 

"Indeed,  monsieur?"  said  she,  turninjr  suddenly,  like  a 
woman  who  has  just  come  to  some  vehement  decision,  "you 
are  Monsieur  le  Baron  Ilulot,  1  helieve?" 

The  Baron,  more  and  more  hewildered,  howed  assent. 

''Then,  as  ehance  has  twice  made  our  eyes  meet.  .:nd  I  am 
>o  fortunate  as  to  have  int'Tested  or  puzzled  you.  I  may  tell 
vo'i  that,  instead  of  doin;r  anvthinLT  foolish,  you  ought  to 
do  justice. — Mv  hushand's  fati'  rests  with  you." 

"AnJ  how  may  that  ue?"  asked  tlie  <:allant  Baron. 

"He  is  employed  in  your  department  in  the  War  OiVice, 
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under  Mnnsictir  Lcbnin,,  in   .Mnnsicur  ('(miuoiV  room,"  said 
she,  witli  a  smile. 

"I  am  (|uitc  (lisiKiscd,  .M:i(]anif— Madame ?" 

"Madam,'  ManicllV."" 

"Dear  little  .Madame  MarneiTe,  to  do  injustice  for  your  sake. 
— I  have  a  (oii>iii  liviii;r  in  vour  house:  I  will  ;,'„  J„  g^p  1^,^ 
one  day  s,.on— as  soon  as  possible;  hrinir  your  petition  to  me 
in  her  rooms." 

"I'ardon  my  lioldness.  .\l(nisieiir  le  Raroii ;  vou  must  un- 
derstand that  if  I  d;.  v  t(,  address  y,m  thus,  it  is  because  1 
have  no  friend  to  protect  iik " 

"Ah,  ha  !" 

"Monsieur,  your  misunderstand  me,"  said  she,  lowering  her 
eyelids. 

Ilulot  felt  as  if  the  sun  had  disappeared. 

"I  am  at  my  wits'  end.  but  I  am  an  h.mest  woman!"  she 
went  on.  ".Vbout  six  months  a<ro  my  onlv  protector  died. 
Marshal   ^foiitcornet " 

"Ah  I      You  are  his  daughter?" 

"Yes,  monsieur:  but  he  never  acknowledged  me." 

"That  was  tliat  he  mi;:ht  leave  you  part  of  his  fortune." 

"He  left  me  nothini::  he  made  no  will." 

"Indeed  !  Poor  little  woman  !  The  .Marshal  died  suddenly 
of  apoplexy.  But,  come,  madame,  ho])e  for  the  best.  The 
Wtate  must  do  somethinfr  for  the  dau^-hter  of  one  of  the 
Chevalier  Bayards  of  the  I-^mpire." 

.Aradame  AiarnefT(>  bowed  .irracefullv  and  went  off,  as  proud 
of  her  success  as  the  Baron  was  of  his. 

"Where   the   devil    has   she   been   so   earlv?"   thought   he 
watchinji  the  How  rf  her  skirts,  to  which  she'  euntrived"^ to  im- 


part a  somewhat  ex: 


lave  just  come  from  a  b 


i,<:,i:eraied  irrace.     "She  looks  too  tired  U 


lib.  and  her  hus!)an(l  is  waitin"-  for 


'I.      It  is  -^trauire.  and  pu/zles  me  alto^'cther 
Madame  Marneffe  1 


lereil  what  lii^ 


lavinjj;  vanished  within,  the  Ba 


(laiiLMiler  vas  doinir  in  t' 


le  shoo. 


311,  still  staring' at  Madame  MarnelTe 


As  1 


ron  won- 


le  wont 


wind 


a  youn'T  man  witl 


"'AS.  he  ran  asrainst 


pale  brow  and  si)arkliiii;-  i.Tav 


S     1 


eyes,  wear- 
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in::  ii  summer  coat  of  black  merino,  coarse  drill  trousers,  and 

liui  ^llc:^^.  with  gaiters,  rushin<;  away  l.oadlniiir :  he  saw  him 
run  to  the  house  in  the  Rue  du  Doyenne,  into  which  he 
wilt. 

Hortonse,  on  poinp  into  tlie  shop,  had  at  once  recognized 
till'  famous  group,  conspicuously  placed  on  a  table  in  the 
iiiiildle  and  in  front  of  tju'  door.  Kvcn  without  the  circum- 
i-lanccs  to  which  she  owed  her  knowledge  of  this  masterpiece, 
it  would  probably  have  struck  her  by  the  peculiar  power 
which  we  must  call  the  brio — the  <jo — of  great  works;  and 
the  girl  herself  might  in  Italy  have  been  taken  as  a  model  for 
I  he  personification  of  Brio. 

Not  every  work  by  a  man  of  gcuiu.s  has  in  the  same  degree 
that  brilliancy,  that  glory  which  is  at  once  patent  even  to  the 
iiii.st  ignorant  beholder.  Thus,  certain  pictures  by  Ifaphael, 
filch  as  the  famous  Transfiguration,  the  Madonna  di  Foligno, 
and  the  frescoes  of  the  Stanze  in  the  Vatican,  do  not  at  first 
laptivate  our  admiration,  as  do  the  Violin-player  in  the 
Sciarra  Palace,  the  portraits  of  the  Doria  family,  and  the 
Vision  of  Ezekiel  in  the  Pitti  (Jallcry,  the  Christ  hearing  His 
<'ross  in  the  Borghese  collection,  and  the  Marriage  of  the 
Virijin  in  the  Brera  at  Milan.  The  Saint  John  the  Baptist 
of  the  Tribuna,  and  Saint  Luke  painting  the  Virgin's  portrait 
m  the  Accademia  at  IJoiiie.  have  not  the  charm  of  the  Por- 
trait (if  Leo  X.,  and  of  the  Virgin  at  Dresden. 

And  yet  they  are  all  of  cfiual  merit.  Xay,  more.  The 
Shnce.  the  Transfiguration,  the  ])ane]s,  and  the  three  easel 
I'lctiires  in  the  Vatican  are  in  the  highest  flegrec  perfect  and 
siihlime.  But  they  demand  a  stress  of  attention,  even  from 
the  moft  accomplislicd  ln'holder,  and  serious  study,  to  be 
fiillv  niulefstood  ;  while  the  \'iolin-jihii/rr.  the  Marriage  of 
tin'  Virgin,  and  the  Vision  of  Ezihirl  go  straight  to  the  heart 
tliroiigh  the  portal  of  sight,  and  make  tlicir  home  there.  It 
is  a  ])hasure  to  receive  them  thus  without  an  effort;  if  it  is 
not  the  highest  phase  of  art.  it  is  the  happiest.  Tliis  fact 
|irovr<  that,  in  the  begettini'  of  works  of  art.  there  is  as 
iimfh  chance  in  the  character  of  the  offspring  as  there  is  in 
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a  family  of  cliildnn  ;  that  -onic  will  he  happily  graced,  born 
beautiful,  and  co.-ting  their  mothers  little  suffering,  creatures 
on  whom  everything  similes,  and  witli  whom  everything  suc- 
ceeds; in  short,  gimiiis.  like  love,  has  its  fairer  lilo>soms. 

This  brill,  an  Italian  word  wliich  the  {''reiich  have  begun 
to  use,  is  charaelfri-tic  of  youthful  work.  It  is  the  fruit  of 
the  impetus  and  lire  of  early  talent — an  imjietus  which  is 
met  with  again  later  in  ^oine  happy  hours;  but  thiri  particular 
hrio  no  lunger  coims  from  the  artistV  heart;  inst(>ad  of  his 
flinging  it  into  his  work  as  a  volcano  tiiiigs  up  its  lires,  it 
comes  to  him  from  outside,  inspired  by  circumstances,  bv  love, 
or  rivalry,  often  by  hatred,  and  more  (d'ten  still  l)y  the  im- 
perious need  of  glory  to  be  lived  up  to. 

This  grou])  l>y  Wenccslas  was  to  his  later  works  what  the 
Marriayr  uf  ///,•  Virijin  is  to  the  great  ma-s  of  Raphael's,  the 
first  step  of  a  giftc(|  artist  taken  with  the  inimitaiile  grace. 


the    eagerness,    and 


(li'll; 


htful    ovcrtlowingness    of    a    child. 


whose  strength  is  concealed  under  the  jiink-and-white  flesh 
full  of  dimi)lcs  wliich  seem  to  echo  to  a  mother's  laughter. 
Prince  Eugene  is  said  to  have  paid  four  hundred  thousand 
francs  for  this  picture,  which  would  be  worth  a  million  to 
any  nation  that  owned  no  picture  by  Raphael,  luit  no  one 
would  give  that  sum  for  the  finest  of  the  frescoes,  though 
their  value  is  far  greater  as  works  of  art. 

Hortense  restrain(>(l  her  admiration,  for  she  reflected  on  the 
amount  of  her  girlisii  savings :  she  assumed  an  air  of  indiffer- 
ence, and  said  to  the  dealer: 

"What   is  the  price  of  that?" 

"Fifteen  hundred  francs,"  replied  the  man.  sending  a 
glance  of  intelligence  to  a  young  man  seated  on  a  stool  in 
the  corner. 

The  young  man  himself  gazed  in  a  stupefaction  at  Mon- 
sieur Ilulot's  living  master|)iece.  Hortense,  forewarned,  at 
once  identified  him  ;is  the  artist,  from  the  color  that  flushed 
a  face  pale  with  endurance;  ^he  saw  thi'  spark  lighted  up  in 
his  gray  eyes  by  her  ipicstion:  she  looked  on  the  thin,  drawn 
features,  like  tl-.ose  of  a  monk  consumed  by  asceticism;  she 
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]n\,'(]  tho  rod,  woll-forniod  mouth,  thi'  delicato  oliin,  and  the 
!'.,!,■■?  <;ilkv  chestnut  hair. 

•  If  it  were  twelve  hundred,"  said  she,  "1  wouhl  beg  you  to 
,-inil  it  to  me." 

"it  is  anti(iue,  mademoiselle."  the  dealer  remarked,  think- 
iiii:,  likf  all  his  fraternity,  that,  having  uttrrrd  this  nc  plus 
nltri  of  i)rir-a-brae,  there  was  no  more  to  \><>  ^aid. 

•■|;.\(U>e  me.  nionsifur."  >hc  rejiiicd  vtTy  (piietly.  "it  was 
v.wlr  this  year;  I  eame  exi)re>sly  to  l>eg  you,  if  my  price  is 
arrcpttd,  to  send  the  artist  to  see  us.  as  it  might  be  possible  to 
Iinuiirt'  him  some  im])ortant  commissions." 

"And  if  he  is  to  have  the  twelve  humlred  francs,  what  am 
1  \n  get?     I  am  the  dealer,"  said  the  man,  with  candid  good- 

liuiiior. 

•To  be  sure!"  replied  the  girl,  with  a  slight  curl  of  dis- 
dain. 

"Oii:  mademoiselle,  take  if,   1   will  make  terms  with  the 

di'aler."  cried  the  Livonian,  lieside  himself. 

K.iM-iiiated  by  llorteiise'.-  wonderful  bi'auty  and  the  love 
..f  ^irt  -he  displayed,  he  added : 

"I  am  the  sculptor  of  the  group,  and  for  ten  days  I  have 
,n,ii,.  here  three  times  a  day  to  see  if  anybody  W(,uld  recognize 
ll^  intrit  and  bargain  for  it.     You  are  my  lirst  admirer— take 


"('(.me.  then,  monsieur,  with  the  (hauler,  an  hour  hence.— 
Ilrre  is  aiy  father's  eard."  replied  llorten-e. 

Then,  seeing  tiie  >hopkeeper  go  into  a  back  room  to  wrap 
t!i.-  -rnup  in  a  piece  of  liin'ii  rag.  ^he  addeil  in  a  low  voice, 
to  the  great  astonishment  of  the  artist,  who  tliuiight  he  must 
!"■  dreaming: 

"For  the  benefit  of  your  future  prosi)ects.  Monsieur  Wen- 
..--hi-^.  do  not  mention  the  luime  of  the  purc'haser  to 
Mii.lcinoiselle  Fischer,  for  >he  is  otir  cou>in." 

'Hie  word  cousin  dazzled  the  artistV  mind:  he  had  a 
L'iniip-e  of  Paradi>e  whence  tin-  daughter  id'  j-lve  had  come 
;..  him.  He  had  dreami'il  of  tlic  beautiful  -irl  of  whom 
L;-!.cth  had  told  him.  as  Horteii-^-  liad  dreamed  of  her  cou- 
.-in^  lover;  and,  as  she  had  entered  the  shop — 
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Ah      thou^rh  ho,  "if  slu.  cnul.l  hut  ho  liko  this !" 
Tho  look  that  ,,a>s...l  hHuv..„  ,ho  lovors  n.nv  ho  irnaLnned- 
It  u^s  a  Ha„.o,  tor  virtuous  Lv-rs  havo  no  hvpo.risios'         ' 

ask.^tr       "       '■  "  "'"  ■"'  ''"'""  ''^•'••■•■'  ''^'-  f-thor 

"1   hayo  h,.on  spon.lin.ir  tuolvo  hun.lro.l   fra.us  that   I   had 
sayod.     ro„„,"  A,.l  sho  took  hor  fathorV  ar„. 
Iwolve  liundml  francs:--  ho  rojMatod 

hundrod"  •'■'"'''  "''''''■"  '"""^''"''  '^"^^  "'"  '^'"^J  "'^^  fh^'  -i'l 

;;And  on  ul;at    in  such  a  ph.co,  couhj  you  spond  so  much?" 

Ah.  that  IS  the  question:-  ropliod  the  happy  ;?irl      "If 

I  W  ^ot  a     ushandjHMs  not  dear  at  tho  niI4- 
Ahushand;     in  that  shop,  n.v  child  •-- 

"No,  my  doar.     A  f,roat  artist   in  tnoso  davs  is  a  nrinco 
w.  hout  a  t.th^ho  has  ,dory  and  fortune,  tho  two  c.hi  f'oc"  1 

ofslulptu^r^'"^''''^''^^'"--     -A-iwhatdoyoutMnk 

he21^     ".r''"-'  IT   ''"^'"^^^•■'   '•^■i'li<''l    il"lnt.   shaking   his 
head.        It  no,.,is  in,d.  imtrona-^o  as  woll  as  ^^n-.a  talent    for 
Government  ,s  the  „nlv  purchaser.     If  i.  ,n   ,r,  ui  h  n      . 
maml  nowadavs    «  here  tho-o  .,r,>  .  /  '    '^'^' 

f^.  ■        ,  ^^^  ""  l)rincelv  houses,  no  .^reat 

fortunes,  no  entadod  mansions,  no  henMlitarv  ostatJ  Only 
small  puturos  and  snuUl  fi^^ures  can  find  aplac  the  ar  s 
are  endangered  hy  this  need  of  small  th.ngs  "        '  '" 

^^^Hut  .1  a  great  artist  could  fuul  a  demand?"  said  Hor- 

''That  indeed  would  solve  tho  problem." 
"Or  had  some  one  to  hack  him?" 
"'J'hat  would  be  even  bettor. " 
"if  ho  were  of  noble  birth?" 


Tool 


I' 


"A  Count." 
"And  a  sculptor?" 
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"llf  ha?  no  money. " 

•And  so  ho  counts  on  that  of  MiulcnioisoUe  Hortenso 
[l.iliit?"  ^ai(l  the  Haron  ironically,  with  an  in(iiiisitorial  look 
into  his  (laiijrhtcr's  eyes. 

••'I'liis  ^Tcat  arti>t.  a  Count  and  a  sculptor,  has  just  seen 
uiiir  dauL'htcr  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  and  for  the  space 
llf  live  minutes.  Monsieur  le  Baron."  Hortense  calmly  re- 
nlinl.  ••Yesterday,  yoii  must  know,  dear  little  father,  while 
',,Mi  were  at  tlie  Chatiilier,  mamma  had  a  faintiiii:  lit.  This, 
uh'i  h  she  ascrihed  to  a  nervous  attack,  was  the  result  of  some 
w.irry  that  had  to  do  with  the  failure  of  m.\  inarria<,'e.  for 
-he  lujd  me  that  to  j:et  riil  of  m( " 

"She  is  too  fond  of  you  to  have  used  an  expres- 
>i<)ii- 


••.\. 

old 


unparliamentary  I"'    Hortense   put    in    with    a    laugh 


did  not   u-e  those  words;   hu 
iiiou'di  to   marrv  and   who  doe>   ii 


t   i   know  that  a  jrirl 
ot   find  a   husband  is 


•;ivv    cro 


ss    for   respectahle   parents   t 


o    Ilea. 


r._\V,.ll.    she 


turn 


ks  that  if  a  man  of  eiier 


fv  and  talent  could  f»e  found,  who 


uouhl    iJ( 


satisfied  with  tliirtv  thousaml  francs  for  my  mar- 


naire  1 


Si-  imrtion.  we  mi<rht  all  he  hapi-y.     In  fact,  -he  thoui: 


•ht 


idvisahle  to  prepare  me  for  the  modesty  of  my  future  lot, 

il  to  hinder  me  from   indulging'  in   too   fervid   dreams.— 

t  an  end  to  the  intended  marriajre.  and 


ani 

Which  evidently  mean 

III)  M'ttlements  for  me 


'"Your  motlier  is  a  v( 


TV  L'ood  woman,  noble,  admirabli 


re'ille( 


1  the   father,  deeply  humiliated,  thouirh  not  sorry  to 


hear  tin 


s  confession. 


"Slie  told   me  v 


esterdav  that  she  had  your  permission  tr 


[■r  diamonds  so  as  to  trive  me  so 
[  should  like  lier  to  keep  her  jewe 


methin<r  to  marry  on ; 
and  to  find  a  hus- 


band myself.     I  think   I   have  found  the  man,  the  ])ossible 
liusband.  answerin<r  to  mamma's  ])rosp(>cti 


"rhere?~in  the  Place  du  ("nrrour- 


md  in  one  morn- 


im^: 


•Oh.  papa,  the  mischief  lie-  deeper!"  said  she  archly. 
•Well,  come,  my  child,  tell  the  whole  story  to  yotir  good 
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Of 


ncss. 


1  fath 


<'r.     sai 


<i  lie  porHiiiMvch,  and 


"••'nccaliiig  iiis  uncasi- 


l  rider  iinniii.- 
iipsliot   of  her  V 


■*'  of   a 


irioiis  coi 


iMilntc  scrrocv.   Ifnrt 


iif'n.  when  tlicv  l' 


n<i>ati()iis  wild   licr  ( 


fiisc  rcpoatcd  the 


seal   tf.  lnT  f, 


-'Ot     lldnir.    .^1 


OllSlIl 


Bcttv. 


Th..  father. 


allier  in  evid 
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is  -0  doliphtfiil  to  say  to  my  father's  heart,  'I  love  him  I  I 
am  -II  happy  in  luviiij:  him  I' — You  will  see  my  Wcnot'^las ! 
Hi-  lirow  is  so  >ad.  'I'he  >iin  of  i,rcnius  shines  in  his  gray 
-u- — and  what  an  air  he  has  I  W'liat  (h>  yon  tliinl<  of  Li- 
vnnia?  Is  it  a  fine  country  V — The  i(h'a  of  Cousin  Betty's 
marrying  that  young  fellow  !  Shr  mi.uht  be  his  mother.  It 
i^.Mild  be  miirihTl  1  am  cpiitc  jealous  of  all  she  has  ever 
•  jniie  for  him.     But  J   don't  think  my  marriage  will  please 

lier." 

"See,  my  darling,  we  must  iiide  nothing  from  your 
inotlier."" 

"I  should  have  to  show  her  the  >eal,  and  I  promised  not  to 
iMiiay  ("ousin  Lisbeth,  who  is  afraid,  she  says,  of  manmia's 
iaughing  at  her,"  said  Hortense. 

"Vou  have  scruples  abniit  the  seal,  and  none  about  robbing 
yiiur  cousin  of  her  lover." 

"1  j)romised  ai)out  the  seal — I  made  !io  promises  about  the 
M'ulptor." 

This  adventure,  patriarchal  in  its  simplicity,  came  ad- 
mirably a  iirop'js  to  the  unconfessed  poverty  of  tlie  family; 
the  Baron,  while  praising  his  daughter  for  her  candor,  cx- 
iilained  to  her  that  she  must  now  leave  matters  to  the  discre- 
tion of  her  parents. 

"Vou  understand,  my  child,  that  it  is  not  your  part  to 
ascertain  whether  your  cousin's  lover  is  a  Count,  if  he  has 
all  his  papers  properly  certified,  anil  if  his  conduct  is  a 
guarantee  for  his  resjiectahility. — As  for  your  cousin,  she  re- 
fused five  ofl'ers  when  she  was  twenty  years  younger;  that 
will  prove  no  obstacle,  1  undertake  to  say." 

"Listen  to  me,  ])apa;  if  you  really  wi>h  to  see  me  married, 
never  say  a  word  to  I.isljeth  alimit  it  till  just  before  the 
contract  is  signed.  I  havi-  bi  en  eatechizing  her  about  this 
t'usiness  for  the  last  six  months  I  Well,  there  is  something 
about  her  quite  inexplicable -" 

"What?''  said  her  father,  puzzled. 

"Well,  slie  looks  evil  when  I  say  too  much,  even  in  joke, 
about  her  lover.  Make  inipiiries.  hut  leave  me  to  row  ray 
own  boat.     My  confidence  ought  to  reassure  you." 


iW 
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"Tlu'  Lord  siiid,  'Sufl'tT  little  children  to  r-nmo  unto  Mf.' 
You  are  (me  of  those  who  have  conie  Imek  again,"'  reijliod  the 
Haniii  with  a  toueh  of  irony. 

After  hreakfast  the  dealer  was  annoiniced,  and  the  artist 
with  his  ^rruup,  'I'lie  siidilcii  Hush  tliat  reddened  her 
daii^'hter's  face  at  once  inaile  the  l^anmess  suspicious  and 
then  watchful,  and  the  jririV  confusion  and  tln'  li^ht  in  her 
eyes  soon  betrayed  the  niy-tcry  so  hailly  jruanled  in  her  simple 
heart. 

Count  Steinhock.  dri'ssed  in  hlack,  struck  the  Baron  as  a 
vei'v  ^rentlcniaiily  youn;,'  num. 

"Would  you  undertake  a  hronze  statue?"  he  asked,  as  he 
held  up  the  jrrouj). 

After  adinirinfr  it  on  trust,  he  passed  it  on  to  his  wife,  who 
knew  nothinj,'  about  sculpture. 

"It  is  beautiful,  isn't  it.  nianinia?"  said  llortense  in  her 
mother's  ear. 

".\  siat\u'!  Alonsieur,  it  is  less  dillicult  to  execute  a  statue 
than  to  make  a  clock  like  this,  which  my  friend  here  has  been 
kind  enoui,di  to  brinfr,"  said  the  artist  in  reply. 

The  dealer  was  placing  on  the  dinin^f-n>oni  sideboard  the 
wa.\  model  of  the  twelve  Hours  that  the  Loves  were  trying  to 
delay. 

'•I^'ave  the  clock  with  me,"  said  the  Jiaron.  astounded  at 
the  beauty  of  the  sketch.  ''I  should  like  to  show  it  to  the 
Ministers  of  the  Interior  and  of  Commerce." 

"Who  is  the  youn<:  man  in  whom  you  take  -n  much  inter- 
est!'"  the  Baroness  asked  her  dauphter. 

''.\n  artist  who  could  afford  to  execute  this  model  could 
fxet  a  hundreil  thousand  francs  for  it,"  said  the  curiosity- 
dealer,  puttinjj  on  a  knowin<j  and  mysterious  look  as  he  saw 
that  the  artist  and  the  '/\r\  were  interchanpiniz  (rlances.  "He 
would  oiilv  need  to  sell  twenty  copies  at  ei<rht  thousand  francs 
each — for  the  materials  would  cost  about  a  thousand  crowns 
for  each  cMniiple.  But  if  each  copy  were  numl)ered  and  the 
mould  d'-l roved,  it  would  certainly  be  possible  to  meet  with 
twenty  amateurs  only  too  glad  to  possess  a  replica  of  such  a 
work." 
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"A  linridrt'd  tlmiisjiiKl  fiiiuc^  I"  cricil  Stoinboek,  looking 
fflll  tiir  ilralcl'  to   Ilnrti  ll-c.  tile   Biirnll,  illltl   tln'  I^iironi'ss. 

••^'I's.  II  huinlri'il  tlinii-iiinl  frniK-."  rrpcutcil  tlic  dt-alcr. 
If  I  wcH'  rii-li  ciKuiL'li.  I  "iMild  liuy  it  nf  you  myself  for 
tmniv  tl:mi-;iiiil  l'nini>:  i'kf  l)y  <li-l  rnyiii;.'  tiic  mould  it  would 
■  mm, ,111,'  ;i  Mihiiililc  |iri>|icrty.  Hut  otic  of  the  princes  ought 
In  pav  tliiriv  or  forty  tiiou>atid  fnim-  for  such  a  work  to 
I Tiinicut  lii>  drawinc'-rciiii.  No  man  has  ever  succeoiiod  in 
iiiakiiitr  a  clock  sati-faiiory  alike  to  the  vul;.'ar  and  to  the 
c ',i!ii,,i--cur,  anil  thi-  one,  sir.  solves  the  diniculty." 

"Tiiis  i>  for  vour-clf,  inon-ieur."  >aid  llortcnsc,  giving  six 
joiil  [licccs  to  the  dealer. 

■•Never  hreathe  a  word  of  this  vi-it  to  any  one  living,"  said 
'he  artist  to  his  friend,  at  the  door,  "if  you  should  he  asked 
■all,  re  we  sold  the  i:rou|i.  mention  the  j  )uc  irilerouville,  the 
famous  collector  in  the  Hue  de  \'arenne." 

The  dealer  nodded  assent. 

■■.\nil  vour  name;-"  said  ilulot  to  tlie  artist  when  he  came 


"Count  Stcinhock." 

'■Have  you  the  papers  that  prove  your  identity?"' 

'■^'es.  Monsieur  le  Baron.  'I'hey  are  in  Russian  and  in 
(ii  r;iian,  l)ut  not  legalized." 

"Do  you  feel  equal  to  undertaking  a  statue  nine  feet  high?" 

"^'es.  monsieur." 

"Weil,  then,  if  the  persons  whom  I  sliall  consult  are  sat- 
i-fled  with  your  work.  1  can  secure  you,  the  commission  for  the 
•statue  of  Marshal  Montcornet,  which  is  to  he  erected  on  his 
tiiunument  at  I'ere-Lachaise.  The  Minister  of  War  and  the 
o!d  ollicers  of  the  Imperial  (iuard  have  suhscrihed  a  sum 
]ari:e  enough  to  enahle  ns  to  select  our  artist." 

"Oh,  monsieur,  it  will  make  my  fortune  I"  exclaimed  Stem- 
'"jek.  overpowered  hy  so  much  happiness  at  once. 

■'He  easy."  replied  the  Haron  graciously.  '"Tf  the  two 
!ni lusters  to  whom  1  propose  to  show  your  group  and  this 
-ketch  in  wax  are  delight,  d  with  these  two  pieces,  your 
]irospects  of  a  fortune  are  g,iod." 


"fl'li3 
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Horttn.-c  lnij:pil  licr  I'.iiIktV  iirm  so  tiglitly  as  to  liurt 
him. 

"Hriri^'  iin'  voiir  [liiixTs.  and  -av  iintliinjr  of  your  lioju'S  to 
anvtiodv.  not  tvcii  tn  mir  old  Cousin  Botty." 

"I.isiicth:'"  said  Madame  Iluiot.  at  last  understanding 
the  end  of  all  tliis.  tluiUL'li  tiiialile  to  e-ucss  the  means. 

"I  could  j:ive  pronf  (d'  mv  >kill  i»y  making'  n  hust  of  the 
Uaroiies<."  added    \Veri(e>la~. 

The  arti>t,  Mniek  iiy  .Madame  lliilot's  hi'auty.  was  com- 
jtariii^'  tile  mother  and  (laui:hter. 

"Indeed,  mi'inieiir,  life  may  smile  upon  you."  said  the 
Baron,  (piite  eliarined  i.y  Citunt  Steinhoek's  relined  and 
elcjrant  manner.  "'\n\\  will  find  out  thai  in  Paris  no  man  is 
clever  for  notlmiLr.  and  that  |ier>everin^f  toil  always  finds  its 
reward  here.'' 

Hortcnse,  with  a  hliish.  held  out  to  the  younj:  man  a  pretty 
AljreriiK'  purse  containim:  ^i\ty  pild  [tieces.  The  artist,  with 
something:  still  of  a  •:eni  leman's  ])ri(le,  responded  with  a 
mountini:  color  easy  enou;.di  to  interpret. 

"This,  perhajis,  i<  the  first  money  your  works  have  hrought 
you?"  paid  .Aih'line. 

"Yes.  madame — my  works  of  art.  It  is  not  the  first-fruits 
of  niv  lahor.  for  1  have  heeii  a  workman." 

"Well,  we  must  hope  my  (hiu<,'hter"s  money  will  hring  you 
pood  luc'    "  said  she. 

"And  take  it  without  scruple."  added  the  liaron.  seeing 
that  Weneeslas  held  the  pur.-e  in  his  hand  instead  of  pocket- 
imx  it.  "The  sum  will  he  repaid  hy  some  rich  man,  a  prince 
perhaps,  who  will  offer  it  with  interest  to  jiossi'ss  so  fine  a 
work." 

"Oh.  I  want  it  too  much  myself,  jiapa.  to  j:ivc  it  up  to 
anvhodv  in  the  world,  even  a  royal  prince!" 

"1  can  make  a  far  prettier  thinjj  than  that  for  you, 
mademoiselle." 

"But  it  would  not  he  this  one,"  replied  she;  and  then,  as  if 
ashame(i  of  having  said  too  much,  she  ran  out  into  the 
garden. 
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-Thon  1  shall  br.'ak  tl.r  .u.hiI.I  und  Ww  im.hI.'I  as  soon  as 
I  -,,  lioiiic."  said  Si.iiilM.ck. 

..|.V„.l,  n.e  vour  i-aiMT..  ainl  vou  u.ll  hn.r  nf  nu-  Lrforo 
1,,,,..    if   you  "arr    .qu.l    m    wL^n     i    '•^I•"■'    "f    >""•    ""^"- 

'"tI,..  artist  ..n  tl„>  .uul.l  l.nt   tak.  Iras..        AffT  l.ow.n- 
,„  Ma.larn."  ILilct  a.ni   ll..rfi.-r.  uho  .anir  n.  frun.  tl.o  ^rar- 
.1.,,;  on  puri-o....  iH'   w...,t   olT  to  walk   n>   th-  '1  u.U.n.-s.  no 
,„arm,'-not  dari>.,'-t..  r-turn  to  1,,^  a„>...  wh-T-.  In^yran 
^v„uM    iH'll   him   w.th   .,".-tion^   ar,.l    wnnj:   lus   mtM    fn.m 

'"Tlurtrnso-s  a.l<.nT  concriv...!  ..f  ^roujo  and  statu.-s  hy  tlu- 
l,„„dnd;  h.-  f.'lt  sirunj:  .•nn-,,;:h  m  h-w  th.  .narl.l..  h.msHf 
l.kM^mova,  who  was  also  H  t^..•la..  man.  and  n.arlv  . h..d  of 

„.        II,   was   transfi-nn..l   hy    Hort.n>r,    nnIm.   was    to   him 

ln^l>lration  mado  visil)l<'.  ..    i  ..  ,i,>,.a 

"Now  then."  sai.l  th-'  Uaron.'^s  to  h.r  dauj.'l,t..r.     what  do.-. 

:.ll  this  nipan?"  i  ■  i    ,1/ 

'•WVll.  d.ar  mamma,  you  hav  ju-t  sr.n  (  ou-,n  Lwh.'th.. 
l„v.r.  who  now.  I  ho,.,.,  is  m,n..  1^..  >ln.t  your  .ys.  knmv 
,.,.,lang.  Cood  Ih>av..ns!  I  wa,  to  k,-;.  .t  _.ill  fron,  you,  and 
!   cannot  help  tellin-i  you  evcrytiiin-       -  .       .  , 

"(iood-bve,  chihlren!"  saul  the  l'.a.on.  k.s.m;:  lus  w^-  and 
daughter-;''!   shall   perhaps   go  to  eall   o.,   the    Nanny.__and 
from  her  I  shall  hear  a  great  deal  ahout  our  young  num. 
'•Papa,  be  cautious  :"■  paid  Uort. .use.        ,        „     ^  ,     , 

"Oh'  little  girl!"  cried  the  Haron.'ss  whm  llorPnse  had 
poared'out  her  pocn.  of  which  ,l>e  n,nrn,ng-s  adventure  was 
ihe  las.  cant...  "dear  little  girl.  Artle.-nos  w,ll  always  he  the 
artfulest  puss  on  earth!"  _ 

Cnuine  passion,  have  an  unerring  in^tmct.     N-l  a  greed 
n.an  before  a  dish  of  fruit  and  he  will  mak..  no  nu-take.  hut 
lake  the  choicest  even  with.out  >.Tin._'  it.     In  tho  same  wav 
if  vou  allow  a  girl  who  is  woll  brought  up  to  .hoo.e  a  hu~han. 
for  herself,  if  she  is  in  a  i-o^.tion  to  n.vi   thv  man  ot   hrr 
heart,  rarelv  wdl  she  Muml.  i.      i  ...    -i  '  ,Kt  i  • 

rases  is  known  as  love  at  llr>t  Mght  :  an.l  in  h.ve.  lir.l  sight  i= 
practically  second  sight. 
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The  Baroness'  >iiti-fa(tioti.tliniiv'lHli-,<.nii-i''lim<IiT  inatirnal 
(li>;nily.  ua-  a-  L'nat  a-  lar  (laii-ht«r"- :  fnr.  nf  tli.-  tlinv  \va>- 
of  inarrviii^'  llnrti'ii-f  nf  wlmh  <  n\il  lia<l  -pukcii.  ilw  hcst. 
as  shf  opim-il.  \vh>  al.uut  in  1..-  r'ali/id.  Ami  -li.'  '•..i.Mnlc.l 
this  littif  ilraiiia  a-  aii  aii-vuT  l.y  I'rov  Ki.rn  ••  {<>  lar  fiTveni 
prayiTs. 

Ma.Imioisr.llr   Ki-dicr's  iralhy  slaw.  nl,!i-,.l  at   la-t   to  ^n 

ho ,  thon;.'lit  li.'  riii;;iil  hi.lr  In-  juv  a-  a  I-mp  uilLt  Ins  ^rli-c 

as  an   artist    rcjuuin;/  'i\iT   In-   lir-t   -lucc". 

'•\'icti>r\  :  iiiv  ;,'rnii|p  i-  -<>\i\  \<<  \\:<-  l»n.-  (ril.T(iii\  illr.  who 
is  p)iiij;  to  ^'ivf  iiif  Mimi'  (■oiiimi->ion-."  iriiil  la  ,  i  lirowin^'  the 
twi'lvo  JiimdnMi    franc-   in   ^ol.l  on   lii.'   laMc   In  Ii.p-   llu'  old 

maid. 

1I»'  had.  as  nia\    !«•  su|i|)o-ri|.  lunccalrd    Il.irlrii-.>"s  |iiirsf, 

it  \n\  iifxt  Ins  iaart. 

"And  a  \irv  ;rood  tluni:  too."  -aid  Ta-lxili.  -J  was  work- 
ing niv-clf  ti.  death.  \><\i  >••■.  rhild.  nimn'V  muu'-  in  -lowly 
in  the  Imsiiii"--  voii  lia\f  tak.n  \i|i.  I'or  tin-  i-  thr  tir-t  you 
have  earned,  and  \ou  have  Im  en  ;:rindni,L^  at  il  for  near  on  live 
years  now.  That  money  harely  repays  ine  for  wlial  wai  have 
cost  nie  .'-iiiee  I  toiik  vour  iironii>-ory  note;  liiat  is  all  I  have 
got  hy  my  savin<:-.  l?iit  he  >ure  of  one  tlntiL'.""  she  >aid.  after 
counting  the  ;,'old,  "this  money  will  all  \><-  -(lent  on  you. 
There  is  enou^rh  there  to  ke(|)  us  LToiti;:  f"r  a  veur.  !n  a 
year  you  inav  now  he  ahle  to  jiay  your  dehi  and  have  a 
snug  little  sum  of  your  own.  if  yiai  get  on  in  ilie  same  way." 
Weneeslas.  finding  his  trick  sm-cessful.  expaiialed  on  the 
Due  dMlerouville. 

"I  will  lit  vou  out  in  a  hlaek  >uit.  and  get  you  some  new- 
linen."  said  i.isheth,  ''for  you  must  api^ar  |>re-entahly  hefore 
vour  patrons;  and  tlu  ii  you  mu>1  have  a  larger  and  hetter 
apartment  than  your  liorrihle  -garret,  and  furni-h  it  ju-operly. 
— You  look  so  hright.  you  are  not  like  the  -ame  creature,"  she 
added,  gazing  at  Wenceslas. 

'Put  my  work  is  pronounced  a  ma-terpieic." 
"Well,  .-o  much  tlu;  hetter  I     Do  some  more,"  said  the  arid 
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,,,ur..   .hu«a^m.tln,,ul'Utrr..ti.al.an.l.mapaJ.l.'   .f»   - 
:'',,       !:.url..a,l    •ur,l.ral.,u.    what   yoM   l.av  ..  •  . 

.      ,,,,,,.    „i,.|    u,th    ...nillnurr-;    that    wodd    JiiM    Mit    n>. 
!:::;;:;;,,  to  Mon:H.ur  (•.-..,  1.     (in  up  now  a,.lh.av,.,n..  to 


"■'N^U.lavth.I^aroM.  ,...rf....lv..ra>.yaho,>,    ^^-^--.^;;;: 
,    fT.      wc.nt    to    -.V    Cnu-n.     IWttv.    who    was    .■onM.hTahl) 

;;';;:  o^nn-.th.., loop  ,o>..,.  who  h..^ 

""  '   .„ll.:!„nh.rlHfor..     Sh-  at  ot.v  sat.l  to  h.;r- 


,,  !„.,,!   ,i<v.T  callfi!  oil  \u'V 
.,.lf,  ■■Can   it    h<'  tli:it    Horlcf       ^vnt-   i 


„v  loviT?"'  -for  -^li' 


"•     '     ,     '  ,     ,     M„nH..ur  Cpv.-lV.  that  the 

„1  i„,,r,l  ih..  ,.xrnm-  ("■loir,  a     Mon  u  t  r 

,Pna...    w,.h   '1..    Coun-llor   of    t!,-   >u,.n..m'   (  nurt    was 

'"'vh.ftWinlvoul.n-    Thi.  .  th.  fiM  tin.- you  have 
,Jl,,...n.o..m..an.l....-.'r1a.nlvnotforlov..of,nyl>n. 

,  V,  -  that  von  havf  conn'  now.  '  ,         i  . .  «„„ 

\,s  is  th..  truth,-.    „ltlu.  Raron:"youhavra.fino 


•■!■  in<'  <'yi 
rv.-  a-  I  liavc  rv.T  s<>fiv- 


-rinu-rwhatar.  vou  h.f.  for^     I   p.allv  am  ashanu-d  to 

rrici\c  vou  in  such  a  ki'mu'l.  ,  .  ,     ,  i  i.  , 

^  ;,;,,,,,,,. on,  of  ,h.  two  nn..h,,..d  hv  Lt-Mh  sorv,.dh. 

,/.U,iM.'-roon>.  .lin.n.-rootn.  k.t.hm.  and  workroom.     The 

n       re  was  su..h  as  h..s...uu..l  a  w.U-.o-do  artt-an-walnut- 

\  with   .truv   M.at^    a   M.:all    walnut-w 1   dinmg 

;:;:;  t::;.:  t:;r'i.  eo,or,.d  prtnt.  .n  .^^^^^^ 

f;„....hor,  nm^lin.urtains,otlH.w,.t.lows.th,.tloorw 
,,ol.hMa,,<l^hinin.  wi,h.-leanli,u^s.   ,>otaspe.^^^^^^^ 
',„vwhen-.  hut  all  -oM  and  din.v.  l,ke  a  ,nr.u...  h^   Tcrhur_ 


riVWUTf.  nui   an   >o,m   .,,. -  ■  ,, 

1  .,   (     till.  <rriv   toUf  L'vrn  ijv  a  wau 

n  ,...rv  parttoular    ...n  ''•--;      ^,^„  ,,^  f^aroom, 
np,'r  ..nee  hlue  and  now   laitrd  to  _  a\. 
,-;i„„„..n  h..uu'  had  ever  penetrated  its  seerct*. 


no  human  being  had  ever  [ 
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Tin-  Baron  took  it  all  in  at  a  .ulan.v,  saw  llio  si-n-mamial 


if  (•('iniiioiiiicss  on 


iTV  di'lail.  troiii  tlic  c 


list-iron  stovf  to  thf 


huusriiolfl   utciisi 
self.  "And   thi:<   i.- 


U,   and    I'is   iroru'c   rose  a 


virtue 


s   111'   s.iiil    to   liiin- 
f. 


' What   am    1    lu'ro   for?"    said   lio 


aloud.     •■Von  a 


IV  far  too  cunning'  not  to  liik'^;- 


an( 


tcr  ti'll  von  plainly 


(•n('( 


1  he.  sitlin.i:  down  am 


across   i 


'lu.   courtvard    throu.udi    an   opcniii-,' 


1  1  had  bi't- 
1  looking  out 
inadi'   in   tho 


ckcrcd   rurtain. 


pu 

ilOUSl' 


'riicro   is   a   very    prrtly    woiii 


an   in  the 


'Madaiiu'  Mann 


Xow  1  nndcrstant 


she  I'xi'lainu'd, 


seeing  it  all.     "l'>iil  do-rplia 

"Alas  I  I'ou.-in.  do.-r] 
doors  like  a  di?card(>d  I'ootnia 


.('■iilia   I.-  no  more 


I   was  turned  out  of 


n. 


And  vou   won 


Id  Ilk 


saitl 


.ishetli,   loo 


tho  Baron  wi 


th  the  diunitv  of  a  prude  on  her  L;uanl 


king  at 
a  (juarter 


)f  an  hour  too  >ooii 


As  Madatiu 


ManietTe  is  very  much  the  lady,  and  the  wife 


if  an  en 


iplove 


\dii  call  nil 


■t  her  without  eomiironn^mg  your- 


i'U"  the  Baron  weiii 


•11.  "Mnd 


1  shiuild  like  to  see  vou  liei 


gh- 


horlv.     Oh  '  vou  iieeil  not  !»■  alarnit 


.-lie  will  11 


a\e  the  great- 


est con.-H 


U'ra'tioii  l'"r  llic  ioumji  of  her  hu-haiul"-  eh.i 


.•f. 


At    thi<   niiunenl   the    ru: 


^tle  of  a   Li'own  wa- 


liriird  on  the 


and   the    foot-ltp 


stair: 
boots 
the  door,  and   Madaii 


,(   a    woman    wean 


II--   the   thinnest 


he  sfumii 


1  ,.,,,mm1  on  the  landin-.     Tliere  was  a  tap  at 


Marnell'e  eanie  in. 


'I'rav  e\euse   me,  iiiadomoisi 


■lie.  for  iliu>  intniding  upon 


hilt  I  failed  to  iind  you 


you 

w,'  are  near  nei 


ve.-terdav  whoii   1   laiiu 


to  call 


dibor: 


ami  ! 


f  1  had  known  tliat  yon  were  re- 


1  to  Monsieur  le  Baron. 


at'M 


vour  kmi 


I  should  long  >inee  have  eravet 


i 


inlerot  with  him. 
lihm-tv  of  eoiiiim:  aero—; 
Baron,  spokr  to  me  of  a  rep 


aw  him  come  in,  ^ 


1  took  the 


(ir    niv    liustia 


ml.    Monsieur 


he  laid  het'.uv  the  mini-ter  to-morrow 
She  M.  iiied  quite  agitated  and  mu 

run  upstair^. 

"You  ha\e  no  need  In  plav  the  [ 


irt  <m  the  otiiee  ek'rks  which  is  to 
vous — hut  -he  had  only 


plied  th.e  Baron. 


•it  1.-  1  who  >huuld  ask  lii 


•titioner,   fair  lady,     re- 
favor  of  seeing 


vou. 
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-Ven-  well,        mademoisell."  allow,  it,  pray  come!"  said 
''t^::j^XL.u,   I   will  3oin  you,"  .ad   L.bet.  ,ud. 

,.,,  .,,1  .nt.ll„..u.e,  that  not  .ndy  '-^  ^J^^^  ;;;„„, 

mmmm 

.lulling  everything.     \aUiu  ^^        '  j  ,^^,  l.ini 

^w,uld.  with  all  the  tncks  of   fa^h.ona hh    l:'f'_^^_^^^.^^^ 
..uL.'d  Hulot.     (Jive  a  Pans  wouuni  at  ha)   four  and  > 

i„urs.  and  she  will  overthrow  a  m.nxtry. 

The  man  of  the  En.pire,  aceustonun    to  ^ '>     ^  ^    "^ 
,.„,pi,.e   was  no  douht  (luite  ignorant  of  the  vva>^     \     ZZ 
nVkm.'   of  the  scruples  in  vogue  and  the  vanou>  ^tsle. 
„f  conversation  invented  s.nee   1^.50.  vUu(t,  u  1 

„.ak   voa.:^n  being  rcgardc-d  as  the  v.etnu  ';f  ^   ^^^  ^   ^^,^^. 
„r..>-a  Sister  of  Charity  salvnig  a  wound,  an  angel  saermc 
H  -^elf 


iiii 


I,ov,.  had  no  tim.'  tor  <iid.  mUih'  an.il>-i,  Ik  u 

la.  vs   man  once   mor-.   I>a>l    i»,-""      •  ,..  ^■ 

fr.vnds  now  fallen  from  the  iH.htKal  hrnia.nent,  like  cxtm 
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a?  he   LTcw   (lid,   wMr:   ■ -ipUiivil   l> 


guished  stars,  ami  then 
Jfiniv  Cadinc  and  ,I(»s('l)lui. 

Madame  Marnrm>  had  phiccd  Iut  battcriis  after  due  study 
of  ihr  Uan.nV  past  life,  which  hn-  hu-lund  had  narrated  m 
iiiueh  detail,  after  piekinj:  up  s.^nie  inforinatum  :n  the  otliee^. 
The  eeniedv  of  modern  sentiment  iiii-ht  have  the  charm  ol 
noveltv  to  the  Baron  ;  Valerie  had  made  u]>  her  mind  as  to  her 
scheme;  and  we  mav  s.v  tlie  Iria!  of  her  power  that  she  made 
this  morning  answered  lier  hi-hest  expectations.  Thanks  to 
her  manu'uvres,  sentimental,  hi-h-th.wn.  and  n.mautie 
Valerie,  without  eommittiii,^  herself  to  any  pronii-es,  obtained 
for  her  husband  the  appointment  as  deputy  head  of  the  otiiee 
and  th    Cross  of  the  I.c-ion  C'^  Honor. 

The  campaij:n  was  not  e,.rried  out  without  little  dinners 
at  the  Rorhrr  dr  Cnnnilc,  parti. ■>  to  the  jday.  and  ,>:ifls  in  the 
form  of  lace,  scarves,  -own>.  and  jewelry.  The  apartment  m 
the  Kue  du  Dovenne  was  not  satisfactory,  the  Haron  pro- 
posed to  furni>h  another  ma-nilicently  in  a  charming  new 
house  in  the  ;iue  Vanneau. 

Monsieur  MarneH'e  got  a  fortnight's  leave,  to  \,r  taken  a 
month  hence  for  urgent  ]u-ivate  atTairs  in  the  .-oimtry,  and  a 
present  in  money;  he  promised  him-elf  that  he  would  spend 
both  in  a  little  town  in  Swil/.erland.  -ludyin-  tlie  fair  sex. 

While  Monsieur  Hulot  thu^  devote.l  himself  to  the  lady  he 
was  "protecting.-  he  dul  not  forget  the  ynung  arli.-t.  Comte 
Popinot,  :\linister  of  {'ommcrce.  wa.  a  pairon  ol  .\rt  :  he  paid 
two  thousand  francs  for  a  copv  of  the  ,<nns,.n  un  condition 
that  the  mould  should  be  broken,  and  lliat  tb.iv  should  he 
no  Sawsou  but  his  and  Mademoi-clle  Ihilol^.  Tlie  group  was 
admired  bv  a  i'rince.  lo  whom  tlie  niod.'l  ^keieb  for  the  clock 
was  al-o  s'boui,.  and  « bo  ordered  it:  bni  i!i,!i  airani  was  to 
be  uniipie,  and  he  olTen-d  tbirtv  tbou,-an<l  rniiic-  for  it. 

.\rii>ts  who  were  ((Ui-uhed.  and  among  them  Stidmann, 
were  of  opinion  tbat  tl'e  man  wb,o  bad  ^keiebed  those  two 
nuHh'l.  wa^  capable  of  achieving  a  statue.  T'.e  M;n-bal  Trince 
de  \Vi>.~embourg.  Minister  of  War.  and  I'reMdeni  of  the  Com- 
mittee  for   the   subM-ription^   t.'   the   inomniiciit    of    Marshal 


on 
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.vviitionol  inp  «"!■>  riidcr-sccrctary  ot 

s,„.,  w,6hed  to  „o»»«s  a  .ork  I.      u  ,         .  »     ^  ^    ^^  ^„,j 
.,„„„  a™,d  the  a«.la.„a„..n.  o      -  ";      ,;.,„.  „  „„„ 

.'.1'""  ''"•'■'■""'"'"f;'"'  ;.,,,-.  ■!,...-  a  stu-lin  at. 
»-'•'  ■'^"""■*'  "'  ';!  "ir!;:;'!"''' H  U  »■„„  m  l-ar...  .ha,  is  ... 

j-'";;™dr::<::i  *«■""*«  <-"t*;tt:;^t" 
'-Vv.j£  ^E^"::ia';;:n. :;.".,.....  -ad  .o,.  ™t 

wuh  tlie  lliilots. 

This  state  of  thinas  lasted  for  several  days. 

I  his  state  oi  uu  ^  Steinl)ock"s  titles  and  post- 

tion  on  Madame  Marneffe-s  part  spoilt  all. 

i-=Tr  l^is'-r—'- 
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with,  no  ono  Imcl  takoti  so  niuch  pains  to  ploa?o  hf>r.     In  f 


Mad 


iiiii' 


Marncirc.     full    n{    attcnt 


act. 


f. 


Mi 


lonioiscllc 

Fischer,  fouml  herself  in  the  position  towards  I,ishoth  tliat 
I.ishetl)  Iield  towards  tlie  IJarone--.  Monsieur  IJivot,  Crevel. 
and  tho  otliers  who  invited  her  to  dinner. 

The  Marnelfes  h;;d  excited  Lishetlfs  C()mpas>ioii  hv  allowini: 
her  to  see  tlie  extreme  poverty  (d'  the  house,  while  varnishim: 
it  as  ns\ial  with  the  fairest  colors;  their  friends  were  under 
obligations  to  them  and  unirrateful  :  they  had  had  nuich  ill- 
ness; Madame  Fortin.  her  mother,  hail  nev^r  kniAvn  of  their 
dist^e^-s,  and  had  ilied  l)elievin<r  herself  wealthy  to  tho  end. 
thanks  to  their  superhunia  i  elTorts — and  so  forth. 

"lV)or  people!"  said  she  to  lier  Cousin  llulot.  ''you  are 
riplit  to  do  what  you  can  for  them;  they  are  so  hrave  and  so 
kind!  They  can  hardly  live  on  the  thousand  crowns  lie  pets 
as  deputy-head  of  the  ollice  for  they  have  pot  into  debt  since 
Marshal  Montcornet's  death.  It  is  barbaritv  on  the  part  of 
the  Government  to  suftpose  that  a  clerk  with  a  wife  and 
family  can  live  in  Paris  on  two  thousand  four  hundred  francs 
a  year." 

And  so,  within  a  very  short  time,  a  younp  woman  who  af- 
fected regard  for  her,  who  told  her  everything,  and  consulted 
her,  who  flattered  her.  and  seemed  ready  to  yield  to  her 
guidance,  had  become  dearer  to  the  eccentric  Cousin  Lisbeth 
than  all  her  relations. 

The  Baron,  on  his  part,  admiring  in  Madame  Marncffe 
such  ])ropriety.  education,  and  i)reeding  as  neither  Jennv 
Cadine  nor  Joscpha,  nor  any  friend  of  theirs  had  to  show, 
had  fallen  in  love  with  her  in  a  tnonth,  developing  a  senile 
passion,  a  senseless  pas-ion.  which  had  an  apj)earance  of 
reason.  Tn  fact,  he  found  hero  neither  the  banter,  nor  the 
orgies,  nor  the  reckless  expenditure,  nor  the  depravity,  nor  the 
scorn  of  social  decencies,  nor  the  insolent  inde[)endence  which 
had  brought  him  to  grief  alike  with  tli.'  actress  and  the  singer. 
Tie  was  spared,  too.  th>^  rapacity  of  the  courtesan,  like  unto 
the  thirst  of  drv  sand. 

Madame  Marncffe.  of  v.hom  he  liad  made  a  friend  and 
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oiitidante,  made  the  groatr.-t  (lillifultit's  over  aooeptin-r  any 
ufi  from  hini. 

■•Alipnintmcnt.-i,  otlicial  jin'r-i-nts  aiivthinj:  you  can  oxlraft 
rr,,iii  ihi'  (lovcrniMcnt  ;  hut  do  not  Ij-'.^'iu  \i\  iusultinjx  a  woman 
•a;:miii  vou  ])rofi'ss  to  love."  ^al(l  \  alrru'.  "If  you  ilo.  I  shall 
.,■:t^(•  lo  lu'lieve  you — and  1  like  in  l)c'lii'Vi'  you,"'  she  athlcMl, 
aitii  a  <:!an(f  like  Saint  'l'hfrc>a  Ici'rin.y  at  heaven. 

l-lvery  time  he  made  her  a  preMV'l  there  was  a  fortress  to 
'.,•  -tnrmeil,  a  conscienee  to  lie  over-pe'  Mad(>(l.  The  hapless 
l.aroii  laid  deep  strata.ireins  tn  (ilVer  her  some  trith- — costly, 
!le^erthele«^— l)roud  cf  ha\inj:  at  la>t  met  with  virtue  and 
i:;e  realization  of  his  dreams.  In  this  [u-imitive  hou-ehold, 
.1-  he  assured  himself,  he  was  the  ^^nd  as  much  as  in  his  own. 
Ami  Monsieur  Marnelfe  seemed  at  a  tliou-and  lea^-ues  from 
vi-pectin^'  that  the  Jupiter  of  his  oHice  iniemU'd  t<i  descend 
,11  his  wife  in  a  ^hower  of  gold  ;  he  was  his  august  chiefs  huni- 
i'-i  slave. 

.Madame  Marnetfe,  twenty-three  years  of  age.  a  ])ure  and 
!-.i~hful  middle-class  wife,  a  hlo~som  hidden  in  the  Hue  du 
|iM\.iiiie.  ccnild  know  uothimr  of  the  dejiravity  and  demoral- 
i/;iiL'  harhitrv  which  the  IJaroii  eoiild  im  longer  thiidc  of 
wiiiioiit  disgust,  for  he  had  never  known  the  charm  of  re- 
,,i!iitrant  virtue,  and  the  coy  X'alerie  made  him  enjoy  it  to 
!iie  utmost — all  along  the  line,  as  the  saying  goc>. 

Tlie  (piestion  having  come  to  this  point  hetween  Hector 
,:iid  \'alerie.  it  is  not  astoni>hing  that  Valerie  ^houhl  luive 
i:rani  from  Hector  the  secret  of  the  intended  marriage  he- 
tu.i  II  the  great  sculptor  Steinhock  and  ilorteu-e  Ilulut.  Be- 
:u(.ii  a  lover  on  his  promotion  and  a  lady  who  lieMi.ites  long 
■efure  hecoming  his  mir-tn-s.  there  are  contest-,  uttered  or 
iiiiexpressed.  in  which  a  word  often  hetrav:-  a  thought  :  as.  in 
fri!ein<:.  tlie  foils  tlv  as  hriskiv  as  the  swonU  in  duel.  Then 
1  [>rn(ient  num  follows  the  example  of  Mon>ieur  '!■■  Tureiine. 
Thus  the  Rar-.n  had  hinted  at  the  gn-ater  freedom  his 
•  laiiuhter's  nur  riage  would  allow  him.  in  n-ply  to  the  tender 
\'a!erie,  who  more  tlian  once  had  eNehiin;''d  ; 

"1  cannot  imagine  how  a  woman  can  go  wrong  for  u  man 
who  is  not  whollv  hers." 
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And  a  thfnisand  times  already  the  Haron  had  doclarod  that 
fnr  llve-and-l weiiiy  \r;irs  all  liad  l)een  at  an  end  botwoen 
Madame  llnlut  and  jiim-eil'. 

"And  they  >ay  Aw  is  sw  hand.-ome !"  replied  Madame  Mar- 
iiefTc.     "I  want  jiriiof." 

"^'nii  shall  have  it,"  said  the  r.aroii,  rrado  ha[)py  hy  this 
demand,  hy  which  liis  X'alerie  <  otiimitled  herself. 

Hectiir  had  then  heen  (ninpcljcd  t(,  reveal  his  plans,  already 
hein^'  carried  into  I'll'ect  in  the  Kue  Vanneaii,  to  prove  to 
\'alerie  tiiat  -e  intendid  to  devote  to  her  that  half  of  his  life 
whieh  helonp'd  iu  his  lawful  wife,  siii)posin;:  tliat  dav  and 
ni<:ht  eipially  divide  the  existence  of  civilized  humanity.  He 
spoke  of  decently  desert ini.'-  his  wife,  leavini,'  her  to  herself  as 
soon  as  Ilortense  should  he  married.  The  Baroness  would 
then  spend  all  her  time  with  ilortens(>  or  the  youn;r  Ilulot 
couple;  lie  was  s,ire  of  her  suhmission. 

"And  th<>n,  my  anu'el.  my  true  life,  my  real  home  will  be 
in  the  Hue  Vanneau." 

"Bless  me,  how  you  dispose  of  me!"  said  .Madame  .Marneffe. 
"And  niv  hushand " 

"That  ra,<:!'" 

"To  be  sure,  as  eomp.red  with  you  so  he  is!"'  said  she  with 
a  laugh. 

Madame  ]\Iarneffe,  having  heard  Steinboek's  history,  was 
frantically  eager  to  see  the  young  Count  ;  perhaps  she  wished 
to  have  some  trifle  of  his  work  while  they  still  lived  under 
the  same  roof.  This  curiosity  so  seriously  annoyed  the 
Baron  that  Valerie  swore  to  him  that  she  would  never  even 
look  at  Wenceslas.  But  though  she  obtained,  as  the  reward 
of  her  surn-nder  of  thi>  wish,  a  little  tea-service  of  old  Sovres 
pati-  fotulrc,  she  kept  her  wi-h  at  the  bottom  of  her  heart,  as  if 
written  on  tah!(>ts. 

So  one  day  when  she  had  begged  ";«?/  Cousin  Betty"  to 
come  to  take  coffee  with  her  in  her  room,  she  opened  on  the 
subject  of  l;er  lover,  to  know  how  she  might  see  him  without 
risk. 

"My  dear  child,"  said  siie,  for  they  called  each  my  dear, 
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"whv  have  you  never  introdntcd  your  lovor  to  nie?     Do  you 
knuw  that  within  a  t^hort  time  hi'  "has  hcconie  famous?" 

•Ho  famous?" 

"He  is  the  one  subjeot  of  convcrMition." 

••r.iohl"  cried  Lisheth. 

••lie  is  Koing  to  execute  the  statue  of  my  father,  and  I  could 
1,,.  of  great  use  to  him  and  he!])  him  to  sutrecd  in  the  work; 
fni-  Madame  ^klontcornet  laiinot  lend  him.  a>  1  can,  a  minia- 
iinv  l.v  Sain,  a  beautiful  tiiinf.'  d'-uc  in  l^n'.t,  liefore  the  Wa- 
;:r,nii  ('amj)aign,  and  ^nveii  to  my  poor  motlier — Montcoruet 
uheii  he  was  young  and  handsome." 

Sain  and  Augustin  between  them  held  the  Me[)tre  of  minia- 
nire  painting  under  the  Hmpire. 

"He  is  going  to  nuike  a  statue,  my  dear,  did  you  say?" 

"Nine  feet  high— hy  the  orders  of  the  Minister  of  War. 
Why,  where  have  you  dropped  from  that  1  should  tell  you  the 
news?  Why,  the" Government  is  going  to  give  Count  Stein- 
bock  rooms"  and  a  studio  at  Lt'  tiros-Caillou.  the  depot  for 
marble;  your  Pole  will  be  ma<b'  the  Director.  1  should  not 
wonder,  with  two  thousand  francs  a  year  and  a  ring  on  iiis 

finger."" 

'•How  do  you  know  all  this  when  I  have  heard  nothing 
about  it?"  said  Lisbeth  at  last,  shaking  olf  her  amazement. 

"Now,  my  dear  little  Cousin  Betty."'  sai.l  Madame  Mar- 
neffe.  in  an  insinuating  voice,  "are  you  caijable  of  devoted 
friendship,  put  to  any  test?  Shall  '.ve  henceforth  i)e  sisters? 
Will  you  swear  to  me  never  to  have  a  secret  from  aie  any 
more  "than  1  from  you— to  act  as  my  s])y.  as  1  will  be  yours?— 
Above  all,  will  you  jiledge  yourself  never  to  betray  me  either 
to  my  husband  or  to  Monsieur  Ilulot.  am!  never  reveal  that  it 
was  I  who  told  you ?" 

Madame  Marneffe  broke  olT  in  this  spurring  harangue; 
T^isbeth  frightened  her.  The  peasant-woman"-^  face  was  ter- 
rible: her  piercing  black  eyes  had  the  glare  of  a  tiger"s:  her 
face  was  like  that  we  ascribe  to  a  i)ytboness;  she  set  her 
teeth  to  keep  them  from  chattering,  and  her  whole  frame 
(juivered  convulsively.     She  had  pushed  her  clenched  lingers 
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i.nd.r  hor  rnp  to  r-lufol,  Iht  l.air  :„ul  support  hor  head,  whic!. 
f.lt  too  heavy:  she  was  on  fire.  TI.o  sniok,.  of  tho  flame  thai 
scorclu..!  1„T  s..,.m,.,1  to  .Mnanatc  from  hor  wrinkles  as  from 
the  c.n.vass..s  r.  nt  hy  a  voloani.'  .Tuption.  It  was  a  startling: 
sp<'ctacli>.  '^ 

'•\ydl  why  do  you  stop?"  slio  asked  in  a  hollow  voice  "I 
will  h,.  „il  to  you  that  I  have  heon  to  him.-Oh,  1  would  have 
given  him  my  life-blood!" 

"You  loved  him  then?" 

'•Like  a  ehild  of  my  own  I" 

';\Veil  then,"  sai.i  Madame  Marneffe,  with  a  breath  of 
relief,  jf  you  only  love  him  in  tiiat  wav.  vou  will  be  vcrv 
liuppy—for  you  wish  liim  to  be  happy?"' 

Lisheth  n  plied  by  a  nod  as  hasty  as"  a  madwoman's, 
lie  IS  to  marry  your  Cousin  Ilortense  m  a  month's  time." 
Hortense!     shrieked  the  old  maid,  striking  her  forehead 
and  starting  (o  her  feet. 

"Well,  but  theu  you  were  really  in  love  with  this  young 
man .'' asked  Valerie.  ^ 

"My  dear,  we  are  bound  for  life  and  death,  vou  and  I  " 
said  Mademoiselle  Fisdu -.    '■Ye.,  if  v,>u  have  anv"  love  affair's 
to  riie  they  are  sac.red.    Your  vices  will  be  virtue;  in  my  eves' 
— Jror  I  shall  need  your  vices!"  ' 

^'Then  did  you  live  uith  him?"  asked  A'alerie. 

"Xo;  I  meant  to  be  a  mother  to  him." 

"I  give  it  up.  T  cannot  imderstand"  said  Valdrie  "In 
tha  case  you  are  neither  betrayed  nor  cheated,  and  vou 
ought  to  be  very  happy  to  see  him  so  well  married;  he  is  now 
fairly  afloat  And,  at  any  rate,  your  dav  is  over.  Our  artist 
goes  to  Madame  Ilulot's  every  evening  as  soon  as  vou  go  out 
to  dinner.  •       ^ 

"Adeline!"  muttered  Lisboth.  "Oh.  Adeline,  vou  shall 
pay  for  this!    1  will  make  vou  uglier  than  T  am"    ^ 

"^  ou  are  as  pale  as  d(>atli !"  exclaimed  \-a],'rie.  -There  is 
some,  „ng  .vroii.?-()h.  what  a  ^  ol  I  am  !  The  mother  and 
dau^rhter  must  iiave  s..sy,eeted  that  you  would  raise  some  ob- 
stacles in  the  way  of  this  affair  since  thev  have  kept  it  from 
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.,,11  "  said  Madame  Marnrir.',  "Hut  if  vou  did  not  livo  with 
li./voun^'  man.  my  dear,  all  this  i»  a  ^'rcaltT  jn'/zle  to  me 
tli.iii  luv  husband's  fw'liii;:s " 

-All,' vnii  don"t  know,"  said  Lislx'tli;  "you  have  no  idoa 
,,f  all  ihVir  tricks.  It  i^  the  la>l  Mow  that  kills.  .\iid  liow 
M,,,iiv  Muh  blows  havf  I  had  U>  hniiM'  my  ^oul !  You  don't 
know  that  from  the  lime  uhrn  I  could  lir>t  fed.  1  have  h.vn 
u.tiiiu/.cd  for  Adeline.  I  was  heaten.  and  she  was  pelted; 
I  ua<  dressed  like  a  scullion,  and  she  had  clothes  like  a  lady's ; 
I  ,i!i^'  111  the  garden  and  cleaned  the  vef^etables,  and  she — 
Jie  lU'ver  stirred  a  tinjrer  for  anything  hut  to  make  up  s(mie 
.;,„,ry;__.She  married  the  liaroii,  she  came  to  shine  at  the 
i:,ni,Vror"s  Court,  while  1  stayed  in  our  villa-re  till  l.sni),  wait- 

ng'for  four  years  for  a  suitable  match;  they  brought  me 
.luav,  to  be  sure,  but  only  to  make  me  a  w(»rk-woman.  and 
!-  offer  me  clerk.-  or  captains  like  coalheavers  for  a  liu.-baiid  1 
I  have  had  their  leavings  for  twenty->ix  years!— And  now, 
!!!..■  the  storv  in  the  Old  'I'eslanient.  the  poor  n'lation  has  one 
.wc-lamb  winch  is  all  her  joy.  and  the  rich  man  who  has 
tlo.ks  covets  the  ewe-lamb  and  >teals  it— without  warning, 
■>n;hout  asking.     Adeline  ha>  meanly  robbed  me  of  my  hap- 

1 •..!— Adeline!  Adehne!   1   will  see  you  in  the  mire,  and 

-link  lower  than  myself!— And   Horlense  — I   loved  her.  and 
-!i.-  has  cheated  me.'    The  Baron.— No.  it  is  ;mi)ossible.     Tell 
•lie  .igain  what  is  really  true  of  all  this." 
"He  calm,  m\  dear  child." 
-Valerie,  niv   darling.   1    will   be  calm,"  said   the  strange 

ivature,  sitting  down  again,    "dne  thing  only  can  restore  me 

•  '  Pi  ason  :  give  u..   Tirords. 

■Vour  ("ousin   Hortcii-i    ha-  the  Snin-^oii  grouji— here  is  a 

;iiliogiai>ii  from  it  publish.Ml  in  a  iwi.'w.     She  paid  for  it  out 

,f  her  i)ucket-m(mcv.  and  it  is  the  Baron  who.  to  ben.'lit  his 

■'■AUTO   son-in-law,  "is   pushing   him.   getting   everything    for 

iiiin." 

'■Water!— water!"  said  Li^beth.  after  glancing  at  the  print, 

■hImw  which  she  read.  ".V  gn'up  belongmL'  to  .Mademoi>elle 

ilulot  d'Ervv."     "Water!  my  head  is  burning,  1  am  going 

uiad  !" 
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Madariic  Muriirlfc  fridicd  Mime  water.  Lishcth  took  off 
litTiap,  iiiit'a>lrii((|  111  r  Mark  liair,  ami  iilnnj.'c(l  liiT  head  into 
the  basin  licr  new  friiiid  li.ld  i'or  Irt.  She  dipped  her  fore- 
liend  into  it  several  times,  and  cheeked  th(  incipient  intlarnmu- 
tion.  At'lir  thi>  doiidie  -he  completely  recovered  her  self- 
commaml. 

"Sn\  a  word."  said  she  to  Machime  MarneiTe  a,-  she  wipod 
Iht  faci — **ni>t  a  word  of  all  tlii-.— ^Oii  sec.  I  am  <iuite  calm; 
evervthiiiL'  is  I'nr^'ottcn.  1  am  tiiinkiii;:  (d'  somethinf.'  very  dif- 
ferent.'" 

"She  Will  he  in  (liareiiton  to-morrow,  that  is  very  certain," 
thoMLrhl   Madame  .Marnctl'e.  lookinjx  at  the  old  maid. 

"Wlial  is  to  be  (hmey"  Lisbetli  went  on.  "Vou  see,  my 
ani:<'l,  there  i-  nothin;:  for  it  but  to  hold  my  ton<:ue,  bow  my 
head,  and  drift  to  the  lthvc.  as  rdl  water  runs  to  the  river. 
Wliat  could  1  trv  to  do?  I  should  like  to  fzrind  thetn  all — 
Adeline,  her  dauf^hter.  and  the  liamn— all  to  dust  I  But 
what  can  a  poor  relation  do  aj:ainst  a  rich  family?  It  would 
l)e  the  story  of  the  earthen  pot  ami  llie  iron  pot." 

"Yes,  you  are  riL'ht."  said  \'alerit'.  "Vou  can  only  pull  as 
much  hay  as  you  can  to  your  side  of  the  manger.  That  is  all 
the  upshot  of  life  in  I'aris."' 

"Besides."  said  l.isbeth,  "1  shall  soon  die.  I  can  tell  you, 
if  I  lose  that  boy  to  whom  I  fancied  I  could  always  he  a 
moilier,  and  with  whom  1  counted  on  livin;,'  all  my  days " 

There  were  tears  in  her  eyc>.  and  slie  paused.  Sucli  emotion, 
in  this  woman  made  of  sulphur  and  ilarae,  made  Valerie 
sluuhh'r. 

"Well,  at  any  rate.  I  have  found  you,"  said  Lisbeth.  taking 
A'alerie's  hand,  "that  is  some  consolation  in  this  dreadful 
troulile. — We  will  be  true  friends;  and  why  should  we  ever 
I)art  ?  1  shall  never  cross  your  track.  Xo  one  will  ever  be  in 
love  with  me! — Those  who  would  have  married  me.  would 
only  have  dune  it  to  secure  my  Cousin  Ihdot's  interest.  With 
enerirv  enough  to  scale  Paradise,  to  have  to  devote  it  to  pro- 
curing bread  and  water,  a  few  rags,  and  a  garret! — That  is 
martyrdom,  ruv  dear,  and  I  have  withered  under  it." 
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•  HI.  iiiyiii;,'  Ihi-  IkukI  nii  Li-hcili"-  a-  if  to  accept  hor  plodjjf. 
"I  am  a  marricil  Wdiiiaii.  aii'l  my  nwn  mi>tri'v:».  to  >ucli  a 
(Ic/nr,  iliai  III  the  murium:,  wlini  Mariictfc  >cts  out  for  the 
ollicc.  if  he  liik'~  it  into  lii>  licai!  to  »ay  ;:oo(l-liyc  ami  llml-i 
my  iloipi-  loikcil.  he  l'oi-  oil'  uithoiit  a  word,  lie  cares  less 
t'or  hi-  Ihi\    than    I   care  \'i>v  one  of  tiie  marhie  i  hihlreii  tliat 

|ila\    at    the    feel    of  one  of   llir    I'i  V  eP-L'oil  -    ill   the   'I'lli  h'rics.       If 

I  do  Hot  (lime  holm-  to  diiiiHr.  h.e  diiies  (juite  contentedly  with 
tile  maid,  for  the  maid  i-  devoted  to  monsieur;  and  he  ^'oes 
out   e\(  ry   e\(  MiiiL'  after  dinner,  and  does  not   come   in   till 

tuelve  or  <ii "eliHk.     I '  11  fori  iiiialely,  for  a  year  past.  1  have 

had  no  ladle-"  maid,  whuh  i>  a-  much  as  to  say  ihat  1  am  ii 
widow  I 

■'I  ha\e  had  on,'  par->ion.  one,-  jiavc  tiecn  happy — a  rich 
Brazilian — uho  uent  away  a  \ear  a^'o — my  only  lapse! — He 
went  awa\  lo  mH  hi>  estate-,  to  realize  his  lainl.  and  come 
hack  to  li\e  in  I'raiice.  \\  hat  will  he  lind  left  of  his  N'alerie? 
A  diiii^diill.  Well!  It  is  hi-  fault  and  not  mine;  why  does 
lie  dela  eomiiij.'  -o  Ioiil.'':'  I'erliaps  he  has  hcen  wrecked — like 
niy  virtue." 

•'(  lood-Kye,  my  dear."'  said  !,ishetli  ahniptly  ;  "we  are 
friellils  fore\fr.  I  low  you,  1  e.-teem  \<)U.  1  am  wholly  yours  ! 
My  cou-in  is  ;>riiMiif  mt:  mi'  to  ^'o  and  live  in  the  lioust-  you 
are  iiiosinirto.  in  ihe  Kue  N'aniieaii;  hut  I  would  not  j;..,  for  I 
saw  at  once  the  rea-ons  for  this  fresh  piece  of  kindness " 

"^'e-;  you  uoiild  have  kept  an  I'ye  on  me,  I  know!"  said 
Madame  Mani"fri'. 

"Thai  wa-,  no  douht.  the  motive  of  his  L'l'nerosity."  replied 
Lishctli.  "In  ''aiis.  most  heiicficcnce  is  a  speculation,  as  most 
aei-  of  iiiL'ratiti.de  are  revcnLTc !  To  a  poor  relation  you  he- 
ha\e  as  you  do  to  rats  to  whom  you  offer  a  hit  of  hacoii.  .Xow, 
1  wi!!  accept  I  lie  I'laron"-  oll'er.  for  this  liouse  has  ^rown  in- 
tolcraiije  to  me,  ^'oii  and  1  lia\t'  wit  eiioujrh  to  liold  our 
toiiLriie-  ahoiit  everytliiiii:  that  would  damaire  us.  and  tell  all 
that  Tie..]-  tellini.'.     .*so.  no  hlahhiit^' — and  we  are  friends." 

"'PlireiiL'h  thick  ,ind  thin!"'  cried  Madame  MafnetTe.  de- 
lighted In  have  a  shecp-doj,'.  a  confidante,  a  sort  of  respect- 
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abl.>  Munt.     "Listen  to  riir ;  tlir  I'.arnii  i<  fl..in;r  a  ^'nMt  d-'ul 
III  ilif  Hut'  Vannijni  — 

••1  liflicvr  ynu  1"  mil  rni|.t.'(l  l,i>»  'h.  "II.'  hn-  ^pnit  thirty 
thnisMiiKl  fni'ni-!  Wh.T.'  he  p.t  ilif  ni..ii.'>.  I  mm  miiv  I  'l-'ii't 
kii,,\v.  fur  .loM'pha  tlif  MiiL'.T  l>I.M  Inin  <li'  -<>li !  vmi  arr  m 
lu.k,"  shr  wrnt  nri.  "'I'Ik'  liaiuii  wmiM  -t.a!  lor  a  uunia^ii 
wliu  UvU\  his  heart  m  I  wo  htllr  wliitr  -aim  liaii.!^  Iik.'  .vour-!"' 

••WtH.  th<'n."  Mini  Madam. •  Marrirtr.'.  with  lli.'  lit.rralilv  nf 
^n.•h  crfaturfs,  wluch  i;^  iiiiTf  n'(  k.t'^^n(•^-.  "look  h.'fr,  tii.\  d.  ar 
ihild.  fake  away  from  here  .xcrylhin;.'  llial  may  ^rs.'  >oiir 
I'irn  III  voiir  now  .|iiarU'rs— thai  .  li.-t  of  drawrr.-.  llial  \s.\n\- 
r  .li.'  and  mirror,  tin'  carprt,  thf  curtam.- " 

Li,-l)cthV  eyes  ilihitcd  with  cxct^.-iso  joy;  >li.'  wai-  iiurcdii- 
liiiis  of  such  a  ^'ift. 

"You  arc  dom<r  more  for  im-  in  a  l)n'alii  than  my  ru  h  rchi- 
liMiis  have  doni'  m  thirty  yfar>l"  siw  f\(laiiii'd.  "'i'lirv  have 
ii.\.r  fxon  asked  thcmM'lves  wlulii.  r  I  had  any  furnnuiv  at 
all.  On  his  first  visit,  a  few  weeks  ap>,  the  IViron  made  a  ruli 
man's  faee  on  seeing'  tiow  poor  I  was— 'I'liank  you.  m.\  dear; 
and  I  will  give  you  your  money's  wortn.  you  will  .-re  how  iiy 

and  hy." 

Valerie  went  out  (Ui  th.  hmdm;:  with  lur  Cou-in  I'.elty. 
and  the  two  vvcuneii  emluaieil. 

"I'ouh!  How  she  stink>  of  hard  work'"  said  the  juvity 
little  woman  to  herself  \\  iien  -hi-  wa-  alor-  "l  shall  not 
-nihraee  you  often,  my  dear  <oii-in!  At  the -ame  nine.  I  nm-i 
look  <liarp.  She  mu^t  he  skilfully  managed,  for  .-lie  .an  be  of 
11M-.  and  help  me  to  make  my  rorluni'.'" 

Like  the  true  Creole  of  Paris.  Ma. lam. •  Marii.tT.'  ahli.invd 
!r..uble:  she  had  llie  .-aim  mdilT.'ivn.-e  .d'  a  .Ml.  whi.h  nev.'r 
jumps  or  runs  l)Ut  when  ur-.'.l  hy  n.-.-..s-ity.  To  Iht.  hi'.' 
must  !..•  all  pleasure:  an.l  iIh'  pLa-un-  willi-m  .Inlicullies. 
Siie  Inveil  flowers,  jintvi.!.'.!  ih.'y  -.v.-P'  hnni-hi  to  h.'r.  Sh.' 
..add  not  inuifrine  .sroin.L'  to  th.'  plav  Imi  l.>  a  -oo,!  ho\.  at  lu^r 
..wn  command,  and  in  a  .arria-.' t..  tak.' lur  th.iv.  V.d.'rl.'  m 
lierited  these  courtesan   taster    from    li.r   iii..th.'r.   ..n    wli..m 
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(icncral  Montcornet  haii  lavished  luxury  wlicn  he  was  in 
Paris,  .ind  who  I'nr  twenty  yt'ars  had  seen  all  the  world  at  her 
feel ;  who  had  heen  wa^telul  and  prodi^'al.  sciuandering  her 
all  \v  the  luxurious  living  oi'  which  the  prograiiune  has  been 
lost  since  the  fall  of  Napoleon. 

The  grandees  of  the  Km}. ire  were  a  match  in  their  follies 
for  the  great  nobles  of  the  la>t  century.  Under  the  Kestora 
tion  the  nobility  cannot  forget  that  it  has  iieen  beaten  and 
rubbed,  and  so,  with  two  or  three  exeei)tioii-,  it  has  beconit 
thrifty,  prudent,  and  stay-al-hoine.  in  fthorl.  bourgeois  and 
pen'iriou>.  Since  then,  ISoO  has  crowned  the  work  of  ITlKi. 
In  France,  henceforth,  there  will  be  great  names,  but  no 
great  houses,  unless  there  should  be  political  changes  which 
we  can 
viduaUty. 
de?troved. 


hardlv  forest 


l-;\ervlhing  takes  the  :-tamp  of  indi- 


he  wisest  invest  in  annuities.      Family  pride  is 


The  bitter  pressure  of  poverty  which  had  > 


tun< 


alerie  to 


the  <iuit'k  on  the  day  when,  to  use  Marnetl'eV  expression,  she 
had  -caught  on"  with  Hulot.  had  brought  the  young  woman 
to  the  eonelusicpn  that  she  would  make  a  fortune  liy  mean?  of 
lier  good  looks.  So,  for  some  days,  she  iiad  bi'cii  feeling  the 
need  of  having  a  friend  about  her  '  >  lake  llu'  idace  of  a 
mother— a  devoted  friend,  to  whom  sucii  i lungs  may  be  told 


and  who  could  act, 
of  iiiirden  resigned 
ile  as  keenly  as  Lis- 

beth,  had  understood  the   liaron"s  motives  for  fostering  the 

iiitiniacv  between  his  cousin  and  herseli. 


as  iiiu>l  be  hidden  from  a  waiting-maid, 
come  and  go,  and  tliink  for  her.  a  beast 
to  an  unei|ual  share  of  life.     Now,  she.  (pi 


licit  v    o 


f  llu 


'arisian 


Fromjited   by  the  formidable  perspic 
half-breed,  who  sjiends  her  days  stretched  on  a  >ofa,  turning 
liie  lantern  of  her  detective  spirit  on  the  ob>curest  depths  of 


soul 


sentiments,  and  intrigues, 


lie  liad  (led 


(led  on  iiiakim 


an  allv  o 


f  tl 


e  spv, 


Thi^ 


supremelv  ra>h  .-lep  was,  perhaps 


)f  tiiis 


ardent 


preniedilated  :  she  had  discerned  the  true  nature 
creature,  burning  with  wasted  passion,  and  meant  to  attach 
her  to  lirrself.  'I'hus.  their  eon\ersati(Ui  wa.-  like  the  stone 
a  traveler  casts  into  an  abyss  to  demon>trate  ils  depth.     And 
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M  i.'imt'  Marnoffo  had  been  tcrrififil  to  fin 

,  ,.,„nl„nation  of   la-o  and   Uichanl    III.,  so   fcvble  a^   slu" 


il  in  tliii^  ol<l  maid 


so  humble,  and  so  littlf  to  1m'  tranMl 


that   instant,  l.i 


-bi'lh 


Finder  liad  Ix'fn  lnT  real 


rlf 


(  orsican  a 


nd 


;avat:< 


tc>-n)efam('nt.  bnrstim:  th-'  slander 


hniids   that   h-ld    it   nr,f 

li.  i"ht.  as  ttio  branch  o'  a  ti''''' 


ul    s'irnn,:r   up 


to    its    tcrrililt 


ilii*^  ,11    from  the  hand  of  a 


1.1  tiia 

I'o  those  \v 


t  has  bent  it  do    n  t  >  t^aih.T  tii"  ^'recn 


fruit. 


ho  studv  t 


ai  world,  it  must  always  be  a 


ir.iUti'r  o 


f  astonishment  to  set 


tl'.e  !i 


ti 


riipidi 


tv  with  whieli  an  idea 


•vt'lops  1 


till'  perffrtion,  and 
n  a  vin:in  nature. 


\-inrinitv,  like  every  oth'-r  mon-trosiiy.  has  its  special  rich- 


--.  Its  a 


lisorbintr  I'reatness. 


Lif( 


whose 


fore 


re  always 


ridiii.nnx.ci 


1    acuities  in  the  virj,nn   i 


•r  of  resistance  i 


pilWI 

m  the  -nm 


reature  an   incalculal)le 

and  endurance.     'Phc  brain  is  reinforced 

When  reallv  chaste 


-total  of  its  reserved  ener 


IKl'lire 


need  to  c; 


in  the  resources  of  body  or  soul,  and  are 


red  to  act  or  to  think,  they  have  niuMMes  o 


tllitive    knowledL'e    m 


-teel.  or  in- 


their  intelliirenc' 


liabolical  strenu'th, 


.r  Tin 


black  nia<'ic  of  'he  Will. 


rom 


thi<  point  of  view 


the  VirLMU  ^farv.  even  if  we  re- 


L'anl  her  onlv  a? 


a  svmbol,  is  supremely  .sire 


at  above  everv  other 


ivpe 


whether    Hindoo 


Hixypt 


lan.  o 


r  (Ireek.      VirLMiiitv, 


i.tlier  of  L'reat  thin.L^s.  itiaijnn  pnrrns  rrriim 


holds  in  I'ler 


the 
fair 


!te  hands  the  key.- 


wh 
irrand  ami 


■f  tl 


le   UKper  wo 


•0 


her 


;)V  t 


terrible  e.\cei)tion  deserve: 
he  ('atholio  Cluirch 


al 


rids.      In  short,  that 
the  honors  decreed 


'i'hus.   in   one   inoineiit. 


M- 


itllc 


in  whose 


Lisbeth   Fischer   had   become   the 
snares  none  can  escape,  who^e  di->imulation 


i<  in-^crutable.  whose 


swift  decisivenes> 


is  the  outcome  o 


■rfei'tion   of    everv    organ 


f  th< 
of    sense.      She    was 


Ihitri 


am 


,-ITli 

am 


ilevenire.  as  iinpl 
f. 


aca 


1  thi-  Fast.     These  two  feelinii 


ble  as  they  are  in  Ttaly,  Spuin, 
the  olnerse  of  friendship 


1    liive  c-arriec 
irched  bv  th 


;i    to   the  utino-t.   are   known   onlv    i 


iinds 


sun. 


But    Lisbeth  was  also  a  daujxhter  of 


Lorraine,  bent  on  deceit. 


>hc  accepted  this  detail  of  her  pa 


rt  ayainst  her  wdl :  she 
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lu-iran  by  niakini'  ii  ciirinii-  attr.mpt.  due  to  her  ignorance. 
SIm'  fanned,  a-  .luMivn  dn.  thai  Ihmiij:  iinprisoPi'd  meant  the 
same  thin-  a-^  -.miliary  ((.ntinemetil.  P.iit  this  i>  the  superla- 
tive (h'eree  ni'  I iu | >n -oiinieiil .  and  that  superlative  is  the 
pri\  dei:''  iif  the  ( 'rinmial   Px-iieh. 

As  soon  a~  die  left  Ma.lame  ManielTe.  Li^heth  hurried  off 
to  MotiMcnr  l.'ivet.  and  fnund  him  in  his  otTiee. 

"Well,  mv  dear  Mdii-ieur  Uivet."  she  b.\i:an.  when  she  had 
l,n!i,ni  tlie  dur.r  of  the  room.  -Vou  were  ciuite  right.  Those 
1>,,1,,.  :  Tiiov  are  low  villain.— ail  alike,  men  who  know 
neither  hiu   ii'H'  lidelity. 

".\iid  wIk'  want  to  ^et  Murope  on  fire,"  said  the  peaceable 
Rivet,  "to  rum  every  trade  and  every  trader  for  the  sake  of  a 
country  that  is  all  boL'-land.  they  .-ay.  and  full  <>f  horrible 
Jews,  to  >av  notliing  '.f  the  ('o-.>aeks  and  the  pea>ants — a  sort 
of  wild  bear-l.-  ela.-.-ed  by  mistake  with  Iniinaii  beings.  Your 
I'olrs  do  not  'ander-tand  the  limes  we  live  in:  we  are  no 
lonu^er  barbarians.  War  is  euming  to  an  end.  my  dear  made- 
moiselle; it  went  out  with  liie  Monarchy.  This  is  the  age  of 
triumph  b>r  commerce,  and  mdu.-try.  and  middle-class  pru- 
dein  e.  -iicb  a-  were  the  makii  J-  of  Holland. 

"Yes.""  he  went  on  wit'  amnintion,  "we  live  in  a  period 
wdien  nations  must  obtain  .-.  1  they  need  by  the  legal  extension 
of  their  liberties  and  by  th.'  pa.eitie  action  of  ('(m>titutional 
Institution>;    that    is    what    the    Poles    do    not    .*ee,    and    I 

hope 

"You  were  <aying,  my  dear? "'  he  add-'d.  mterniptmg 

him-elf  when  lie  saw  from  his  work-woman's  face  that  high 
i)olitics  were  bevond  luT  <  omprehen>ion. 

'•Here  is  the  xhednle."  sanl  Li.^beth.  "If  1  don't  want  to 
lo>e  my  three  thou-and  two  hundred  and  ten  franc-,  I  must 
c!ai)  ihi-  roLHie  into  prison." 

'•hidti't  1  tell  you  so!-"  cried  the  oracle  of  the  .Saint-Denis 

(juarter. 

Tile  Kivets.  successor  to  Pons  Bn.thers.  had  kept  their  shop 
still  in  the  Hue  des  Mauvaises-Paroles.  in  the  ancient  Hotel 
Langeai>.  built  by  that  illu>triou>  family  at  the  time  when 
the  nobilily  still  gathered  round  the  Louvre. 
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tl? 


'.Ve«  and  1  blessed  von  on  my  ^vay  hrre/'  r..,.lied  LUbeth 
..)/;.  n^per  nothing,  h.  can  h.  safo  .n  ,.n-nn  l.y  .^'M 
"If  he  >n>pif      '"""..-'  ,,,n-nltnv'  Ihr  ahuana.- 

;;::;-";!;!^;:™r,;^r':;;ri".;:" m. • 

•What  an  idiotic  law:    cxdanned  L..<Ulli- 

,!,  !,t..r  f:^rape>.  '  ,.  \^^,.^<or.  ^unli^;_^ 

-H,.  ha-i-vory  right  to  do  so,     ,-aid  tlu   A. , . . - 

■•>,,  ihls  IS  the  way  ,-,wl,in,    -l   will  take 

••  \    t,.  that  ■'  -aid  T.i<lHlh,  nH.Trui>lin,_'  hniu     i   ^^  •• 

,„„„.r;  he  willlii-'lil  liiM'ir  """'"'■       .     ,,      I-     ,„.,.     \V,.ll 

:i:: » -  ;::;-L.';;:LS'n::  3  ;.:^ 

ut.:toputyourn.mnM.n>.>n.-no      -^^      -^ 
,,,lHvd;  vou  onlv  want  to   in.lul,-.'  m   tliatj., 
.„.,l.r  to  get  vour  money.    Who  is  tu  pay  you  . 

,„„mrv;-ll..  paid  ,..,  ll»-  na.r  will  al«a>^  I"    .'"    I"-" 
,„,v       ;.  «:.  .a«cl.-«y  ,lu.  .=, .  .  a."  "■"-".   v.-  '.I-  1- 

■'"^i-:vi-:s:rr,;;:i:;:::"'i..t:;:::'v;:.,.a, 
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lu«  is  iiiv  idol;  lu>  is  llic  au-ust  nn.l  cxart  ropro-  vi-  nf 

the  cla-^  <ui  whom  ho  fouihlnl  ins  .lyua-iy.  an.l   I  n.^vcr 

forpot  what  ho  did  for  tlir  U'iinniin_-iiiakrr>  hy  n-ionni:  th.- 

National  (luard "' 

'•Whni  1  lirar  von  snoak  h).  Moii-imr  Uivrt,  1  raunot  lirlj. 


mdiTiii"-  whv  vol!  aro  iiut  iiiad.'  a  (K>i»uty. 


licv  an'  a 


fraid  i.f  mv  altachnioiit  to  tlio  dynasty,     ivphoi 


Hivft.      "Mv   political   oiuni 


1,1,.  ,.l;;ira(l.r:     Tlirv  aiv  a  I'nw  family;  m  sli<>r 
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rotiirnim:  to  ihr  iharut 


an'   llio 

f;i 


Kill' 


11,'    has   a 
■aid  ho. 


■A'  i~  inw  Hiral 


moral  11 V.  occniomy, 


ever 


vthiiiir.     l'>;it  i!io  (nmpli-li"ii  < 


,r  ihc  l.ou\  re  is  Dili'  o 


coiiditiiiiH  on  wlmh  wf  pivc 
wliich,    i   admil,  had   no  limit- 
Paris   in  a    iiio>t    niohiiK 


him  tho  crown,  and  liic  civi 


f  the 
1  list. 


't  to  it.  loaves  the 


1\    >tato.  — It   is   1 
stronLilv  in  favor  of  the  iniddie  conr>e  .ha 


heart  of 
1    am  so 

1    1   ^honld   like  to 


leeau^o 


see  111 


he  middle  of  Paris  in  a  hettiT  condition. 


^ 


■  iir  liar 


t  of 


the    town    is    po-itively    terrilyin.LT. 
murdered  there  one  line  day. — .\nd 
has  heeii  made  Major  of  lii--  divi>ion 
hope,  for  his  liij:  cpaulett 


Vmi  would  have  hccii 
>(,  votir  Mon-ieiir  Crovcl 
!     lie  will  (iiino  to  us,  I 


'1  am  dininir  wit 


li  liim  to-nidit.  and  will  fcm. 


1  him  to  vou. 


Li-heth  hclieved  that  ^lic  had  secured  her  l-i\onian  to  her- 
!f   hv   cuttin-   him   off   from   all   communication    with    the 


so 

outer  w(^rl( 


1.     If 


he  could  no  io 


iiL^-cr  work,  the  arti-'.  won 


Id  1)^ 


I 


brs-'otten  a<  completely  a 


a  man 


hurled  in  a  cellar,  where  she 


hiin.     Thus  she  had  two  hapjiy  days, 
he  hoiuHrto  deal  a  mortal  hlow  at  the  Baroness  and  her 


alone  would  l:'o  to  set 
for 


daUL'htcr. 


To  t:o  to 


frevers   hou>e.   in   the   Hue   de-^   Saus>ayos.  sh 


cro 


~-ed  the  Pont  du  Carrousel,  went  alon.i:  th. 


tlie  (.)uai  d'Orsav,  the  Pue  Rollcchasse.   I 
the  Pont  de  la  Concorde,  and  th.e 


iue   lie 


(.)uai  Voltaire 
T'nivorsite 


.wcnue  ii 


MariiTiiv. 


illoirunl  roll 


le  was  traced  hv  the  logic  o\  pa-sioii.  a 


This 
wavs  th( 


foe  of  t! 


le  ieL'> 


Cousin  Ketty.  as  long  as  she  followed  the  line  of  the  quays 
kejit  watch  on  the  ojiposite  s 


lore  o 


f  tlie  Seine,  walking  very 


slow 


Iv.     She  had  guessed  rightly.     She  had  left   Wenceslad 


i 


!n  — iin 


cir 


A\o  at  onro 


11'' 

1      i      1  tint    n^  -0OI1  :h  \v'  slvnild  \<'' 


:,!nf  li.T.  ill' 


loVlT  \VOUl( 


,1  i:,>  ,)ir  tn  the  Harnn 


1,V  the  >\\<^V\- 


1,1.     And.  in  fact,  a 


~lic  wandiT'il  a 


InllLT  liv  l!u'  paiMp-'i 


Ci 


l;n 


Oiiai 


N'oltainv 


n    faiiry    >uii 


iri':^.'!!!;. 


!hc    vivtT   am 


wa  I K 


inir  a 


],,„,_r  the  <)i)li()>ilt 


bank,  she  n'cnLmr/r. 


th. 


■.\vu-\  a- 


il!U' 


,f  thi-  Tuil."-H'>  to  (TO 


s>  Wu- 


I'dUl    Koyal.     >! 


11' 


^^  oiii'.  am 


lIl'T' 


iiiu'  I'm 


ii;.  with  tlu'  fait' 

irlv  look  lu-hni<l  lln'i 


1  comM  follow  him  nn- 


f,.r  lovn-s  ra 


n. 


Sh. 


)rt''tl 


tmii 


-  Madaiiu' 


itor. 


ir  a-  .^1 


lluha's  hou^^e 


\\\\iVo  he  wt 


■at  in  1 


liu' 


him  a 
\  a-'iai- 


,d    VI: 

his  c 


row  11  in; 


proof,  confirming' 


Ma(hnm 


MarnctYfV  iwc 


atioU-, 


I'U 


t  Li.-heth  <iuito 


l)e^i(lt'^("r>clf. 


Silt'  aiTivi'i 


,1  at  tin'  n.'wly  ] 


[iroiiio 


tod    Maj 


or  -   I 


f^iatt 


f   inrntal    irritation    w!m!i 


proin] 


,t^    mon    to   i-u 


loor  in  th'- 
nuiiit 


i: 


umI'T.  aiK 


a  foun<l  Monsieur 


('revel  snu'ji-  m 


hi<  ilraw.n^ 


rii'iiii 


await m;:    li 


in  chat 


.Iren,   M()n^ieur   an 


d    Madaim 


llulol 


tvi" 


I'.ut  CeU'stin  Trcvcl  was 
,f  tin-  I'ari.-ian  parv. 


so  uneonseion- 
nil,  tliat   we 


and 


■an  scan-elv 


erfeet   a 
venture 


i-.i  niu-er* 


■inoniously  into  the  i 


->  pre 


-nee  o 


f    Ce-ar 


Celestin  ('rev( 


1  was  a  worl« 


1  in  him- 


II  more 


■axiii  o 


than  Hi  vet 


deserves  tiie 


hoiKirs  o 


Uirottoaii  s 
1  he. 
'tte  by 


It'-,  an. 


r  t!ie  pale 


f  his  imponane 


L'  in  this  domes 


,tie  drama. 


nav< 
staL'es  o 


von  over  o 


)bperved  how  in 


ehi 


Idhood.  or  at  the  e 


,f  social  life,  we  create  a  nto. 


h  (nir  own 


hands  as  it  were,  an 


trlv 


,1,,!  for  our  own  imitation, 
thout  knowuii:  itV 


1  (iften  wi 


'I'he  banker's  < 


•lerk.  for  in 


stance.  a> 


lie  eni< 


,r>   lii-   ma-ter 


drawins 


-room,   dream- 


•if  r 


of    posse; 


siiitr  >ut 


'h   ano 


ther. 


i;ia 
var: 


kes  a  fortune,  it  will  no 


the  luxnrv 


later,  that  ymi  w 


11  fuid  m  his  hou-^e 


'ined  sp 


,lendor  that  fascinated  him  < 


,f  yore 


if  the  dav 
.  but  ih''  "ii 
It   is  imii 


If  111 
twent- 
1-fa^h 


Ml>l( 


,0  tell  how  many  a!i>u 
iealousv:anainthosame 


rdities  an 


wav  we 


due  to  the  cov 

bav, 

a  re 


ort  rivalrv  that  ur.L' 


(lite 
aiow 
men 


o    T 


|,i<  retrospective 
nothin«-'  of  the  i'ollics 
to  eoliv  the  tvpe  thev 
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Ciwd  was  deputy  niayor  lircau-c  liis  iivimIcccssit  had  Ihth  ; 
ho  was  Major  because  he  coveted  Cesar  liirotteau's  ejiaiihttc-. 
In  ihe  -ame  wav,  struck  \>y  the  marvels  wniUL'hl  !>/  (!rindi  : 
the  arihite(l,  al  the  time  wlaii  l'"nrtniii'  Iiad  carried  hi< 
Illa^tcr  to  tiie  to])  of  tile  wheel,  Crevel  liihl  "uevcr  looked  a; 
both  -ide-;  of  a  crowii-|Mece,"  to  use  his  own  hm-''ua;:e,  wli. n 
he  uaiiteil  to  ••ill  tip"'  his  mo;:!-;  he  had  c-dh,.  with  his  ])urse 
()))eii  and  hi-  eves  -hut  to  (Irindot,  who  hy  this  time  was  ([uiiL' 
for'^otteii.  It  is  impo-silile  to  ;.Miess  how  louu'  an  extinct  repu- 
tation mav  -ur\  ive,  sup])orted  hy  si'.cji  >ia:e  admiration. 

So  (Irindot.  for  the  tllou^andth  time,  had  displayed  liis 
wliite-and-eold  draw  in;,'- root, i  ])aneled  with  erim>oii  danuisk. 
'Idle  furniture,  of  ro-ewood.  clum>iiy  C'ar\ed,  as  micIi  work  is 
doni_  for  the  trade,  had  in  the  country  heeii  the  soun'O  of  ju.-t 
pride  in  I'aris  v,orknian>liii)  on  the  oecaMon  of  an  industrial 
exhit.iition.  The  candelabra,  the  fire-do^:-,  the  fender,  the 
chandelier,  the  clock,  were  all  in  the  mo.-t  uiimeaniiiu'  >tyle  of 
scroll-work;  the  round  table,  a  fixture  in  the  middle  of  ib.e 
room,  was  a  nuvaie  of  fraeiueiits  of  Italian  and  anticpie  mar- 
bles, l)rou^dit  from  I'oine,  where  these  di---ected  maps  are 
made  of  mineraloudcal  specini<'ns— for  all  the  world  like  tail- 
ors' patterns — an  object  of  [lerennial  admiration  to  Crovol's 
citizen  friends.  The  portraits  of  the  laie  lamented  Madame 
Crevel,  of  ('revel  himself,  of  his  dauuditer  and  hi-  son-in-law, 
hung  on  the  walls,  two  and  two:  they  were  the  work  of  Pierre 
Grassnu.  tl;e  fa\or"d  painter  of  the  b(nirL''<'<)i-ie,  to  wiioiu 
Crevel  (  ved  his  ridiculous  r.vroiiic  aliitnde.  The  frames, 
costin.L:  n  thou-and  francs  each,  were  (piite  in  harmony  with 
this  eolfee-house  ma.Lrnifieenee.  which  would  have  made  any 
true  artist  shruir  his  shoulder-. 

Monev  never  vet  missed  the  smallest  o[iportunity  of  heiuL' 
stupid.  We  should  have  in  I'aris  ten  Veniee<  if  our  retired 
merchants  lind  had  the  instinct  for  fine  tbiiiLr-  characteristic 
of  tho  Italian-.  Kven  in  our  own  dav  a  Milane-e  niercliani 
could  leave  five  hundred  thousand  franc-  to  the  Duonio,  to  re- 
gild  tho  eolos-al  statue  of  the  Virgin  that  crowns  tho  edifice. 
Canova,  in  his  will,  desired  his  brother  to  build  a  church 
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,.,wiinp  four  million  frn-c>.  and  that  hroilu-r  ad.l.  ^nnu't!nn|,' 
,  ,  M.  own  a.r.mnt.  Wnuld  a  eiti/.m  of  I'ans-and  th.-y  all 
•  •  liivt  love  thfir  I'aris  in  lluir  hrart-H.vcr  divai.i  of 
i',.  am-  tho  >i'in-s  that  an-  lackin-  to  the  towrrs  ol  N'oln- 
l)„„,.v'  And  .miy  think  of  thr  Mini,  that  revert  to  the  ^tat«j 
,„  proiHTtv  iur  whifh  no  hrirs  an-  found. 

\i;  th.^iniprovcnK'nts  of  I'aris  n.i-hl  have  heen  eompleted 
„:!i,  th.  nionrv  si-mt  on  stu.vo  .•a.tin-s.  f:dt  mouldin-  and 
J,;„„  -rulpture  (luring  the  la.t  fifteen  years  hy  individual--  ot 

ii„  Crcvci  stamp. 

l^ru.nd  this  drawinsr-room  was  a  sjdendid  houdoir  tur- 
ni-hr'd  v.-ith  tat)les  and  cai.infis  in  mutation  of  Boullf. 

Tli,.  h.dnioni.  Muarl  witli  ehmt/..  al>o  opmrd  out  of  the 
.In  .in.'-ro.,ni.  Maho-anv  m  all  its  -lory  infosfd  the  .Iming- 
,v,,,..  ainl  Swiss  views,  gorgeou-ly  framed,  -rraeed  the  panels. 
(•,.,^,.!  who  hoped  to  travel  m  Swit/.e,land.  liad  .-et  hi.  h.'arl 
.,n  p..-e.Mn,L'  the  >eenery  in  paint  mg  till  the  tune  .hould 
,.,!!:.■  when  he  mi-ht  sec  it  in  reality. 

So    as  will  have  heen  seen.  ('n'\"l.  ihe  Mavnrs  dcpntv.  of 
,1,,.  1  ,-Mon  of  Honor  and  (d'  the  Xatie.nal  (.uard.  had  taith- 
fuliv  rrprodueed  all  the  magnitleence.  .■N.n  as  to  furnituns 
„f  l,i.  lurkless  predeeessor.     Tnder  the  Restoration,  where  one 
'.■,d  ^unk    this  other,  .piite  overlooked,  had  <-.une  to  the  top— 
.,,,   l,v  anv  stran-e  .troke  of   fortune,  hut   hy   the  toix-e  of 
,.:r,umstanee.      In    revolutions,    a^    ni    storms    at    sea.    solid 
tr.a-ire  goes  to  the  bottom,  ami  light  tnth-  are  lloatod  to  the 
.arfue      Cesar  Birotteau.  a   Royali.t.  in  favor  and  envied, 
i.id  hvon  made  the  mark  of  hourgeoi.  hostility,  while  bour- 
■■■■ni^ie  triumphant  fnund  its  meama*:.)     in  Crevel. 
"   T'  is  apartment,  at  a  rent  of  a  thousand  crowns,  cramtne.l 
with  all  the  vulgar  magnificence  that  inon.'y  can  buy.  oeeu- 
r,ied  the  first  floor  of  a  tine  old  house  between  a  curtyard  and 
,    .nb.n.     Evcrvllun-  was  as  spick-and-span  as  the  beetles  in 
;a,  entomological  ea.e.  for  Crevol  lived  very  little  at  h-mie. 

Tins  gorgeous  residence  was  the  ambitious  citizen  s  lega 
domicile:    His  establishment  consisted  of  a  woman-....,,-  and 
n  vu.t  ;  he  hiivd  two  ..xtra  m.-n.  and  had  a  dinner  ,M'ni  ;n  hy 
('hcv<.t.  whenever  he  gave  a  ban.iuet  to  his  political  friends, 
;„  u.cn  he  wanted  to  dazzle,  or  to  a  family  party. 
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Tlie  ?cj't  i)f  C'l'Vi'l'-  real  iluinrsticity,  foniicrly  in  tho  Rue 
Notrt'-Duiiie  tie  l.onitc,  with  Madeuuiisolli'  lli'luise  Brisutout, 
had  lati'lv  Ixi'ii  traii-lt  rrrd.  as  we  liavt-  m'cii,  to  tliu  Hue 
C'hamliat.  I^vcit  iii<»iiiiii,Lr  the  rctirrd  merohant — every  ex- 
traili'.-uian  is  a  n'tircd  iu<Tiham — spent  two  hours  in  the  Rue 
de?  Sau.-saves  to  attend  to  Ini-iness,  and  gave  the  rest  of  his 
time  to  .Madi'inoi.-ellc  Zaire,  uiiieh  annoyed  Zaire  very  much. 
()iosnianes-( 'revel  liad  a  lixed  l)argain  with  Mademoiselle 
Heloise;  she  owed  him  live  hundred  francs'  worth  of  enjoy- 
ment every  montii.  ami  no  'ijills  delivered."  He  paid  sepa- 
ratelv  for  his  diniu^r  and  all  extras.  This  aj,'reement,  with 
cerlain  bonuses,  fur  he  made  her  a  good  many  presents,  seemed 
cheap  to  the  e.\-attaehe  of  tiie  great  singer;  and  he  would  say 
to  widowers  who  were  fond  of  ilu'ir  daughters,  tliat  it  paid  bet- 
ter to  joh  vour  horses  than  to  liave  a  sial)le  of  your  own.  At 
the  same  time,  if  the  reader  remeiiiijers  the  speech  made  to  the 
Baron  bv  the  porter  at  tlie  Hue  I'lunichat,  L'revel  did  not  es- 
cape the  eoachman  and  groom. 

Crevel,  as  nmv  lie  seen,  had  turned  his  passionate  affection 
for  his  daughter  to  the  advantage  of  his  self-indulgence.  The 
immoral  asj)ect  of  tlie  situation  was  justified  by  the  highest 
morality.  And  tlien  the  ex-perfumer  derived  from  this  style 
of  living — it  was  the  inevitable,  a  free-and-ea?y  life,  Reijence, 
Pvinimduur.  Mtin'chal  dr  Uichelu'u,  what  not — a  certain 
veneer  of  .•superiority.  Crevel  set  up  for  ijeing  a  man  of 
broad  \iew>,  a  line  gentleman  with  an  air  and  grace,  a  liberal 
man  with  nothing  luirrow  in  his  ideas — and  all  I'or  the  small 
sum  oi  about  twelve  to  llftet'U  hundred  francs  a  month.  This 
was  the  re>ult  not  of  hypocritical  policy,  but  of  middle-clasa 
vanity,  though  it  came  to  the  same  in  the  end. 

On  the  Bourse  ('revel  was  regarded  as  a  man  superior  to 
his  time,  and  I'specially  as  a  man  of  pleasure,  a  hori  vivani. 
in  this  particular  ('revel  flattered  himself  that  he  had  over- 
tojiped  his  w«)rthy  friend  Birotteau  by  a  hundred  cubits. 

"And  is  it  you?"  cried  ('revel,  flying  into  a  rage  as  he 
saw  Li>beth  enter  the  room,  "who  have  plotted  this  marriage 
between  Mademoiselle  llulot  and  your  young  Count,  whom 
you  have  been  bringing  up  by  hand  for  her?" 
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'•You  don't  spom  ho<\  ploascd  at  it?"  said  T.l>l)cth,  fixinp 
a  j.i(>rcin<;  eye  on  Cr.'vcl.  "What  interest  ran  you  liavo  in 
!iind.Tin<:  my  cotisinV  niarriaire':'  For  it  was  ynii.  1  am 
ti)!''.  wlio  hindcrcii  her  marryiPL'  Miiii>if'ur  T^ohas'  son. 

Vo',1  -iro  a  good  soul,  and  to  he  trusted."  said  ('revel. 
-Wrll,  then,  do  you  sU|>po>e  that  I  will  ever  f-'-'.'ive  Monsieur 
liulot  for  the  crime  of  havinj:  rohhed  iiie  of  .Tosepha— 
(>peeiallv  when  he  turned  a  deeeTit  L'irl,  whom  I  should  have 
married  in  my  old  apo.  into  a  Lrood-for-nothiui:  slut,  a  niounte- 
l.aiik,  an  opera   sinp'r?— Xo.   no.      .Veverl" 

"He  is  a  verv  pood  fellow,  ton,  is  Monsieur  Hulot." 

Cousin  Betty. 

".\miahle,  verv  amiable — too  amialile,"  replied  f'nve 
wi-h  him  no  harm:  hut  I  do  wish  to  have  my  n'venpe 
uill  have  it      It  is  my  one  idea." 

"■.\nd  i.s  that  desire  the  reason  why  you  lU)  longer  vi.sit 
^ladame  Tlulot  ?" 

"Possibly." 

".Ml.  ha!  then  you  wr^ro  rourtin;:  my  fair  eou-in?"  said 
l.islieth.  with  a  smile,     "I  thought  a-  much." 

".\nd  she  treated  me  like  a  dog! — u(,rse.  like  a  footman; 
nav.  I  might  say  like  a  political  prisoner.— Rut  I  will  suc- 
ceed yet,"  said  he.  striking  his  brow  with  his  cleu-hed  fist. 

"Poor  man!  Tt  would  he  dreadful  to  catch  !iis  wife  de- 
ceiving him  after  being  packed  off  by  his  luistress." 

"Josepha?"  cried  Crevel.  "Has  .Tosepha  thrown  him  over, 
packed  him  off.  turned  him  out  neck  and  crop?  Bravo. 
Josepha.  you  have  avenged  v.  '  I  will  send  vou  a  pair  of 
pearls  to  hang  in  your  ears,  my  cx-sweethe,art  !— T  knew  nofh- 
ini:  of  it :  for  after  T  had  seen  you.  on  the  day  after  that  when 
the  fair  Adeline  had  shown  me  the  door.  F  went  to  vi-^it  the 
T.ehas.  at  Corheil.  and  have  but  just  come  back.  TleloTse 
plaved  the  verv  devil  to  get  me  into  the  (ountrv.  and  I  have 
fnund  ont  th(>  purpose  of  her  game:  she  wanted  me  out  of 
the  way  while  she  gave  a  hotise-warming  in  the  Rue  Chanchat. 
with  pome  artists,  and  play.^rs.  and  writers— SIk  took  me 
in!     But  1  eau  forgive  her,  for  Ileloiso  amuses  me.     She  i3 
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a  IV'jazot  \u\ihT  ;i  hushfl.     Whiit  a  cliaraftiT  the  hussy  is! 
There  is  the  note  I   iouml  last  evening: 

" 'Di-.AU  oT.i)  riiAi". —  1  liMVf  pitelieil  my  tent  in  the  Rue 
Chauchat.  1  ha\e  taken  the  preeMUtion  of  ;rettin<r  a  few- 
friends  to  clean  np  the  paint.  All  is  well.  Come  w  len  you 
please,  mnnsieiir;  lia<:ar  awaits  her  Aliraham/ 

"llel.iiVe  will  have  ?nnie  news  for  me,  for  she  ha',  her 
bohemia  at  her  finirers'  end." 

"But  Monsieur  Hulot  took  the  disaster  very  ealnily,"  said 
Lisheth. 

"Inipossihie!"  cried  f'revel,  stopping  in  a  parade  as  rofjuhir 
as  the  swinj:  of  a  pemhilum. 

"Mimsieur  Tlulnt  is  not  >n  ynunp  as  he  was."  Lisheth  re- 
marked si<rnifi(antly. 

"I  know  that."  said  ('revel,  "hut  in  one  point  wi'  are  alike: 
Ilulot  cannot  do  without  an  attachment.  IIi'  i~  capable  of 
point:  back  to  his  wife.  It  would  be  a  novelty  for  him.  but 
an  end  to  inv  V(n(rean(>e.  You  smile.  Madrmoi-elle  Fischer 
— all  I  perhaps  vou  know  something:?" 

"I  ain  sniiliuL^  at  your  notions."  replied  T.i<beth.  ''Yes, 
my  cousin  is  still  hamlsouie  <'nou,i:h  to  inspire  a  passion.  T 
should  certainlv   fall  in  love  with  her  if  I   were  a  man." 

"Cut  and  come  a^'ain !"  exclaimed  (Vevd.  "You  are 
lauLdiinji  at  me. — The  Raron  has  already  fouiid  consolation?" 

Lisheth  bowed  affirmativ(>ly. 

"He  is  a  luckv  man  if  he  can  find  a  second  Josepha  within 
twentv-four  boiirsl"  said  ('revel.  "But  I  am  not  altojrether 
surprised,  for  he  told  me  one  eveninsr  at  ■^upper  that  when 
he  was  a  vonncr  man  he  always  had  three  mi-<tresses  on  hand 
that  he  miirht  not  be  left  high  and  dry — the  one  he  was 
piviniT  over,  the  one  in  possession,  and  the  one  lie  was  courtinir 
for  a  future  emergenev.  Tie  had  some  snuirt  little  work- 
woman in  reserve,  no  doubt — in  his  fish-](oiid — his  Parr-nni- 
rrrfs!  Tie  is  verv  Loiii<  XV.,  is  niv  L'-entb'tnan.  Tie  is  in 
luck  to  l>e  so  handsome!  — Ijowcvrr,  1ie  is  afreimr:  his  face 
ahowa  it. — He  has  taken  un  with  some  little  milliner?" 
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'•Doar  nif,  no."  nplir'l  Li-l»fth. 

•nh'-  <Tir(l  Cr.'vl,  -what  would  not  T  .In  to  bin-l.-r  hini 
fn,mhan,Mn,'U,.  lu.  hat!      1   .-uLi   nnt   wu.  Sa.U  .l.-l. '■» ; 
„,„„„„  of  that  knid  ru.v.r  mnu'  l.a.k  t.,  thnr  ursl  -vr.      \W- 
J.l,.-     It    IS    truly    said,    »uch    a    return     -    nut    lo^c..       ut 
r.,u-iu  lU-ttv.  I  wnul.l  !.ay  .Inwn  Cfty  tl.nu^an.l  fra.uB-    .ha 

:;,;4v.  iWouM  s,..n.l  It-t..  mh  that  -.-reat  .' l-l'-kin  : 

f,.!l„w  uf  h.s  mistrr..,  and  to  >how  hnu  that  a  Major  v.ilh  a 
.,„,Iv  .tonmrh  and  a  l.ram  ma.lr  In  hrcon.r  Ma.N.T  .d  1  an.. 
!h,a.K'h  he  IS  a  -ran.lfatluT,  ..  not  u>  have  hi.  n,i-ire.-s  li.kled 
•luav  hv  a  poaeher  without  turnmj,'  the  tables. 

"■Mv'rosition,"  said   Lisheth.  "enmi-els  me  to  hear  every- 
,i,inVand  know  nothing.     You  may  talk  to  me  without  fear; 
1   nev.T  repeat  a  word  of  what  any  one  may  elu-ose  to  tel 
,,,.      How  ean  vou  suppose  I  should  ever  break  that  rule  of 
v.mdurt?     Nu  .me  would  ever  trust  me  a-am 

'•1  know  ••  said  ('revel ;  "vou  are  th-  very  jewel  of  old  maids. 
S.ill.  c^ome.  there  are  .xeep't.ons.  Look  here,  the  family  have 
nrver  settled  an  allowance  on  you?" 

"But  1  have  my  pride."  saul  Lisbeth.  '"I  do  not  choose  to 
t„.  an  expense  to  anylioily."  ,.    ,      ,      i 

-If  vou  will  but  help  me  to  my  reven-e.  the  tradesman 
w.nt  on.  "1  will  sink  ten  thousand  franes  in  an  annuity  for 
.  -,u  Tell  mc.  mv  fair  eou.in.  tell  me  who  has  stepped  into 
Jos.-.pha-s  shoes,  and  vou  will  have  money  to  pay  your  rent, 
vMir  little  breakfast  in  the  morning',  the  pood  eolTee  you  love 
:„  uvU-you  mifzht  allow  y.>urself  pure  Mo.ha.  heh  f  And  a 
V. TV  <rood  thin^' is  pure  Mocha  !" 

'  Ido  not  care  so  much  for  the  ten  thousand  francs  m  an 
,  nnuitv.  which  would  brinjr  me  nearly  five  hun<lred  francs  a 
v.ar  as  for  absolute  secrecy."  said  Lisbeth.  "For.  you  see, 
„,y  dear  Monsieur  Crevel,  the  Baron  is  very  good  to  me;  he 

is  to  pav  my  rent "  «  i  •,„  »• 

••Oh  yes/long  may  that  last !     I  advise  you  to  trust  him, 

cried  Crevel.     "When>  will  he  find  the  money." 

"Ah,  that  I  don't  know.     Al  the  same  time,  he  is  spending 
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•ts  ;   till'   ruhcal,   what 


luck   111'  h.i- !      II.'  i-  \\\i-  only   favonti' !" 

"A  iiiarnnj  uoman.  ami  i|uitf  tln'  lady,"  Msticth  atrirmed. 

"iitally  ami  truly?"  nii'd  ('rcvrl,  n[MMini:  wuh'  I'vi's  tlasli- 
inix  uitli  •■n\\,  (jiiiic  as  mm  h  a>  at  tlif  lua^'ic  uofil-  i/iiid'  tltc 

'■^f>,  fiallv."  -aid  la-lM'tli.  "Clever,  a  iniisiiiaTi,  tliroe- 
aiid-tueiit).  a  [inlty,  iiiiiuii'iit  I'ai'e.  a  dazzliii;,:  white  skin, 
Ifrth  iiki' a  ].n[)|i\  V,  1  \r>  like -tar-,  a  heaiitifiil  forehead — and 
tiny  I'eet.  I  iii'\er  >aw  the  like,  they  are  not  uid.T  than  her 
stay-hii-k." 

■"Ami  ear-r"  a-ki  d  ('revel,  keeidy  alive  to  this  catalogue  of 
chann>. 

"l']ar-.  for  a  model."  -he  replied. 

''And  -mall  haml>  ?" 

"I  tell  you.  in  two  word.-,  a  u'cm  of  a  woman — and  hif,'h- 
niimled,  and  modi'-t.  ami  refined  I  .\  beaiitifid  soul,  an 
ani.'el — and  with  every  distim  lion,  for  her  father  was  a  Mar- 
shal ot  Fianei " 

"■.\  Mar  lial  of  I'Vance!"  shrieked  ('revel,  po-itively  liound- 
in^z  with  e.\(itement.  "(loo.!  lieavensl  hy  the  IIolv  I'ipcr! 
By  all  the  joys  m  Paradi>e! — '{"he  rascal  I  —  I  he<,'  vour 
})ardon.  Coii-in.  1  am  ^'oin;r  crazy  I — I  think  J  would  j,'ive  a 
hundred  lh(Misami  frane< " 

"I  dare  say  you  wouhl.  ami.  1  tell  you.  -hi'  is  a  rospoetable 
woman — a  woman  of  virtue.  The  Haron  has  forked  out 
hand-oinely," 

"lie  has  not  a  sou.  I  tell  von." 

"There  is  a  husband  he  has  ])ushpd "' 

"Where  did  he  jni^h  him?"  asked  Crcvcl.  with  a  hitter 
lau'_:ii. 

"He  is  promoted  to  he  second  in  his  ofFiee — this  husband 
who  Will  ohlif:e.  no  doubt  ;— and  his  name  is  down  for  the 
Cross  of  the  Le;rion  of   Ilotior." 

"The  'iovernnu'nt  oui.dit  to  be  judicious  and  rt.'S])ect  those 
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v.hn  hnvo  thr  Tross  hv  ik'I  lliii;;iii;,'  it  !.r<)ail<a>t,*"  slid  "rfvel, 
u  Ui  thr  lock  nf  an  a--rHV'l  pulitn  laii.  "Btit  u!,at  i.  th.Ti' 
,i,„ut  the  inan--t!iat  d.l  hulMou-  nf  :,  I'-arn.,?"  !..•  w-nt  -n 
•ir  -....tn<  t"  III"  tliiil  I  am  >i^u\v  ••  mat.h  fur  Imii,  an-l  li" 
.nurk  an  attilu.lr  as  lu-  Inukrd  at  IniMM.ir  in  tlu-  ^.'lass. 
••|I,.l,,i-c  has  toM  nir  iiiaii\  a  linir.  at  mniiuiit-  uhni  a  wu- 
nian  -jn-aks  the  truth,  thai    I   wa^  w.uul.Trul." 

••Oh  "  Slid  la>hrth.  -unin.ii  like  bi^'  iiiiMi;  th-'V  arc  ahnost 
,,\.Mn<'^<nn\-iy,xUirvd:>w\  if  1  ha.l  to  .Ir.'i.l.'  hr|u.-..ii  you  aial 
il„-  Hmpom,  I  .-hoiiid  .hoos.  you,  Mon-uur  Ilulot  i^  amu^lM^^ 
h,,iulsoi.H',  aiul  has  a  li^rur.. ;  hut  ynu.  you  aiv  >uhMantial,  and 
tia.n— you  si'o— vou  look  an  .■vn  ^Mvat.r  s.-aiup  than  he  docs. 

-It  is  incivdihlf  how  all  women,  rvm  i>iou~  unmm,  take  to 
wn  who  have  that  about  them!"  exelaimed  ('res,4,  l.uttln^' 
his  arm  round  Lisheth's  waist,  lie  was  -o  jubilant. 

"The  diirieiiltv  do.'^  not  lie  tli.re."  ^aid  I'.eitv.  ■•^ou  nuut 
-re  that  a  woman  who  is  jreilnii:  so  many  advanta^'es  will  not 
!„•  unfaithful  to  her  patron  for  n..ihii,-:  and  it  would  cost 
v., 11  Miore  than  a  hundred  ixld  thon.-aml  fraiie-.  for  our  litth* 
"fnend  can  look  forward  to  M'eJn;:  h.r  husband  at  the  head  of 
iu..  oiliee  within  tw..  years'  time.-^lt  i.  j)oveny  that  is 
.lrai:<:injr  the  poor  little  an;:el  into  that  pit." 

('revel  was  striding  up  and  <lown  the  drawin.u'-room  in  a 

state  of  frenzy.  . 

•'lie  must  he  uneomnu.nlv  fond  of  the  woman  .■'  h*-  impured 
after  a  pause,  whilo  his  desires,  thus  goaded  by  Lisbeth.  ro.se 
to  a  sort  of  madness. 

•'You  mav  judixe  fr>r  vour.s'lf."  replied  I.isbeth,  "1  dun  t 
believe  he  luis  h  id  fhat  of  her."  said  she.  flapping  her  thumb- 
nail a:rainst  one  of  her  enormous  white  teeth,  "and  he  has 
.'iven  her  ten  thousand  francs'  worth  of  present-^  already." 
"  "What  a  good  joko  it  would  he!"  cried  Crevol,  -if  I  got  to 
the  winning  post  first  I" 

"Good  heavens:     It  is  too  bad  of  mc  to  be  telling  you  all 
till-  tittle-tattle."  said  Li>heth.  with  an  air  of  compunction. 

••X„._I  mean  to  put  ynur  relation^  to  the  blu-h.     To-moi- 
n)W  1  shall  invest  in  your  name  >uch  a  -um  in  tive-jier-cents 
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as  vill  giro  you  x  luiiulrcl  francs  a  voar;  but  then  you 
niust  tell  uw  cvt'niiunjr— his  Dulcinoa's  name  and  residence 
To  you  [  uilj  inak.  a  clean  hr.-ast  of  it— I  never  have  had 
a  real  lady  for  a  mistress,  and  it  is  tiie  height  of  niv  ambition 
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louris  arc   notliin-,'  in  comparison   with  what   I 


fancy  a  woman  of  fashion  must  be.     In  short,  it  i 


mv  mania,  an 


id  t 
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my  dream, 


li  a  point,  that   I  declare  to  "you  the 


y."   said   he,  u 


Baroness    Hulot    to   me   will    never   be   fift 

consciously  plagiarizin-r  one  of  the  ^reatesf  wits  of  the  last 

my  <rood  Lisbeth,  I  am  prepared 


ceniurv. 


assure  you. 


sacrifice  a  hundred,  two  hundred Hush!      Hero  are  the 

yoiin;,^  l)eople,  1  see  them  crossing  the  courtyard.  I  shall 
never  have  h.anied  anything'  through  vou,  "l  give  you  mv 
word  of  honor;  for  J  do  not  want  you  to  lose  the  Baron's  con- 
hdence.  (piite  the  contrary.  He  must  be  amazingly  fond  of 
this  woman — that  old  boy." 

"He  is  crazy  about  her."  said  Lisbeth.     "He  could  not  find 
forty  thousand  francs  to  marry  his  daughter  off,  but  he  has 
got  them  somehow  for  liis  new  passion." 
"And  do  you  think  that  she  loves  him?" 
"At  his  age!"  said  the  old  maid. 

"Oil.  what  an  owl  1  am  !"  cried  Crevel,  "when  T  mvself  al- 
lowed Heloise  to  keen  her  artist  exactly  as  Henri  I\  "allowed 
Gabrielle  iier  I5.'llegrade.  Alas!  old"  age.  old  age!— Good- 
morning.  Celestiiie.  How  do.  my  jewel !— And  the  brat  ?  Ah ! 
here  he  conies ;  on  my  honor,  he  is  beginning  to  be  like  me'— 
Good-day,  Hulot— quite  well?  We  shall  soon  be  having 
another  wedding  in  the  family." 

Celestine  and  her  husband,  as  a  hint  to  their  father,  glanced 
at  the  old  maid,  who  audaciously  asked,  in  reply  to  Crevel- 
"Indeed— whose?" 

('revel  |)ut  on  an  air  of  reserve  which  was  meant  to  convey 
that  he  would   iiiak(>  up  for  her  indiscretions. 

"Th  I  of  Hortense,"  he  replied;  "but  it  is  not  vot  quite 
settled.  I  have  just  come  from  the  Lebas'.  and  they  were 
talking  of  .Mademoiselle  Popinot  as  a  suitable  match  for  their 


!>?;•- 


COUSIN  BETTY 

son,  the  young  councillor,  for  ho  would  liko  to  pet  the 
dcucy  of  a  provincial  court. — Now,  come  to  dinner." 
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By  seven  o'clock  Lisbeth  had  retunicd  home  in  an  omnibup, 
for  she  was  eager  to  see  Wenci'slas,  whose  dupe  she  had  been 
for  three  weeks,  and  to  whom  she  was  carryin;.'  a  l)asket  filled 
with  fruit  by  the  hands  of  Crev.l  himself,  whose  attentions 
were  doubled  towards  his  Cousin  Betty. 

She  flew  up  to  the  attic  at  a  paee  that  took  her  breath  away, 
and  found  the  artist  finishing  the  ornamentation  of  a  bo.x  to 
lie  presented  to  his  adored  Hortense.  The  framework  of  the 
lid  represented  hydrangeas — in  French  called  Ilortmsias — 
among  which  little  Loves  were  playing.  The  poor  lover,  to 
enable  him  to  pay  for  the  materials  of  the  box,  of  which  the 
panels  were  of  malachite,  had  designed  two  candlesticks  for 
Horent  and  Chanor,  and  sold  them  the  copyright — two  ad- 
mirable pieces  of  work. 

"You  have  been  working  too  hard  these  last  few  days,  my 
dear  fellow,"  said  Lisbeth,  wiping  the  pers])iration  from  his 
brow,  and  giving  him  a  kiss.  "Such  laborious  diligence  is 
really  dangerous  in  the  month  of  August.  Seriously,  you 
may'injure  your  health.  Look,  here  arc  some  peaches  and 
plums  from  Monsieur  Crcvel. — Now.  do  not  worry  yourself  so 
much;  I  have  borrowed  two  thousand  francs,  and,  short  of 
some  disaster,  we  can  repa>  them  when  you  sell  your  clock. 
At  the  same  time,  the  lender  seems  to  me  suspicious,  for  he 
lias  just  sent  in  this  document." 

She  laid  the  writ  under  the  model  sketch  of  the  statue  of 
Ceneral  Montcornet. 

"For  whom  are  you  making  this  pretty  thing?"  said  she, 
taking  up  the  model  sprays  of  hydrangea  in  red  wax  which 
Wenceslas  had  laid  down  while  eating  the  fruit. 

"For  a  jeweler." 

"For  what  jeweler?" 

"I  do  not  know.  Stidmann  asked  me  to  make  something 
out  of  them,  as  he  is  very  busy." 

"But  these,"  she  said  in  a  deep  voice,  "are  Hurtensias. 


i 


V2r, 


COrSlN   RETTY 


Hou-  is  it  tliat  you  have  novcr  iiiii(l(>  anything  in  wax  for  me? 
Is  it  so  (liniciilt  to  (losiirn  a  pin,  a  littlo  box — what  not,  as  a 
keepsake?"  and  she  shot  a  fearful  jzlanco  at  tho  artist,  whoso 
eyes  were  happily  lowered.     "And  yet  you  say  you  love  me?" 

"(*aii  you  douht  it,  niadenioiselle?" 

"That  is  ind(>ed  an  ardent  nindrmoisrllp! — Why,  vou  have 
been  my  only  thought  since  I  found  you  dying — just  there. 
W  h(Mi  I  saved  you.  you  vowed  you  were  mine,  I  mean  to 
liehl  you  to  that  pledge:  hut  I  made  a  vow  to  myself!  I 
sail  to  myself.  'Since  the  l)oy  says  he  is  mine,  I  mean  to 
make  liim  rich  and  happy  I'  Well,  and  I  can  make  your 
fortune." 

'"IIow?"  said  the  hapless  artist,  at  the  height  of  joy,  and 
too  artless  to  dream  of  a  snare. 

"Why,  thus,"  said  she. 

J.islK'th  couhl  not  deprive  herself  of  the  savage  pleasure  of 
gazing  iit  Weneeshis,  who  looke<l  up  at  her  with  filial  affection, 
the  evpre-sion  really  of  his  love  for  llortense,  which  deluded 
the  old  maid.  Seeing  in  a  man's  eyes,  for  the  first  time  in 
her  lif(\  the  blazing  torch  of  passion,  she  fancied  it  was  for 
her  that  it  was  lighted. 

"Monsieur  ('revel  will  back  us  to  the  extent  of  a  hundred 
thousand  francs  to  start  in  business,  if,  as  he  savs,  you  will 
marry  me.  He  has  (pieer  ideas,  has  the  worthy  man. — Well, 
what  do  you  say  lo  it  ?"  she  added. 

The  artist,  as  pale  as  the  ilend.  looked  at  his  I)enefactress 
with  a  lustreless  eye.  which  }ilainly  si)oke  his  thoughts.  He 
stood  stupefied  and  open-mouthed, 

"T  never  before  was  so  distinctly  told  that  I  am  hideous," 
said  she.  with  a  lutt<'r  laugh. 

"^rndemoiselle."  said  Steinbock,  "my  beiK^facfress  ean  never 
be  ugly  in  my  eves;  I  bave  the  greatest  affection  for  you. 
But  I  am  not  yet  thirty,  and " 

"I  am  forty-three."  said  Lisbetb.  "^fv  cousin  Adeline 
is  forty-eight,  and  men  are  still  madly  in  love  with  her;  but 
then  she  is  handsome — she  is!" 

"Fifteen  years  between  us,  mademoiselle!     How  could  we 
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For  both 


ikos  I  think 


should  be 


pet  on  together! 
wise  to  think  it  over.  ]\Iy  gratitude  shall  be  fully  equal  to 
vnur  great  kindness. — And  your  money  shall  be  repaid  in  a 
few  days." 

"Mv  money !"  cried  she.  "You  treat  me  as  if  I  were  noth- 
ing but  an  unfeeling  usurer." 

"Forgive  me,"  said  Weneeslas.  "hut  you  remind  me  of  it  so 
,,f„.„. — Well,  it  is  you  who  have  made  me;  do  not  crush 

nic." 

"You  mean  to  be  rid  of  me,  I  can  see,"  said  she,  shaking 
her  head.  "Who  has  endowed  you  with  this  strength  of  in- 
irratitude — you  who  are  a  man  made  of  papier-mache?  Have 
y(.u  ceased  to  trust  me — your  good  genius?— me,  when  I  have 
"r-pcnt  so  many  nigiits  working  for  you— when  1  Iiave  given 
vou  every  franc  I  have  saved  in  my  lifetime — when  for  four 
years  T  have  shared  my  l)read  witli  you,  the  bread  of  a  hard- 
worked  woman,  and  given  you  all  1  had,  to  my  very  courage." 

"Mademoiselle — no  more,  no  morel"  he  cried,  kneeling 
lufore  her  with  uplifted  hands.  "Say  not  another  word  1  In 
t!ire(>  days  I  will  tell  you,  you  shall  know  all.— Let  me.  let 
me  I'c  hapi)y,"  and  lie  kissed  her  ha-  Is.  "I  love— and  1  am 
loved." 

"Well,  well,  mv  child,  be  happy."  she  said,  lifting  him  up. 
.\iid  she  kissed  his  forehead  and  hair  with  the  eagerness  that 
a  man  condemned  to  death  must  feel  as  he  lives  through  the 
la^t  morning. 

"Ah  I  you  are  of  all  creatures  the  noblest  and  t)est  I  You 
are  a  match  for  the  woman  [  love."  said  tht>  poor  artist. 

"I  love  vou  well  eiiougli  to  tremble  for  vour  future  fate." 
said  she  gloomily.  "Jtid.K  hanged  himself- the  ungrateful 
alwavs  come  to  a  bad  end!  \<m  are  desertinsr  me,  and  you 
will  never  airain  do  anv  good  work.  Consider  whether,  with- 
out being  nuirried— for  T  know  1  am  an  obi  maid,  and  I  do 
not  want  to  •^mother  the  l)lo~.-oni  of  your  youth,  your  poetry, 
;is  you  call  it.  in  mv  arm^^.  tliat  are  like  vine-stocks — but 
whether,  without  l>eing  married,  we  eonld  not  get  on  together? 
Listen  :   I   have  the  commercial   spirit :   I    could   save  you  a 
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fortune  in  the  course  of  ten  yoars'  work,  for  ?>onomy  is  my 
name  I — whilo.  with  a  yot)n;r  wifo,  who  would  be  sheer  Ex- 
penditure, you  would  s(iuaiider  everything;  you  would  work 
only  to  induli:e  her.  But  liappiness  creates  nothinj?  but 
memories.  Kveii  I.  wli(>n  f  am  thinkinfj  of  you,  sit  for  liours 
with  my  hands  in  my  laji — — 

"Come.  Weneeslas.  -lav  with  lue. — Look  here,  I  understand 
all  aiiout  it;  you  stiail  have  your  mistresses;  ])retty  ones  too, 
like  that  little  MarneH'e  woman  who  wants  to  see  you,  and 
who  will  give  you  happiness  you  could  never  find  with  me. 
Then,  when  1  have  saved  you  thirty  thousand  francs  a  year 
in  the  funds " 

"Mademoiselle,  you  are  an  angel,  and  I  sliall  never  forget 
this  hour,"  said  Weiieeslas,  wiping  away  his  tears. 

"That  is  how  I  like  to  see  you,  my  child,"  said  she,  gazing 
at  him  with  rapture. 

Vanity  is  so  strong  a  jiower  in  us  all  that  Lisbeth  believed 
in  her  trium[)h.  She  had  conceded  so  much  when  offering 
him  ^ladame  MarnefTt\  It  was  the  crowning  emotion  of  her 
life;  for  the  first  time  she  felt  the  full  tide  of  joy  rising  in 
her  heart.  To  go  through  such  an  e.vperieuce  again  she 
would  have  sold  her  soul  to  the  Devil. 

"I  am  engaged  to  he  married,"  Steinbock  replied,  "and 
I  love  a  woman  with  whom  no  other  can  compete  or  com- 
pare.— Rut  you  are,  and  always  will  be,  to  me  the  mother  I 
have  lost." 

The  words  fell  like  an  avalanche  of  snow  on  a  burning 
crater.  Lisbeth  sat  down.  She  gazed  with  despondent  eyes 
on  the  youth  before  her.  on  his  aristocratic  beauty — the 
artist's  brow,  the  splendid  hair,  everything  that  appealed  to 
her  suppressed  feminine  instincts,  and  tiny  tears  moistened 
her  eves  for  an  instant  and  imm  diately  dried  up.  She  looked 
liked  one  of  those  meagre  statues  which  the  sculptors  of  the 
Middle  .\ges  carved  on  monuments. 

"I  cannot  curse  you,"  said  she,  suddenly  rising.  "You — 
you  arc  but  a  boy.     God  preserve  you  I" 

She  went  downstairs  and  shut  herself  into  her  own  room. 
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'•She  is  in  love  with  me,  poor  creature !"  said  Wencesla^  to 
i,;!ii-clf.     "And  how  fervently  eloquent !     She  is  crazy." 

'I'his  last  effort  on  the  part  of  an  arid  and  narrow  nature  to 
k.cp  hold  on  an  embodiment  cf  beauty  and  poetry  was.  in 
1  ruth,  so  violent  that  it  can  only  be  compared  to  the  frenzied 
■.(iH^iIience  of  a  shipwrecked  creature  nuikin>,'  a  last  strug^de 

t,.  reach  shore. 

On  the  next  day  but  one,  at  half-past  four  in  the  morning, 
uheii  fount  Steinbock  was  sunk  m  the  deepest  sleep,  he 
luard  a  knock  at  tlie  door  of  his  attic;  he  rose  to  open  it, 
and  saw  two  men  in  shabby  clothing,  and  a  third,  whose  dress 
proclaimed  him  a  bailiff  down  on  his  luck. 

"You  are  Monsieur  Wenceslas,  Count  Steinbock?'  said 
(his  man. 

"Yes,  monsieur."  .      •«' 

"My  name  is  Grasset,  sir,  successor  to  Louchard,  sheriffs 

olhcer " 

"What  then?" 

"You  are  under  arrest,  sir.  Y'ou  must  come  with  us  to 
prison— to  Clichv.— Please  to  get  dressed.— We  have  done 
tl.e  civil,  as  you  see;  1  have  brought  no  police,  and  there  is 
a  hackney  cab  below." 

"You  are  safely  nabbed,  you  see,"  said  one  of  the  bailiffs; 
"and  we  look  to  you  to  be  liberal." 

Steinbock  dressed  and  went  downstairs,  a  man  holding  each 
arm;  when  he  was  in  the  cab,  the  driver  started  without  or- 
ders, as  knowing  where  he  was  to  go,  and  within  half  an  hour 
ihe  unhappy  foreigner  found  himself  safely  under  bolt  and 
i.ar  without" even  a  remonstrance,  so  utterly  annized  was  he. 

At  ten  o'clock  he  was  sent  for  t<.  the  pn.nn-otliee,  where 
he  found  Lisbeth,  who.  in  tears,  gave  him  >()ine  money  to  feed 
i.iinself  adequately  and  to  pay  for  a  room  largi'  enough  to 

vwirk  in. 

"My  dear  bov."  said  she.  "never  say  a  word  of  your  arrest 
•m  anybody,  do" not  write  to  a  living  soul;  it  would  ruin  you 
lor  life;  we  must  hide  thia  blot  on  your  character.     I  will 
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soon  iiiivo  vou  out.  I  will  rolh'ct  th.-  Tiioney— bo  quite  easy. 
Write  O.nvi'n  what  yoii  want  for  yotir  work.  You  shall  soon 
l.c  free,  or  I  will  die  for  it." 

"Oh.  I  shall  owe  vou  my  life  a  second  time!"  cried  he, 
"for  1  "should  lose  more  than  my  life  if  I  were  thought  a  bad 
fellow." 

Lisbeth  went  off  in  great  jrlee;  she  lioped.  by  keeping  her 
artist  under  lock  and  k.y.  to  put  a  stop  to  his  marriage  by 
announcing  that  he  was  a  married  man,  i)ardoned  by  the 
cfTorts  of  his  wife,  and  gone  oiT  to  Russia. 

To  carry  out  this  plan,  at  about  tliree  o'clock  she  went 
to  tlie  Raroness.  though  it  was  not  the  day  when  she  was  due 
to  dine  with  her:  l)Ul  she  wished  to  enjoy  the  anguish  which 
Hortcnse  must  endure  at  the  hour  when  Wenceslas  was  in  the 
habit  of  ma'ing  his  appearance. 

"Have  y-      come  to  dinner?""  asked  the  Baroness,  conceal- 
ing her  disappointment. 
"Well,  ves."' 

"That's  well,"  replied  Tlortense.  "I  will  go  and  tell  them 
to  be  punctual,  for  you  do  not  like  to  be  kept  waiting."' 

Hortcnse  nodded  reassuringly  to  her  mother,  for  she  in- 
tended to  t<'ll  the  man-servant  to  send  away  :Monsieur  Stein- 
bock  if  he  sliould  call :  the  man.  however,  liajipened  to  be 
out,  so  Ilorten-e  was  obliged  to  give  her  orders  to  the  maid, 
and  the  girl  went  ui)stairs  to  fetch  her  needlework  and  sit  in 
the  ante-room. 

"And  about  my  lover?"  said  Cousin  Betty  to  Hortense, 
when    the    girl    came    back.       "You    never   ask    about    him 

now  ?" 

"To  he  sure,  wliat  is  he  doing?"'  said  Hortense.  "He  has 
become  famous.  You  ought  to  be  very  liappy.""  slie  added  in 
an  undertone  to  Lisi)eth.  "Everybody  is  talking  of  Monsieur 
Wenceshis  Stcinliock."' 

"A  great  d"al  too  much."  replied  she  in  her  clear  tones. 
"Monsieur  is  departing.— If  it  were  only  a  matter  of  charm- 
ing him  <o  far  as  to  defv  the  attractions  of  Taris,  I  know  my 
power;  Kul   they  <ay  Ihal   in  ord<M-  to  seciuv  the  services  of 

h--,       --i;    i     il  ..   V. ...jj.  Vljiliolqc   hqi   nnrrlniied  bim 
a:i  ;;;iiit,  iiit,-  Lmpvior  .iNiC.soi.i--  tin.-  ^...i -i^iit-j.  u-xii 
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f„oi  ,0  give  up  F-"-^;;;/;;,;^J^:,;:\- ,,,  ,.,.1  ...k  on ... 

ll„rt.n.e  looked  at  her  ntlu  ^^^       ^^   j^^,^ 

,Hl..;   the  Baroness   ^^"'^f  ;"'>    ^^^^    '"   l^'^.j^ito  a     her  lace 
,,,„.Mer.  who  dropped  fainting,  and  a.  ^Mutc 

'"tilth-  vou  have  killed  my  child!"  cried  the  Baroness.    , 
.'You  were  born  to  be  our  curse!  .^j,iin,r'  replied 


of  women. 


1'     cried  tiic  aruM,  "'>^" i  ■  ■   ^  ♦u.^t.'a 

n     '  \nd  he  ki-ed  his  hetrothe.l  before  her  mother. 

,o„ld  not  be  angry.     It  wa.  a  he     r  ^y^n^pslas, 

ir        o.u^      TTorten-e  opened   her  i'\i>.  ^a\%    " 
,in..lling  ?alt>.     Ilor  .n,(      i  n^jn^tes  she  had  quite 

;„i,l  her  color  came  back.     In  a  tew   muuut 

""'"^■^^^^-  ..otr'  <nid  Li^bcth.  smiling  at  Wen- 

(oiifnsion.  ,  ,.  ,„'j"  ^.,wi  ^iip  IpiidioiT 

"But  how  did  you  steal  away  my  loNcr .     ^ald  .  he, 

H.rtense  into  the  garden  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^^      „^^ 

llortense  "^^ U-In      "1  ^ J^^^'  J        ^.^^^,^..^,,   ,,,,,  T.isbeth 

father  and  moth(>r,  >he  >aid.  •>*^"  -        .,       .-,  ..j^its      Onlv 

;:;r:oi'tv™l":d  the  i„u„.h,,.n,,n,.r .,..,:.,  who, 


,TtS»r-jl: 


I'T'!' 


.  '■'       ^  *i;s 
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•y  IifT  jircoiint    ]\u]  in  ;  t    1        i 


frrswulv   St,.inho..k  camo  o,„    , 
th-.mkvil  tlu-„|,|  „,,,„i  ,,fT„,,,,.|^, 


va.triic  f)roniis..s,  .|„.  i,,,')  ,„  T,  ■""  '''"•■'';""■  ''•'•in-  ^'ivon  v.tv 
1    r  I  •  •  •  "'    n.Ki  III, I   ||,,j,|,,    I  I,  ,  ,   I  . 

""■   '-'-y.  .^han,...|        .,.'"■"""   "■'"'   ''^"'    '•■'»    '"■'■ 

"Voii  had  Ik.v  •••  ^,,;,]   .],„   ,    ^        ,, 
lovol     ...     ■  ""    "'"  "^'•'""~'  l-lun.  1,,.,    ,1,..,,   ,..,. 


'"y     '""  'n      l|,,rtrn 


■I-'   that   vou 


lliat       vou       were       ,I,.MTI,n,r       ,  i,        .  '       'll"ll;rlll 

•"--     ^^■''■'•-     '.n     tl    ''...   Inn-'"     J'""'""-     >"-    --- 
'"^^Ihav.forvou.-     An.     'l,\       Vu''''-'r''''^■''"••^'■'■'- 


jw„.,...  „,,„„.  ,,„.„,,, ,, „^.^^^^^^^^ ^^^^^^ 

^^  »..  „„  ,„„  „„..  ,„  ,„„,.  ,„„,  ,,„  ., , ,  ^^^^^  ^_^^^^ 

'"Cousin   Bctiv  ■'  <il,1  ti,  ,   n 
B»ro,i  a„,l  I  „,,„  „,„     ',„?■'"'     "    '■■'l'l"'>    "'iM.  "th,. 

;•■  '• "■na,k\;:„;',:';:;ts;';;:;:i:-,:'"'«'-7",- 

licrawav.  '"ininu,    sli-' add,.,).  iea(li„,r 


! 
IC 

.'-la!::;r;,^^;;:;';!:'';:;;™-/-M>^m  ,,„,„:, 

,r,dot,.nAdHin,.an:iH:::;',:;''''"'^^'''''''''''-^^ 
W"  wish  von  (o.-iv,.„,.uorki„,. '•.,;,,  ,),     ,, 

ou 


i^  f'"".ln..lfra,u.s  a  vearWhVT' ''''■''•   """    '""^ 
aved?"  -  ^^''^'  ^''^•"-  Ix'w  niudi  have  vc 


eav 


'^'•^„*.-:rW '^-^';' 


.1:--   ;.' 
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"IVmr  thousand  five  hundred  francs."' 
••|'u(ir  litttv  I"  -iiid  hiT  cou-in. 

She  nii-fd  h»r  I'vis  {<>  htavcn,  so  d('c|ily  was  sUio  moved  at 
ilir  lh(iiiL:hl  iif  ;ill  the  l;il)iir  and  privation  such  a  sum  must 
rr[in>t  III  iiciuiiiiilatrd  dnnnj:  thirty  years. 

l.i-heth,  iiu>iiM(ler^tandiii,i;  the  nieaiiin^r  of  tlie  exehima- 
tii.i'  took  it  a,,  tlie  ironical  pity  of  the  siieeessfiil  woman,  and 
i|.  r  haired  was  -I  reri-tiieiird  hy  a  hirjre  infusion  of  venom 
,ii  til.  v<M-y  iimnieiit  wiieii  hereou.-m  had  east  olf  her  last  shred 
i.f  (ji-triist  of  the  tyrant  of  her  eluldhnod. 

•■\Ve  will  add  ten  thousand  the  hundred  francs  to  tliat 
-iiiii."  said  Adi'line.  "and  put  it  in  trust  so  that  you  shall  draw 
lilt  interest  for  life  with  reversion  to  Hortcnse.  Thus,  you 
uill  have  six  hunilred  francs  a  year." 

IJsheth  feijrned  the  utmost  satisfaction.  When  she  went 
in.  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  wipin<r  away  tears  of  joy, 
Ilnrii'n>e  told  her  of  all  the  favors  tliat  were  heinj:  siiowcred 
i>n  Wencolas,  hclovcd  (d"  all  the  family. 

So  when  the  liaron  came  home,  he  found  his  family  all 
present;  for  the  liaidiiess  had  formally  aceepteil  Wenceslas 
iiv  the  title  of  Son,  and  the  weddinj:  was  fixed,  if  her  hu.s- 
liaiiil  should  approve,  for  a  day  a  fortni;:lu  hence.  The 
iiKMMcnt  he  came  into  the  drawin^'-room,  llulot  was  rushed  at 
liv  his  wife  and  dau<rhtcr,  who  ran  to  meet  him,  Adeline  to 
spiak  to  him  privately,  and  Ilorten.se  to  kiss  liim. 

'•You  have  ^'oiie  too  far  in  ph'dj^Mnjr  nie  to  this,  madame," 
pail'  'he  liaron  sternly.  "You  are  not  married  yet,"  he  added, 
Willi  a  look  at  Stcinhock,  who  turned  pale. 

"He  has  heard  of  my  imprisonment."  said  the  luckless  artist 
'"  himself. 

"Come,  children,"  said  he,  Icadinfj  his  daughter  and  the 
\nung  man  into  the  j^arden;  they  all  sat  down  on  a  moss- 
eaten  seat  in  the  summer-house. 

"Monsieur  le  Comte,  do  you  love  my  daughter  as  well  as 
I  loved  her  mother  I'"  he  asked. 

"More,  monsieur,"  said  the  sculptor. 

'Her  mother  was  a  peasanl's  daughter,  and  had  not  a 
farthing  of  her  own."' 
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out  a  tnm.-MHu  cviii 
"S(»  I  -liDiild  iliiiik 
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'Use  jti.<t  as  sftc  ill,  u  Jtl 


':ll>i   till'    hiil-Mii,  MiilliU' 


•Hurt. 


■Il-r 


•iin.ii    lliilut   (1  Im-v\.   (  ..(irii  ilior 


Slate.  liiL'h  ii|.  Ill  the  War  (lllirf,  (;raiiil  ('..inin.iii.lrr 
Lr^'idii  i>(  ll.piiur,  ami  l.n.ihrr  to  Cuiiiit  llulol,  wlm-. 


iiiunorlal,  ami  \v 

— she  has  a  mar 

"It  is  true 


in  Will  clr  loii^r 

ria;.'!'  portion."" 
(I  tl 


M 


iii>lial  of  [-"ran 


'f  th- 

ory  i-( 

An.i 


ml  tlif  iinpassiMtifil  arti>t.  "I  i 


nil  -I  .'-('t'rn  vcrv 


aiiil)itiou,.    jJiit  if  iiiv  dear  llorl.ir-r  ucpf  a  lahoivr's  (iaii"'(. 
I   would   iiiarrv  Iut " 


at  i>  just  what   I   waiitcil  t,.  ki 


low,     rcplii 


"Kuii  auay,    iinrli'ii-i'.   and   leave   iiie  to   talk    I 
-Moir-leiir  le  Coiilte. —  ||r  reallv  I 


15 


K     l)U-:iit>s 
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with 
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iri. 


1,  papa,  I  was  sun 


<.\es  Voil,  '.oil  >ec 
•  >n  were  oiilv  in  jest. 


lid  til"  'lappN 

.My  dear  Steinlio.k,"'  ,siid  the  Baron,  with  elahorato  jjraee 
n  and  the  iiio-i  perfect  manners,  as  si,.,n  as  he  and 


)f  diet 


the  arti.-t   wcr 


■!■  alone 


pi'oinix'd  my  son  a   furtuii.-  of  two 


iiundred  thousand  fraiio,  of  which  ttu'  poor  I 
a   sou;   and    he   iiixcr   will   pt    anv   of   it. 
fortune  will  a!-o  he  t 
you  will  j,Mve  a  receipt^ 


»o\  ha-  never  ha( 


.M 


y  dauirhter's 


wo  hundred  thousand  francs,  for  which 


'"^'es,  .Mon.-ieiir  le  Baron. 


•V 


Oil 


p)    too    f.i-t."    .Slid    Iftllot.      "H; 


ve    till 


L'nod 


nes8  to 


ovo- 


hear  nie  out.     1  taniiot  e.xpi'ct  from  a  son-in-law  .-uch  d-.„ 
tion  as  1  look  for  from  my  -on.     My  ^m  knew  exactly  all  I 
c-ould  and   would  do  f(,r  Ins  future  promotion:  he  will  I 


Minister,  and  will 


)e  a 


f 


ranc.-^ 
hal 


But 


i-asily  make  ;,'ood  his  tw 


iiidred  thousand 


uith   ynii.   \()iini,r   man.   maiin-   an>   different. 


f:ive  you  a   hoiul  for  si.xtv  thousiml   francs  in  St 


n  \()iir  wile  s  nanu 


Tl 


funds  at  live  jwr  cent,  i 
!     lie  iliriiinished  \,\   ,■,  small  cliar-v  in  the  form  of  an  annuity 


lis  income  w 


lite 
ill 


*    to  Lisheth  ;  hut  si 


le  will  not  live  lontr :  si 


11'  1 


know. 
pea<'e.- 


M 


tl 

worth  of  diamond 


s  consumptive,  I 
ell  no  one:  it  i>  a  secret;  let  the  poor  soul  die  in 
v    dan;jhter   uill    have   a    trousseau    worth   twenty 


loii.saiid  I  rancs  ;  her  mother  will  give  her  si.x  thousand  francs' 


coisiN  I'.iyrrv 


tsn 


•MortMrnr,  von  ovfrpowcr  tn.'"  -iiid  Stfinlxxk.  <niit<«  !)<■- 

Wi'i'.iTi-il. 

•■\,    tn    the    rcnminiti^'    hiinaivil    ,iii.l    iwvnty    tliuu.-and 

••Siiv  no  more.  nion<iciir."'  mikI   Wcmola^.     'M   nsk  only 
f  :■  niv   hi'lovi'd    Ilortcnsc 


•Will  \ou  listen  to  me.  .tTerveseent  youtii!— As  to  the  re- 
,, MiM.L'  liiiiulre<l  mid  tweiilv  ilioUMind  friiiies,  I  liave  not  go{ 

ti  'Ml  .  iiiit  you  will  hnve  tiieni " 

■•Mun-ieiir:-" 

"Voii  will  get  thdii  from  llie  Cuvernnient.  in  payment 
f,.r  .oinmi--Hms  whi.ii  I  will  secure  I'or  vou.  1  pledge  you  my 
uiid  of  liMiiDr.  You  are  to  liave  a  Mudio.  you  -ee,  at  the 
(„A,  rimHUt  depot.  Kxhil.il  a  f^  ,v  tim'  >ta!ue-^.  and  I  will 
■  ni  \ou  received  at  the  InMitute.  'i'h.e  highest  personages 
i,.i>e  a  regard  for  my  l.rotlier  and  f.u-  me.  and  I  hope  to  sue- 
,.,d  iu  securing  for  you  a  con\mi-i(Ui  fnr  >culpture  at  Ver- 
vaii!c>  up  to  a  cpuirter  ol'  ili-  whole  >ui!i.  Vou  udl  liave 
crd.T-  from  the  City  of  I'ari- and  fnuii  the  ( ■lianih^'r  of  Peers; 
III  shnrt.  my  (h'ar  fellow,  vou  will  have  so  main  ihal  V'H 
uiU  he  ohliu'ed  to  L'ct  assistants.  In  that  way  1  -hall  j.ay  otT 
v.i\  dcht  to  you.  You  mu-t  >ay  whether  tlii-  «•'>•  of  giving 
a  pnrtioii  will  suit  vou;  whether  you  are  erpial  to  it." 

••I  am  e(pial  to  making  a  fortune  for  i.iv  wit"-'  -inLde- 
hanil..d  if  all  else  failed!"  cried  the  arti-t-m.hlcman 

"That  is  wduit  I  admire!"  cried  the  I'-ar-u.  "Iligh- 
niinded  vouth  that  fears  notliing.  Come."  lie  added,  clasping 
hands  with  the  voung  sculptor  to  c(mclude  the  har-ain.  "you 
have  my  consent.  We  will  sign  the  contract  (m  Sundav  next. 
:iiid  the  wedding  shall  he  on  the  following  Saturday,  my 
wife's  feto-dav." 

•Mt  is  all  right."  said  the  Baroness  to  her  <laut:hter.  wlm 
stood  glued  to  the  window.  "Your  suitor  and  \our  father  are 
eiiihraoing  eaeh  other." 

On  going  home  in  tlie  evening.  Wenceslas  fnun<l  the  solu- 
tion of  the  mvsterv  of  his  release.  The  porter  handled  him  a 
thick  scaled  packet,  containing  the  schedule  of  his  debts,  with 
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a  signed  receipt  afTixcd  nt  the  l,(,tt„ni  of  tl,o  writ    and  ac 
corapamed  by  this  letter  :— 

;^My  dear  Wen-ceslas,-!  w».nt  to  fetch  vo,,  at  ten  o'clock 
this  niornin-  to  introduce  you  to  a  Koval  Ili-luu-s  who  wi<hes 
to  see  you.  There  1  learned  that  tl...  .juns  had  had  vou  con- 
veyed to  a  certain  little  doniain— chief  Umn.  C/ir/u/  ('n^llr 

'So  oir  I  went  to  Leon  de  Lora,  and  tohl  Iiini.  for  a  joke 
that  you  could  not  leave  your  country  ([iiarlcrs   for  ]a,"k  of 
four  thousand  francs,  and  that  vou  would  spoil  vour  future 
prospects  if  you  did  not  make  your  how  t<.  vour  roval  patron 
Happily,  Brulau  was  there-a  man  of  n,.,uus,  who  has  known 
what  It  IS  to  be  poor,  and  has  heard  vour  storv      AIv  boy 
between  them  they  have  foun.l  the  motiev.  and   I  went'ofT  to' 
pay    the   Turk    who   committed    treason    a-ain^t    -eniu.s    by 
putting  you  in  quod.     As   I   had  to  he  at   the  Tuileries  at 
noon,  I  could  not  wait  to  see  vou  sniilinL'  the  outer  air      I 
know  you  to  bo  a  gentleman,  and  T  answered  for  vou  to  mv 
two  friends— but  look  th.'ni  up  to-morrow.  " 

"Leon  and  Bridau  do  not  want  vour  cash;  they  will  ask 
you  to  do  them  each  a  group— and  th'ev  are  ri-ht.     At  least  so 
thinks  the  man  who  wishes  he  could  sign  himself  vour  rival 
but  IS  only  your  faithful  ally, 

"St  I  DM  AX  V. 

"P.  S.—l  told  the  Prince  you  were  away,  and  would  not 
return  till  to-morrow,  so  he  said,  'Very  good-to-morrow.'  » 

Count  Wence.«las  went  to  bed  in  the  sheets  of  purple  with- 
out a  ro.e-leaf  to  wrinkle  them,  that  Favor  can  mak<^  for  us- 
>avor.  the  halting  divinity  who  moves  moiv  slowlv  for  men 
of  genius  than  either  Justice  or  Fortune,  because'  Jove  has 
not  chosen  to  bandage  her  eves.  Ifence.  li^hHv  deceived  by 
the  display  of  ,mpostors.  and  attracte.l  hv  their  frippery  and 
trumpets,  she  spends  the  tin,.,  in  se,.ing  fiien,  and  the  money 
in  pavMng  them  uhich  she  ought  to  d.'vote  to  seekinc^  out 
men  of  merit  in  the  nooks  where  they  hide. 
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It  will  now  bo  nece??ary  to  explain  how  Monsieur  le  Baron 
Iliilot  has  contrived  to  count  up  his  expenditure  on  Ilor- 
tinse's  wedding  portion,  and  rt  the  same  time  to  defray  the 
frightful  cost  of  the  cliarining  rooms  where  Madame 
]\IarriefTe  was  to  make  lier  home.  His  financial  scheme  bore 
I  hat  stamp  of  talent  wliich  leads  prodigals  and  men  in  love 
into  the  quagmires  where  so  many  disasters  await  them. 
Nothing  can  demonstrate  more  completely  the  strange 
lapacity  communicated  by  vice,  to  which  we  owe  the  stroke.s 
(if  skill  which  ambitious  or  voluptuous  men  can  occasionally 
achieve — or,  in  short,  any  of  tlie  Devil's  pupils. 

On  the  day  before,  old  Juliann  Fischer,  unable  to  pay 
thirty  tliousand  francs  drawn  for  on  him  by  his  nephew,  had 
found  himself  under  the  necessity  of  stopping  payment  unless 
the  Karon  could  remit  the  sum. 

This  ancient  worthy,  with  the  white  hairs  of  seventy  years, 
had  such  blind  confidence  in  llulot — who,  to  the  old  Bona- 
[lartist,  was  an  emanation  from  the  Napoleonic  sun — that  he 
was  calmly  pacing  his  anteroom  with  the  bank  clerk,  in  the 
little  ground-floor  ipartmeiit  that  he  rented  for  eight  hundred 
francs  a  year  as  i  headquarters  of  his  extensive  dealings  in 
corn  and  forage. 

"Marguerite  is  gone  to  fet^a  the  money  from  close  by," 
said   he. 

The  official,  in  his  gray  uniform  braided  with  silver,  was 
so  convinced  of  the  old  Alsatian's  honesty,  that  he  was  pre- 
pared to  leave  the  thirty  thousand  francs'  worth  of  bills  in  his 
hands ;  but  the  old  man  woidd  not  let  him  go,  observing  that 
the  clock  had  not  yet  struck  eight.  A  cab  drew  up,  the  old 
man  rushed  into  the  street,  and  held  out  his  hand  to  the 
Haron  with  sublime  confidence — Ilulot  handed  him  out  thirty 
thousand-franc  notes. 

"(Jo  on  three  doors  further,  and  I  will  tell  you  why,"  said 
Fischer. 

"Here,  young  man,"  he  said,  returning  to  count  out  the 
money  to  the  bank  emissary,  whom  he  then  saw  to  the  door. 

When  the  clerk  was  out  of  sight,  Fischer  called  back  the 
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cab  containing  his  au<rust   nepliow.   Napoleon's  right  hand, 
tuul  >iU(i,  as  ho  led  liirn  into  the  iiousc : 

"You  do  not  want  tlioin  to  know  at  tlie  Bank  of  France 
that  you  paid  nit-  the  thirty  tlioiisand  francs,  after  endorsing 
tlie  bills:-'— It  was  bad  enoii-rli  to  see  them  signed  by  such  a 
man  as  you  I " 

"Come  to  the  bottom  of  y(.ur  little  garden.  Father  Fischer," 
said  the  im[)ortiint  man.  "Vou  are  hearty?"  he  went  on, 
sitting  down  umlrr  a  vine  arbor  and  scanning  the  old  man 
from  head  to  focit,  as  a  cb'aler  in  human  flesh  scans  a  sub- 
stitute for  the  eoiiscription. 

"Ay,  hearty  enough  for  a  tontine,"  said  the  lean  little  old 
man;  his  sinews  were  wiry,  and  his  eye  bright. 

"Does  heat  disagree  with  you?" 

"Quite  tile  contrary." 

"What  do  you  say  to  Africa?"' 

"A  very  nice  country!— The  French  went  there  with  the 
little  Corporal"  (Xapoleon). 

"To  get  us  all  out  of  the  present  scrape,  vou  must  go  to 
Algiers,"  said  the  Baron. 

"And  how  about  my  business?" 

"An  otlicial  in  the  War  Otlice,  who  has  to  retire,  and  has 
not  enough  to  live  on  with  his  pension,  will  buy  your  busi- 
ness."' 

"And  what  am  I  to  do  in  Algiers?" 

"Supply  the  Commissariat  with  victuals,  corn,  and  forage; 
I  have  your  commission  ready  filled  in  and  signed.  You 
can  collect  supplies  in  the  country  at  seventy  per  cent  below 
the  prices  at  which  you  can  credit  us." 

"IIow  shall  we  get  them?" 

"Oh,  by  raids,  by  taxes  in  kind,  and  the  Khaliphat.— The 
country  is  little  known,  though  we  settled  there  eight  years 
ago;  Algeria  produces  vast  quantities  of  corn  and  forage. 
When  this  i)roduce  belongs  to  Arabs,  we  take  it  from  them 
under  various  pretences ;  when  it  belongs  to  us,  the  Arabs  try 
to  get  it  iiack  again.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  fighting  over 
the  corn,  and  no  one  ever  knows  exactly  how  much  each  party 
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has  stolen  from  the  other.  Tlim'  is  not  time  in  the  open 
field  to  nu'asure  the  corn  as  we  do  in  tlie  Paris  market,  or 
the  hav  as  it  is  sohl  in  tiie  Hue  d'Knfer.     The  Arah  chiefs, 
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aiiotlier  ten  years — we  who  iiave  to  do  the  ;:overning; 
hut  private  enterprise  has  sliarp  eyes.— Sd  I  am  seiidinji  you 
there  to  make  a  fortune;  I  give  you  the  jol),  as  Xajioloon 
put  an  impoverished  ilarshal  at  the  head  of  a  kini,dom  where 
snmgglinir  might  he  secretly  encouraged. 

"I  am  ruined,  my  dear  Fischer;  I   iuu.-l  have  a  hundred 
thousand  francs  within  a  year." 

"I  see  no  harm  in  getting  it  out  of  tlie  Bedouins,"  said  the 
Alsatian     calmly.       "It     was     always     done     under     the 


hmpire 

"The  man  who  wants  to  huy  your  husiness  will  be  here 
this  morning,  and  pay  you  ten  thousand  francs  down,"  the 
Baron  went'"on.  "That  will  be  enough.  I  suppose,  to  take 
you  \o  Africa?" 

The  old  man  nodded  assent. 

"As  to  capital  out  there,  be  quite  easy.  I  will  draw  the  re- 
mainder of  the  money  due  if  1  find  it  ni-cessary." 

"All  T  have  is  yours — my  very  l>lot)d.'"  said  old  Fischer. 

"Oh.  do  not  be  nneasv."  said  Hulot.  fancying  that  his 
uncle  saw  more  clearly  than  was  the  fact.  "As  to  our  excise 
dealings,  your  character  will  not  he  impugned.  i:verything 
depends  on  the  authority  at  your  back;  now  I  myself  ap- 
pointed the  authorities  out  there:  I  am  sure  of  them.  This, 
Fncle  Fischer,  is  a  dead  secret  between  us.  I  know  you  well, 
and  I  have  spoken  out  without  concealment  or  circumlocu- 
tion." 
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on- 


saul  the  old  man.       "And  it  will  go 

"For  two  years.  You  will  have  made  a  hundred  thousand 
francs  of  your  own  to  live  liapi)y  on  in  the  Vosges." 

"1  will  do  as  you  wish;  my  honor  is  yours,"  said  the  little 
old  man  quietly. 

"That   is   the  sort  of  man   I   like.— However,  you   must 
not  go  till  you  have  seen  your  grand-niece  happilv  married 
She  is  to  be  a  Countess." 

But  even  taxes  and  rai.ls  and  the  monev  paid  bv  the  War 
OtHcc  clerk  for  Fischer's  business  could  not  forthwith  provide 
sixty  thousand  francs  t..  give  to  llortense,  to  sav  nothin.r  of 
her  trousseau,  which  was  to  cost  almut  five  thousand,  and^the 
forty  thousand  spent— or  to  be  spent— on  Madame  Marneffe 
AAhere,  then,  had  the  iiaron  found  the  thirtv  thousand 
francs  he  had  just  produced?     This  was  the  history. 

A  few  days  previously  Hulot  had  insured  his  fife  for  the 
sum  of  a  hundred  ar.d  fifty  thousand  francs,  for  three  years 
in  two  separate  conii-anies.  Armed  with  the  policies  of 
which  he  i.aid  the  premium,  he  had  spok.n  as  follows  to  the 
Baron  de  Xucingen.  a  peer  of  the  Chamber,  in  whose  carriage 
he  found  him..elf  after  a  .itting,  driving  home,  in  fact  to 
dine  with  him: — 

"Baron.  I  want  seventy  thousand  francs,  and  I  apply  to 
you.  ^ou  must  fin.l  ,-ome  one  to  lend  his  name,  to  whom 
1  will  make  ov.r  the  right  to  draw  mv  pav  for  three  years- 
It  amounts  to  twenty-five  thousand  francs  a  vear— that  is' 
seventv-five  thousand  fr..ncs,-Vou  will  sav.  'But  vou  mav 
die  —the  banker  signified  his  assent— "Hrre.  then,  isa  policy 
of  insurance  for  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousaiul  francs  which 
i  will  dei)osit  with  vou  till  you  have  drawn  up  to  eighty 
thousand  francs,'-  said  Hulot,  prodacing  the  document  from 
riis  pocket. 

"But   if  you  should  lose  your  place?"  saul  the  millionaire 
rJanui,  laughing. 

The  other  Raron— not  a  millionaire— lookrd  grave 

"Be  .piite  easy;   1   only  raised  the  question  to  show  you 
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that  I  r;as  not  devoid  of  merit  in  liandinp  you  the  sum.  Arc 
you  ?o  very  short  of  cash?  for  the  Baniv  will  take  your 
Mfrnature." 

"My  daugliter  is  to  bo  married,"  said  Baron  llulot.  "and 
I  have  no  fortune — like  every  one  else  who  remains  in  otlice 
these  thankless  times,  wiien  live  hundred  ordinary   men 

1   the   men   who   devote 
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lli.niselvi-s  to  the  service  as  hand-omely  as  the  Kmperor  did." 
'•Well,  well;  hut  you  had  Josrpha  on  your  hands!"  replied 
Xueingen,  "and  that  accounts  for  everything.  Between  our- 
selves, the  Due  d'llerouville  has  done  you  a  very  good 
turn  by  removing  that  leech  from  sucking  your  purse  dry. 
'I  have"  known  what  it  is,  and  can  i)ity  your  case.'  "  he  (pioted. 
"Take  a  friend's  advice :  Shut  up  shop,  or  you  will  be  done 
for." 

This  dirty  business  was  carried  o>U  in  the  name  of  one 
\'auvinet.  a  small  money-lender;  one  of  those  jobl)ers  who 
stand  forward  to  screen  great  hanking  houses,  like  the  little 
fi^h  -hat  is  said  to  attend  the  shark.  This  stock-jobber's  ap- 
jirentice  was  so  an.xious  to  gain  the  patronage  of  Monsieur  le 
Baron  Hulot.  that  he  i)romised  the  great  man  to  negotiate 
bills  of  exchange  for  thirty  thousand  francs  at  eighty  days, 
and  pledged  him>elf  to  renew  them  four  times,  and  never 
pass  them  out  of  his  hands. 

Fischer's  successor  was  to  pay  forty  thousand  francs  for 
li.'  house  and  business,  with  the  promi^.  that  he  should 
supply  forage  to  a  department  close  to  Paris. 

This  was  the  desperate  maze  of  affairs  into  which  a  man 
who  had  hitherto  been  absolutely  honest  was  led  by  his 
passions — one  of  the  best  administrative  otficials  under  Xa- 
pnleon— peculation  to  pay  the  money-lenders,  and  borrowing 
..f  the  money-lenders  to  gratify  liis  ])assions  and  provide  for 
!ii~  daughter.  All  the  efforts  of  this  elaborate  prodigality 
were  directed  to  making  a  display  before  Madame  Marneffe, 
,ind  to  playing  Jujjiter  to  this  middle-class  Danao.  A  man 
could  not  expend  more  activity,  intelligence,  and  pre^^cnce  of 
laind  in  the  honest  acquisition  of  a  fortune  than  the  Baron 
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(lisplayod  in  shovinrr  1,1^  h^..,^^\  jnt^  a  wasp's  npst :  TTe  did  all 
the  business  of  his  d('ii,irtinent.  ho  hurried  on  the  nphojster- 
•Ts,  he  talkeil  to  the  workman,  he  kept  a  sliarp  lookout  on  the 
smallest  details  of  the  iiouse  in  the  Hue  Vanneau.  Wholly 
devoted  to  Madame  MarnefTe,  he  nevertheless  attended  the 
sittin,;,'s  of  the  Chaml.ers;  he  was  evervuhere  at  once,  and 
neither  his  family  nor  aiiylKuly  el>e  dix'overed  where  his 
thoufihts  were. 

Adeline,  (niito  amazed  lo  licar  that  her  uncle  was  reseued, 
and  to  see  a  hamlsome  sum  li-ure  in  the  marriaire-eontract, 
was  not  altofrether  easy,  in  spite  of  her  jov  at  seeing  her 
daughter  married  under  such  ereditai)le  eireumstances.  But, 
on  the  day  i)efore  the  wedding,  fixed  i.y  the  Baron  to  coincide 
with  Madame  Manielfe"s  removal  to  lier  n.'w  apartment, 
Hector  allayed  his  wife's  astonishment  l.v  this  ministerial 
communication: — 

"Now,  Adeline,  our  girl  is  married;  all  our  anxieties  on 
that  subject  are  at  an  end.  The  time  is  ((mie  for  us  to  retire 
from  the  world:  I  shall  not  remain  in  ollice  more  than  three 
years  longer— only  the  time  necessary  to  secure  mv  pension. 
Why,  henceforth,  should  wo  be  at  any  unnecc-sary  cx])en.se? 
Our  aj)artnient  costs  ns  six  thousand  francs  a  vear'in  rent,  we 
have  four  servants,  we  eat  thirty  thousand  francs'  worth  of 
food  in  the  year.  If  you  want  me  to  pay  (,\Y  mv  i,ilis_for  I 
have  j)ledged  my  salary  for  the  sums  ]  needed  "to  give  Hor- 

tense  her  little  money,  and  j)ay  off  your  uncle " 

"You  did  very  right!"  said  she,  interrupting  her  husband, 
and  kissing  his  hands. 

This  explanation  relieved  Adeline  of  all   her  fears. 
"I  shall  have  to  ask  some  little  sacrifices  of  vou."  he  went 
on.  disengaging  his  hands  and  kissing  his  wife's  brow.     "I 
have  found  in  the  Bue  Pluniet  a  very  good  flat  on  the  first 
floor,  handsome,  splendidly  paneled,  at  only  fifteen  hundred 
francs  a  year,  where  you  would  only  need  one  woman  to  wait 
on  you,  and  I  could  be  quite  content  with  a  boy."' 
"Yes.  my  dear." 
"If  we  keep  house  in  a  quiet  way.  kee])ing  up  a  proper 
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■ippoarance  of  course,  wo  should  not  spend  more  than  six 
ihousaud  francs  a  year,  excepting'  my  private  account,  which 
1  will  provide  for." 
The  p>nerous-hearted  woman  threw  her  arms  round  her 

hu:^l'and"s  neck  in  her  joy. 

■•How  happv  1  shall  he,  he-rinninp  apiin  to  show  you  how 
triilv  1  love  you!"  slie  exelaimrd.  "And  what  a  capital 
iiianafrer  vou  are!" 

■•We  will  have  the  children  to  dine  with  us  once  a  week. 
I  as  you  know,  rarely  dine  at  home.  Y(ui  can  very  well  dine 
twice" a  week  with  Vietorin  and  twice  a  week  with  Ilortcnse. 
And.  as  1  helieve,  I  may  succeed  in  makin<:  matters  up  com- 
pletJly  between  Crevc-l  and  us:  we  can  dine  once  a  week  with 
him.  These  five  dinner?  and  our  own  at  home  will  fill  up 
the  week  all  hut  one  day,  supposing  that  we  may  occasionally 
be  invited  to  dine  »>lse\vhere." 

"1  shall  save  a  great  deal  for  you,"  said  Adeline. 

"Oh!"  he  cried,  "you  are  the  pearl  of  women  I" 

"My  kind,  divine"  Hector,  I  shall  bless  you  with  my  latest 
breath,"  said  she,  "for  you  have  done  well  for  my  dear  Hor- 

tense."  ,  ,  ,r  j 

This  was  the  beginning  of  the  end  of  the  tieautiful  Madame 
Hulot's  home;  and,  il  may  be  added,  of  her  being  totally 
ncLdected.  as  Tlulot  had  solemnly  promised  Madame  Marneffe. 
('revel,  the  important  and  burly,  being  invited  as  a  matter 
of  course  to  the  partv  given  for  the  signing  of  the  marriage- 
contract,  behaved  as  though  the  scene  with  which  this  drama 
opened  had  never  taken  phuv,  as  liioiigh  he  liad  no  grievance 
UL'ainst  the  Baron.  Celestin  Crevel  was  ([uite  amial)le ;  he  was 
perhaps  rather  too  much  the  ex-perfumer.  l)iit  a<  a  Major  he 
was  beginning  to  ac(]uire  majestic  dignity.  lU'  talked  of 
dancing  at  the  wedding. 

"Fair  lady."  said  he  politely  to  the  Baroness,  "people  like 
IK  know  how  to  forget.  Do  not  banish  me  from  your  home; 
honor  me,  prav,  by  gracing  my  house  with  your  presence  now 
and  then  to  meet  vour  children.  Be  (luite  ea*y:  T  will  never 
sav  anything  of  what  lies  buried  at  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 
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I  l)phavc(l.  indcod,  liko  iiii  idiot,  for  I  should  lose  too  much 
by  cuttinjr  mysolf  oil*  from  scciiifr  you." 

"Monsieur,  an  honest  woman  has  no  cars  for  such  speeches 
as  those  you  refer  to.  If  you  keep  your  word,  you  need  not 
doubt  that  it  will  give  me  pleasure  to  see  the  end  of  a  cool- 
ness which  must  always  he  painful  in  a  faniilv." 

"Well,  you  sulky  old  follow,"  said  Ilulot.drafririni;  Orevel 
out  into  the  irarden,  ''you  avoid  me  everywhere,  even  in  my 
own  house.  Are  two  admirers  of  the  fair  sex  to  (piarrcl  for 
ever  over  a  petticoat  ?    Come ;  tins  is  really  too  plebeian  !" 

"I,  monsieur,  am  not  such  a  fine  man  as  you  are,  and  mv 
small  attractions  hinder  me  from  repairini,'  my  losses  so 
easily  as  you  can " 

"Sarcastic!"  said  the  liaron. 

"Irony  is  allowable  from  the  vanquished  to  the  conquerer." 

The  conversation,  l)e<,nin  in  this  strain,  ended  in  a  complete 
reconciliation;  still  Crevel  maintained  his  ri^dit  to  take  his 
revenge. 
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Madame  Marneffe  particularly  wished  to  be  invited  to 
Mademoiselle  Tlulot's  wedding.  To  enable  him  to  receive  his 
future  mistress  in  his  drawing-room,  the  great  olhcial  was 
obliged  to  invite  all  the  clerks  of  his  division  down  to  the 
deputy  head-clerks  inclusive.  Thus  a  grand  ball  was  a  neces- 
sity. The  Baroness,  as  a  prudent  housewife,  calculated  that 
an  evening  party  would  cost  less  than  a  dinner,  and  allow  of  a 
larger  number  of  invitations;  so  Hortense's  wedding  was 
much  talked  about. 

Marshal  Prince  Wissembourg  and  the  Baron  de  Xucingen 
signed  in  behalf  of  the  bride,  the  Comtes  de  Rastignac  and 
Popinot  in  behalf  of  Steinbock.  Then,  as  the  highest  nobility 
among  the  Polish  emigrants  had  been  civil  to  Count  Stein- 
bock since  he  had  become  famous,  the  artist  thought  himself 
bound  to  invite  them.  The  State  Council,  and  the  AVar 
Office  to  which  the  Baron  belonged,  and  the  army,  an.xious  to 
do  honor  to  the  Comte  de  Forzheim,  were  all  represented  by 
their  magnates.     There  were  nearly  two  hundred  indispen- 
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sable  invitations.  TTow  natural,  then,  that  little  Madame  Mar- 
lu  tic  was  bent  on  figuring  in  all  her  glory  amid  such  an  asseni- 
iK\.  The  Baroness  had,  a  month  sinee,  sold  her  diamonds  to 
...  I  iij.  her  daughter's  house,  while  keeping  the  finest  for  the 
;n.ii--.au.  Tht'  sale  nalized  fifteen  thousand  francs,  of  which 
lur  ihdusand  wore  sunk  in  Hortcnse's  clothes.  And  what 
aa^  till  tliousand  francs  for  the  furniture  of  the  young  folks' 
aliartuicnt.  considering  the  demands  of  modern  luxury  ?  How- 
,  V.  r.  vonng  Monsieur  and  Madame  llulot,  old  Crevel,  and  the 
(  omtf  (ie  Forzheim  made  very  handsome  presents,  for  the 
1.1(1  soldier  had  set  aside  a  sum  for  the  purcha.se  of  plate. 
Tlianks  to  these  contrihutions,  even  an  exacting  Parisian 
unuld  have  been  pleased  with  the  rooms  the  young  couple 
hail  taken  in  the  Rue  Saint-Dominiiiue,  near  the  Invalides. 
I'.urvtliing  seemed  in  harmony  with  their  love,  pure,  honest, 
and  rineere. 

\t  la-t  the  great  day  dawned— for  it  was  to  be  a  great  day 
n.it  only  for  Wenceslas  and  Ilortense,  but  for  old  Ilulot  too. 
Mailame  Marneffe  was  to  give  a  house-warming  in  her  new 
afiartment  the  day  after  becoming  Hulot's  mistress  en  litre, 
and  after  the  nuirriage  of  the  lovers. 

Who  luit  has  once  in  his  life  been  a  guest  at  a  wedding- 
liall?  Every  reader  can  refer  to  his  reminiscences,  and  will 
prulialily  smile  as  he  calls  up  the  images  of  all  that  company 
ill  llieir  Sunday-best  faces  as  well  as  their  finest  frippery. 

If  any  social  event  can  prove  the  influence  of  environment, 
i>  it  not  this?  In  fact,  the  Sunday-best  mood  of  some  reacts 
'^o  ..fTectually  on  the  rest  that  the  tiieii  who  are  most  accus- 
tomed to  wearing  full  dress  look  just  like  those  to  whom  the 
I>artv  is  a  high  festival,  unique  in  tiieir  life.  And  think  too 
.'f  the  serious  old  men  to  whom  such  things  are  so  completely 
.1  matter  of  indifTerence.  that  they  are  wearing  their  everyday 
lilaek  coats;  the  long-married  men.  whose  faces  betray  their 
~m\  evperienee  of  the  life  the  young  i)air  art'  but  just  entering 
en:  and  the  lightiT  elements,  present  as  carbonic-acid  gas  is 
m  champagne:  and  the  envious  girls,  the  women  absorbed  in 
wondering  if  their  dress  is  a  success,  the  poor  relations  whose 
lo 
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parsimonious  "rrrt-iiit"  cnntrii^t^  with  that  of  tlu.'  ofTinial?  in 
uiiit'orin  ;  ami  Ihr  ^M(((1\  hiks.  tliiiikiii;,'  only  ol"  the  supper; 
and  tiie  gamiiliTs,  thiiikiii;/  only  of  canl.-. 

There  ari'  some  of  rvciy  sort,  rich  ami  jioor.  envious  and 
envied,  philosophers  ;ind  dreamers,  all  j^rouped  like  the  [dunls 
in  a  Hower-lied  roiiml  the  rare,  eiioiee  hlosxnii,  the  hrido.  A 
weddin>:-hall  is  an  epitome  of  the  worlil. 

At  the  liveliest  moiieiit  (d'  the  eveiiin;:  ('revel  led  the  Baron 
aside,  and  t^aid  in  a  uiusper,  with  the  most  natural  muuuer 
possihie: 

"Hy  Jove!  that's  a  pretty  woman — the  little  lady  in  pink 
who  has  opened  a  rakinj;  lire  on  vou  from  her  I'yes." 

"Which?" 

"The  wife  of  tliat  clerk  you  are  promotiiij,'.  heaven  knows 
how  I — .Madame  .Marnelfe." 

"What  do  you  know  alioiit  it?" 

"Listen,  Hulot;  I  will  try  to  forpive  you  the  ill  you  have 
done  me  if  only  you  will  introduce  me  to  iter — I  will  take  you 
to  lleloise.  Kveryhody  is  asking'  who  is  that  charming  crea- 
ture. Arc  you  sure  tliat  it  will  strike  no  one  how  and  why 
her  hushand's  appointment  ;;nt  itself  si^qied? — Vou  happy 
rascal,  she  is  worth  a  whole  ollice. — I  would  serve  in  her  office 
only  too  gladly. — Come,  C'iiina,  let  us  he  friends." 

"Better  friends  than  ever,"  said  the  Baron  to  the  perfumer, 
"and  T  promise  you  1  will  he  a  good  fellow.  Within  a  month 
you  shall  dine  with  that  little  angel. — For  it  is  an  angel  this 
time,  old  hoy.  And  I  advise  you,  like  me,  to  have  done  with 
the  devils." 

Cousin  Betty,  who  had  moved  to  the  Rue  Vatineau,  into  a 
nice  little  aparttneiit  on  the  third  floor,  left  the  hall  at  ten 
o'clock,  hut  came  hack  to  see  with  her  own  eyes  the  two  honds 
hearing  twelve  hundred  francs  interest;  one  of  tliem  was  the 
j>roi)erty  of  the  Countess  Steinhock,  the  oflier  was  in  the 
nameof  voung  .Madame  llulot. 

It  is  thus  intelligiiile  that  Monsieur  Crevel  should  have 
spoken  to  llulot  ahout  Madame  .Marnetre.  as  knowing  what 
was  a  secret  to  the  rest  of  the  world ;  for,  as  Monsieur  Mar- 
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nrffo  wan  awav,  no  nno  hut  I.i-hct'    Fisehor,  besides  tlif*  Bamn 
,,M,1  \"al(Tif.  wa-s  initiiitcil  into  Mic  mystfry. 

'I'lic  l-;:ir  )ii  had  iiiadi'  a  hhiiid.r  in  j.'i%-ir!ir  Madame  Marnoffe 
a  dri>>  far  loo  iiia^'nifi.ciit  fur  llie  wife  of  a  subordinate 
,,ihrial  ;  otlitT  wi.iufn  wnr  j<alous  alike  of  lior  !..  auty  and  of 
h.r  pAvn.  There  was  imuli  whispering  behind  fans,  for  the 
poverty  of  the  Mann  tTes  was  known  to  every  one  in  tlie  olliee ; 
the  h\i>hand  had  i)eeii  jietitioniiij.'  for  lielp  at  the  very  moment 
when  the  Haron  liad  hecn  ?o  smitten  wit!i  iiiadame.  Also, 
11. (tor  could  not  con  eal  his  exi.Mation  at  seeinj;  Valerie's 
>urcess;  and  she,  severely  pm  r,  very  lady-like,  and  <;reatly 
.•nvied,  was  the  object  of  that  strict  examination  which 
woiucn  so  frreatly  fear  when  they  appear  for  the  first  time  in 
a  new  circle  of  society. 

After  seeing;  his  wiio  into  a  carriajre  with  his  daughter  and 
his  son-in-law.  llulot  managed  to  escape  unperceived.  leaving 
his  son  and  Celestine  to  do  the  honors  of  the  house.  Me  got 
into  Madame  MarnefTe's  carriage  to  see  her  home,  but  he 
found  her  silent  and  pensive,  almost  melancholy. 

".Mv  happines-  makes  vou  very  sad.  Valerie."  said  he,  put- 
tini:  his  arm  round  her  and  drawing  her  to  him. 

"Can  you  wonder,  my  dear."  said  >l!e.  "that  a  ha.iless 
woman  should  be  a  little  de{)rcssed  at  the  thought  of  her  first 
fall  from  virtue,  even  when  her  husband's  atrocities  have  set 
!;er  fnc?  Do  vou  suppose  that  I  have  no  soul,  no  beliefs,  no 
nliL'ion?  Your  glee  this  evening  has  been  really  too  ban 
faccl  :  you  luive  paraded  me  odiously.  Really,  a  schoolboy 
would  have  been  less  of  a  co.xcomb.  And  the  ladies  have  dis- 
-..( ted  me  with  their  side-glances  and  their  satirical  remarks. 
!;\i  ry  woman  has  some  care  for  her  reputation,  and  you  have 
wrecked  mine. 

"Oh.  I  am  yours  and  no  mistake !  And  T  have  not  an  ei- 
luse  left  but  that  of  being  faithful  to  you.-  Monster  that  you 
are!"  she  adde<l.  laughing,  and  allowing  him  to  ki>.-.  her.  "you 
knew  very  well  what  you  were  doing !  Madame  ("oiiuet.  our 
chief  clerk's  wife,  came  to  sit  dou  n  bv  me,  and  admired  my 
lace.     'English  point'.'  said  she.     '\Va^   it   very   exp -naive. 
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irt,  1i;h1  >o  hcwitdu'i!  the  old  hoau, 
I'  Mas   .■.iiiiiiiiL'   for   the   first   time 


for  his  sakr,  ami  llial 
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HI  iiiai  iif  iia(i  iii.-)iiria  .~^i;.  li  a  ikl-.^khi  ui  iiau 
led  ht-r  to  this  hrcacii  of  duty.  Siie  told  him  that  the  wn.'ti'h 
Marncfo  had  ncjrlcctid  In  r  afliT  tluy  had  Incn  three  days 
married,  and  for  tlie  most  odious  reasons.  Since  then  she 
had  lived  a.s  innoeenlly  as  a  f^irl ;  niarriau'e  had  seemed  to  her 
60  horrihle.    This  was  the  eauso  of  her  present  nielanelioly. 

"If  lovo  ,*liuuld  j)rov(!  to  he  like  marria^'e "  said  she  in 

tears. 

The.se  insinuating^  lies,  with  which  almost  every  woman  in 
Valerie's  predicament  is  ready,  gave  the  IJaron  distant  visions 
of  the  roses  of  the  seventh  heaven.  And  so  Valerie  coquetted 
with  her  lover,  wliile  the  artist  and  IIortens((  were  impatiently 
awaiting  the  moment  wlien  tiie  Baroness  should  have  given 
the  girl  her  last  kiss  and  hiessing. 

At  seven  in  tlie  morning  the  Baron,  perfectly  happy — for 
his  Valerie  was  at  once  the  most  guileless  of  girls  and  the 
most  consummate  of  demons — went  hack  to  release  his  son 
and  C61estine  from  their  duties.  All  the  dancers,  for  the  most 
part  strangers,  had  taken  possession  of  the  territory,  as  they 
do  at  every  wedding-hall,  and  were  keeping  up  the  endless 
figures  of  the  cotillons,  while  the  gamhlcrs  were  still  crowd- 
ing round  the  buuillolte  tables,  and  old  Crovel  had  won  six 
thousand  francs. 

The  morning  papers,  carried  round  the  town,  contained 
this  paragraph  in  the  Paris  article: — 


III 


"The  marriage  was  eelehrated  this  morning,  at  the  Church 
of  Saint-Thomas  d'Aquin,  Itetween  MonsiiMir  ie  Conite  Stein- 
bock  and  Mademoiselle  Ifortense  Ilulot,  daughter  of  Baron 
Hulot  d'Ervy,  Councillor  of  State,  and  a  Director  at  the  War 
Office;  niece  of  the  famous  (General  Comte  de  I-'orzheim.  The 
ceremony  attracted  a  large  gathering.  There  were  present 
Bome  of  the  most  distinguished  artists  of  the  day:  L6on  de 
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L..r,i.  .Insoph  Bridau.  Sti.lin;mii.  aii.l  Hixioti;  the  niiiK'"«l''« 
,,f  ilir  War  Ollir.',  of  the  (  niiii.il  uf  Stair,  and  niaiiv  mciii- 
i„r-  of  til."  two  ChanilMTs;  aUc.  ih.'  moM  .h^tinuui-^li.Ml  (,f  tlit' 
|',,i;-li   .'Xil's    living:   Ml    l'ari«:    ('uullI^    I'a/.    La.i,Mii«ki,    and 

othrr.-. 

•■Mnn.-icur  1.'  Cnint.'  W.^n.-c-las  St.-inl.o.k  h  ^rrandn.-j)ta>\v 
,,,  ii„.  f.iinuiis  p-niral  who  mtv.mI  uiidiT  Charlts  Xll,.  Kmj,' 
,,f  Sw.mIcII.  Tlif  vomi^'  Cniiiit,  haMiiL'  tak.'U  i)art  in  tlio 
|',,ii-|,  ivlifllion.  f.um.l  a  P'1'u;.'c  m  Kraii.v.  wh-T.'  Ins  wi'U- 
,a;iird  fainr  a>  a  ^(•ul|)tor  ha-  jinH  urnl  hiin  a  paltiit  of  nat- 
iii.ih/alion." 

And  H..  in  spite  of  tlie  Man.irs  rnicl  la.  k  of  money,  nothing 
u.i-  ia<kin^'  that  puldic  opinion  cniild  ivqiiire.  not  fwn  tlif 
Muinpetinj;  of  the  nrw.-pap.rs  ov.r  hi-  (hin-lit.T"s  marria^'c, 
uhi(h  was  s()l.'iniiiz("<l  in  tiie  same  way.  in  ''ViTy  partimhir, 
a-  \u>  son"s  iiail  iMvn  to  Ma.lrnioi.-rllr  Cr.'v.'l.  'rhi>  d'.-|)hiy 
inndcratfd  th.'  reports  ciirnnl  a^  tn  th.'  I'.aronV  tinaiuial  posi- 
ti,,n.  wliih'  tlie  forlnne  a.-i<;iied  to  In-  daugliter  explained 
the  need  for  liavinj:  Ixtrrowed  money. 

Here  ends  what  is.  in  a  way.  tlu  introduction  to  tliis  story. 
It  i-  to  the  drama  that  foMou-  w!iat  the  pr.'niiM'  is  to  a  syl- 
loL'ism,  what  the  |)roh)^'Ue  is  to  a  ehissiial  trau'eily. 

In  Paris,  when  a  woman  determines  to  make  a  Inisiness,  a 
trade,  of  her  heautv.  it  doe>  not  follow  that  she  will  mak,-  a 
fortiUK'.  Lovely  ereatures  mav  he  found  there,  and  full  of 
wit.  wlio  are  in  wretched  circumstance-,  ending'  in  misery  a 
life  h.'jrun  in  pleasure.  .\nd  thi>  is  whv.  It  is  not  enou^rh 
nierelv'to  accept  the  shameful  life  of  a  courtesan  with  a  view- 
to  earnini:  its  profits,  and  at  the  same  time  to  hear  the  simple 
.'ari)  of  a  r.'spectahle  middle-class  wife.  Vice  .Iocs  not  tri- 
umph so  easily;  it  re.semhles  irenius  in  so  far  that  they  hoth 

I, 1  a  concurrence  of  favorahle  con. lit  ions  t.)  .l.'vel.yp  the  co- 

.dition  of  fortune  and  trift>.     Kliminat.'  tlu-  stranp'  i.rolo.true 
of  the  Revolution,  and  the  Kmper.)r  woul.l  nev.'r  have  e.xi-te.l ; 

-ecund  .  dition  of  Fahcrt. 
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Venal  beauty,  if  it  finds  no  luiiatcur?.  no  relebritv,  no  cross  of 
dishonor  earned  by  s(juandc'rin<:  nicn"s  fortunes,  is  Correg^jio 
in  a  hay-loft,  is  jrcnius  starving'  in  a  jrarret.  Lais,  in  Paris, 
must  first  and  foremost  find  a  rich  man  mad  enough  to  pay 
her  price.  She  must  keep  up  a  very  elejrant  style,  for  this  is 
her  shop-sign;  she  must  be  sutlieienily  well  bred  to  flatter  the 
vanity  of  her  lovers;  she  must  have  the  brilliant  wit  of  a 
Sophie  Arnould,  which  diverts  the  apathy  of  rich  men;  final- 
ly, she  must  arouse  tlie  pa:.-ions  of  libertines  by  appearing 
to  be  mistress  to  one  man  only  who  is  envied  iiv  the  rest. 

These  conditions,  which  a  woman  of  that  cl.,ss  calls  being 
in  luck,  are  dillicuit  to  combine  in  I'aris,  altiiough  it  is  a  citv 
of  millionaires,  of  idlers,  of  used-up  and  capricious  m"n. 

Providence  has,  no  doubt,  vouchsafed  protection  to  clerks 
and  middle-class  citizens,  for  wiiom  obstacles  of  this  kind 
are  at  least  double  in  the  sphere  in  which  they  move.  At  the 
same  time,  there  are  enough  Madame  .Marnetfes  in  Paris  to 
allow  of  our  taking  ^'a]erie  to  figure  as  a  type  in  this  picture 
of  maniuTS.  Soiiie  of  these  women  yield  to  tiie  double 
pressure  of  a  genuine  passion  and  of  hard  necessity,  like 
Madame  (  oUcville,  who  was  for  long  attached  to  one  of  the 
famous  orators  of  the  left,  Keller  the  i)anker.  Others  are 
spurred  by  vanity,  like  iladame  de  la  P.audraye.  who  remained 
almost  respectable  in  spite  of  her  elopement  with  Lousteau. 
Some,  again,  are  led  astray  i)y  the  love  of  fine  clothes,  and 
some  by  the  impossibility  of  keeping  a  liou^e  going  on  obvi- 
ously too  narrow  means.  The  stinginess  of  tln'  State — or  of 
Parliament — leads  to  many  disasters  and  to  much  corruption. 

At  the  preseni  moment  the  laboring  clas.-es  are  the  fash- 
ionai)Ie  object  of  compassion;  they  are  being  murdered — it 
is  said — by  the  manufacturing  capitalist;  but  the  (iovern- 
ment  is  a  hundred  times  harder  than  the  meanest  tradesn-.an. 
it  carries  its  economy  in  the  article  of  salaries  to  absolute 
folly.  If  you  work  harder,  the  merchant  will  pay  you  more 
in  priipirtion  ;  but  wiiat  does  the  State  do  for  its  crowd  of  ob- 
scure and  devoted  toih>rs? 

In  a  married  woman  it  is  an  inexcusable  crime  when  she 
wanders  from  the  path  i  '"  honor;  still,  there  arc  degrees  even 
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in  .uch  a  case.    Sone  women,  far  from  hdng  depraved,  con- 
coal  ilioir  fall  an(       -nain  to  all  apj.earancc  quite  rospcetabio, 
l,k,'  tho<('  two  jii.  L  .    'Trod  to.  \vliil(>  otlier>  add  to  their  fault 
the  dispracc  of  p;..",'.  aticu.     Thus  Madame  Marncffe  is.  as  it 
were    tlie  tvpe  of   thoM^  ainhitinus   married   courtesans  who 
from'  the  first  accept  d.'pravitv  with  all  its  consequences,  and 
,l,.t,.rmine  to  make  a  fortune  while  taking:  their  pleasure,  per- 
f.nlv  uns.Tupulous  as  to  the  means.     But  almost  always  a 
uoM.aii  Ilk.'  Madame  MarnclTe  has  a  husband  who  is  her  con-; 
f,.d..ratc  and  a<r..mpliri'.     These   MachiavcUis   m   petticoats 
an.  the  most  danpTous  of  the  sistcriiood  ;  of  every  evil  clasa, 
of  l'ari>ian  woman,  thev  are  the  worst. 

\  mere  courtesan— a  .Tosepha,  a  Malaga,  a  Madame 
S.lioutz.  a  Jennv  Cadine— carries  in  her  frank  dishonor  a 
warniiifr  signal  as  consjiicuous  as  ihe  red  lamp  of  a  house  of 
ill-fame  or  the  ilaring  light.-;  of  a  gambling  hell.  A  man 
knows  that  thev  ligl>t  liim  to  his  ruin. 

But  mcalv-mouthed  propriety,  the  semblance  of  v.rtue.  the 
hvn.uritieal  ways  of  a  married  woman  who  never  allows  any- 
thin"  to  be  seen  but  the  vulgar  needs  of  the  household.  an<] 
atfrHs  to  refuse  everv  kind  of  extravagance,  leads  to  silent 
ruin,  dumb  disaster,  which  is  all  the  more  startling  because, 
though  condoned,  it  remains  unaccounted  for.  It  is  the 
i.'iioblo  hill  of  dailv  expenses  and  not  gay  dissipation  that 
d'^'vouis  the  largest  fortune.  The  father  of  a  family  nuns 
himself  ingloriously,  and  the  great  consolation  of  gratified 
vault v  is  wanting  in  his  misery. 

ThU  little  sermon  will  go  like  a  javelin  to  the  heart  of  many 
a  home.  Madame  MarnelTes  aro  to  be  seen  in  every  sphere  of 
.oeial  life,  even  at  Court;  for  Valeri'^  is  a  melancholy  faet. 
n.odelcd  from  the  life  in  tlic  smallest  details.  And.  alas !  the 
portrait  will  not  cure  anv  man  of  the  fnlly  of  loving  these 
>weetly-smiling  angels,  with  pensive  looks  and  cuudid  faces, 
whose  heart  is  a  cash-box. 

\bm.t    threo   vears   after   Hortense's   marriage,   in    ISH, 
Baron  Ilulot  d'Ervy  was  supposed  to  have  sown  Ids  wild  oaw, 
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to  liavt"  "put  up  liis  horses,"  to  quote  the  oxpression  used  by 
Louis  X\'."s  head  surireou,  and  yet  Madame  MarnofTc  was 
costin<,'  h  Ml  twice  as  much  as  .losepha  liad  ever  cost  him. 
Still,  Valerie,  tli(iu<.di  aluay>  nicely  dressed,  affeetod  the  sim- 


plicity of  a  suhordinate  oniciars  wife:  sh 


'•.er  dress in<r-<n)wn 


■ce[it  her  luxury  for 


■r  limne  wear.     Slu!  thus  sacrificed  her 


Parisian  vanity  to  her  dear  Hecior.  At  the  theatre,  however, 
she  always  appeared  in  a  pretiy  honiii't  and  a  dre-s  of  extreme 
elegance;  and  the  Ha 
box. 


ron  took  iier  in  a  carriatre  to  a  private 


Her   rnoM>s,   the   whole  of  the  second   floor  of  a   modern 
house  in  the  Hue  \'anneau.  ix'tween  a  fore-court  and  a  garden, 
vas  retlolent  of  respectahility.     .\II   its  luxury  was  in  good 


chintz  hanirin' 


aiK 


1  handso 


me  ccmveniciil  furniture. 


Her  i)edroom.  indeed,  was  the  exception,  and  rich  with  such 
profusion  as  Jenny  Cadine  or  ^ladame  Schontz  might  have 
dis[)liiyed.  There  W(>re  lace  curtains,  .■ashmere  hangings, 
brocade  ywrtieres,  a  set  of  chimney  ornaments  modeled  by 

y  nil-knacks.     Hulot 
)Ower  of  inferior  niag- 


Stidinann.  a  glass  cabinet  filled  with  daiiit 
could  not  I'.car  to  ,s(>e  his  \'aierie  in  a  1 


nificence   to   the  dunirhi 
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go 
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pearl 


ovMied 


nv  a 


la.     The  drawing-r.mm  was  furnished  witli  red  damask 


and  the  dining-room  had  carved  oak  fianc 
carried  away  by  his  wish  to  have  evervt! 
at  the  end  of  six  month.--, 
and  had  given  her  hand 


'>uf  the  Baron 


inii:  in  kei^pmir.  Iiat 


d  solid  luxurv  t 


o  mere 


;om! 


)rtabl( 


stance,  a  service  ( 
four  thousand  fra 


properiv.  as,   tor  in 


fasl 
f.i 


lion. 


[)late  that  wa-  to  I'o.-t 


DCS. 


^rad; 


line 


Ml 


■If 


a  reputation 


irnette  s  house  liad  in  a  coup 
for  I 


T'    than  twentv- 


ars  achieved 


lemg  a  \ery  pleasant  one.     (.ambling  went 


on  there.     Valerie  herself  ua-  -oon  sr-okei,  of 
and  wittv  woman.     '1 


a-  an  atrreeabk 


o  account 

f  ,-in  iinnien-i' 


or   iier  (-hani 


rumor  was  set  goii;.r  o 

bv   her  "natural    father,"    .Mar.-l 


>f  style,  a 
l-'iracv  !:c(nicallied  to  her 


trust. 


lal    Montcornet.   and    left    ii 


Witli  an  eve  to  the  future.  Valerie  had 


isocial 


iddcd  religious  to 


.iv|')c-risv. 


uiictu; 


.-It   the  Sundav  servi 


tic  en- 
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ioved  all  the  honor^=  du,-  to  the  pious.  She  carriod  th.>  ba<j  for 
,(,■.•  ofTcrtorv,  sh.'  w;.<  a  .n-inlHT  of  a  charitable  association, 
pn-cnted  l)read  for  lli.'  sa.nun.nl.  an.l  .iid  s.>me  jrood  among 
llu.  poor,  all  at  H.^.torV  ,  xirn>c.  Tims  ..verythin-  almut  the 
hou..-  was  perf.'otlv  s...Mn!v  An.!  a  -r.^at  many  p.<rsun>  ma.n- 
,,nu'd  that  her  friendship  with  tlie  Baron  was  entirely  inn..- 
,,.„t  MU.pnrtinfr  the  view  Iv  th-  ^'e^itlemaii  s  n.atur.'  ai^v,  ami 
a-,rih.n-  to  him  a  Platonic  likin-  f..r  Ma.iam.-  Marneffes 
,,1,,1-ant  wit.  charmintr  niaiin.TS  an<l  .•onv.T:^ati..n— such  a 
likin-  as  that  .d'  the  late  lament,  d  Louis  X\  lU.  t-r  a  well- 

liirii.'.l  note. 

The   Haron  always   with.lrew   uiili   the  oth.'r  company  at 
al,unt  midni-rlit.  and  earn."  hack  a  .luart.T  .d'  an  hour  later. 

The  .secret  of  this  secreev  was  as  follows.   Tlf  I.Kl-e-k.-pors 
„f  th.-  h.aise  were  a  Monsieur  an.l  Ma.iam.'  Olivi.r.  wlm.  un.Jer 
,!,..  Ban.n-s  patrona-e,  ha.l  h....,,  prom..t.Ml  from  their  humble 
„,1  not  v.TV  huTative  post   in  th.'   Hu>'  .ha   Doynne  t..  the 
i„,rhlv-pai.l  an.l  han.l...me  .me  m  th.'   itu"   \  ann.'au.      Now 
M  niam.-  Oiivi.T.  f.,rm.  liv  a  n.v.li..w..man  in  the  liouseiudd  of 
nu.rl.-  \     wlm  liad  fall.m  in  tli.'  w.^rl.i  witli  th.-  h-itimate 
„,,,n,h    ha.i  thr.>e  .■hihii.m.     Th.-  .I.lest.  an  umh-r-ch-rk  in  a 
.„nrv^  ..t1i.-e,  was  the  ohj.-.l  of  iu>  paivnt.>-  ad..ration.      This 
H,.,,iamin.  f..r  six   v.-ars   in  .lan-er  of  hein^-  drawn   for  the 
arniv    was   .>n   the   point   ..f   l>ein-    inicrnipt.-d    :n    his   lejial 
,,nvor    when    Ma.h.n-,.-    Marn.dTe  coinriv.-.l   to   hav.-   hun  de- 
,.!ar.-d  ex.-mpt    for  ..n.'  of  thos.-   littl.    malf..r.nat.ons   which 
.he  Kxaminimr  B.mnl  .an  always  .l.-.vrn  wh.-n  i-m"'-""'  ma 
uhi^p.T  l.v  M.m.-  p.uv.-r  in  ih.-  ministrv.     S,,  Olive-r.  lunu.-rly 
a  lu.nlMnan  t^  th-  Km,::,  ami  hi>  wif.-  w.ml.l  hav.-  .-ru.-.h.-d 
!l,.-  Lord  apiin  for  tin-  Baron  ..r  f.ir  Ma.iam.'  MarnetT.- 

What  .-oul.l  tlu'  wnrl.l  hav.-  to  >av-r  It  kn.nv  nothin-  of  the 
r„nn.-r  .'piso.lc  of  th.-  Brazilian.  Mnn~i.-ur  Mont.-^  .le  Monte- 
;,,„os-it  .-..uld  sav  nnthin-.  B.'sid.-^.  th.-  u<.rld  v.-ry  in- 
diil-.-nt  to  th.-  mistr.->s  of  a  h..use  uii.-re  ainus.-meni  i.  to  be 

'""\n.l  then  to  all  h.-r  -harms  Val.'-ri,>  a.M-d  the  hi-ldv-prized 
ad^antage  of  being  an  occult  power.     Claude   V.gnon,  now 
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m- 

■m 

c 

^^1 

'^'1 

J 

secretary  to  Mar-lial  the  Princ-  di'  Wisgembour;?,  and  dream- 
ing of  promotion    •>  tiic  Counfil  of  Stat 
p<al 


s.  was  coii-taiitly  st 
soiiif;   I)('putii'> — >r(M«|  fellows  and 


f  as  a  Master  of  Ap- 

fcn  111  liiT  rooms,  to  which  came  alao 

:amhl('rs.     Madame  Mar- 


nctTe  iiad  j:ot  Ikt  circle  to^'crhrr  with  pnidciit  deliberation; 
only  men  u  hose  ., pinions  and  habits  a;:reed  l'ore,<:athered  there, 
men  wliose  inicn  -t  ii   was  to  hold  tof(elher  and  to  proclaim 


tile  nianv  merit.-  of  ilic  lad 


tl 


le  lioii.-c 


true  H<tly  Alliai 
ests  mvariaiily  : 
alwav-  airree. 


ii-c  111  Paris.     Take  tiiai  as 


Scaudai-ii-Lhe 
Inter- 


all  uMoni. 


asunder  in 


tl 


le  end 


\  icmu-  iiiilures  cau 


Witliin    three   months   of  settiinjr   ju    the    l; 


Madame  Manietr.'  had 


annoau. 


'•iilcrtaiiied   Miiir^ieur  O.^vel.  who  bv 


that   time  was   Mavor  of 


lis  arrtjiiilissciHrnl  and   Otii(;er  of 


the  Legion  of  Ibmop.     ('revel  had  hesitated;  Jr.  would  have 
to  give  up  the   faniou>   uniform 


wliich  he  strutted  at  the  Tuileries,  1 


llie 
Jelie\  I 


much  a  soil 

by    Madame    Marnelie,    had    proved 


lier  as  tli'^  I'jnperor  himself;  but  ambit i 


National    (iuard   in 
ng  hunself  quite  as 


Then  Mon>ieur  le  Maire  bad 


on.  urget 


irongcr    than    vanitv. 


Ml 


Klemoiselle 


n. 


considered  his  connection  with 


eloise   i)risetoiit    as 


i|iine  iiiconi|)a 


tibK 


with 


his  political  jiosition. 

Indeed,  long  before  his  accession  to  the  ,':\\,-  chair  of  the 
Mayoralty,  his  gallant  intimacies  had  been  wrapped  in  the 
de.'pest  mystery.  But.  as  tfie  reader  may  have  guessed, 
Crevol  had  soon  purchased  the  rigid  of  taking  his 
rov(>ngc.  as  often  as  circumstances  allowed,  u^v  having 
been  liereft  of  .io.-epha,  at  the  (..st  of  a  bond  bear- 
ing six  thoii-and  francs  of  interest  in  the  name  of 
Valerie  Fortin,  wife  of  the  Sjeiir  Marnelfe.  for  her 
sole  and  ,-eparate  u>e,  \'alerie.  inheriting  perhaps  from 
her  mother  the  >pecial  acumen  of  liie  kejit  woman,  read  the 
character  of  her  grotesijue  aihwer  at  a  glance.  The  phrase  "l 
never  hail  a  lady  for  a  mistress."  spoken  bv  Crevel  to  Lisbi^tii. 
and  repeate.l  hy  Lisbeth  to  her  dear  Valeric,  had  been  hand- 
sonielv  di>counted  in  the  bargain  by  wliieh  die  got  her  six 
thousim!  francs  a  year  in  live  per  cents.     And  since  then  she 


il 
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lu.i  »nv.-r  iillm\-o<l  her  ;  r>-^ti.s:''  '<>  i:^"w  •f"*'*  >"  'ho  eyes  of 
I  :^a^  HirottcaiiV  rrcwiiilf  tiairnian. 

Cr-'v.-l   liiiiiM-lf  had  luarrii-"!  for  mont'V  th*    'iaujrhtor  of  a 

.,  liltT  >-:   la   Br!v.  an  only   ^lukl   nulc'ii,  whose   inheritance 

,,,ii.r;Tiite<l   t!in>-(|uarttr>  <•!   h!>   fortune;   for  when   r»'tail- 

,l,;t;*rs  firoa   ncii.  it  i*  jreneraily  not   so  tmu-h  l>v  trade  as 

■hn-iifih  soiwie  alliiiiH'e  Ix'tweeu  tile  shop  and  rurui  thrift.      A 

!;,.,.  propwrtton  of  th.'  farmers,  corn-factors.  dairy-l<ee[>crs, 

i  ,.i   iinirhwt-irardcners  in   ttte  rieiirhhurhood  "f   Pan-,  dr'ain 

ill,.  ■_;'  .!•!■■>  iif  till    de-k  lor  I 'H'i r  daumiiter'^.  and  look  upon 

.-|ii,|,k.-t[i.-r,  a  jeweler,  or  a  n-'tiu  y-clianirer  as  a  son-in-law 

,r,,.,.  ,l^t.,r  <,u  11  lirart,  m  jirefircnre  to  a  rioi.-ir\  or  ;in  attorney, 

uii'tM'  -ufHTiur  siMial  position  i-  a  .'round  "f  -uspicion;  they 

are  afraid  nf  linni:  scorned   in   the    fiiiure   by   these  citizen 

M.;aaine  Crevel,  iiirly,  vi;]^',-ir.  and  -illy,  iiad  iriven  hor  hu8- 
i.;,nd  no  i)leasures  hut  those  of  paternitv:  >lif  had  died  young. 
11,  T  iiJH'rtiiK'  hushand.  fettered  at  the  iK.,i:innin<,'  (if  his  com- 
iiM-reial    career   hv   the    necessity    for    workini'.   and    held    i:t 
llrall    hv    want    of    money,    had    led    the    lif,'    of    Tantalus. 
Tiii'oun  in— as  he  phrased  it— with  th''  ei'-t  eleirant  women 
'II   i'ari-.  he  let  them  out  of  the  >hop  with  servile  homage, 
■,  hile  adinirine-  their  liracc.  their  way  (d'  wearin.L'  the  fa'sh- 
K.ii-.  and  all  the  lunncless  charms  of  what  i-  '-ailed  hrceiling. 
'1'..  ri>e  to  the  level  of  om'  of  the-e  fairies  ol'  the  drawinLT-room 
\v;i-  a  desire  formed  in  his  youth,  luit  liuried  in  the  depths  of 
hi-  heart,     'i'luis  to  win  the  favors  of  Mi.dame  MarnefFe  was 
■  <■  iiim  not  merely  the  realization  of  his  <himi'ra,  hut.  as  has 
h.rn    -^hown,   a    point    of    pride,   of   vim.lty.   of   <elf-satisfae- 
ti,,n.        His    and>iti>n    lhv  *     with    suci'cs-:    h:-^    brain    was 
Mirti'MJ   with  elalii>n:  and   when   the   tiiind   is  captivated,  the 
'•■:irl  feel-  more  keenly.  •  verv  L'ral  lii'iiiion  is  douhled. 

Mm),    ;t    must    he  saiil    that    Mad.-ime    Marnitfe  offered    to 

I  ri'Vi-l  a  refinement  of  pleasure  of  wlmh  he  had  had  no  i    "a; 

•i..lt':.r  Jo-ephii    tior   IfeloNr   had   loved   him;   and   Madame 

'!    riieife  thour'!!  it  necfv..arv  to  deceive  him  ihorouLdilv.  for 

-  man.  she  .-aw,  would  [trove  an   inexhaustible  till.     The 


!.-,« 
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deceptions  of  a  venal  passion  are  more  delijxlitful  than  tlie 
real  thin<:.  True  love  is  mixed  up  with  hirdlike  squabbles, 
in  wliieh  the  disputants  wound  cacii  other  to  the  (|uick;  but  a 
quarrel  without  animus  is,  on  tiie  eontrarv,  a  pieee  of  flattery 
to  the  dupe's  conceit. 

The  ran-  interviews  <,'ranted  to  ('revel  kept  his  passion  at 
white  heat,  lie  was  constantly  blocked  by  N'alerie's  virtuous 
severity;  slu-  acted  remorse,  and  wondered  what  her  father 
must  be  thinkini:  of  her  in  the  paradise  of  tiie  ijrave.  A<Tain 
and  aj,^ain  he  liad  to  contend  with  a  sort  of  coldness,  which 
the  cunning'  slut  matle  liim  l)elieve  he  had  overcome  bv  seem- 
ing to  surreiKler  lo  the  man's  crazy  j)assion  ;  and  then,  as  if 
ashamed,  she  entrenched  iierself  once  more  in  iier  pride  of 
respectability  and  airs  of  virtue,  just  like  an  Knirlishwoman, 
neither  more  nor  less;  and  she  always  crushed  her  Crevel 
under  the  weij:ht  of  iier  di;:nity — for  ('revel  had,  in  the  first 
instance,  swallowed  her  i)retensions  to  virtue. 

In  short,  \'alerie  had  .-pecial  veins  of  affection  which  made 
her  cfiually  indispensaiile  to  ('revel  and  to  the  Haron.  Be- 
fore the  world  she  displayed  the  attractive  eond)ination  of 
•liodest  and  pensive  innocence,  of  irreproachable  propriety, 
ivith  a  brifrht  humor  enhanced  by  the  suppleness,  the  prace 
and  fiftness  of  the  Creole;  itut  in  a  titc-a-ti'lr  she  would  out- 
do any  courtesan;  she  was  audacious,  amusinir,  and  full  of 
oriiTirLal  inventiveness.  Such  a  contrast  is  irresistible  to  a 
man  ilie  ('revel  type;  he  is  Hatterei]  by  believing  himself 
-ole  .  thor  of  the  comedy,  thinking  it  is  performed  for  his 
bene'  done,  and  he  laughs  at  the  exquisite  hypocrisy  while 
ada?        lc  the  hyprocite. 

le  had  taken  entire  j)o<session  of  Baron  Hulot ;  she 
,.(  rsuaded  hini  to  grow  old  by  one  of  those  subtle  touches 
'attery  which  reveal  the  diabolical  wit  of  women  like  her. 
!  i  11  evergreen  constitutions  a  moment  arrives  when  the 
truth  suddenly  comes  out.  as  in  a  besieged  town  which  puts  a 
good  face  on  affairs  as  long  as  possible.  Valerie,  foreseeing 
the  approaching  collapse  of  the  old  beau  of  the  Empire,  de- 
termined to  forestall  it. 


COrSIN  BETTY 


15? 


"Why  give  yourself  so  much  bother,  my  dear  old  veteran?" 
cMHl  she  one  day,  six  months  aft-r  their  doubly  adulterous 
;,„,.n  "Do  vou  want  t<.  be  ilirtin-?  To  be  unfaithful  to 
,„..■>  1  assure  you,  I  should  like  you  better  without  your 
,nak.-ui..  Oblige  me  bv  giving  up  all  your  artificial  charms. 
|.„  vou  suppose  that  it  is  for  two  sous'  worth  of  po  ish  on 
vo„r  boots  that  I  love  vou  ?  For  your  india-rubber  belt,  your 
;,nut-waistcoat,  and  u.ur  false  hair?  A.ul  then,  the  older 
Nni,  l(U)k.  the  less  need  I  fear  seeing  my  Ilulot  carried  o!f  by 

'  '\u(l  Hulot,  trusting  to  Madame  MarnefTc's  heavenly  friend- 
ship as  much  as  to  her  love,  intending,  too,  to  end  his  days 
with  her,  had  taken  this  confidential  liint.  and  ceased  to  dye 
l,i<  whiskers  and  hair.  After  this  touching  declaration  from 
hi.  Valerie,  handsome  Hector  made  his  appearance  one  niorn- 
i,,.'  perfectly  white.  Madame  Marnetl'e  cn.ld  assure  him  that 
,\m'  had  a  hundred  times  detected  tlie  white  line  of  the  growth 

of  the  hair.  .      .,      ... 

••\nd  white  hair  suits  vour  face  to  perfection,     sai<l  she; 
-it  softens  it.       You   look  a  thousand  times  better,  quite 

channing." 

T'le  Baron,  once  started  on  this  path  of  reform,  gave  up 
i,i<  leather  waistcoat  and  stays ;  he  tiirew  otf  all  his  bracing. 
Ili>  stomach  fell  and  increased  in  size.     The  oak  became  a 
tower,  and  the  heaviness  of  his  movements  was  all  the  more 
alarminc'  because  the  Baron  grew  immensely  older  by  playing 
the  part"  of  Louis  XII.     His  eyebrows  were  still  black,  and 
left  a  ghostly  reminiscence  of  Hand.some  Ilulot,  as  sometimes 
on  the  old  wall  of  some  feudal  building  a  faint   trace  of 
sculpture  remains  to  show  what  the  castle  was  m  the  days  of 
i1-  glory.     This  discordant  detail  made  his  eyes,  still  bright 
and  youthful,  all  the  more  remarkable  in  his  tanned  face,  be- 
cause it  bad  so  long  been  ruddy  with   the'  ilond   hu 's  of  a 
Rubens;  and  now  a  certain  discoloration  and  the  deep  teiisioii 
(,f  the  wrinkles  betrayed  the  efforts  of  a  passion  at  odds  with 
natural  decay.     Hulot  was  now  one  of  those  stalwart   ruins 
in  which  virile  force  asserts  its.'lf  by  tufts  of  hair  .n  the  e=irs 
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and  nostrils  and  on  the  finLriTs.  as  moss  prows  on  the  almti-' 
eternal  nionuiiicnts  of  tlic  |{oiiian  I'linpirc 

TIow  had  \'alerie  contrived  to  ktiji  <'ri'\rl  mid  Hulot  side 
by  side,  each  tied  to  lui  ii|(ron-slniitr.  wlifn  tiic  \  mdictiv.' 
Mayor  only  lonj^'cd  to  trimri|ili  openly  ovrr  lliilol?  Withotii 
immediately  jriviri;,'  an  ansm  r  to  tin-  <|Me-Iion,  which  thr 
course  of  the  story  will  -nf)ply.  it  may  i>e  -aid  that    Lisbeth 


an( 


1    V 


ilerie 


had 


contrived    a    |H>wi'rtul 


which  trended  to  this  result.      Marai'ir 
imj)rove(l  in  heauty  hy  the  Mtiin^r  in  wIik 
like  the  s 
til 


'  of  maehinerv 
he  saw  his  wife 
r  was  enthroned. 


un 


It  tl 


le  ceiitri'  ( 


f  tl 


le 


-It 


e  eves  o 


f  tl 


le  world,  to  have 


s    (lUite   erazv    about    Iht 


fall 


iei-cal  ^-ysii  111.  appeared,  in 


•  ■n   111  lo\i'  uitii  her 


am 


himself;    he   wa 

jealousy  made  him  somewhat  of  a  niarp 


X 

lot.  it 


ow. 


tlioutrii   hi 
ave  enhance( 


value    to    \'alerie"s    favors.      Miirm!!'.'    niinn 
blind    confidence     in     his    chief,     wliirh     d 


whil 


lit'     slio 


Wed 


u'tnerated     into 


ridiculous  complaisance.       The  only   per-oii  wlioni  he  reallv 
woultl  not  stand  was  Cr 


eve 


M 


arneitt 


fFc 


wreckeil 


I. 


(leliaileherv 


if    ;:r'at    citie; 


described  hv  l\t)mari  autht)rs.  tlioiit 


II  nio'i'  111  il 


I'nev  Has  no 


name 


for  it. 


was 


IS   1 


iiileoiis  as  an  anatonmal  tiiinre  in  wa.v. 


But  this  disease  on  feet,  clotheil  in  <rooil  Kroatleloth,  encased 


111  cleifant   trtmsiMv 


T 


i>w  chest  was 


n. 


and   mu.-k   tiisiriii-fil    the  odors   of 


uis  siteciineii  o 


f  tl 


eeavinif  vice. 


his  lathlike  h 
ticented  with  line  line 
rotten  humanity.  This  hidet 
trottin^r  in  n-d  heels — for  X'ali'rie  dro-setl  tlie  man  as  he-eemed 
his  income,  his  cross,  and  his  appi>ininient  -horrified  ('revel, 
who  could  not  meet  the  colorless  eyes  of  the  (im-ernment 
clerk.  MarnetTe  was  an  incuhus  to  the  Mavor.  .\nd  the 
mean  rascal,  aware  of  the  stranut"  power  confiTreil  tm  him  by 
Lisheth  and  his  wife,  was  amused  hy  it  ;  he  plaved  on  il  as  on 
an  instrument:  and  cards  heimr  the  last  re-;ouree  of  a  mind 
as  completely  played  out  as  the  body,  he  plucked  Crevel  ajrain 
and  apain.  the  Mayor  thinkintr  himself  houinl  it)  suiiservieney 
to  the  worthv  otlicial  whom  //''  irns  rhcul 


III  II. 


Seeini:  ("revel  a  mere  chihl  in  the  Iianil>  of  that  hiil 


tHlUS 
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kn.w  nnthinjr;  and  sc.-in;r  liini.  y<'t  more,  an  object  of  deep 
,,„„,.,iii.t  K.  Val.'-ri.'.  who  made  p.nie  of  Crevel  as  of  some 
„„„n,trl.;mk,  th.'  Hnrnn  apparently  IIkmikIu  limi  >«.  impossible 
,,  i  rival  thai  lif  ...n.-tantlv  invitcil  him  to  dinn.T. 

Vilerie   protcct.'d  i.v  two  lovers  on  guard,  and  by  a  jealous 

l.uJ.ai.d.  attra.t.d  rvrv  ry...  and  excited  every  desire  m  the 

in,  1..  >lu'  shone  upon.     And  thus,  v^hile  keeping  up  appear- 

,,ir.s  .he  had.  in  the  course  of  three  years,  achieved  the  most 

',i,',lirult  c..ndilions  of  tiie  success  a  courtesan  most  cares  for 

,„,1  ,„n.t  rarelv  attains,  even  with  tlie  lu-lp  <.f  audacity  and 

,1,,.    ;:litler    of    an    existemv    in    the    light    of    the    sun. 

\  ilerle's  beautv,  forimrlv  buried  in  the  mud  of  the  Uue  du 

hiarnne,   now,"  like   a   well-cut   diamoml   exquisitely   set   by 

Chanor,  was  worth  more  than  its  real  value— it  could  break 

hrarts.     Claude  Vignou  adored  Valerie  in  secret. 

Thii  retrospective  exphuiation.  cpiite  necessary  after  the 
!i,,,.,.  nf  tlir.'e  years,  shows  Valerie's  balance-sheet.  Now  for 
tiiat  of  lier  partner.  Li-t)elh. 

I  ,-l,eth  Kisclu'r  tilled  the  place  in  the  MarnefTe  household 
„f  a  relation  who  combines  the  fuiicth.ns  of  a  lady  comimnion 
HI.!  a  hou>ekeeper-.  hut  she  sulTercl  from  m)ne  of  the  humilia- 
iinn^  wlurb.  for  the  m.-t  part,  weigh  upon  the  women  who  arc 
..,  imhappv  as  to  be  obiiired  to  till  these  ambiguous  situations^ 
!,;-h.lh  :ind  Valerii-  otfered  the  touching  spectacle  of  one  of 
tl,M-e    friendships    between    women,    so    .ordial    and    so    im- 
,,n,l,ahle   that  men.  alwavs  K.o  kcen-tongued  i.i  Piiris.  forth- 
with  -lander   them.        The   .ontrast    between    Lisbeth  s   drv 
,„a^.ulim>  nature  and    Valerie   creole   prettiness   encouraged 
,  ,i„,„,iv       \n.l   Madame   MarnefTe  had   un.  onsciously  given 
,v.,,dit  lo  the  scandal  bv  the  care  she  took  of  her  fr^nd,  with 
,„at"rimonial  views,  whi.h  were,  as  will  be  seen,  to  complete 

ij^luth's  revenge.  ^       .     t,  i 

\n  immense  change  had  lak-^n  place  in  Cousin  Rottv  ;  and 
Val.'Tie,  who  want.'d  to  smarten  her.  had  turned  it  to  the  best 
„,nnnt  The  stranjxe  woman  had  submitted  to  stays,  and 
!i,  .d  ti.ditlv,  she  used  bandoline  to  k.rp  her  hair  smooth,  wore 
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<.f  -crvants  is  nowadays  the  worst  of  (inaiicial  alllictioiis.  Wit) 
wry  few  except  inn,,  who  'i!i;r|,t  t,,  |„.  rewarded  witli  the 
MentyoM  prize,  tlie  cook,  male  or  feimde,  is  a  domestic  rohlxT, 
a  'hief  taking'  wap's,  and  perfe(  tly  harefaced.  with  the  (l.iv- 
eriiment  for  a  fence,  developin;:  the  tendency  to  dislionesty, 
which  is  almost  authorized  m  the  .ook  l>v  tlie  time-lionored 
jest  as  to  the  "handle  <.f  the  ha-kel."     '|"iie  women  wlio  for- 
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riy  picke<l  nji  their  forty  son-  to  hny  a  lottery  'ieket 


lake  fifty  francs  to  [)iit  into  the  .-avings  hank.      And  tl 


now 
^mug 


'iiritans  who  amuse  themselves  in  Kraiiee  with  philanthropic 
\periments  fancy  that  thi'y  are  making  tiie  common  people 


mora 


Ik'tween  the  market  and  th.  master's  tahle  the  servants 
have  their  secret  toll,  and  the  municipality  of  I'aris  is  less 
sharp  in  colloeting  the  city-dues  l»'an  the  servants  are  in 
taking  theirs  or,  every  >iw^],'  thing,     'l"o  sav  ii'>ihinu'  of  fifty 


per  cent  charged  on  every  form  of  food,  thev  d 


elllii'U 


I  large 


New   Year's  premiums  from  the  tra<lesmen       The  lie- 1  class 


of  dealers  tremhle 
without  a  word- 


h(^f 


ore   this  nccu 


It 


-coachma 


kers 


[lower,  and  subsidize  it 


jewelers,  tailors 


aiK 


1  all.      If 


an 


y  attempt  is  made  to  interfere  with  them,  the  .servants  reply 
with  impudent  retorts,  or  revenge  lliemselves  l.y  the  costly 
hlunders  of  assutn-'d  clumsiiie>,  ;  and  in  the-^e  days  they  in- 
•piire  into  their  master's  character  as.  formerly,  the  tnaster 
inijuired  into  theirs.  This  mischief  is  now  really  at  its 
lieight,  ;  :ul  the  law-courts  are  heginning  to  take  cognizance 


.f  it 


t   in  vain,  fi 


T  it   cannot    he  remedied   Imt   hv  a   law 

to 


which   shall    eon, pel     domestic    servants,     like 
have  a  pass-hook  as  a  guarantee  of  conduct,     Tl 


aiiorers. 


leii  the  evil 
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^how  his  pass-hook,  and  if  masters  were  reipiired  to  state  ii 


lis  would   certainly   prove  a 


it   the  cause  of  his  dismissal,  tl 
powerful  check  to  the  evil. 

The  men  who  are  giving  their  attention  to  the  politics  of 
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the  day  know  not  to  what  Icn^llis  the  (Icpravity  of  the  lower 
chisi^es  has  gone.  Statistics  arc  silent  as  to  tlic  startling 
number  of  working  men  'if  twenty  uiin  marrv  cooks  of  be- 
tween forty  and  fifty  <'nri<lie(!  by  roi)berv.  We  shudder  to 
think  of  the  result  of  >ucli  unions  from  the  three  points  of 
view  of  increasing  crime,  degeneracy  of  the  race,  and  misera- 
ble households. 

As  to  the  mere  financial  mischief  that  roults  from  domestic 
peculation,  that  too  is  imiuense  from  a  political  point  of  view. 
Life  being  made  to  cost  double,  any  superlluity  becomes  im- 
possible in  most  households.  Now  su])ert!uity  means  half  the 
trade  of  the  world,  as  it  is  half  the  elegance  of  life.  Books 
and  flowers  are  to  many  persons  as  necessarv  as  bread. 

Lisbeth,  well  aware  of  this  dreadful  .■^courgt'  of  Parisian 
households,  determined  tn  manage  \'al('rie"s,  ])romising  her 
every  assistance  in  the  terrible  scene  when  the  two  women  had 
sworn  to  be  like  sisters.  So  she  had  brought  from  the  depths 
of  the  Vosges  a  humb'e  relation  on  her  mother's  side,  a  very 
pious  and  honest  soul,  who  had  been  wok  to  the  Bishop  of 
Nancy.  Fearing,  however,  her  inexperience  of  Paris  ways. 
and  yet  more  the  evil  counsel  which  wrecks  such  fragile 
virtue,  at  first  Lisbeth  always  went  to  m.iri«l  with  ^Llthu^ine, 
and  tried  to  teach  her  what  to  buy.  To  know  the  real  prices 
of  things  and  command  the  salesmairs  respect :  to  purchase 
unnecessary  delicacies,  such  ;>s  fish,  .mlv  wh'u  thev  were 
cheap;  to  Ih>  well  informed  as  to  the  pric<'  current  of  groceries 
and  provisions,  so  as  to  buy  when  prid-  are  low  in  anticipa- 
tion of  a  rise, — all  this  housekce])ing  >kill  is  in  Paris  es-ential 
to  domestic  economy.  .\s  Matliuriue  got  good  wages  and 
many  presents,  she  liktd  the  house  well  .imugh  to  be  glad  to 
drive  good  bargains.  .\iid  by  this  tiiii-  Li>iieth  had  tiiade 
her  (piite  a  match  for  herself,  sulliciciiily  e\pi'rienct>d  and 
trusiunrtliy  to  be  sent  to  markil  aleiu  .  unle-s  Valerie  was 
giving  a  dinner — whidi.  in  fact,  was  nut  iinfre(pient!y  the 
case,      .\iid  this  was  liow  it  came  alinut. 

The  i'.aron  had  at  iir-^t  DlKcrved  the  .ti'l,-tr-t  d(>coriim  ;  but 
his  passion  for   Madame   Marnetre  had   ere  long  become  so 
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vri.uncnt,  so  greedy,  that  he  would  never  quit  her  if  he  could 
jii'lp  it.  At  first  he  dined  there  four  tiiiu's  a  week;  then  he 
thought  it  delightful  to  dine  with  hi>r  every  day.  8i.\  months 
after  his  daughter's  marriage  he  wai  paying  her  two  thousand 
frane.<  a  month  for  his  board.  Madame  Marneffe  invited  any 
otic  her  dear  Baron  wished  to  entertain.  The  dinner  was  al- 
ways arranged  for  six;  he  couhl  l)ring  in  three  unexpected 
L'!ii'>ts.  Lisbeth's  economy  er)al)led  her  to  solve  the  extra- 
ordinary problem  of  keeping  up  the  tabk-  in  the  best  style  for 
a  thousand  francs  a  month,  giving  tiie  other  thousand  to 
.Madame  Marneffe.  Valerie's  dress  being  chiefly  paid  for  by 
("revel  and  the  Baron,  the  two  women  saved  another  thousand 
francs  a  month  on  this. 

And  so  this  pure  and  innocent  being  had  already  ac- 
cumulated a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  francs  in  savings. 
.She  iiad  capitalized  her  income  and  monthly  bonus,  and 
swelled  the  amount  by  enormous  interest,  due  to  Crevel's 
li!)erality  in  allowing  his  "little  Duchess"  to  invest  her  money 
in  partnership  with  liim  in  his  financial  operations.  Crevel 
had  taught  Valerie  the  slang  and  the  procedure  of  the  money 
market,  and,  like  every  Parisian  woman,  she  had  soon  out- 
stripped her  master.  Lisbeth,  who  never  spent  a  sou  of  her 
twelve  hundred  francs,  Avhose  rent  and  dress  were  given  to 
her.  and  who  never  put  her  hand  in  her  pocket,  had  likewise  a 
small  capital  of  five  or  six  thousand  francs,  of  which  Crevel 
took  fatherly  care. 

At  the  same  time,  two  such  lovers  were  a  heavy  burthen 
on  Valerie.  On  the  day  when  tliis  drama  reopens,  Valerie, 
s[)urred  by  one  of  those  incidents  -which  have  the  effect  in 
life  that  the  ringing  of  a  bell  has  in  inducing  a  swarm  of 
'm'Cs  to  settle,  went  up  to  Lisbeth's  rooms  to  give  vent  to  one 
"f  those  comforting  lamentations — a  sort  of  cigarette  blown 
"fT  from  the  tongue — by  which  women  alleviate  the  minor 
miseries  of  life. 

"Oh,  Lisbeth,  my  love,  two  hours  of  Crevel  this  morning! 
It  is  crushing!  How  I  wish  I  could  send  you  in  my 
place !" 
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"That,  unlufkily.  is  inipossihlr."  said  Lish.-th,  smiling      "I 
shall  dii'  a  maid." 


"Two  old  men  lovers !      Ffealiv    1 


am  asliamrtl  sometimes 


If  m,v  jioor  mother  could  see  me.' 

"Vou  an-  mistaking:  me  for  Crcvel  !"  said  Lis!)cth. 
||Tell  mo,  inv  iittl  ■  Jietty,  do  you  not  desi)i.se  me?" 
"Oh!  if  I   had  hut  heen  prettv.  what  adventures  I  would 
have  had  I"  cried  Lisheth.     "That  is  your  justification." 

"But  you  woidd  have  acted  ordy  at  the  dictates  of  your 
heart,"  said  Madame  .MarnefTe,  with  a  sij,di. 

"Pooh!  Marneffe  is  a  dead  man  thev  have  forgotten  to 
bury,"  replied  Li>heth.  "The  Han.n  is  as  jrood  as  vour  hus- 
band; Crevel  is  your  adorer;  it  seems  to  me  that  vf  '"are  quite 
in  order — like  every  otiier  married  woman." 

"Xo,  it  is  not  that,  dear,  adorahle  thin;!;  that  is  not  wh^/e 
the  shoe  pinches  :  you  do  not  choose  to  iinder>tand." 

"Yes  I  do,"  said  Lisheth.  "The  une.xpresse.l  factor  is  part 
of  my  revenge;  what  can  I  do?  ]  am  working  it  out." 
^  "I  love  Wenceslas  so  that  I  am  jmsitivcly  growing  thin,  and 
^1^  can  never  see  him."'  said  Valerie,  throwing  up  her  arms. 
"Hulot  asks  him  to  dinner,  and  my  artist  declines.  He  does 
not  know  that  I  idolize  him.  the  wretch!  What  is  his  wife 
after  all  ?  Fine  flesh !  Yes,  she  is  handsome,  hut  I— I  know 
myself — I  am  worse!" 

"Be  quite  easy,  my  child,  he  will  come,"  said  Lisheth,  in  the 
tone  of  a  nurse  to  an  impatient  child.     "Tie  shall  " 
"But  when  ?" 
"This  week  perhaps." 
"Give  me  a  kiss." 

As  may  be  seen,  these  two  women  were  but  one  Every- 
thing Valerie  did,  ev.m  her  most  reckless  actions  her 
pleasures,  her  little  sulks,  were  decided  on  after  serious  de- 
liberation between  them. 

Li^'M'th.  strangely  excited  by  this  harlot  existence,  advised 
\_aleric  on  every  step,  and  pursued  her  course  of  revencre  with 
pitiless  logic.  She  really  adored  Valerie;  she  had  taken  her 
to  he  her  child,  lier  friend,  her  love;  she  found  her  docile   as 
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t'ri'olps  arc,  yielding  from  voluptuous  indolence;  she  ehattiTed 
Willi  luT  morning  after  morning  with  more  pleasure  than  with 
Wcnceslas;  they  could  laugh  together  over  the  mischief  they 
plotted,  and  over  the  folly  of  men,  and  count  up  the  swelling 
iiiicrest  on  their  respective  savings. 

Indeed,  in  this  new  enterprise  and  new  alfection,  Lishcth 
iiiid  found  food  for  her  activity  that  was  far  more  satisfying 
tiiau  her  insane  passion  for  Wenccslas.  The  joys  of  gratified 
i.ured  are  the  fiercest  and  strongest  the  heart  can  know. 
I, five  is  the  gold,  hatred  the  iron  of  the  mine  of  feeling  that 
lies  buried  in  us.  And  tiien,  Valerie  was,  to  Lisheth,  Beauty 
in  all  its  glory — the  beauty  she  worshiped,  as  we  worship 
'.vliat  we  have  not,  beauty  far  more  plastic  to  her  hand  than 
that  of  Wenccslas,  who  had  always  been  cold  to  her  and  dis- 
tant. 

.\t  the  end  of  nearly  three  years,  Lisbeth  was  beginning  to 
[MTceive  the  progress  of  the  underground  mine  on  which  she 
was  expending  her  life  and  concentrating  her  mind.  Lisbeth 
planned,  Madame  MarnelTe  acted.  Madame  MarnefTe  was  the 
a.\e.  I.,isl)eth  was  the  hand  that  wielded  it,  and  that  hand 
was  rapidly  demolishing  the  family  which  was  every  day  more 
ndious  to  her;  for  we  can  hate  more  and  more,  just  as,  when 
we  love,  we  love  better  every  day. 

Love  and  hatred  are  feelings  that  feed  on  themselves;  but 
of  the  two,  hatred  has  the  longer  vitality.  Love  is  restricted 
within  limits  of  power;  it  derives  its  energies  from  life  and 
from  lavishne.ss.  Hatred  is  like  death,  like  avarice;  it  is,  so 
to  speak,  an  active  abstraction,  above  beings  and  things. 

Lisbeth,  embarked  on  the  existence  that  was  natural  to 
inr,  expended  in  it  all  her  faculties;  governing,  like  the 
Jesuits,  by  occult  influences.  The  regeneration  of  her  person 
was  equally  complete;  her  face  w;is  radiant.  Lisbeth  dreamed 
"f  becoming  Madame  la  ^L1rechale  Ilulot. 

This  little  scene,  in  which  the  two  friends  had  I)luntly  utter- 
ed I'sieir  ideas  without  any  circumlocution  in  e;j)ressing  them, 
took  place  immediately  on  LisbctlTs  return  I'nuu  market, 
whither  she  had  been  to  procui    the  materials  for  an  elegant 
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dinner.  Marncfrc.  who  liopfd  to  <rot  Coquet's  place,  was  to 
enteriain  him  and  tlic  virtuous  Madame  Coquet,  and  Valerie 
hoped  to  p.rMiadc  Hulot,  thai  very  evening,  to  consider  the 
hoad-ch'rk"s  resignation. 

Lisheth   dressed   to  go   to   the   Baroness,   with   whom  she 
was  to  iliiie. 

"Vou   will   eoine  hack   in   time  to   make   tea   for  us,  mv 
Bettv:-"  said   N'alerie. 
"I  hojx'  so." 

"Vou  iiope  so— why?  Have  you  come  to  sleeping  with 
Adeline  to  drink  her  tears  while  she  is  asleep?" 

"If  only  I  eould.'"  said  Lisheth,  laughing.  "I  would  not 
refuse.  She  is  expiating  her  happiness— and  I  am  glad,  for  I 
remember  our  young  days.  It  is  my  turn  now.  She  will  be 
in  the  mire,  and  I  shall  be  ("omtesse  de  Forzhoim !" 

Lisbcth  set  out  for  the  Hue  Phimet,  where  she  now  went  as 
to  the  theatre — to  indulge  her  emotions. 


(     'I 


The  residence  Hulot  had  found  for  his  wife  consisted  of  a 
large,  bare  entranee-room,  a  drawing-room,  and  a  bed  and 
dressing-room.  The  dining-room  was  next  the  drawing-room 
on  one  side.  Two  K'rvanis"  rooms  and  a  kitchen  on  the  third 
floor  comi)leted  the  accommodation,  which  was  not  unworthy 
of  a  Councillor  of  State,  high  up  in  the  War  Office.  The 
house,  the  court-yard,  and  the  stairs  were  extremely  hand- 
some. 

The  Baroness,  who  had  to  furnish  her  drawing-room,  bed- 
room, and  dining-room  with  the  relics  of  her  splendor,  had 
Ijrought  away  the  best  of  the  remains  from  the  house  in  the 
Hue  de  I'l'niversite.  Indeed,  the  poor  woman  was  attached 
to  these  mute  witnesses  of  her  happier  life;  to  her  they  had 
an  almost  consoling  eloquence.  In  memory  she  saw  her 
flowers,  as  in  the  carpets  she  could  trace  patterns  hardly 
visible  now  to  other  eves. 

On  going  into  the  spacious  anteroom,  where  twelve  chairs, 
a  barometer,  a  large  stove,  and  long,  white  cotton  curtains' 
bordered  with  red,  suggested  the  dreadful  waiting-room  of  a 
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nnvornmont  office,  the  visitor  felt  oppressed,  conscious  at  once 
,,f  tlie  isolation  in  which  the  mistress  lived.  (irief,  like 
pleasure,  infects  the  atniosplierc.  A  first  -rlance  into  any 
home  is  enough  to  tell  you  wliethcr  love  or  despair  reigns 
there. 

Adeline  would  he  found  sitting  in  an  iir.mense  bedroom 
with  beautiful  furniture  by  Jacob  Desnialters,  of  mahogany 
finished  in  the  Hmi)ire  style  with  ormolu,  which  looks  even 
It-s  inviting  than  the  brass-work  of  Louis  XVI.  I  It  gave  one 
a  shiver  to  see  this  lonely  woman  sitting  on  a  Homan  chair, 
a  work-table  with  s])hinxes  In-fore  her.  colorless,  affecting 
false  cheerfulness,  but  preserving  her  imperial  air,  as  she  had 
preserved  the  blue  velvet  gown  she  always  wore  in  the  house. 
Her  proud  spirit  sustained  her  strength  and  preserved  her 
beauty. 

The  Baroness,  by  the  end  of  her  first  year  of  banish- 
ment to  this  apartment,  had  gauged  every  depth  of  mis- 
fortune. 

"Still,  even  here  my  Hector  has  made  my  life  much  hand- 
somer than  it  should  i)e  for  a  mere  peasant."  said  she  to  her- 
self. "He  chooses  that  it  should  be  so:  his  will  be  done! 
I  am  Baroness  Hulot,  the  sister-in-law  of  a  Marshal  of  France. 
I  have  done  nothing  wrong;  my  two  children  are  settled  in 
life;  I  can  wait  for  death,  wrapped  in  the  sjiotless  veil  of  an 
immaculate  wife  and  the  crape  of  departed  happiness." 

A  portrait  of  Hulot,  in  the  uniform  of  a  Commissary 
General  of  the  Tmy)erial  Guard.  ])ainted  in  1810  by  Robert 
Lefebvre,  hung  above  the  work-table,  and  when  visitors  were 
announced,  Adeline  threw  into  a  drawer  an  linitniion  of 
Jrms  Christ,  her  habituaJLjltudy.  This  blameless  Magdalen 
thus  heard  the  Voice  of  the  Spirit  in  her  desert. 

"Mariette,  mv  child,"  said  T>isbeth  to  the  woman  who 
opened  the  door,  "how  is  my  dear  Adeline  to-day?" 

"Oh.  she  looks  pretty  well,  mademoiselle:  but  between  you 
and  me,  if  she  goes  on  in  this  way,  she  will  kill  herself." 
said  Mariette  in  a  whisper.  "You  reallv  ought  to  persuade 
her  to  live  better.     Now,  yesterday  madanie  told  me  to  give 
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iitT  two  sons'  worth  of  milk  and  m  roll  for  ono  sou  ;  to  crpt  l,pr 
a  hcrrinf,'  for  dinner  or  a  hit  of  cold  veal:  slu>  had  aVun'l 
cooked  t.)  Inst  her  ihe  week— of  eonrse.  for  tho  davs  when 
sht'  dine>  at  liome  and  ahaie.  Slie  will  not  spend  more  than 
ten  sons  a  day  for  her  food.  Ft  is  nnreasonai.le.  If  I  were 
to  say  anythiiit:  ahout  it  to  Mon-ienr  le  Marechal.  he  might 
quarrel  with  Moii,-i(  iir  le  Jkron  and  leave  iiim  nothing,  where- 
as you.  who  are  so  kind  and  clever,  can  manage  thintrs " 

"But  why  do  you  not  applv  to  mv  cousin  the  Baron?"'  said 
Lisheth. 

"Oh,  dear  mademoiselle,  he  has  not  hcen  here  for  three 
weeks  or  more;  in  fact,  not  since  we  last  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  !  Besides,  madame  has  forhi.lden  me,  under  threat 
of  dismissal,  ever  to  ask  the  master  for  monev.  But  as  for 
grief  :-_oli,  poor  lady,  she  has  heen  very  uidiappy.  It  is  the 
first  time  tliat  monsieur  has  neglected  her  for  so  long.  Every 
titne  the  hell  rang  she  rushed  to  the  window— hu*?  for  the 
last  five  days  she  has  sat  still  in  her  chair.  8he  reads. 
Whenever  she  goes  out  to  see  Madame  la  Comtesse,  she  says, 
'Mariette,  if  monsieur  comes  in.'  says  she,  'tell  him  I  amat 
liome,  and  send  the  pjorter  to  fetch  me :  he  shall  he  well  paid 
for  his  trouble.'  "  ' 

"Poor  soul !"  sai.l  Lisheth:  "it  goes  to  mv  heart.  I  speak 
of  her  to  the  Baron  every  day  What  can  I  do?  'Yes,'  says 
he,  'Betty,  you  are  right:  I  am  a  wivteh.       Mv  wife'is  an 

angel,  and  I  am  a  monster:     I  will  go  to-morrow '     And 

he  stays  with  Madame  Marneire.  That  woman  is  ruining 
him,  and  he  worships  her:  he  lives  onlv  in  her  sight.— I  do 
what  I  can:  if  I  were  not  there,  and  ifl  ha.l  not  Mathurine 
to  depend  upon,  he  would  spend  tuiee  as  muel,  as  he  does; 
and  as  he  has  hardly  any  money  in  the  world,  he  would  have 
hlown  his  brains  out  by  this  time.  .\nd.  I  tell  vou,  .Mariette 
.\deline  would  die  of  \wr  husband's  death.  I  am"perfectly  cer- 
tain. At  any  rate.  1  pull  to  make  both  en(l>  meet,  and  prevent 
my  cousin  from  throwing  too  much  money  into  the  fire." 

""i  es.  that  is  what  madame  says,  poor  soul  !  She  knov^s 
how  mneh  she  owe<  x-oii."  replied  Mariette.  "She  said  she 
had  judged  you  niiju.-ily  for  many  years " 
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''Indeed  I"  said  Lisk'tli.  "Ami  iliil  she  say  anvlhinj,' 
.  I -..?•" 

•■\o,  inadenioisi'llc.  If  yoii  wish  to  ploi  '  her.  talk  to  her 
.Anmt  Monsieur  le  Baron;  she  envies  you  your  happiness  in 
-rcinf;  him  every  day." 

"Is  she  alone?" 

"I  hcj;  pardon,  no;  the  Marshal  is  with  Iut.  He  eornes  every 
•  lav,  and  she  always  tells  him  she  saw  monsieur  in  the  morn- 
;im,  hut  that  he  comes  in  very  late  at  night." 

"And  is  there  a  good  dinner  to-day?" 

.Nhiriette  hesitated;  she  could  not  meet  Lisheth's  eye.  Tlio 
lirawing-room  door  opened,  and  Marshal  Hulot  rushed  out 
m  such  haste  that  he  howed  to  liisiieili  witiumt  looking  at 
her,  and  droppeil  a  paper.  Lisheth  picked  it  up  and  ran  after 
liiin  downstairs,  for  it  was  vain  to  hail  a  deaf  man;  hut  she 
managed  not  to  overtake  the  Marshal,  and  as  she  came  up 
again  she  furtively  read  the  following  linos  written  in 
pi'ncil : — 

"My  dear  Brother. — My  Inishand  has  given  me  the  money 
for  niv  (juarter's  expenses;  hut  my  daughter  Ilortense  was  in 
such  need  of  it,  that  I  lent  her  the  whole  sum.  which  was 
-carcely  enough  to  set  her  straight.  ('<ni!d  you  lend  me  a 
few  hundred  francs?  For  I  cannot  ask  Hector  for  more; 
if  he  were  to  blame  me.  I  could  not  hear  it." 

"My  word !"  thought  Lisbeth.  "she  must  be  in  extremities 
to  bend  her  pride  to  such  a  degree  I" 

Lisbeth  went  in.  She  saw  tears  in  Adi'line's  eyes,  and 
threw  her  arm  round  her  neck. 

"Adeline,  my  dearest,  I  know  all."  cried  Cousin  Betty. 
"Here,  the  Marshal  dropped  this  ))aper — he  was  in  such  a 
state  of  mind,  and  running  like  a  greyhound. — Has  that 
dreadful  Hector  given  yfui  no  money  since ?" 

"lie  gives  it  me  (juite  regularly."  replied  the  Baroness,  "but 
ilortense  needed  it,  and " 
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"And  vou  }iii(]  not  .nou^'h  to  pay  for  dinnor  tn-nipht,"  snid 
Lishctli,  iiit.rrii|.iiiij:  her.  "Ndw  I  iin<l<Tsfan(l  why  Mariottc 
lookc.l  so  <untii-,d  uli.ii  1  >ai(l  sornctlnn<r  ahout'the  soup. 
You  really  air  <liil(li>li,  Adeline  ;  eoine.  lake  my  savings." 

'"I'hank  yon,  my  kind  (du>in.""  said  .Adeline,  wiping  away 
a  fear.  '-Tlii-.  little  dillicidty  i>  only  t.^inporary.  and  I  have 
provided  fur  tli(.  finuiv.  My  expenses  henceforth  will  ho  no 
more  than  two  tiioiisand  four  Imiidred  franc-;  a  year,  rent  in- 
clusive, and  I  sliall  have  the  money.— .\hove  all,'  Betty,  not  a 
word  to  Hector.      Is  he  well  y" 

"As  slron,!.--  as  the  i'oiii  Nenf.  and  as  <ray  as  a  lark;  he 
thinks  of  ni>ihin;,'  luit  his  charmer  Valerie,"' 

•Madame  Ilulot  looked  out  at  a  tall  silver-fir  in  front  of  the 
window,  and  Lislx'th  could  not  see  her  cousin's  eyes  to  read 
their  c.xpression. 

"Did  you  mention  that  it  was  the  dav  when  we  all  dine 
together  here?" 

"\  es.      But.  dear  nie  !     Madame  MarncfTe  is  giving  a  grand 
dinner;  she  hopes  to  get  Monsieur  ('o(|uet  to  resign,  and  that 
is  of  the  first  importance.— Now.  Adeline,  listen  to  me.     You 
know  that  I  am  fiercely  proud  as  to  my  independence.     Your 
hushnnd.  my  dear,  will  certainly  hringyou  to  ruin.     I  fancied 
T  could  !).-  of  use  to  you  all  hy  living  near  this  woman,  but 
she  IS  a  creature  of  unfathomable  depravity,  and   she  will 
make  your  husband  promise  things  which  will  bring  you  all 
to  disgrace."     .\deline  writhed  like  a  person  stabbed  to  the 
heart.     "My  dear  Adeline.  1  am  sure  of  what  I  say.     I  feel 
it  is  my  duty  to  enlighten  you.— Well,  let  us  think  of  the 
future.     The  Marshal  is  an  ohl  man,  but  he  will  last  a  long 
time  yet— he  draws  good  pay;  when  he  dies  his  widow  would 
have  a  pension  of  six  thousand  francs.     On  such  an  income 
I  would  un.lertake  to  maintain  you  all.      Ise  vour  influence 
over  the  good  man  to  get  him  to  marry  me.     It  is  not  for  the 
sake  of  iH.ing  Madame  la  Marechale;  f  value  such  nonsense  at 
no  more  •  lan  I  value  .Madame  Marncffe's  conscience;  but  you 
will  all  have  bread.     I  see  that  ITortense  must  be  wantinc^  it, 
since  you  give  her  yours."  " 
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The  Mnrshnl  now  ciiiiif  in  :  he  liad  iiuidc  such  Ijiistc,  that  ho 
was  iiioppinjr  his  forohcad  with  his  handana. 

"I  have  ;;ivi'i)  Maricttc  two  ihmi.-apd  rraiics,"  lie  wliisiuTcd 
!(i  his  sister  indaw. 

Adt'linc  coliiri'd  to  the  roots  of  lior  hair.  Two  tears  hunj; 
oil  tiie  fringes  of  the  still  loni:  la>hes.  and  -lie  silently  pressed 
ilie  old  man's  hand;  his  beaming:  face  expressed  the  j,dee  of  a 
favored  lover. 

"1  intended  to  spend  the  money  in  a  present  for  you, 
Adeline,"  said  lie.  "Instead  of  repayinj^  ine,  you  must 
eluiose  for  yourself  the  thinj.'  you  would  like  best." 

He  took  fJsheth's  hand,  which  >lie  held  out  to  him.  and  so 
lii'wihh'red  was  he  hy  his  satisfaction,  that  he  kissed  it. 

"That  looks  promisinjr."  said  .Vch'liue  to  Lisbeth,  smiling 
Ml  far  as  she  was  able  to  smile. 

The  younjrer  Ilulot  and  his  wife  now  eanio  in. 

"Is  my  brother  coming  to  dinner?"  asked  the  Marshal 
^liarply. 

.\delinc  took  up  a  pencil  and  wrote  these  words  on  a  scrap 
I  if  paper: 

"I  expect  him:  he  promised  this  morninj,'  ttuU  he  would 
!ie  here:  but  if  he  should  not  come,  it  would  \)v  because  the 
Marshal  kept  him.     lie  is  overwhelmed  with  i)u-iness." 

.\nd  sh(>  handed  him  the  paper.  She  had  invented  this  wav 
of  conversinir  with  Marshal  Hulot.  and  ke{)t  a  little  collection 
of  paper  scraps  and  a  pencil  at  hand  on  the  \u)rk-table. 

"1  know,"  said  tiie  Marshal,  "he  is  worked  very  hard  over 
tlie  business  in  Algiers." 

At  this  moment,  llortense  an*^  Wenceslas  arrived,  and  the 
Baroness,  as  she  saw  all  her  family  about  her.  gave  the 
Marshal  a  significant  glance  understood  i)y  none  but  Lisbeth. 

Happiness  had  greatly  im])roved  the  artist,  who  was  adored 
by  his  wife  and  flattered  l)y  the  world.  His  face  had  become 
almost  round,  and  his  graceful  figure  did  justice  to  the  ad- 
vantages which  blood  gives  to  men  of  birth.  His  early  fame. 
his  important  jiosition,  the  delusive  eulogies  that  the  world 
sheds  on  artists  as  lightly  as  we  say,  "How  d'ye  do  ?"  or  discuss 
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till'  wratl'.cr.  ;,Mvi'  him  lluit  liii,'li  xiisc  uf  merit  which  flcgcn- 
fi!it(»  iiitn  -\urv  tiitiiilv  u  hi  11  laliiil  wane-.  The  ('ni-s  of  thi- 
I,(<:it)n  III'  lliiiior  \mi-  ihc  (  nnvtun^'  .stamp  of  thf  ^vvnt  man 

he   hfll<'\i(|   hllll-flt'  tu  \iv. 

At'iir  ihri'i'  \i':\v-  <4  iniirrui!  \i'^v.  ilnricnsi-  was  to  her  hus- 
haiid  what  a  ilo;;  i>  to  ii>  ma-tiT;  slic  watchcil  liis  every 
movciniiit  uiih  a  look  thai  -ifincd  a  (Dnstaiit  iin|iiiry,  h<'r 
fVf-.  ucrc  ah\a\  -  mi  him,  like  tho-c  of  a  miser  on  his  treasure  ; 
tier  admiriii;:  ahiie-ratidii  'vas  (|iiit(.  pathetic.  In  licr  mi;,'ht  he 
seen  her  mother'.-  >piril  ami  leachin;,'.      Her  heaiity,  as  f,'reat 

as  c\.T,  ua-   I lieally  toucheil  hy  tlie  jrenth'  shadow  uf  con- 

eeah'd  mehitieholy. 

Oil  seeing'  llorieii-e  come  in.  it  struck  Li-hetli  that  some 
lon^'-suppressed  t-omplaint  was  ahotit  to  i)reak  throii;:hthetliin 
veil  of  reti(eiice.  i,i>licth,  from  the  lirst  days  of  the  honey- 
moon, had  Ijceii  snre  that  this  couph'  liad  loo  small  an  income 
for  so  <rreat  a  pas«inii. 

Horten.-e,  a^  she  cmhfaced  her  mother,  exehangcil  with  her 
a  few  whispered  phrase.-,  heart  to  heart,  of  which  the  invsterv 
was  hetrayed  to  Lisheih  hy  certain  .-hakes  of  the  head. 

".\deline.  like  me.  must  work  for  her  livinj:."  tlK>u<.'ht  Cou- 
sin Betty.  "She  shall  !»■  made  to  tell  me  what  she  will  do! 
Tho.se  pretty  liiiirer-  will  know  at  last,  like  nunc,  what  it  is  to 
work  hecaiise  they  must." 

At  six  o'clock  I  lie  family  party  went  in  to  dinner.  A  place 
was  laid  for  Hector. 

'•r-eave  it  so."  said  the  Baroness  to  Mariette.  "monsieur 
sometimes  comes  in  late." 

"Oh.  my  rather  will  certainly  come."  said  Victorin  to  his 
mother.  "He  proini-ed  me  he  would  when  we  parted  at  the 
Chamher." 

I.isheth.  like  a  spider  in  the  middle  of  its  net,  f,doated  over 
all  t!ie-i  countenances.  Having'  known  Victorin  and  flor- 
tensc  fro  n  their  hirth.  their  faces  were  to  her  like  j)anes  of 
jrlass.  ilin  ultIi  which  she  could  read  their  youn«j  souls.  Xow, 
from  certain  stolen  looks  directed  hy  Victorin  on  his  mother, 
she  saw  that  some  disaster  was  lianLnniir  over  .\deline  which 
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Virtorin  b('sitatf<l  to  rcvciil.     The  fiunuiH  y<ninjr  lawv.T  liail 
-iitiic  rovcrt  anxitty.      Mis  <li(i)  nvt'p  nn'  fur  In-  iiiDlhcr  wan 


evident  in  the  rc< 


yret  with  \^iuL[i  lie  LM/iil  at  lier. 


lortense  was 


evidently  nl)M)fl)ed   m   her  own  woe-;;   for  a 


St.  as   l.islieth  knew,  >1 


furtni^'ht  pa 

iir-t  uneasine: 

imd  to  vounj;  wive,   on  whom 

wlio  conoeal  tlieir  alarms. 


le   lut 


(i  heen  >iitreriii;x  the 


.liicli  want  of  ihomiv  lirin;.'s  to  honest  soulji. 


lif 


e  ha-  httlierlo  smiiet 


and 


Al^o    Li-helh   had    immediately 


le  s 


^Mie>-ed  that  her  mother  had  >;ivi  n  her  no  money.     Adelii 
delicacy    had    hrought    her   .-o    lou    as    to    u>e    the    fallacious 
excuses  that   necessity  sujrj:est>  to  horrower-. 

f   iniiiil,   with   her  hrollioi'-   and    the 

holy 


Hortcnse 


absence   o 


Baroness     deep   dejection,    maile    the    (liniier    a    iiielani 
meal,  especially  with  the  added  chill  of  the  Marshal's  utter 
deafness.     Threi'  persons  gave  a  little  life  to  the  scene:  I.is- 


ht'th.   ("elestine.   and   Wence.-la.- 


lorteiise 


ilfecl 


ion 


had 


■veloiM'd  the  artist's  natural  livcliiie-s  a>  a  l'< 


lie,  the  some- 


what swa;:gerin<r  vivacity  and  noisy  hi|:h  sjiirits  that  char- 

f  the  North.      His  frame  of  mind 


aclerize 


th 


esc  r  renchmcn  o 


;in 
in 


d  the  expression  of  his  face  >liowed  plainly  that  he  helieved 
himself,  and  that  poor  llorti'iise.  faithful  to  her  mother's 


iraininjr,  kept  all  domestic  dillic 


ilties  to  herself. 


'You  must  be  content,  at  anv   rate 


vounj:  cousin,  a* 


th 


ev  rose  trom 


fi 


tahlt 


,"  said   l.i-lietli  to  her 
"since  \(iur  iiiotlier  has 


helped  you  with  her  money." 

"Mamma  I"  re[)lied  Hortcnse  in  astoni-hiiieiii.  "Oh.  poor 
mamma!  It  is  for  me  that  she  would  like  to  m.d:c  money. 
You  do  not  know,  Lisbeth,  hut  I  have  a  horrihle  >u-picion  that 
she  works  for  it  in  seciet." 

They  were  crossing:  the  lar^'c,  dark  drawiiiir-room  where 
there  were  no  candles,  all  followiiii'-  Marie! te.  who  was  carry- 
inj;  the  lamp  into  Adeline's  hedroom.  .\t  liiis  in-tant  \'ic- 
torin  just  touched  Lisheth  and  Hortcnse  on  \\\'-  .inn.  The 
two  women,  undcrstandintr  the  hint,  left  \Vence>la-.  Cele-tine, 
the  Marshal,  and  the  Haroness  to  go  on  together,  and  re- 
mained standing  in  a  winilow-hay. 

"What  is  it.  Vicorin?"  said  Li-heth.  "Some  di.-a-ter 
(.;ji)cf>fj  }iv  your  futh.er.  I  dare  waiter' 


174 


COT'S  IN  BETTY 


"Yos,  alas  I"  replied  ^'ieto^in.  "A  mnney-londor  named 
Vauviiiot  ha.-  bills  of  my  father's  to  the  amount  of  sixty 
thousand  francs,  and  wants  lo  prosecute.  1  tried  to  speak  of 
the  matter  to  my  father  at  the  Chamher,  t)ut  he  would  not 
undiM-stand  me;  he  almost  avoided  me.  Had  we  better  tell 
my  mother?" 

"N'o,  no,"  said  Lisbeth,  "she  has  too  many  troubles;  it 
would  be  a  death-blo'v  ;  you  must  spare  her.  You  have  no 
idea  how  low  she  had  i.;llen.  But  for  your  uncle,  you  would 
have  found  no  dinner  here  this  evening." 

"■Dear  Heaven!  \  ictorin,  what  wretches  we  are!"  said 
Hortense  to  her  brother.  "We  oujrht  to  have  guessed  what 
Lisbeth  has  told  us.      My  dinner  is  choking  me !" 

Hortense  could  say  no  more;  sIh'  covered  her  mouth  with 
her  handkerchief  to  smother  a  sob,  and  melted  into  tears. 

"I  told  the  fellow  Vauvinet  to  call  on  me  to-morrow,"  re- 
plied Victorin,  "but  will  he  be  satisfied  by  my  guarantee  on 
a  mortgage?  I  doubt  it.  Those  men  insist  on  ready  mone} 
to  sweat  others  on  usurious  terms." 

"Let  us  sell  out  of  the  funds  I"  said  Lisbeth  to  Hortense. 

"What  good  would  that  do?"  re[»lied  Victorin.  "H  would 
bring  fifteen  or  sixteen  thousand  franc.'s,  and  we  want  sixt\ 
thousand." 

"Dear  cousin  I"  cried  Hortense,  embracing  Lisbeth  with  the 
enthusiasm  of  guilelessness. 

"Xo,  Lisbeth.  keep  your  little  fortune,"  said  \'ictorin,  press- 
ing the  old  maid's  hand.  "I  shall  see  to-nidrrow  what  this 
man  would  be  up  to.  With  my  wife's  consent.  I  can  at  least 
hinder  or  postpone  the  prosecution — for  it  would  reallv  be 
frightful  to  see  my  father's  honor  impugned.  What  would 
the  War  .Minister  say?  My  father's  salary,  which  he  pledged 
for  three  years,  will  not  be  released  before  the  month  of 
l)eeeml)er.  so  we  cannot  offer  that  as  a  guarantee.  This  Vau- 
vinet has  renewed  the  bills  eleven  times;  so  you  mav  imagine 
what  mv  father  must  pav  in  interest.  We  must  close  this 
pit." 

"If  only  Madame  Ararnetfe  would  throw  him  over!"  said 
Hortense  bitterlv. 
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'•'Heaven  forbid  I"  oxclaimt'd  Victorin.  "He  wduld  tako  up 
Miino  I'lie  else;  and  witli  her,  at  any  ralf,  the  worst  outlay  is 
over." 

What  a  change  in  children  formerly  so  respectful,  and  kept 
?()  long  hy  their  mother  in  blind  worshij)  of  their  father! 
They  knew  him  now  for  what  he  was. 

"lUit  for  me,"'  said  Lisheth,  "your  father's  ruin  would  be 
Jill  ire  complete  than  it  is." 

"Come  in  to  mamma,"  said  Hortense;  "slu'  is  very  sharp, 
and  will  suspect  something;  as  our  kind  Lisheth  says,  let  us 
keep  everything  from  her — let  us  Im'  cheerful.'' 

"Victorin,"  said  Lisheth,  "you  have  no  notion  of  what 
ynur  father  will  be  brought  to  by  his  passion  for  women. 
Try  to  secure  some  future  resource  hy  getting  tlie  Marshal 
!o  marry  me.  Say  something  about  it  this  evening;  I  will 
leave  early  on  purpose." 

\'ictorin  went  into  the  bedroom. 

"And  you,  poor  little  thing!"  said  Lisheth  in  an  undertone 
to  Hortense,  "what  can  you  do?"' 

"Come  to  dinner  with  us  lO-morrow,  and  we  will  talk  it 
over,"  answered  Hortense.  "I  do  not  know  which  wav  to 
turn  :  you  know  how  hard  life  is,  and  you  will  advise  me." 

While  the  whole  family  with  one  cor.sent  tried  to  persuade 
llie  Marshal  to  marry,  and  while  Lisheth  was  making  her  way 
home  to  the  Rue  Vanncau.  one  of  those  incidents  occurred 
which,  in  such  women  as  Madame  Marneffe.  are  a  stimulus  to 
vice  hy  compelling  them  to  exert  their  eniTgy  and  every  re- 
Miurce  of  depravity.  One  fact,  at  any  rate,  must  however  be 
acknowledged:  life  in  Paris  is  too  full  for  vicious  persons 
to  do  wrong  instinctively  and  unprovoked  :  vice  is  only  a 
weapon  of  defence  against  aggressors — that  is  all. 

Madame  MarnefTe's  drawing-room  was  full  of  her  faithful 
admirers,  and  she  had  just  started  the  whist-tables,  when  the 
f"oti!ian.  a  pensioned  soldier  recruited  hy  the  Baron,  an- 
!iii\iiiced : 

"Monsieur  le  Baron  Moutes  de  Montejanos." 
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Valerie's  heart  junipitl,  but  she  hurried  to  the  door,  ex- 
claiiuin;.' : 

"My  cousin  I"  ;uul  as  she  met  the  Brazilian,  she 
\vhisi)ered : 

''■^'ou  are  iny  relation — or  all  is  at  an  end  between  us! 
— And  st>  ymi  were  not  wreekinl.  Henri?"  she  went  on 
iiudibly,  a-  >bc  led  liiiu  to  the  fire.  ''I  heard  you  were  lost, 
and  have  mtiurncd  for  you  thc>e  three  years." 

"I low  arc  you.  my  <,'ood  fellow!-"  said  MarnefTe,  offering  his 
hand  to  flx'  stranirer.  whose  ^'ct-up  was  indeed  that  of  a 
Brazilian  and  a  millionaire. 

Monsieur  le  Baron  Henri  Monies  de  Montejanos,  to  whom 
the  climate  of  tlie  equator  had  jriven  the  color  and  stature  we 
expect  to  sec  in  Othello  on  the  stage,  had  an  alarming  look 
of  gloom,  but  it  was  a  merely  pictorial  illusion;  for,  sweet 
and  all'cctionate  by  nature,  he  was  predestined  to  be  the  victim 
that  a  strong  man  oft<m  is  to  a  weak  woman.  The  scorn  ex- 
pressed in  bis  countenance,  the  muscular  stnmgth  of  his  stal- 
wart frame,  all  his  ])hy>ical  powers  were  shown  only  to  his 
fcll(nv-nicn  :  a  form  of  ilattcry  which  women  appreciate,  nay, 
which  so  intoxicates  them,  that  every  man  with  his  mistress 
on  his  arm  assumes  a  matador  swagger  that  provokes  a  smile. 
Very  well  set  up.  in  a  closely  fitting  i)lue  coat  with  solid  gold 
buttons,  in  black  trousers,  spotless  patent  evening  boots,  and 
gloves  of  a  fasliionaI)lc  hue,  the  only  Brazilian  touch  in  the 
Baron's  co.-tume  was  a  large  diamond,  worth  about  a  hundred 
thousand  francs,  which  blazed  like  a  star  on  a  handsome  blue 
-ilk  cravat,  tucked  into  a  white  waistcoat  in  such  a  way  as  to 
>liow  corners  of  a  fabulously  fine  shirt  front. 

f[is  brow,  bossy  like  that  of  a  satyr,  a  sign  of  tenacity  in 
his  passions,  was  crowned  by  thii'k  jet-black  hair  like  a  virgin 
forest,  and  under  it  flashed  a  pair  of  hazel  eyes,  so  wild  look- 
ing as  to  <ugge-;l  that  before  his  birth  his  mother  must  have 
been  scared  by  a  jaguar. 

Tbi-  fine  -p(^eimen  of  the  Portugiiese  race  in  Brazil  took 
his  stand  with  bis  back  to  the  fire,  in  an  attitude  that  showed 
familiarity  with  I'aris  manners;  holding  his  hat  in  one  hand, 
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hU  elbow  T.  >tiiig  on  the  volvet-rovorcd  sholf.  ho  hont  ov.t 
Madame  MarnofFe,  talking  to  her  in  an  undertone,  and 
troubling  him>clf  very  little  about  the  dreadful  peoi.le  who, 
in  hii^  opinion,  weie  so  very  much  in  tlie  way. 

This  fashion  of  taking  the  stage,  with  tiie  Brazilian^  atti- 
tude, and  expression,  pave,  alike  to  Crevd  and  to  the  Baron, 
an  identical  shock  of  curiosity  and  anxiety.  Both  were  struck 
!)v  the  same  impression  and  the  same  surmise.  And  the 
manonnre  suggested  in  each  by  their  very  genuine  jjassion 
was  so  comical  in  its  simultaneous  results,  that  it  i.iade  every- 
bndv  snule  who  was  sharp  enough  to  read  its  meaning.  (Vevel, 
a  tradesman  and  shopkeeper  to  the  l)a(kiK.ne.  tliough  a  mayor 
of  Paris,  unluckilv,  was  a  little  slower  to  move  than  his  rival 
partner,  and  this  enabled  the  Baron  to  read  at  a  glance 
(■revel's  invohmtarv  self-betrayal.  This  was  a  fresh  arrow  to 
rankle  in  the  very  amorous  old  man's  heart,  and  he  resolved  to 
have  an  explanation  from  Valerie. 

"This  evening,"  said  C'revel  to  himself  too,  as  he  sorted  his 
hand,  "I  must  know  where  I  stand." 

•■You  have  a  heart!"  cried  Marneffe.  '"You  have  just  re- 
voked." 

^'I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Crevel,  trying  to  withdraw  his 
card.— "This  Baron  seems  to  me  very  much  in  the  way,"  he 
went  on.  thinking  to  himself.  "If  \'alerie  carries  on  with 
mv  Baron,  well  and  good— it  is  a  means  to  my  revenge,  and 
I  can  get  rid  of  him  if  I  choose;  but  as  for  this  cousin!-- 
He  is  one  Baron  too  many ;  I  do  not  mean  to  be  made  a  fool 
of.    I  will  know  how  thev  are  related.'" 

That  evening,  bv  one  of  those  strokes  of  luck  which  come 
to  pretty  women,  Valerie  was  charmingly  dressed.  Her  while 
bosom  gleamed  under  a  lace  tucker  of  rusty  wlute.  winch 
s'nowed  ofT  the  satin  texture  of  lier  beautiful  shoulders— for 
Parisian  women.  Heaven  knows  how.  have  some  way  of  pre- 
serving their  fine  Hesh  and  remaining  slender.  She  wore  a 
black  velvet  gown  that  looked  as  if  it  might  at  any  moment 
^lip  off  her  shoulders,  and  her  hair  was  dressed  with  lace  and 
drooping   flowers.      Her   arms,   not    fat   but    dimpled,   were 
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graced  by  dopp  ruffles  to  her  sleeves.  She  was  like  a  luscious 
fruit  ooquettishly  served  in  a  handsome  dish,  and  making  the 
knifo-blade  long  to  be  cutting  it. 

"Valerie."  the  Brazilian  was  saying  in  her  ear,  "I  have 
come  back  faithful  to  you.  My  uncle  i>  dead:  1  am  twice  as 
rich  as  I  was  when  1  went  away.  1  mean  t  iive  and  die  in 
Paris,  for  you  and  with  you." 

"Lower,  Henri.  1  implore  you " 

"Pooh  !  I  mean  to  speak  to  you  this  evening,  eVv  .i  if  I  should 
have  to  pitch  all  these  creatures  out  of  window,  especially  as 
I  have  lost  two  days  in  looking  for  j'ou.  I  shall  stay  till  the 
last. — I  can,  1  suppose?" 

Valerie  smiled  at  her  adopted  cousin,  and  said : 

"Remember  that  you  are  the  son  of  my  mother's  sister, 
who  married  vour  father  during  Junot's  campaign  in  Por- 
tugal." 

"What,  T.  Montes  do  'Montejanos,  great  grandson  of  a  con- 
querer  of  Brazil !    Tell  a  lie''" 

"Hush,  lower,  or  we  shall  never  meet  again." 

"Pray,  why  ?" 

"MarnefTo,  like  all  dying  wretches,  who  always  take  up 
some  last  whim,  has  a  revived  passion  for  ii;' " 

"That  cur?"  said  the  Brazilian,  who  knew  his  Marneffe; 
"I  will  settle  him  !" 

"What  violence !" 

"And  where  did  you  get  all  this  splendor?"  the  Brazilian 
went  on,  just  struck  by  the  magnificence  of  the  apartment. 

She  began  to  laugh. 

"Henri !  what  bad  taste !"  said  she. 

She  had  felt  two  burning  flashes  of  jealousy  which  had 
moved  her  so  far  as  to  make  her  look  at  the  two  souls  in  pur- 
gatory. Trevcl.  playing  against  Baron  llulot  and  ^lonsieur 
Coquet,  had  Marneffe  for  his  partner.  The  game  was  even, 
because  Crevel  and  the  Baron  were  equally  absent-minded, 
and  made  blunder  after  blunder.  Thus,  in  one  instant,  the 
old  men  both  confessed  the  passion  which  Valerie  had  per- 
suaded them  to  keep  secret  for  the  past  three  years;  but  she 
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too  had  failed  to  hide  the  joy  in  hor  eyes  at  seeing  the  man 
who  liad  first  taught  her  heart  to  heat,  the  object  of  her  first 
love.  The  rights  of  such  happy  mortals  survive  as  long  as  the 
woman  lives  over  whom  they  have  acquired  them. 

With  these  three  passions  at  licr  sidt — one  >upp()rtcd  by 
til.,  insolence  of  wealth,  the  second  by  the  claims  of  j.ossession, 
im,l  tlK'  third  by  youth,  strength,  fortune,  and  priority— 
Ma.lame  Marnelte 'preserved  her  coolness  and  presence  of 
luiinl,  like  General  Bonaparte  when,  at  the  siege  of  Mantua, 
lie  had  to  fight  two  armies,  and  at  the  same  time  maintain 
the  blockade. 

.lealousv,  distorting  Hulot's  face,  made  him  look  as  ter- 
rible as  the  late  Marshal  Montcornet  leading  a  cavalry  charge 
against  a  Russian  square.     Being  such  a  hand-^oine  man.  he 
had  never  known  any  ground  for  jealousy,  any   more  than 
Murat  knew  what  it  was  to  be  afraid,     lie  bail  always  felt 
sure  that  he  should  triumph.      His   rebulT  by  J(.sepha,  the 
{\tA  he  had  ever  met,  he  ascribed  to  her  love  of  money;  ''he 
ui.s   eon(iuered  by   millions,  and  not  by  a  changeling,"   he 
w.iild  sav  when  speaking  of  the  Due  d'lierouville.     And  now, 
in  one  instant,  the  poison  and  delirium  that  'be  mad  passion 
sheds  in  a  flood  had  rushed  to  his  heart.     He  kept  turning 
from  the  whist-table  towards  tlie  fireplace  with  an  a.tioii  ii  la 
Mirabeau:  and  as  he  laid  down  bis  cards  to  cast  a  challenging 
glance  at  the  Brazilian  and  Valerie,  the  rest  of  the  company 
felt  the  sort  of  alarm  mingled  with  curiosity  that  is  caused 
by  evident  violence  ready  to  break  out  at  any  moment.      The 
sbam  cousin  stared  at  Hulot  as  he  might  have  looked  at  some 
big  China  mandarin. 

This  state  of  things  could  not  last;  it  was  bound  to  end 
in  some  tremendous  outbreak.  Marneffe  was  as  much  afraid 
f,f  Hulot  as  {'revel  was  of  MarnefTe.  for  be  was  anxious  not 
to  die  a  mere  clerk.  Men  marked  for  death  believe  in  life 
as  galley-slaves  believe  in  liberty:  this  man  was  bent  on  i)eing 
a  first-class  c'crk  at  any  cost.  Thoroughly  fri.Lditened  by  the 
pantomime  of  the  Baron  and  ('revel,  he  rose,  -aid  a  few  words 
in  iiis  wife's  ear,  and  then,  to  the  surprise  of  ail,  X'alerie  went 
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into  the  adjoining  bedroom  with  the  Brazilian  and  her  hus- 
band. 

"Did  Mfularne  Marnoffe  over  ypcak  to  you  of  this  cousin  of 
hers?"  said  ( 'revel  to  Hulot. 

"Xever!"  replied  the  Baron,  getting  up.  "That  is  enough 
for  this  evening,"  said  he.  ''1  have  lost  two  louis — there  thev 
are." 

He  threw  the  two  gold  pieces  on  the  table,  and  seated  him- 
self on  the  sofa  with  a  look  which  everybody  else  took  as  a 
hint  to  go.  Mon>ieur  and  Madame  Coquet,  after  exchanging 
a  few  words,  left  the  room,  and  Claude  Vignon,  in  despair, 
followed  their  e.xamjtie.  These  two  departures  were  a  hint  to 
less  intelligent  persons,  who  now  found  that  they  were  not 
wanted.  The  Baron  and  Crevel  were  left  together,  and  spoke 
never  a  word.  Hulot  at  last,  ignoring  Crevel.  went  on  tiptoe 
to  listen  at  the  bedroom  door;  but  he  bounded  back  with  a 
prodigious  jump,  for  .Marneffe  opened  the  door  and  appeared 
with  a  calm  face,  astonished  to  find  oidy  the  two  men. 

"And  the  tea?"  said  he. 

"Where  is  Valerie?"  replied  the  Baron  in  a  rage. 

"My  wife,"  said  Marneffe.  "She  is  gone  upstairs  to  speak 
to  mademoiselle  your  cousin.     She  will  come  d'lwn  directly." 

"And  why  has  she  deserted  us  for  that  stupid  creature?" 

"Well,"  said  Marneft'e,  "Mademoiselle  Lisbeth  came  back 
from  dining  with  the  Baroness  with  an  attack  of  indigestion, 
and  ifathurine  asked  \'alerie  for  some  tea  for  her,  so  my  wife 
went  up  to  see  what  was  the  matter." 

".And  her  cousin?" 

"He  is  gone." 

"Do  you  really  believe  that?"  said  the  Baron. 

"I  have  ^een  him  to  iiis  carriag.*,"  replied  Marneffe,  with  a 
hideou:  st-iirk. 

The  wheels  of  a  departing  carriage  were  audible  in  the 
stre<'t.  The  Baron,  counting  Marneffe  for  nothing,  went  up- 
stairs to  Lisbeth.  An  idea  flashed  thri)ugh  him  such  as  the 
heart  sends  to  the  brain  when  it  is  on  fire  with  jealousy.    Mar- 
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jK'fTcV  hapoTip?s  was  so  well  known  to  him.  that  he  couhl  ima>,'- 
iiir  llif  most  (Ji'^zrading  connivance  l)ctwccn  hiishand  and  wife. 

"What  has  hcconio  of  all  the  ladies  and  gentlemen?"  j^aid 
Mariietre,  finding  himself  alone  with  ('rev"l. 

"When  the  sun  goes  to  bed.  the  cocks  and  hens  follow  suit," 
^ai(l  Cnvcl.  "Madame  Marmtre  disappeared,  and  her  adorers 
(!i  parted.  Will  you  play  a  game  of  piquet?"  added  Crcvel, 
who  meant  to  remain. 

ile  too  l)elieved  that  the  Brazilian  was  in  the  house. 

Monsieur  MamefTe  agreed.  The  Mayor  was  a  match  for  the 
Hinm.  Simply  by  playing  cards  with  the  husl)an(l  he  could 
HMv  on  indefiniteiy ;  and  MarnefTe,  sinc(>  the  suppression  of 
till'  public  tables,  was  quite  satisfied  witli  the  more  limited 
opportunities  of  private  play. 

Haron  Hulot  went  quickly  up  to  Lisbeth's  apartmen  ,  but 
till-  door  was  locked,  and  the  usmil  inquiries  through  the  door 
took  up  time  enough  to  enable  the  two  light-handed  and 
dinning  women  to  arrange  the  scene  of  an  attack  of  iiidiges- 
i:on  with  the  accessories  of  tea.  Lisbeth  was  in  such  pain  that 
\'alerie  was  very  much  alarmed,  and  consequently  hardly  paid 
anv  IicimI  to  the  Baron's  furious  entrance.  Indisposition  ia 
I'Dc  of  tlie  screens  most  often  placed  l)y  women  to  ward  off  a 
(juarrcl.  Hulot  peeped  about,  here  and  there,  but  couhl  see 
no  spot  in  Cousin  Betty's  room  where  a  Brazilian  might  lie 
indden. 

"Your  indigestion  does  honor  to  my  wife's  dinniT.  Lisbeth," 
>.i\d  he.  scrutinizing  her,  for  Lisbeth  was  perfectly  well,  try- 
ing to  imitate  the  hiccough  of  spasmodic  indigestion  as  she 
'Irank  her  tea. 

"How  lucky  it  is  that  dear  Betty  should  l)i>  living  under 
my  roof!"  said  Madame  Marnetfe.  "But  for  me.  the  poor 
I 'ling  would  have  died." 

'•You  look  as  if  you  only  half  believed  it."  added  Lisbeth, 
nirning  to  the  Baron,  "and  that  would  be  a  shame " 

"Why?"  asked  the  Baron.  "Do  you  know  the  purpose  of 
niv  visit?" 
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And  lio  loorcd  at  the  door  of  a  dressing-closet  from  which 
the  key  liad  been  withdniwn. 

"Are  voii  talking'  (Ireek!'"  said  Ma<lamo  MarnefTe,  with  an 
aj)i)ealin>:  look  of  tiii^iiri/.ed  teiuieriu'ss  and  devotedness. 

"Hut  il  is  all  tiiroii.irli  you,  my  dear  cousin;  yes,  it  is  your 
doinjr  tiiat  1  am  in  such  a  state,'"  said  Lisheth  vchomontly. 

Tiiis  speech  diverted  tlu'  I'.a roll's  attention;  he  looked  at  the 
old  nuiid  witli  tlie  f:reatest  astoni>liment. 

"Vou  know  I  am  devoted  to  you,"  said  Lisbcth.  "I  am 
here,  that  says  everything.  1  am  wearing  out  the  last  shreds 
of  my  strength  in  watching  over  your  interests,  since  they  are 
one  with  our  dear  \'alerie's.  Her  house  costs  one-tenth  of 
what  any  other  does  that  is  kept  on  the  same  scale.  But  for 
me,  Cou.-in,  instead  of  two  thousand  francs  a  month,  you 
would  lie  obl'ged  to  spend  tiiree  or  four  thousand." 

"I  know  al:  that,"  replied  the  Haron  out  of  patience;  "you 
are  our  protectress  in  many  ways,''  he  added,  turning  to 
Madame  Marneffe  and  putting  his  arm  round  her  neck. — "Is 
not  she,  my  pretty  sweet  ?" 

"On  my  honor,"  exclaimed  Valerie,  "I  believe  you  are  gone 
mad  I" 

"Well,  you  cannot  doubt  my  attachment."  said  Lisbcth. 
"Hut  1  am  also  very  fond  of  my  cousin  Adeline,  and  I  found 
her  in  tears.  Siie  has  not  seen  you  for  a  month.  Now  that 
is  rcallv  too  l)ad  ;  you  leave  my  poor  Adeline  without  a  sou. 
Your  daughter  Hortense  almost  died  of  it  wlicn  she  was  told 
that  it  is  thanks  to  your  brother  that  we  had  any  dinner  at 
all.    There  was  not  even  bread  in  your  house  this  day. 

".\deline  is  heroically  resolved  to  keep  her  sufferings  to 
herself.  She  said  to  me,  '1  will  do  as  you  have  done!'  The 
speech  went  to  my  heart ;  and  after  dinner,  as  I  thought  of 
what  my  cousin  had  lieen  in  1811,  and  of  what  she  is  in  1841 
— thirty  years  after — T  had  a  violent  indigestion. — I  fancied 
T  should  get  over  it;  but  when  T  got  home.  1  thought  I  was 
dyim: " 

"Vou  see,  Valerie,  to  what  my  adoration  of  you  has  brought 


me 


see 
To  crirae- 


-domcstic  crime !" 
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"Oh!  T  was  wise  nmcr  to  inarrv  !"  crifd  Lisbeth.  with 
siivagi'  joy.  "You  aro  a  kind,  u'ood  mun  :  Adt-'liiif  is  a  perfect 
,,n^r,,i ; — and  this  is  the  reward  of  Ikt  liliiid  (Ifvoiioii."' 

"An  elderly  anj,'ol !"  said  Madnnie  MarnriT,'  softly,  as  she 
l.,oked  half  tenderly,  half  niockin^dy,  at  her  lleetor.  wlu>  was 
^Mziiif:  at  her  as  an  examining'  J'kI^'''  pizes  at  the  aedised. 

"My  poor  wife!"  said  Hulot.  "For  more  than  nine  months 
I  have  },'iven  her  no  money,  thon^ih  I  find  it  for  \ou.  X'alerie; 
l.iit  at  what  a  cost  I  No  one  else  will  ever  love  you  so.  and 
what  torments  you  intliet  on  me  in  return  !"' 

"Torments?"  &he  echoed.  "Then  what  do  you  call  happi- 
r.i'ss?" 

"I  do  not  yet  know  on  what  terms  you  have  been  with  this 
fo-called  cousin  whom  you  never  mentioned  to  iiie."  t^aid  the 
Piinm.  pavinj:  no  heed  to  Valerie's  interji'ction.  "Hut  when  he 
.aiiie  in  1  felt  as  if  a  penknife  had  been  stuck  into  my  heart. 
Klinded  I  may  be,  but  1  am  not  blind.  I  could  read  his  eyes, 
and  vours.  In  short,  from  under  that  ape's  eyelids  there 
Hashed  sparks  that  he  fiunjz  at  you — and  your  eyes  ! — Oh  !  you 
have  never  looked  at  me  so,  never  I  As  to  this  mystery, 
Valerii',  it  shall  be  cleared  up.  You  nrv  the  only  woman  who 
ever  made  me  know  the  meanint:  of  jealousy,  so  you  need  not 
he  surprised  by  what  I  say. — Hut  another  mystery  which  has 

rent  its  cloud,  and  it  seems  to  me  infamous " 

"Go  on,  go  on,"  said  Valerie. 

"It  is  that  Crevel,  that  sij^are  lump  of  th'sh  and  stupidity, 
is  in  love  with  you,  and  that  you  accept  his  attentions  with  so 
pood  a  grace  that  the  idiot  Haunts  his  passion  before  every- 
body," 

"Only  three!  Can  you  discover  no  more?"  asked  Madame 
Marnoffe. 
"There  may  be  more  !"  retorted  the  Baron. 
"If  Monsieur  Crevel  is  in  love  with  me.  he  is  in  his  rights 
as  a  man  after  all ;  if  T  favored  his  passion,  that  would  indeed 
be  the  act  of  a  coquette,  or  of  a  woman  who  would  leave  much 
t'>  be  desired  on  vour  part. — Well.  lov<'  me  as  you  find  me,  or 
let  me  alone.    If  you  restore  me  to  freedom,  neither  you  nor 
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Mon- 


icur  Crevel  will  over  cnttT  my  floors  iifrain.     But  T  will 


tak 


(■  up  with  my  cousin,  just  to  ki't'p  my  iuitul  in,  in 


tl 


lost,' 


charmini:  habits  you  suppose  nif  to  indulge. — (Jood-bye,  Mon- 


sieur le 


Baron  Hulot. 


She  ro.-e.  hut  the  liaron  took  her  hy  the  arm  ami  made  her 
sit  di)\Mi  again.     The  old  man  could  not  do  without  N'alerie. 
She 
th 


lad  hecome  more  imperatively  in(lis[ 


lisi)eii.-ahle  to  him  than 


e  liece: 


arie 


.f  life 


le  preferred  remaining  in  uncertainty 


to  having  any  proof  of  \'alerie"s  intidelily. 


'My  dearest  N'alerie,"  said  h 
I  onh 


Jo  vou  not  see  tiow  miser- 

f- 


ahle  I  am?  I  only  ask  you  to  ju^tify  your^ell.  (live  me  suf- 
ficient reasons " 

"Well,  go  downstairs  and  wait  for  me;  for  1  suppose  you  do 
not  wish  to  look  on  at  the  various  eeroinonies  required  hy  your 
cousin's  state.'' 

Hulot  slowly  turned  away. 

"Vou  old  profligate,"  cried  Lisbeth,  "you  have  not  even 
asked  me  how  your  children  are?  What  are  you  going  to  do 
for  Adeline?  I,  at  any  rate,  will  take  her  my  savings  to- 
morrow." 

"You  owe  your  wife  white  bread  to  eat  at  least,"  said 
Madame  MarnelTe,  smiling. 

The  Baron,  without  taking  offence  at  Lisbeth's  tone,  as 
despotic  as  Josepha's.  got  out  of  the  room,  only  too  glad  to 
escape  so  importunate  a  question. 

The  door  bolted  once  more,  the  Brazilian  came  out  of  the 
dressing-closet,  where  he  had  been  waiting,  and  he  appeared 
with  his  eyes  full  of  tears,  in  a  really  pitiable  condition. 
Montes  had  heard  everything. 

"Henri,  you  must  have  ceased  to  love  nie.  T  know  it!"  said 
Madame  Marnetfe,  hiding  her  face  in  her  handkerchief  and 
bursting  into  tears. 

It  was  the  outcry  of  real  affection.  The  cry  of  a  woman's 
de>pair  is  so  convincing  that  it  wins  the  forgiveness  that 
hirks  at  the  bottom  of  every  lover's  heart — when  she  is  young 
and  pretty,  and  wears  a  gown  so  low  that  she  could  slip  out  at 
the  t'-p.  and  stand  in  thi'  garb  of  Kve 
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'•Mut  whv.  if  you  love  iiic  ilit  you  not  Icuvc  fvcrytliinj:  for 
iiiv  saki?"  askcil  tlio  Hnizilian. 

Tins  South  Aiiicncaii  bom.  Ix-in!;  lofrical.  a>  mrn  an>  who 
havr  Ii\r(l  the  life  of  iiaturi',  at  once  n'stiuifil  thf  c.iiv.T-ation 
j,t  ihr  fx.iiit  where  it  hail  Inrn  broken  otT.  puttin.u'  hi>  arm 
riiiiiiil  Valtrie"s  waist. 

-Why?"  she  repeated,  pazinj:  up  at  Henri,  wlioin  she  siib- 
jiij:ateii  at  once  l)y  a  h)ok  eliar^'e.l  with  pas-ion.  "why,  my  ilear 
i,MV.  I  am  married:  we  ari'  in  I'aris,  not  in  the  savannah,  tin- 
[,;,mpas.  the  haekwcM.ds  nf  .\meriea.— My  dear  Henri,  my 
jir>-l  and  only  love,  listen  t<.  me.  That  hu.<band  of  mine,  a 
Hr..nd  clerk  "in  the  War  Oili.  e,  is  bent  on  hein.L'  a  head-elerk 
and  ollieer  of  the  Leirion  of  Ilntmr;  can  I  helj)  his  beinu'  :im- 
liitieus?  .\ow  for  the  very  reason  that  made  him  leave  \i-  our 
libiTtv— nearly  foiir  years  a<.'o,  do  yon  reniendier.  you  bad 
)„,v:'_he  nowabandons  me  to  Monsietir  llulot.  1  cannot  pet 
rid  nf  that  dreadful  oHleial,  who  snorts  like  a  jrrampns.  who 
ha-  tin-  in  his  nostrils,  who  is  .«i.\ty-three  years  old.  and  who 
has  ^Town  ten  years  older  by  dint  of  tryin;;  to  be  yonn;.';  who 
i-  -o  odious  to  me  th-t  the  very  day  when  MarnefTe  is  pro- 
moted, and  pets  his  Cross  of  the  [.epion  of  Honor " 

'ilow  much  more  will  your  husbantl  pet  then?" 

".\  thousand  crowns." 

-I    will   pay  him   as   much   in   an   annuity."   said    Raron 

.Moiites.    "We  will  leave  Paris  ami  po " 

•■Where?"  said  Valerie,  with  one  of  the  pretty  sneers  by 
\v!ii(  h  a  woman  makes  fun  of  a  man  she  is  sure  of.  -I'aris 
I-  the  only  place  where  we  could  live  happy.  I  eare  too  much 
!..r  vour  love  to  risk  seeinp  it  die  o\it  in  a  tHr-ii-t'tr  in  the 
V.  ilderness.  Listen,  Henri,  you  are  the  only  man  I  care  for  in 
;1m.  whole  world.  Write  tliat  down  clearly  in  your  tipcr's 
l.rain." 

I'or  women,  when  they  have  made  a  slieej)  of  a  man,  always 
tr!i  him  that  he  is  a  lion  with  a  will  of  iron. 

"Now,  attend  to  me.  Monsieur  MarnetTe  has  not  five  years 
''<  live:  ho  is  rotten  to  the  marrow  of  his  bones.  He  spends 
.-iven  months  of  the  twelve  in  swallowinp  drups  and  decoc- 
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tinris ;  ho  livos  wrapi"'!  in  flannel ;  in  short,  ns  tVio  (doctor  Bay-\ 
ln'  liMs  iiiiilir  llic  >-(Vtlic.  and  may  lie  cut  olT  at  any  iiionn-nl. 
An  illiii-s  ihat  'mhiM  nut  lianii  aiintlifr  num  would  h«>  fatal 

to  Iniii;  III-  ill 1  i-i  <niTn|)t.  Iiis  life  iiinliTiiiiniil  at  the  root. 

Fur  five  \(ai>  I  lia\i'  inviT  allowed  hitii  to  kiss  me — he  i» 
|ioisoii()ii- 1  Soiiic  (lay,  and  the  day  is  nut  far  (.tr.  I  s*'all  l)e 
a  widow,  well,  lli{  n,  I  -who  nav'  alnady  had  an  ofTer  from 
a  man  with  sixtv  thoiisaiul  frams  a  year,  I  who  am  as  com- 
jtlctt  iy  iMiMiv->  of  that  man  as  I  am  of  this  lump  of  supir— 
I  >\Mar  to  \ciu  that  if  yui  wm-  a>  poor  as  Ilulot  and  as  foul 
as  Marntll'i'.  if  \ou  in'at  inr  cm n.  -till  you  arc  the  only  man 
I  will  have  for  :i  hu-iiaiid,  t in' only  man  I  love,  or  whose  name 
I  will  ever  hear.  .\nd  I  am  ready  to  give  any  pledge  of  my 
love  that  you  may  n'<|uire." 

"Well.  then.  to-liii:llt ■' 

"Ihit  voii.  -on  o,  the  South,  my  ^plmd  d  jaixuar,  come  ex- 
press! v  for  me  from  tlie  vir;.nn  i'ore-t  of  I^razil."  said  she, 
takinir  his  jumd  and  ki->in;,'  and  fomlling  it.  "I  have  somi' 
consideration  for  the  poor  creature  you  mean  to  make  your 
wife.     Shall  I  he  your  wife.  Henri  ?" 

"Vcs."  -aid  the  Hra/ilian.  overpowered  hy  this  unhridled 
voluhility  (d'  pa--ion.     And  he  knelt  at  her  feet. 

"Well,  then.  Henri."  >aid  Valeric,  taking-  his  two  hands  and 
lookin;:  ^traiudit  'iito  his  eye-,  '"swear  to  me  no>v,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  I.isheth.  my  hest  and  otdy  friend,  my  -:-ter — that  you 
will  make  me  your  wife  at  the  end  of  my  ycar'.s  widowhood." 

''!  swear  it." 

'"I'hat  is  not  cnou.irh.  Sw(>ar  hy  your  mother's  ashes  and 
otcrnal  -al  vat  ion.  -wear  hy  the  X'irgin  Mary  and  hy  all  your 
hopes  a-  a  Catholic  I" 

\'alcrie  knew  that  the  T>ra/^ilian  would  kcc[)  that  oath  oven 
if  -he  >liould  have  fallen  into  the  foulest  social  slouj:h. 

The  l'>aron  -oleinnly  swore  it,  his  nose  almost  touehinj^ 
A'ah  rii'"-  white  hosoni,  and  his  eyes  spcllhound.  He  was 
drunk,  drunk  as  a  man  is  when  he  sees  the  woman  he  loves 
om  e  more,  after  a  -.-r'A  viyau'e  of  a  hundred  :uid  twenty  days. 

■'(■ood.    Now  he  quite  easy.    And  in  Madame  Marneffe  re- 
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,pf.<t  thp  future  Rarmif-s  rl.>  Mnntcjaiiu*.  Ynii  an-  not  to 
-IMiid  a  sou  upon  lur  ;  I  forliul  it,  Stay  lur.'  m  tli.-  outor 
ivniii ;  -l.T})  on  till-  sofa.  1  mysrlf  wil!  couic  iiwl  l-'l!  you  wlu'ti 
^,,„  „',„v  ,„„vf.._\Vo  will  l.r.'akfast  to^rrtiicr  In-morrnw  inorn- 

iiiir.  ami  vou  can  I..-  Iravin^'  at  alM.ut  '<io(k  as  if  you  hail 

,-,,mr  to  Vail  at  noon,  'i'hcrc  is  notliin"  to  frar;  tin-  pit.'- 
kr,p.Ts  love  inc  as  nuicli  a-  if  thry  wrf  my  fallur  am!  iiiotlior. 

Niiw  I  must  (.'oilown  ami  iiiaki'  tea."' 

.»;|ic  Im(  kont'.l  l.islicth,  who  followed  h«r  out  on  to  ilic  lund- 
ii;^'     TlnTf  X'aU'Tic  whisiHTid  m  tlif  old  maid"-  •■ar  : 

"Mv  darkle  has  com''  liack  too  -oon.     1  >liall  die  if  I  cannot 


uv 


I  nu'f  vou  on  Hortcn.- 


"Mako  vour  mind  easy,  my  im'tty  little  .levil!"  said  I-is- 
I.eth.  kissing  Ikt  f(.rehoad.  "Love  and  l{even<:e  on  the  same 
ita.k  will  never  lore  the  pitne.  ilorteii-e  expects  me  to- 
morrow;  she  is  in  l)e<:j:ary.  For  a  thou-aud  francs  you  may 
have  a  thou^and  kisses  from  Weiicesla^.  ' 

On  leaving  Valerie,  Hiilot  had  ^'otle  down  to  the  porter's 
ledLTe  ami  made  a  si..       ..  invasion  there. 

"Madame  Olivier?' 

(In  hearing  the  imperious  to-e  of  tliis  addre-s.  ^nd  seeing 
the  action  by  which  the  Baron  emphasized  it,  Madame  Olivier 
came  out  into  the  courtyard  as  far  as  the  Baron  led  her. 

"V(m  know  that  if  any  one  can  help  your  son  to  a  connec- 
tion l.v  and  hy.  it  is  I  ;  it  is  owing  to  me  that  hv  is  already 
third  clerk  in  a  n.  .ary's  office,  and  is  finishing  his  studies." 

"Yes,  Mcmsieur  le  Banm  :  and  indc.l,  -ir,  you  may  depend 
..n  .,ur  gratitude.  Not  a  day  jkisscs  that  1  <io  not  pray  to  (iod 
f  .r  Monsieur  le  Baron's  happiness." 

"Not  so  many  words,  my  good  woman,"  said  llulot,  "but 
,!pe,ls " 

"What  can  I  do.  sir?"  asked  Madame  Olivier. 

".\  man  came  here  to-night  in  a  carriage.     Do  you  knovr 

him?" 

\radame  Olivier  had  recogni/.i  d  Mniite-  well  enouLdi.  How 
■  mid  she  have  forgotten  him?  In  the  Hue  du  Doyenne  the 
Brazilian  had  always  slipped  a  tive-franc  piece  into  her  hand 


f  ! 


188 


COrSIX  BETTY 


as  he  wont  out  in  the  niorninrr,  rather  too  early.  If  the  Baron 
had  applied  to  Monsieur  Olivier,  lie  would  perhaps  have 
learned  all  lie  wanted  to  know.  But  Olivier  was  in  bed.  In 
the  lower  ordiTs  the  woman  is  not  merely  the  .superior  of  the 
man — she  almost  always  has  the  upper  hand.  Madame  Olivier 
had  loni:  since  made  np  her  mind  as  to  which  side  to  take  in 
case  (if  a  collision  lutwccn  Ikt  two  henefaetors;  she  regarded 
Madame  Mnrnef]"c  as  the  strou^'cr  power. 

"Do  I  know  him?"  she  repeated.  "No,  indeed,  no.  I 
never  saw  him  before  I" 

"What  I  Did  Madame  MarnefTe's  cousin  never  go  to  see 
her  vrhen  she  was  living'  in  tlie  Hue  du  Doyenne?" 

"Oh  !  Was  it  her  cousin?"'  cried  Madame  Olivier.  "I  daie 
say  he  did  come,  Init  I  did  not  know  him  a^^ain.  Xext  time, 
sir,  I  will  look  at  him " 

"lie  will  he  cimiiiig-  out,"  said  liulot,  hastily  interrupting 
Madame  Olivier. 

"He  has  left."  said  Madame-  (Olivier,  understanding  the 
situation.    "The  carriage  is  gone." 

"Did    ou  see  him  go?" 

"As  plainly  as  1  see  30U.  He  told  his  servant  to  drive  to  the 
Embassy." 

This  auda(  inn-;  r-taiement  wrung  a  sigh  of  relief  from  the 
Baron  ;  he  took  Madame  Olivier's  hand  and  squeezed  it. 

"Thank  you,  my  good  Madame  Olivier.  But  that  is  not  all. 
— Monsieur  ('revel  ?" 

"Monsieur  ('revel?  What  can  you  mean,  sir?  I  do  not 
understand."  >aiil  Madame  Olivier. 

"Listen  to  me.     lie  is  Madame  MarnefTe's  lover " 

"Impossible,  Monsieur  le  Baron;  iiiiiiossible,"  said  she, 
clrsfiing  her  himds, 

"lie  is  Madame  MarnefTe's  lover."  the  Baron  repeated  verv 
positively,  "How  do  they  manage  it?  I  don't  know;  but  I 
mean  to  know,  and  you  are  to  find  out.  If  vou  can  put  me 
on  the  tracks  of  this  intrigue,  your  son  is  a  notarv." 

"Don't  you  fret  your-elf  so.  Monsieur  le  Baron,''  said  Mme. 
Olivier.     "Madame  cares  for  you,  and   tor  no  one  but  yoi; 
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corsiN  bp:tty  iso 

hPr  maid  knows  that  for  truo,  and  wo  say.  hotwoon  hor  and 
„,,,,  that  you  are  the  luckiest  man  in  this  world— for  you 
know  what  madamo  is.— Just  pt-rffctiou ' 

••Shi'  gets  up  at  ten  every  inornin.-r;  then  she  brei.kfasts. 
Well  and  good.  After  that  she  takes  an  hour  or  so  to  dress; 
that  tarries  her  on  till  two;  then  she  goes  for  a  walk  in  the 
Tuileries  in  the  sight  of  all  men.  and  sh-  is  a'ways  m  by  four 
,„  1„.  readv  for  vou.  She  lives  liki'  <  loekwork.  She  keeps  no 
arrets  from  her  maid,  and  Keine  keei-s  nothing  from  u.e.  you 
iiKiv  he  sure.  Heine  can't  if  she  would— along  of  my  son.  for 
she"  is  very  sweet  upon  him.  So,  }ou  see.  if  inadame  had  any 
intimacy  with  Monsieur  Crcvel,  we  should  be  bound  to  know 

The  Baron  went  upstairs  again  with  a  beaming  counte- 
nanre,  convinced  that  he  was  the  only  man  in  the  world  to  that 
c^hanieless  slut,  as  treacherous,  but  as  lovely  and  as  engaging, 

as  a  siren. 

( 'revel  and  Marneffe  had  begun  a  second  rubber  at  piquet. 
Civvel  was  losing,  as  a  man  must  who  is  not  giving  his 
thoughts  to  his  game.  Marnefl'e.  who  knew  the  cause  of  the 
Mayor's  absence  of  mind,  look  unserupulous  advantage  of  it; 
he  looked  at  the  cards  in  reserve,  and  discar<led  accordingly; 
'!ns.  knowing  his  adversary's  hand,  he  ]>layed  to  beat  hiiii. 
Thostake  being  a  franc  a  point,  he  had  already  robbed  the 
Mavor  of  thirty  francs  when  Hulot  came  in. 

'•Hev  day!""  said  he.  amaz.^d  to  lind  no  company.  "Are 
vnti  alone?    Where  is  everybody  gone?" 

-Your  pleasant  tempi'r  put  them  all  to  flight."  said  Crevol. 
-Xo.  it  was  my  wife's  cou>in."  repV.d  Marn.'lTe.  "'The 
ladies  and  gentlemen  supposed  that  Valerie  and  Henri  might 
have  something  to  sav  to  each  other  after  three  years'  separa- 
tion, and  they  verv  discreetly  retired— If  1  had  been  in  the 
room.  1  would  haVe  kept  them:  but  then,  a^  ii  happens,  it 
would  have  been  a  mistake,  for  \A-U-\h.  wlin  always  .omes 
down  to  make  tea  at  half-past  ten,  was  taken  ill,  and  that 

upset  everything " 

"Tlien  is  Lisbeth  really  unwell  ?"  ask.  d  Ciwel  in  a  fury. 
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"So  I  was  told,"  n.pliod  MarnofT..,  with  tlio  heartless  indif- 
frronoo  of  a  nuiii  to  whom  women  have  ceased  to  (..xmt 

The  Mayor  looke.l  at  the  cloek  ;  and,  raloi.latim:  the  time 
the  Baron  seemed  to  have  spent  fonv  n.inute.  in  Lisboth-s 
rooms.  Heetor-s  juhHant  expression  seriouslv  incriminated 
Valerie,  Lisbeth,  and  himself. 

the  Baron  """'^  ''"'  ''"'  '''''  "  '"  ^'''""^  ^'"'"'  P"'"  '""' '"  '^^''^ 
"Then  ti,e  si,fTer,n-s  of  others  must  afTord  vou  much  jov 
my  fnend,  .vtorted  Crevel  with  acrimonv,  "for  vou  Im-J 
conie  down  wnh  a  face  tiiat  i>  positively  beaming.  ll  Lisbeth 
likely  to  dic.^  l-or  your  daughter,  they  sav.  is  her  heiress 
■^ou  are  not  like  the  same  man.  You  left  this  room  looking 
hke  he  Moor  of  \  enice,  and  you  come  back  with  the  air  of 
Saint-Preux.'-I  wish  I  could  see  Madame  Marnoffe-s  face  at 
tills  minute 

"And  j.ray,  what  d,>  you  mean  by  thai  r"  said  MarnefTe  to 
him''      P"      "^'      '  '''*'''^'  ''"^  ''*^'"'"~  ^'"'"i  do«n  in  front  of 

A  light  kindled  in  the  eye.  of  this  man,  .Iccrepit  at  the  age 
of  forty-seven  :  a  faint  color  Hushed  his  tlaccid  cold  cheeks. 

lis  ill-furnishcd  mouth  was  half  ..pen,  and  on  his  blackened 
hps  a  sort  of  foam  L.ithered,  thick,  and  as  white  as  chalk. 
This     urv  in  ..uch  a  helpless  wretch,  who^e  life  hung  on  a 

bread,  and  who  in  a  ,ln..|  would  risk  notliing  while  Crevel 
had  everything  to  lo.e,  fiii,d,(ened  the  Mayor 

m1  '''m"'  'T'^:'  •"'■"'"'•  '■"'^"  '  ^'"'"''1  like  to  see 
Madame  MarnefTe's  face.  And  with  all  tbe  more  reason  since 
yours,  at  t  lis  moment,  is  most  unf.leasant.  On  mv  honor,  you 
are  horribly  ugly,  my  d.'ar  ^rarnelTe- "'  " 

"Do  you  know  that  vnii  nre  verv  uncivil  '■' 

"A  man  who  has  won  tbirty  francs  of  me  in  fortv-five  min- 
utes cinnot  look  handsome  in  mv  eves." 

the'cll  rk^  ■'""  ^'"'^  ''"^  ''^"'  '"*'  ^•-■v(mteen  years  ago !"  replied 


:ou  were  so  good-lookin- 


asked  Crevel. 
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'"That  was  my  ruin;  now,  if  I  had  boon  liko  yon — I  might 
be  a  mayor  and  a  peer." 

••Vcs,"  said  C'rovo!,  with  a  smile,  "you  have  been  too  much 
in  tlu'  wars  :  and  of  the  two  forms  of  metal  tliat  may  be  earned 
!i\  worshiping  the  god  of  trade,  you  have  taken  the  worse — 
the  dross!"*  And  ("revel  I'oared  with  huighter.  Tlioegh 
MarnetTe  could  take  otl'eme  if  his  honor  were  in  peril,  1:"  al- 
ways took  these  rough  ]ileasantrie>  m  good  part;  they  were 
the  small  coin  of  conversation  between  him  and  Crevel. 

"The  daughters  of  Kve  cost  me  dear,  no  doubt ;  but,  by  the 
powers !  'Short  and  sweet'  is  my  motto."' 

"•Long  and  happy'  is  more  to  my  mind."  returned  C'revel. 

Madame  Marnetfe  now  canu-  in;  she  saw  that  her  husband 
\ias  at  cards  with  ('revel,  and  only  the  Raron  in  the  room 
''e<i<les;  a  mere  glance  at  the  municipal  dignitary  showed  her 
the  frame  of  mind  he  was  in,  and  her  line  of  condu(;t  was  at 
en(e  decided  on. 

".MarnefTe.  my  dear  boy."  said  she,  leaning  on  her  husbantl's 
.-limilder,  and  passing  her  pretty  lingers  through  his  dingv 
gray  hair,  but  without  succeeding  in  covering  his  bald  head 
"ith  it,  ''it  is  very  late  for  you;  you  ougiit  to  be  in  bed.  To- 
niorrow,  you  know,  you  must  dose  yourself  by  the  doctor's 
orders.  Heine  will  give  }ou  your  herb  tea  at  seven.  If  you 
wi~li  to  live,  give  up  your  game." 

"We  will  play  it  out  up  to  five  points,"  said  Marneffe  to 
('revel. 

"\'ery  good — I  have  scored  two,"  .eplied  the  Mayor. 

"How  long  will  it  take  you!'"' 

"Ten  minutes,"  said  Marneffe. 

"It  is  eleven  o'clock,"  replied  Valerie.  "Really,  Monsieur 
I  revel,  one  might  fancy  you  meant  to  kill  my  husband.  Make 
lia-^te.  at  any  rate." 

This  double-barreled  speech  made  Trevel  and  Ilulot  smile, 
Hill  even  Marneffe  himself.  Valerie  sat  down  to  talk  to 
He(;tor. 


'ThiMlialogue  is  garnished  with  puns  for  whi-h  it  iniifficult  to  And  any  English 

wj'iifdJout. 


192 


COrsiN  BKl-FY 


rnvc.  niv  dearest,"  said  she  in  Hulot's  ear. 
(l"\ui  the  1,'iie  Vanneau,  and  come  in  again 


"You  mii?t 
"Walk  lip  a  IK 
wiion  Vdii  si'i^  ( 'revel  <i(,  out. 

"I  would  rather  leave  this  room  and  jro  into  your  room 
throu<:h  the  (ln-.iii--nK.,n  door.  You  could  tell  Reine  to  let 
me  in." 

"Keine  i.s  upstairs  attendin,^^  to  Lisbeth." 
"Well,  suppose  then  I  p)  up  to  Li.sbeth's  rooms?" 
Dan.irer  lieTnmed  in  \al«Tio  on  every  side;  she  foresaw  a 
discussion  with  ( 'revel,  and  could  not  allow  Hulot  to  be  in 
her  room,  where  he  eould  i,ear  all  that  went  on.— And  the 
Brazilian  was  upstairs  with  T.isbeth. 

"Really,  you  men.  when  you  have  a  notion  in  your  head, 
you  would  l)r,rn  a  hoiNc  down  to  <;et  into  it  I"  exclaimed  she' 
"Lisbeth  IS  noi  in  ,,  fit  state  to  admit  vou.— Are  vou  afraid 
of  catchinfr  cold  in  the  street  ?  ]5e  otF  tJierc— or  pood-night  " 
"(Jood  evenin-.  gentlemen,'  said  the  Baron  to  the  other 
two. 

Hulot,  wlien  j)ique(l  in  his  old  man's  vanitv,  was  bent  on 
proving  that  he  could  ],lay  tht^  voung  man  by  waiting  for  the 
happy  hour  in  the  ojxn  air.  and  he  went  awaV. 

Marneffe  hid  his  wife  good-night,  taking  her  hands  with  a 
Bemblance  of  devotion.  A'alerie  pressed  her  husband's  hand 
with  a  significant  glaiiee,  convcving: 

"Get  rid  of  Crevel." 

"Good-night,  rrevel."  said  .AfarnefTe.  "I  hope  vou  will  not 
stay  long  with  \'aleri(>.  Yes !  I  am  jealous— a  fittle  late  in 
the  day.  hut  if  has  nu  hard  and  fast.  I  shall  come  back  to 
see  if  you  are  gone." 

"We  have  a  little  business  to  discuss,  but  I  shall  not  stay 
long,  '  said  Crevel. 

'Speak  low.— Wliat  is  it?"  said  Valerie,  raising  her  voice, 
and  looking  at  him  with  a  mingled  expression  of  haughtiness 
and  scorn. 

Crevel.  as  he  met  thi^  arrogant  stare,  though  he  was  doine 
\alerie  important  services,  and  had  hoped  to  plume  himself 
on  the  fact,  was  at  once  reduced  to  submission. 


)  ^n 
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"That    Brazilian- 


-"    ho    bepan.    but,    overpowered    by 
v'alrrie's  fixed  look  of  contempt,  he  broke  off. 

"What  of  him!'"  said  she. 

'"Tliat  cousin " 

'is  no  cousin  of  mine."  said  slie.  "He  is  my  rousin  to  the 
world  and  to  Monsieur  Marneffe.  .\nd  if  he  were  my  lover, 
!  would  be  no  concern  of  yours.  A  trade.'^man  who  pavs  a 
..'iiiian  to  be  revenged  on  another  man.  is.  in  my  opinion,  be-  \ 
liialli  the  man  who  pays  her  for  love  of  her.  Vou  did  not  ' 
care  for  mo;  all  you  ^,.\v  in  me  was  Monsieur  Hulot's  mis- 
tress. You  bought  me  as  a  man  buys  a  pistol  to  kill  his  ad- 
versary.   1  wanted  bread — I  accepted  the  bargain." 

"Hut  you  have  not  carried  it  out,"  said  C'revel,  the  trades- 
man once  more. 

"You  want  Baron  Ilulot  to  be  tnld  that  you  have  robbed 
him  of  his  mistress,  to  pay  him  out  for  having  robbed  you 
of  Josepha?  Nothing  can  more  clearly  prove  your  baseness. 
You  say  you  love  a  woman,  you  treat  her  like  a  duchess,  and 
then  you  want  to  degrade  her?  Well,  my  good  fellow,  and 
you  are  right.  This  woman  is  no  match  for  Josepha.  That 
\oimg  person  has  the  courage  of  her  disgrace,  while  I — 1  am 
a  hypocrite,  and  deserve  to  be  publicly  whipped.-  Uas ! 
Josepha  is  protected  by  her  cleverness  and  her  wealth.  I 
have  nothing  to  shelter  me  but  my  reputation:  I  am  still  the 
v.orlhy  and  blameless  wife  of  a  plain  citizen;  if  you  create  a 
scandal,  what  is  to  become  of  me?  If  I  were  rich,  then  in- 
deed ;  but  mv  income  is  fifteen  thousand  francs  a  vcar  at  most, 
I  suppose." 

"Much  more  than  that,"  said  Cre  '1.  'T  have  doubled  your 
-avings  in  these  last  two  months  by  inve^tiIlg  in  Orlriin.<." 

'"Well,  a  position  in  I'aris  begins  with  iiftv  thousand.  .\nd 
Mill  f-ertainly  will  not  make  up  to  me  fnr  the  position  I  should 
-arronder. — What  was  my  aim?  I  wan!  to  <re  .Marneffe  a 
iirst-class  clerk;  he  will  then  draw  a  >alary  of  six  thousand 
francs.  He  has  been  twenty-seven  year;-  in  his  otfice ;  witiiin 
'hree  years  I  shall  have  a  riirht  to  a  nen-inn  ..f  lifteen  hundred 


francs  when  he  dies.    You,  to  whom  I  have  been  ent 
^3 


irelv 


kind. 
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to  whom  T  have  givrn  your  fill  of  h 
— And  that  is  what 


aiipinoss — vou  cannot  wait 


men  call  lovo  ':'  she  exclaimed. 
"Thougli  1  bcuan  with  an  ulterior  purpose,"  said  Crew], 
"I  have  hecoiif  vnur  po,„ll,..  V„i,  trample  on  mv  heart,  vou 
crush  me,  w.u  stultify  me.  and  I  love  you  as  1  neVer  loved  m 
iny  life.  \  alerie,  I  love  you  as  much  as  1  love  mv  Celestir.c 
1  am  rapahle  of  anything  for  your  sakc-Listenl  instead  nf 
coming  twice  a  week  to  the  Kue  du  Dauphin,  come  three 
times." 

"Is  that  all :  ^'ou  are  quite  young  again,  mv  dear  boy  !" 
'()_nly  let  me  pack  off  llulot,  humiliate  him,  rid  vou  of 
him,  said  Crevel,  not  heeding  her  impertinence!  ""Have 
nothing  to  say  to  tlu-  Hrazilian.  be  mine  alone:  vou  shall  not 
repent  of  it.  To  begin  with,  I  will  give  vou  eight  thousand 
Irancs  a  year,  secured  by  bond,  but  onlv  as  an  annuitv;  I  will 
not^give  you  the  capital  till  the  end  of  fiv  vears'  constancy—"' 
"Always  a  bargain  .'  A  trad..s„,an  can  never  learn  to  give 
iou  want  to  stop  f.,r  rcfreslnn..ms  on  th..  road  of  love— in 
the  fonn  of  Government  i,ond.:  Bah:  Shopuian.  pomatum 
seller  you  put  a  pri.c  .,„  cvrything  :-Hc,ior  told  me  that 
the  J)uc  d  Ilerouvillc  gave  .[„>,-.pl,a  a  bond  for  tbirtv  thou.sand 
francs  a  year  m  a  pa<ke.  uf  sugar  almonds  !  And  i  am  worth 
SIX  of  Jos''pha. 

"Oh  :  to  be  loved  y  sh-  went  on.  twist  in-  lier  ringleis  round 
her  fing.  rs,  and  looking  at  herself  in  the  ghis^.  "Henri  love. 
me  He  would  smash  you  like  a  tly  if  I  winked  at  him ' 
lluiot  loves  me;  he  leaves  his  wife  in  beggarv  !  As  for  vou 
go,  my  good  man.  be  ibe  w,,rt!iv  father  (,f  a  familv  You 
have  three  hundred  thousand  francs  over  and  above  vour  for- 
tune, only  to  amuse  yourself,  a  hoard,  in  fact,  and  v'ou  think 
ot  nothing  but  increasing  it " 

"For  you,  Valerie,  since  I  offer  you  half,"  said  he,  falling  on 
his  knees. 

'AVhat.  still  here!-  cri..l  Marneffe.  hideous  in  his  dressing- 
gown.     "What  are  you  about?" 

"I I'-'  i.^  begging  my  pardon,  my  dear,  for  an  insulting  pro- 
posal he  has  dared  to  make  ,„(..  [-nable  to  ootain  my  consent, 
my  gentleman  nrouosed  to  >,,.,•  ,■,•,,, » 
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Crovol  nnly  lon;:;<'(l  to  vani.-h  into  the  cellar.  thrniii:li  a  trap, 
ii>  is  iloiu'  on  the  staee. 

"(iet  up,  ('revel, '*  saiil  Marneffe,  Iai:}:hinf:,  "yon  arc  ridicu- 
li.ii-.  1  ean  see  hy  Vah-rieV  manner  that  my  honor  is  in  no 
flani,'er.'" 

"(io  to  bed  and  sleep  in  peaee,"  said  Madame  Marneffe. 

"l-n't  she  clever?"  thouirht  Crevt'l.  "She  has  saved  me. 
She  is  adorable!" 

.\s  Marneffe  disappeared,  the  ^^ayllr  took  Valerie's  hands 
anil  ki-sed  them,  leaving  on  them  the  traces  of  tears. 

''It  shall  all  stand  in  your  name,''  he  -aid. 

"That  is  true  love,"  she  whispered  in  his  ear.  "Well,  love 
for  love.  Hiilot  is  below,  in  the  street.  The  poor  old  thing 
is  waiting  to  return  when  1  place  a  candle  in  one  of  the  win- 
dows of  my  bedroom.  I  give  you  leave  to  tell  him  that  vou 
are  the  man  I  love;  he  will  refuse  to  lielievc  v<iu;  take  him  to 
the  Rue  du  Dauphin,  give  him  every  proof,  crush  him  ;  I  allow 
it — I  order  it!  I  am  tired  of  that  old  seal:  he  itores  me  to 
death.  Keep  your  man  all  night  in  the  Rue  du  Dauphin. 
grill  him  over  a  slow  fire.  b(>  revenged  for  the  loss  of  Josepha. 
llulot  may  die  of  it  perhaps,  but  we  shall  -ave  his  wife  and 
children  from  utter  ruin.  Madame  IIulol  is  working  for  her 
bread " 

"Oh  I  poor  woman!  On  my  word,  it  is  quite  .shocking!" 
exclaimed  f'revel.  his  natural  feeling  coming  to  the  top. 

"Tf  you  love  nie.  Celestin."  sr.id  she  in  C'revel's  car.  which 
she  touched  with  her  lips,  "keep  him  th  re.  or  I  am  done  for. 
Marneffe  is  suspicious.  Hector  has  a  key  of  the  outer  gate, 
and  will  certainly  come  back." 

('revel  clasped  ^fadame  ^farnefTc  to  his  heart,  and  went 
away  in  the  seventh  heav.  n  of  delight.  X'alerie  fondly  es- 
rortcd  him  to  the  landing,  and  then  followed  him.  like  a 
woman  i?iagnetiz(  d.  down  the  stairs  to  the  very  bottom. 

"My  Valerie,  go  back,  do  not  eompromise  yourself  before 
the  porters. — Go  back;  my  life,  my  treasure,  all  is  yours. — 
'io  in.  my  duchc^ss  !" 

"Madame  Olivier."  Valerie  called  gently  when  the  "^ate 
.was  closed. 
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'Why,  inadamc'I    Yon  he 


rucnt. 


re.'    said  the  woman  in  hewilder- 


'Holt  llic  LMti'<  lit  tup  and  hotiom.  and  lot  no  one 


in.' 


"Very  ^ood.  inadariic." 

Haviii-  barred  the  -ato.  Madam.'  Olivier  told  „f  the  brihe 
that  the  War  Ollieeehi.'f  liad  tried  to  otr.T  her. 

"You  beiiaved  like  an  aiii^el,  my  drar  Olivier;  we  will  talk 
of  that  to-morrow." 

Valerie  flew  like  an  arrow  to  the  tliird  lln(.r.  tapped  thnv 
timfs  at   TJsheth's  d.,or.  and   then   went   down   to  her  room 
where  she  pave  her  instnielions  to  MadenioiMile  Heine,  for  a 
woman  must  make  the  most  of  the  oppurtiinitv  when  a  Monies 
arrives  from  Brazil 


"By  Ilfavon  !  only  a  woman  of  tho  world  is  capable  of  snrh 
love,"  said  Cvvrl  to  him^Hf.  -Mow  shr  .am.,  .lown  those 
stairs,  liphtinp  them  u|)  with  her  ev.'<.  f,,ll,.uiii;.'  me'  Xover 
did  Josepha— Josepha  !  sh..  is  ea-ma-  I"  .  ried  th..  .■\-l)a<iman. 
"What  have  I  said!'  ('(h/-ma;/^-w]n\  I  miLdit  I.'t  the  word 
sl-p  out  at  th..  Tuil..ri..s:  I  ean  n.^v.r  ,1„  anv  -„ud  un!.-s 
Valerie  educates  m..— and  [  was  so  h.-ii  (,n  liein-  a  -enth- 
man.— What  a  w.mian  ^!l<■  is!  Sh..  ii,,.m;>  m..  like'a  fit'of  the 
cohe  when  she  h.oks  at  me  .nidlv.  What  ,i:ra.r!  What  "'ill 
Xever  did  Josepha  move  m.-  -:<..  .\iid  what  perfection  v-hen 
yon  com.-  to  know  her! — lla.  ih.-re  is  mv  man  !" 

Ho  porooivod  in  tlie  rr|oom  .d  ih,.  l.'u,'.  d..  Hahvl.mo  tho  tall 
som(.what  stooping  fi^uro  of  Ilujot.  ^icalin-  along  closo  to  a 
hoardm.i:.  and  h..  went  strai^^dit  up  to  him. 

"(;...Kl-m..rnini:.  Haron.  Inr  it  i^  pa^t  midniirht,  mv  doar 
follow.  What  th..  d..vil  ar..  vou  doin-  h.-r..?  You  aro'airin" 
yours..lf  under  ■!  plc,„,,U  .Irizxlc  That  i>  n.)t  wh..lo<om(.  a^ 
our  tim..  of  life.  Will  you  let  me  ,-iv,.  vnu  a  little  pi.oe  of 
a.lvie,.?  I.et  ,.aeh  of  us  -,.  h.un..:  f-T.  brtw.-en  you  and  nip 
you  wdl  not  si'o  the  oandl..  in  the  wukLiw." 
_  The  last  wor.ls  made  th.'  Baron  su.ld.nlv  aware  that  ho  was 
sixty-throo,  and  that  '.is  cloak  was  wet. 
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•Wlio  on  earth  tolil  vmi- 


liL'  Ix'iran. 


ilrric,  of  cour-c,  (itir  N'mIi'tm',  wlio  nioans  honfofnrtli  to 


11/  \'al<'rie.     We  arc  vwi\  now,  Har 


on  ;  \vt'  will  play  o 


IT  tlie 


til-    WlUU    \nll     11 


lia>c.     ^  oil  Iia\c  iH'tliin;:  to  roiii[ilaiii  of;  you 


■.n"'>\ 


I  alway.-  .-Iipulalf.j  for  llic  rij:ht  of  takm; 


my  rcvfiip' 


;t  iiMik  yoii  thii'f  iiioiitli-  to  roll  me  of  .loM'^plia  ;  I  took  N'ah'Tit 


Innii  Noll   III- 


W 


<•   Ull 


av  no  itiop'  alioiit  that.      Now   I 


imaii  \i>  have  Iut  all   to  iiiy-i'lf.     J5iit   we  can  lu'  vt 
l'ntii>l~.  all  till'  snmi'." 


TV   g 


()()( 


no  jotiiii:."  >ai(l  llulot,  ill  a  voieo  cliokcd  by  rage. 


•(  rc\  I 


li  1-  a  inatttT  of  liff  and  ilraili. 


.■  nil 
na^^c 


■nil'.-  Ill-,  is  that   how  you  take  it  I — Mamn.  do  vou  not 
iiihiT  what   voii  saiil  to  iiic  tlic  dav  of   H 


ortcnsf  s  inar- 


'Can  two  old  irairn-s  like  i 


i-   too   low.   too  coiniiioii.'      We  arc   /, 


IS  quarrel  over  a  petticoat  ? 


,f'(/r)irr,   we   agreed 


'inpadoiir.  eighteeiitli  century,  (|iiite  the  Marechal  Richelieu, 


i.i'Ui-  X  \'..  nav.  and  I 


may  say,  Jjiai-^niis  ildiiijrrcnsrs 


ln> 


<rt\.-|  iiiii.rlit  have  p.iie  mi  with  lii>  string  of  literarv  allu- 
•'lU  ;  the  Haron  heard  him  as  a  deaf  man  listens  when  he  is 
'lit  half  deaf^  Hut.  secim:  in  ili,.  ira>lii:lit  the  ghastly  pallor 
■I  hi-  face,  the  Iriiiiiiphaiit  .Mayor  ^topp.-d  short.  Tliis  was, 
:;i!'''d.  a  thunderbolt   after   .Madame   ()lider"s  asseverations 


\' 


ilerie  s  parting  glance 


(•   are   so   nianv   other   women   in 


■■'  H.od    (;o(l  I      .\nd    ihcr 
'iin-  '■■  he  said  at  last. 
"That  is  what  I  said  to  \ou  when  vou  took  Josepha,"  said 

'r..v.I. 

■■I,oi)k  here.  Crevcl.  it  is  impossible.     (Jiv 
lia\<'  you  a  kcv,  as  I  have,  to  let  vourself 


e  me  some  proo 


f. 


in 


id  having  reached  the  liou.-c,  tlie  Bamn  put  th<>  kcv  int 


M'  lock  :  but  the  gate  \\a>  immovable  :  he  tr 


0 

led  in  vain  to  open 


SI 


■Ho  not  make  a  noise  in  the  street.-^  at  night,"  said  ('revel 
'I  tell  you,  Baron,  I  have  far  b.  *Lr  jiroof  than  vou 


'"Oily.      ■ 

'  an  sliow 


"Proofs!  give  mo  proof!"  cried  the  Baron,  almost  crazy 


■>v!tti  exasneration. 


11; 


Dm 


<T)rsi\  luo'i  rv 


''('oriir.  and  \<>u  >h;il|  liavc  ilinn.'"  siid  rrevel. 

And  in  olMMlimcr  to  \iiirTi.'-  iii-i ructions.  lie  l.-d  th. 
lian.n  awa.v  luuani-  ihr  .,uav,  .|.,um  ih,.  \Uu-  ilillcnn-Hortiii, 
Itw  Miiliappy  Han.i,  ualk.d  ,„i.  a-  a  in-Tcliant  walks  on  tli.. 
•  lay  iM.fniv  Im-  Moj.-  [.auii.^iit  ;  hr  ua^  In-t  m  .•..iii.vtiin.s  a<  t. 
til.'  rra>ons  ,,f  ih,.  drpraMtv  lairi.d  in  tl,,.  drpilis  of  X'al.'Ti-^ 
'"■'"■'•  '""'  ^"li  h,'\u'M;\  liiniM.if  il,.'  M.tiiii  of  >„wo  practical 
jnkc.     A^  Una  en..,,.,]  ,|„.  |-,,„,   |.,„.,!_  |,|V  „,,.„„,,,  „,  [^j^^^  ^^^ 

■jliiiik.  -o  iiiirrh  a  \o„|,  ai„|  -,,  nui  nf  j,.„i  fn„n  hi>  financial 
dillH-ullics.  that  he  ua<  uiilim  an  a.,.  ,,{  virldni''  to  tiic  cvi 
pn-n|.tin-  tliat  h„i  hnu  tl:n-  (■,v\cl  n.lo  thr  vnvr  and  throw 
Jnnisclf  in  after. 

<'n  rca.liini:  tho  I.'uc  .1,,  Dauphin,  which  ha<l  not  vet  hccn 
widened.  ( 'revel  .toppe.l  hefore  a  dour  in  a  wall.  It  opened 
into  a  lonjr  ,.,„.ridnr  paved  w,ih  hlaek-aiid-wlnte  marhle.  and 
servin::  ms  an  entrance-hall,  ai  liie  end  of  uhich  there  was;  i 
fli-ht  of.^tair.and  a  doorkeeper--  h.Lv.  |,ehied  from  an  inner 
fourtvard.  as  is  often  the  ca-e  ,n  I'ari..  Thw  ..o„rtvard.  which 
was  shared  with  another  hoiiM'.  wa>  oddlv  divided  uito  two 
nne.jual  portions.  Cres,.!--  little  hou<e.  for  he  own.nj  it,  had 
additional  rooms  with  a  ^^la-s  skvli-ht.  hiiilt  out  on  to  the 
adjoinin.ir  plot,  under  (ondiiion  that  u  -honhj  have  no  «torv 
added  aJH.ve  the  -round  lloor.  -o  tliat  the  stnieture  was  en- 
tirely hidden  hy  the  !od-e  and  the  proje.ini-  mass  of  the 
staircase. 

This  l)ack  huihlinir  had  Ion-  served  as  a  -tore-room  baek- 
Phop.  and  kitchen  to  one  of  the  -Imp.  fa, .in-  the  stre<'t.  (Vevel 
had  cut  otT  these  three  rooms  fmm  ihe  rest  of  the  .'round 
floor,  and  (Jrindot  had  transformed  them  int..  an  im'xpenMv 
pri\ate  resid.ne...  There  were  two  wavs  in-  -from  the  front, 
throueh  the  sh,,p  „f  a  furniture-deal. t.  i..  whom  ('revel  let  it 
at  a  low  price,  ami  .,nly  from  month  t.>  month,  s..  as  to  he  able 
to^iret  rid  of  him  in  case  of  his  tellmi:  tales,  and  also  throu<di 
a  door  in  the  wall  of  the  passa.j,..  .so  in-eniouslv  hidden  as'to 
be  alm.wt  mvi-ihie.  The  little  apartiinml,  .-oniprisin.'  a  din- 
m.ff-r.u.m.  drawin--room.  and  he.lr.mm.  all  !i-ht..d  from  above 
un.l  standing  i)artly  on  Crevers  -nuind  and  partly  on  his 


corsiN  luri'iY 


IIH) 


n.'i(:hl)or's,  was  vory  ditlicnll   in  fiiKi      With  the  cxn'ptinn  nf 
the  sfcnnd-hanrl  furnitiiri'-dciiliT.  tin'  H'tiaiit-  kruw  nuthinp  of 


\!'.f  < 


M.-tt'Dc-c  of  this  little  [laniili-i 


'lilt'  (]o()rk('('|irr.  I 


i:iii|  to  kii'ii  ( 'r(\r 


"-  >(■(  nt-,  \Vii-<  a  cniiital 


(I'lik.     So  Monsieur  |e  Maire  einiiii  i^n  m  ami  nui  <,(  \\i<  \ 


llex- 


[.!iM\e  retreat  at  any  hnur  of  ihe  ini:ht  witlioui  aiiv  fear  of 
I'ln^'  -pied  u|i(Hi.  I?y  ilav.  a  '  ulv.  dre-sed  a-  I'ans  women 
(ir.v>  to  j,'o  shopping:,  and  haviii;,'  a  ke\ .  ran  no  ri-k  in  ciun- 
iii,_'  111  ('revel's  lodL'inLTs;  ^lle  wiiiild  -lup  Id  look  at  the  eheap- 
eneti  ,L'i>ods.  ask  the  price,  i^n  into  the  .-hop.  and  conie  out 
iiLMin.  without  exeitini:  the  >inalle-t  susi)ieion  if  any  one 
.should  happen  1o  meet  her. 

.\s  .-oon  as  Crevel  had  li;:hted  the  eandli's  in  the  sitting- 
fioni.  the  Baron  was  >urpri-ed  ai  the  ele.rance  and  refinement 
It  di<[)layed.  The  perfumer  had  ^MVeii  the  arehiti'ct  a  free 
hand,  and  (Jrindot  had  done  liiin.-elf  credit  h\  fittinirs  in  the 
r  iiipadoiir  style,  which  had  in  f.nt  co-t  -i\lv  thousand 
francs. 

"What  I  want."  said  ('revel  to  (irirulot.  "i-  that  a  ducliosa, 
if  I  hrouirht  one  there,  should  he  surpri.-ed  at  it." 

He  wantcil  to  have  a  perfect  I'ari.-iati  Kden  for  his  i^ve. 
his  "real  lady."  his  A'alerie.  hi.-  duche-.-. 

"Thero  are  two  heds."  said  ('revel  to  Ilulot.  sliowing  him 
a  sofa  that  eould  he  made  wide  eiiouj:h  hy  pullini:  out  a 
drawer.  "This  is  one.  tlie  other  is  in  tlio  hedroom.  We  can 
both  spend  the  nifiht  hero." 

"I'roof  I"  was  all  the  Fiarf>n  eould  sav. 

('revel  took  a  flat  candle-tick  and  led  Hulot  iiit'»  the  a<ljoin- 
irii;  room,  where  he  saw.  on  a  sofa,  a  superli  dres-inLr-frown 
liclonLrin^'  to  Valerie,  which  he  had  >ccn  her  wear  in  the  Kuc 
Vanncau,  to  display  it  hcfore  weariiiL''  it  in  Crevd's  little 
aiiartment.  The  Mayor  pres.-ed  the  -iirnii:  of  ;i  little  writinir- 
!ahle  of  inlaid  work,  known  a-  a  hunhnir-dii-jnur.  and  took 
"iit  of  it  a  letter  that  he  handi'd  to  the  liaron. 

"liead  that."  said  he. 

Thf  Councillor  reail  these  words  written  in  ptencil : 


'\ 


LfK» 
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"I  havo  waif.-d  in  vain,  yoi,  ,,1,1  un'trl,!  \  woman  of  tnv 
quality  .Iocs  not  .•.\iK..t  lo  1...  k.-pt  uaitin;:  hy  a  n-tiivd  por- 
funxT.  TiMTr  wa-  ii,.  .Imii.T  onl-'r.'d  -no  ciLMrctt.'s.  I  will 
make  you  fiay  for  this  I" 

"Will,  is  that  lur  w  rititi):?" 

"Cood  (;,),!  :••  ^';i«|,.,|  llii|,,t.  sittiii-  ,|,)wn  in  di-may  'i 
see  all  th.^  tlun-.  >]„■  ii.,..s— h.T  caps  li.r  >lipp..r-.  Wl,;.  1,,,^ 
Ion;,'  sinn ?■' 

(Vovi'l  nodd.d  that  \u-  iindirsto,!,!.  an,l  took  a  packet  of  l)ill> 
out  of  tin-  little  iiilaiil  lahnict. 

"Vou  can  Mc.  .,1,1  mail.  I  paid  ih,.  d,.c,,ralor>  in  !).•- 
comber  1m;!8.  In  (),ioher.  tw,  nionili-.  I.cf,,iv,  this  charnu-b' 
little  place  was  (Ir-t  u-d."  "^ 

Hulot  hent  his  Ilea,]. 

"How  the  (lc\  i!  ,\n  yoi;  manatre  it  ?  I  kn,,w  how  she  spends 
every  hour  of  her  da  v." 

"How  ah,iut  h.T  walk  in  the  TnihTi.s  ?"'  said  ('revel,  rub- 
bing' his  hand->  in  triiiiii[ili. 

"What  then  r"  said  lliil,.!.  inv-tificil, 

"Your  lady  love  comes  to  the  Tuil.Ties.  she  is  supposed  t,. 
l)eairin,-lier.-..|f  fn.m  ,.,„•  iil!  f,,nr.     I'.iil.  Ii,,p.  .kip.  and  jiniin 
andshei.  heiv.     Von  kiiou  \,,!ir  M.-liciv'    \V,.!|.  Haron.' th.Te 
is  nothiii;.'-  inia^n'nary  in  y,,in-  title." 

Hulot.  left  without  a'~hr.d  ,,f  ,!.-:,!.  ■.  •  ,-,i,ik  .r;  .minoti^' 
sdence.  Catastrophes  h.id  im,-lli-,.nt  and  <tP,ni:-niind,Mi 
men  to  he  pjiih.sophical.  Th,.  Han,,,,  ,ii,,rallv.  uas  at  this 
moment  like  a  man  tryin-  t,.  iln,l  hi.  uav  l,v  nJLdit  through  a 
forest.  This  ^'],„.niy  ta,-iturnii\  an, I  th,'  chaii-,'  m  that"de- 
jeeted  cnintenance  made  Crcvl  vrv  iin,.a-v.  f„r  li,.  ,Ii,l  n,.t 
wish  the  d-ath  (d"  his  collcairmv 

"As  I  said,  old  felh.w.  w,-  aiv  n,,w  ev,.ii  ;  l,.t  n^  pjav  f,,r  th,' 
odd.    Will  y,.u  play  oir  the  li..  I,v  hook  aiui  hv  crook?  '  C.me!" 
"Why."  said  Flulof.  talkni-  t,.  hi„|.,lf— --wliv  is  it  that  out 
of  ten  pretty  women  at  lca<l  seven  aiv  fal-e!-'" 

Hut  the  Haron  was  to.)  niiuh  iqw.'t  t-.  answer  his  ,)wn  que-;- 
tion.     Heauty  is  the  ^r,vatest  of  human  ,-ifts  f,,r  power.     Kverv 
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[i"VMT  tlint  lins  jio  ciniriiifiMii^r.  im  iHiiDiTiitii-  cnntnil,  li'aiN  to 
;iliu-.-.  ami    fullv       I  •''-|H.tivj,|    j,   ill,,   riuidrifss  of  powf-r;   in 

V/IPllMtl     tilt'    (ll    -[H)!     i-i    Cillllh  !■ 

"Null    liiivi'  nothing.'  t     roniplMin  of.  itiv  pxjd   friend;  you 

havr  ,1    iM-aUtll'llI    wife,  alhl   -hr   I-   \il!inill-  "' 

"I  di  -rrvc  my  fatf."  -aid  lin'  i.  "I  liavc  iitidfrvalui'd  my 
',iil>  and  made  tier  mi-eralile,  and  -lie  i-  an  ati;.'e!  I  Oli,  niv 
pen!-  Adeline!  voii  are  aveiiiredl  S(ie  <iilTers  in  -ulitude  and 
-ilrHie.  and  >lie  i-  udflliv  mI"  niy  love;  I  on;:lit--  for  >lie  i>  >,ill 
<  liarmin;:.   fair  and   L'irli-li  even-  F?ut   was  tliere  e\er  a 

Hainan  tcnown  more  l)a>e,  more  i^Miolde,  more  villainous  than 
till-  \'ali'rie:" 

"She  I-  a  ;rood  for-notliiii;:  -liit,"  -aid  Cri'vel,  "a  hiissv  that 
i!e-rrves  \vlii|)[iii!^'  on  till'  Place  dii  Clialelet.  liiii.  my  di'ar 
Ciiiillae,  tlioiijrh  ue  are  siieli  Made-,  -o  Mareelial  de  RieliclifU, 
I  "HI-  W..  I'ompadour,  Madame  du  j'.arry,  ^'iiy  do-,';-,  and 
e\erytiiinj:  that  i<  mo-t  ei^diteeiitli  century,  tliere  i.s  no  lont^er 
n  liculciiant  of  police." 

"lldw  (an  we  make  tliem  love  us!'"  Hulot  wondered  to  him- 
s'if  uithout  liecdinjr  ('revel. 

■■||  IS  >heer  folly  in  us  to  expect  to  he  loved,  mv  dear  fel- 
]"«.  -aid  ('revel.  "We  can  onlv  he  endured:  for  Madaino 
.M  triiefl'e  is  a  hundred  tinu's  more  prolli^'aie  than  dosepha." 

"And  avaricious!  she  costs  me  a  hundred  and  ninetv-two 
lli'iii-and  francs  a  year!"  cried  iliilot. 

'■.\iid  how  many  cen'ime-!"  -nee:  !  '"revel,  with  the  ir.so- 
li  lire  nf  a  financier  who  scorns  so  small  a  sum. 

"^  ou  do  not  love  her.  that  is  verv  evident,"  said  tho  Baron 
dJefidly. 

"i  have  had  enou^di  of  her."  replied  Crovel,  "for  she  has  had 
more  than  three  hundred  thousand  franc-  of  mine!" 

"\\  here  is  it!''  Where  does  it  all  iso'f"  .-aid  the  iiaron,  ehisp- 
-'!_'  Ill-  head  in  his  hand-. 

"If  we  hail  oome  to  an  airreement.  like  the  siitijde  vouiil'' 
ni'ii  uho  eomhine  to  maintain  a  twopenny  haggage.  she  would 
have  eo-t  us  less." 

"That   is  an  idea!"  replied  the  Baron.     "But  she  would 
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still  1)0  choatinfr  u? :  for,  my  Imrlv  fri(ii(i.  what  do  you  sav 
to  this  Brazilian  ?■■ 

"Ay,  old  sly  fox,  you  arr  ri;:hl.  ue  are  swintllod  like  -like 
shanJioldcr^:"'  .siid  Crcvrl.  "AH  Mich  women  are  an  un- 
limited lial'ilily.  and  we  the  >l(c|iiiiL''  partners." 

"Then  it  was  she  who  toM  yen  ahout  the  eandle  in  the 
window!-"' 

"My  px.d  man."  rejilicd  ('revel,  strikin;:  an  attitude,  "she 

has  fooleil  us  hoth.     \alerie  is  a She  told  me  to  keep  you 

here.— Now  I  see  it  all.  She  has  <:ot  her  Hra/.ilian  !— Oh  I 
have  done  with  her,  for  if  ycu  hold  her  hands,  ,~he  would  lind 
a  way  to  cheat  you  with  lier  feet  !  There'  she  is  a  nun.x.  a 
jade!" 

"She  is  lower  than  a  pn^titute,"  -aid  the  Baron.  "Josepha 
and  Jenny  Cadiiie  were  in  their  rights  when  they  were  fal.se  to 
us;  they  make  a  trade  nf  t'leir  charius." 

"But  she.  who  all'ecl.-  the  saint— the  pnide!"  said  ('revel. 
"I  tell  you  what,  ihilni.  d,,  y,,ii  n;,,  i,.,,.],  t,,  y,,ur  wife;  vour 
momy  matters  are  nut  looking'  well:  I  havl'  heard  talk  of 
certain  notes  (,>f  hand  ,<:iven  to  a  low  usurer  whose  special  line 
of  business  is  lendi!i,ir  in  ilh-e  >!uts,  a  mail  named  Vauvinet. 
For  my  part,  1  am  cun-d  d'  your  'real  ladi.s.'  And,  after  all, 
at  our  time  of  life  what  do  \\i-  uant  of  these  swindlin<,'  hussies, 
who,  to  h(>  honest,  lannof  help  playim.''  us  false?  Yon  have 
white  hair  and  fal>e  teeth;  1  am  of  the  shape  of  Silenus.  1 
shall  ■:')  in  for  savniL:.  .Mnuiy  never  ih.'ceives  one.  Thoujrh 
the  Trea.-ury  is  indeed  (,pen  t,.  all  the  world  twice  a  year,  it 
pays  yoii  interest,  and  thi>  wnman  -wa!h)-v.^  it.  With  you, 
my  worthy  friend,  as  (;ul)etta.  a-  my  partner  in  the  con- 
cern, I  mi.u'ht  have  resi,<rned  my-e!f  to  a  shadv  har^^ain — no. 
a  philosophical  calm.  I!ut  with  a  P.ra/i!ian  who  has  possibly 
srnu,tr,i-ded  in  .-ome  douhtfid  cnhuiial  product " 

"\^■onlan  is  an  inexplicable  creat  iire !"  slid  Tlulot. 

'T    can    e.\[)lain    her."    said    (''•evei.        "We   are   old;   the 
Brazilian   is  yiaini.--  and    handsome." 

"^  '-  :  that.  1  oun.  is  true."  said  lliilot ;  "we  are  older  tlian 
we  were.     But.  my  dear  fellow,  how  is  one  to  do  without 
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ilic-o  [ircttv  creatuifs — sccint:  tlidii  iin(lrf'.->,  t\vi?t  up  their 
'ha:r.  MiiiK'  cinininiriv  thnniizli  their  tiiiLTcrs  as  they 
M  fw  n[)  tlieir  curl-paju-r-.  |uit  on  all  ilirir  airs  and  i,'races, 
tril  all  their  lies,  (ieehire  that  we  iloii'i  lii\c  them  when  we  are 
wiUTird  with  business;  and  they  cheer  u>  in  >pitr  of  every- 

tiiiii^'.'" 

"Vi-..  liv  th(-  ''i  u,  ;■.- '  I:  is  t!ir  Didy  [ilca-un'  in  life  I"  cried 
('r'-\''h  "\Vh(  '  a  .-a'liv  hniv-  niuir  >niiles  at  you  and  says, 
■_\!,  (iM  dear,  ^'U  -hitft  kn,,:\  how  niec  vmi  ;ire!  I  am  not 
iikf  other  woni(  ■  ,  1  siMMms''.  wlio  lto  cra/.y  over  truTe  \h>\>  with 
_")at-"  hoards,  snielliiiL:'  -it  siiinkc,  and  as  ctnirse  as  serving- 
riiiii !  I'""r  in  their  ymith  they  are  mi  in-nh'tU  I — Thi^v  come 
in  and  thev  liid  m'u  Lrond-rnornini:.  and  out  they  go. — I.  whom 
vuii  think  sucli  a  llirt,  I  prefer  a  man  of  fifty  to  these  brats. 
A  man  u  ho  will  stick  hy  inc.  who  is  dcvmcd,  wIid  knows  a 
WDiiiaii  is  not  to  he  jiieked  up  e\ery  ilay.  and  appreciates  us. 
-  -That  is  what  I  lo'c  you  fur,  von  old  Inlln^tcrI" — and  they 
iill  up  these  avowals  witli  little  pctiiiigs  and  pretlincs-cs  and 
l-'aughl  tliey  are  as  fal>e  a>  the  bilh-  on  the  Hotel  de 

\-!lle." 

"A  lie  is  ^'>lnctimes  better  tiian  the  truth."  said  llulnt,  re- 
rii'  niliefiiiu'  sundry  bewitching  scenes  called  up  by  ('revel,  who 
tiiiniiekt'd  \'alerie.  "'I'hey  are  obliged  to  act  upon  their  lies, 
to  sew  sjiangles  on  their  ,-tage  frock- '" 

■"And  tliov  are  oiirs  after  all.  the  lying  jades  !"  .-aid  ("revel 
.  oar-elv. 

'■\'alerie  is  a  witch,"  said  the  Ranrii.  "She  can  turn  an  old 
man   into  a  yoiin^  on(\" 

■■nh  \-es  I"  said  ('revel,  "she  i^  an  eel  that  \>.ri<:gh's  through 
vonr  hands;  but  the  prettiest  eel.  a-  white  and  sweet  as  >ugar, 
;is  amusing  as  .\rnal — and  ingenioii-I" 

"^'e-.  vhe  i<  full  of  fun."  said  llulot.  who  had  now  (piit<>  for- 
:-.Men   his  wife. 

'i'lic  colleagues  went  to  bed  the  bi'-;t  friend-  in  th(>  world, 
I'lnindintr  each  other  of  \"alerie"s  perfect  i..n<.  the  tones  of  lH>r 
v^icc,  h'r  kittenish  ^>.ays.  licr  movements,  her  fun.  her  sallies 
of  «ii,  and  of  affection;  for  she  was  an  artist  in  love,  and 
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had  channinor  i,npul...s.  a.  ,..„,„■.  nuv  <in.  a  scena  hoffr  on. 
day  than  another.  .\„,1  ,!,..■  tVIl  a>l....p.  orad!..!  ,„  t.-nnti". 
and  d.ahohcal  vi^uuis  li,^l,„.,]  b,-  th.  flrls  of  hHl  ^       ' 

At  mm-  oVlo,.k  noxt  .noniin-.  Jlulot  went  ofT  to  the  War 
Off..  ,  (n.v,.  had  bn.n,..ss  out  of  town;  thev  left  tho  hou.- 
togc-ther.  and   < '.vud  held  out  his  hand   to   ^,0   Baron,  say' 

o   * 

jjTo  >hou-  ,l.at  then,  is  no  ill-feelin.      For  ue,  neither  of  u- 
wdl  hav..  anythin^r  „„.re  to  say  to  Ma.hnne  Marnetr*  v' 

Uh    th,s  IS  the  end  of  everything/'  replied  llulot  wuh  a 
sort  of  horror. 

By  half-past  ten  Crovel  was  monntin-  the  stairs,  four  at  a 

.mo.  np  to  Mada.ne   Marn^lfe-s  apar,n,ent.      I[e  found  th. 

.nfamous  ureteh.  th,.  adorahle  enehantress,  in  the  most  he 

oommg  n.orn.n.  wrapper,  enjoyin,^  an  e!e,.,nt  Ih.le  hreakfa^t 

in    he  soe.ety  of  the  liaron  Montes  d.  Montejanos  and  L,.- 

bcth  hough  ,he  sidu  of  the  HraxHian  ,ave  h,m  a  sho  k 
C  revel  begged  Madan.e  Marnetfe  to  grant  hin,  two  minuted 
speech  wuh  her.  A'alerie  led  C'revel  into  the  drawit- 
room.  '~ 

"Valerie,  my  angel.-  said  the  amorous  Mavor.  "Monsieur 
Marnetn.  eaunot  have  long  to  live.      If  yo„  ,vil!  ho  faithful  t 
mo,  when  he  dies        will  he  marr.ed.     Think  it  over.     Ih 
nd  you  of  riuiot.-So  just  consider  whether  this  Hrazilian  ,. 
to  con.pare  with  a  Mavor  of  Pans,  a  man  who.  for  vo      "k 
.d    make  lus  way  to  ,he  highest  dignities,  and  who  can  a!-' 
roadv  offer  vou  e,ghtv-odd  tluuisand  francs  a  ve.r  " 

I   W"ill  think  it  over      ^'liil  clu>      "\-  -u' 

o        1     T^       ,  ■  '"■        '  "^"  ^^'i'    !«oe  me  in  the 

Hue  du  Dauplnn  at  two  o'clock,  and  we  can  discuss  the  mat 
tor.  Rut  he  a  good  hov-and  do  not  for.et  the  bond ^'m, 
promis(vl  to  transfer  to  me."  ""ki  you 

She  returned  in  tl,e  dining-room,  follow..]  by  Creve]    who 

flattered     ,n,..!f, hat  he  had  hit  on  a  plan  for  kipingVal 
to  hnnsell  :  but  there  he  found  Raron  Hulot.  whn\hrrin'  th  ' 
short  ..llocjuv.  had  also  arrived  with  ,he  same  .i      nVi^ 
Ho.   !,ke  Crevel.   begged   for  a  brief  intendew.       iladame 


COrSIN  BETTY 


205 


.\Iari'efTt>  a<:ain  rose  to  ^a  to  the  drawintr-moni.  with  a  smilo 
.1!  ihc  P>razilian  tliat  seemed  to  <ii\\  ''What  fools  thoy  are  I 
( ';innot     iicy  sec  you  ?"' 

'•\aii  111','"  t^aid  the  olTicial,  "my  child,  that  cousin  of  yours 
I-  all  American  cousin " 

■■<)h.  that  is  cnou^di  I"  she  cri('(l.  intcrru|)tin<T  the  Baron. 
■  •^hl^^(■f^t■  never  luis  Ix'cn.  and  never  will  he.  never  can  be 
liiv  liu>handl  The  first,  the  -inly  man  1  cvit  loved,  has  come 
i.aik  ipiite  unexpectedly.  It  is  no  fault  of  mine  I  Hut  look 
at  Henri  and  then  at  yourself.  'I'hcn  ask  yourself  whether  a 
udiiiiin.  and  a  woman  in  love,  can  hesitate  for  a  moment. 
Mv  ilear  fellow,  1  am  not  a  kept  mistre>s.  From  this  day 
f'liili  I  refuse  to  play  the  j)art  of  Susannah  l)etween  the  two 
l^Klrr.-.  If  you  really  care  for  me.  you  and  ('  c'vel.  you  will 
[>r  fiiir  friends;  Init  all  else  is  at  an  etid.  for  I  am  six-and- 
lueiny.  and  henceforth  I  mean  to  he  a  saint,  an  admirable 
aii'l  udrlhy  wife — as  yours  is." 

"Is  that  what  you  have  to  say?"  an>\verrd  llulot.  "I-  this 
i!ie  v,ay  you  reteive  me  when  I  come  like  a  ro])e  with  my 
iiaii'ls  full  of  Induli^ences? — Well,  your  Iiu^IkuuI  will  never 
i'e  a   lirst-class   clerk,   nor   be   promoted    in   the    Le<.'i  ui   of 

ih'tinr."" 

•■'riiat  remains  to  be  seen,"  said  Madanu'  MarnetTe.  with 
a  meaning'  look  at  Hulot. 

■"Well.  well,  no  temper."  said  Ilulot  in  despair.  "I  will 
call  this  ev••nin^^  and  we  will  come  to  an  ander.~tanding.'' 

"In  Lisbeth's  rooms  then." 

"\'ery   <rood — at    Lisbeth's."  sai<l   the  old   dotard. 

ilii'ot  and  ('revel  went  dowu-tairs  tou'eiher  u-itlu  lit 
-peakiuu'  a  word  till  tiny  were  in  the  >treei;  but  outside 
'•!!  the  sidewalk  they  looked  at  each  otiier  with  a  dreary 
iaiiirh. 

"We  are  a  eotiple  of  obi   fon]<."  >aid  ('revel. 

"1  have  trot  rid  (d'  them."  >aid  Madame  MariiefTe  to  T..is- 
i'l-th,  as  slu>  sat  down  mue  more,  "i  ne\er  '(i\cd  and  i  never 
-kill  love  any  man  but  iii\  Jaiiuar. "  -he  addid.  -^milini:  at 
Ibnri  Monies.     "T.isbeth.  111  v  dear,  vou  ilon't  know.      Henri 
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"If    the    iiifjuiiy   t(i    which    I    was   n>f]iico(]    I,v 

"I    oU'^ht    In 


j)ov(>rty, 

"It   wii.-  iiiv  .,ut!    f;mli,"  siiil  \hc   lir.i: 
liiiM'  sciii  u,ii  ii  hii-Wr.Ml  ih<iii.-,-i!ia  franc- 

„  '■''"'."■    '7'""    ^^'^''     ^^''''■'"-    -I    'n,;rl„     h.v,.    u-ork.d    f„r 
|"n,  ••"'^''  "'•''  ^'"''■'■'■'  '"■'"'■  ""'  '"■"i''  '■'"■  iii.''t-ask  Li.. 

Th<.  Hn.zilinn  wet  awny  ihc  happio;  man  in   l'ari< 
At  n„..„  X.lcnc  ami  L,..hc,h  were  .-halfn^r  ;„  „,,      ,,„^^„, 
H..iro.,,n  uh-rc  ,h,.  .lan::cn.„s  w,„„an  was  ^ivinir  to  h'r  dn- 
those   f.n:~,M„;:  touchc,   wh,.  !,   a    la,lv   aiunc  can    .mnc      The 

'W  were  hoi, e,l.  the  cuaa.nxlrawn  over, hen,,  ami  Valene 
related  ,n  every  detail  all  the  even,,  uf  ,hc  even,„,..  ,h,  nid.t 
tilt'  iriorniriLT.  -      h    • 

'•What   do  yo,,  think  of  „   all.  n.v  darhn^?"  .he  said  ,o 

L.sheth   ,n   cnnch.sion.     "Whu.h   .hall    when   the   time 

comes-Mada.ne  Cvvd.  „r  Madame  .Monte./" 

'•('revel  will  ii,,r  la>t  niiire  than  , 


'■"  \ear.--.  Slid)  a  protligat* 
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as  ho  ,s."  re,.l:ed  L,.herh,  "Mome,  V,  vonng.  ('revel  wi 
^aveyo„ahou,,hirtv,h.,us„,df,.a„c.a  vear.  Let  Monte- 
«a,t.heu,lll,ehappvem,uuha.  i!,.njam,m  And  so.  hv  the 
tune  yen  aiv  thn^e-and-tluny.  ,r  yoi,  take  caiv  of  vnnr  look. 
yoij  may  manw  yonr  Brazilian  and  make  a  fim-.how  with' 
Hxty  thous.nd  f,-anc.  a  year  of  your  own-espeeiallv  under 
the  wing  (d  a  Mareehale."  ' 

"Yes.  hut  Montes  ,>  a    H.^aziHan:  he  will   never  n.ake  h,~ 
mark,     ob-erved   \  alerie. 

"We   live    in   the  day   of   .■ailwavs."   .a,d    I.i.heth.   "whc, 
foreigners  rise  t,.  high  positions  in   France- 

•'\\e  shall  >ee."  replicl    \-alerie.  "when    Marneire  i.  d.>ad 
tie  lias  no,  much  Ictimit  ,,,  MiUVr."" 

"These  al,aek<  tlia,   return  >o  of.cn  .nv  a  .,rt  of  phv^iea! 
renior.-e.     >a  d   I  id.i'ih      -w  n     i  ,v  ,    '    ■ 

...  ••""    '-'  '"'"■        W''!!.    I   am  oil    ,,,  .,,.    linrten^e  " 

«rti  V''^f' ■  ""  '"-"'  •"'  '■'■'"'■''  ^'"'''^''■-  ■■■\'"'  l*--"'^  "H'  "IV 
art,.t.-|hreevear..and  1  have  m.,  .aie.,i  an  nichof  ..Tn„nd  ' 
Jt  is  a  disgrace  ,.,  ho,|i  ,,f  ,,< '. 


are  my  two  pass 


'■fieeda-  ami   Henri — i 


ions— one  for  love,  the  other  for  fancy. 
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"Vou  arc  lovely  this  Ill()rIliIl^^"  said  I^islu'tli.  |nittinj;  Ikt 
aim  riiiimi  \^i.i''rit''s  u•;u^I  ami  ki->iii^  lin-  t'orclifad.    "l  I'lijuy 

ali  \our  i)U'asiircs,  ymir  pidd  t'oi-iunr.  your  div>sf: 1   never 

.'■■■,i!!v  lived  till   tho  day  wlicii   \\>-  liciaiiic  sisters." 

"Wail  a  inoiiicnl.  my  ti,Lrfr-rat  I""  crud  X'aliTie.  lauLrliiiijr ; 
•■\Miir  .-iiawl  is  crookrd.  \i>{\  eainint  put  a  ,-liawl  on  yet  in 
-i.:ir  of  my  le.--:-ons  t'or  thn-i'  M'.n> — and  uai  want  to  l>e 
Madame  la  Mareehale   llulot  !" 

>liiid  in  |U'uni'lla  liodl-,  o\cr  Lir.iy  >ilk  >\iir].  m^>,  in  a  irowii 
..|'  iiaiul.-omc  eordi'd  .-ilk.  Iirr  hail'  in  -mooth  liands  under  a 
wry  lu-eity  hiaek  vclvrt  iiDum't.  lined  with  yellow  satin.  Lis- 
\w\\'  made  her  way  to  tlie  K*in'  Sai  iit-l  >ouiinii|ue  hv  the 
r.en!,  \aril  de-  Insalide-.  w onde!'i:iir  uliether  ^heer  dejeeiion 
Aeii'd  at  la>l  hreak  down  iinrien-e".-  brave  -piril.  aiui  whether 
>,!!'iiKitian  iii.-talii'iiy.  taken  at  a  moment  wlieii.  witli  -neh  a 
•  iiaraeter,  everythiiiir  is  iio>sihle,  would  he  too  nnieh  t'or  Steiii- 

'i.'ek"-  eoTl-taneV. 


iJorteiiM'  and  Wence-las  had  t'le  LM'onnil  tlour  of  a  house 
-iiiiated  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  Saint-!  )ominiiiUe  and  the 
l!:-[ilanade  des  Invalides.  These  rooms,  oiiee  in  hai'monv  with 
ti;e  lioii,  ymoon.  now  had  tiiat  haii'-iiew.  half-faded  lonk  ih.at 
fe;iy  he  ealleil  the  autumnal  a-peet  of  furniture.  Xewlv 
iiiai'iied  foiks  are  as  lavish  and  wa.-le|'ul.  wiihnut  knowinjx 
;!  or  iniendim:  it.  <d'  e\er\thin:;'  ahout  them  a-  llie\-  .ire  of 
!!!eir  affection.  Thinkimr  onl\-  id'  tlieni.-elve-.  iliev  reek  little 
i.f  the  future,  which,  at  a  later  time.  weiL'h-  on  ihe  mother 
'•(  a  fanu'y. 

Li-heih  found  Horteii-.'  ju-t  a~  -he  had  fiui-hed  dres-ini:  a 
'  ihv  Weiice-las.  who  had  l.een  eanaed  iniD  ihe  Lrarden. 

•Mlood-morninir.  Hettv."  -aid  IIoii,n-e.  dpi.nire.'  the  door 
'.  r-e!f  i(^  lier  cousin.  The  conk  wa-  i^oiu'  out.  atui  the  house 
•■■r'.ant.  who  was  also  the  nurse,  was  doinL"-  some  washinir. 

"'■  ieod-niorninir.  dear  child. "  reiili.d  Li-hcth.  ki-.-in;:  her. 
■■'-  W'eiiei'slas  in  the  -tudio?"'  -he  ;Hlded  in  a  whisjier. 

"N'o;  he  ks  in  the  drawinLT-rooni  talkini:  to  Stidniann  and 
'  i:anor." 
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"Can  we  l)(.  alone?"  a<k-cd  [.ishi.th. 
"Come  into  fiiv  room." 

In  tln>  ruuni.  ll,,.  i,a,,,-,n,s  of  pmk-flowerod  chintz  wi,h 
gnrn  l..av..s  on  a  wlut..  ■^nmuA.  ronsfantlv  oxpo-,.,!  To  the  mu, 
wen.  nn,..h   fa.i...  .  as  was  ,1,.  .ar,..,.     Th.  n.u.lin  -urtan,: 

""'  "■•    '-'■"  "a^l,,.,!  fur  many  a  .lav.     Th,.  s,,,.!!  of  i„l,a 

iH.n^^al.MUllH.  ru„„,;r„MV,.,„....|asnnuanart,Mnf  ,v 

;""'"":"''  f.n"^M„!,.,nan.  l,.f,   Ins  c..:,ar-a>h  on  ,1.,.  arm-  .^ 
lH-._l)a,r.a„,ltH.pn.,,i,..,  ,,,,,, ,,,.,,,•,.,,,,, i,„^,_,^^,__^^^^^,^; 

^  wh,Hn  lov.  all.us  ..verv.lnn^-a  ,nan  n..h  ..nou,l,  to  scon, 

"Xou.   then.   1,.,    „,  talk   ov.-r  yu,.,-  alfairs."  said   LisbHh 
-emg     l„.r    pn.ty    ....usin     s,l..„t     in     ,1„.     arrncha.r     i,,,' 
ul   <•],  she  had  dropped.       "I!,,,   ubat  ail.  vo„  r        V„„  1„„; 
rather  pale,  rny  dear." 

"Two  arti,-le.  hav,.  j„.t  eon.e  out  in  «•},„■!,  ,„v  i,oor  W.- 
<'Oslas,spulledtop,.ees;lhaveread,lH.m.  hnt  ['have  iudd/'.. 
'iH'ni  frnn,  hnn.  fnr  ih.v  w.,nld  r<nuuU'U-W  depre>,..  hin,       Tl,.'. 

|narl.lesta,,H.  of   Mar.haMr.,n,eorne,   i'  pronounced  utterlv 
1.  d.      Ihe  ha>-rel,ef>  ar.  allow,,!   (o  pa-.  ,„„<„,,  si,„plv  ,o 
allow  of  the  n„w,   perfidmus  prai.^.  of  Ins  talent  a.  a  dec'on- 
;ve  art,.f.  an,l  ,o  .m'v,.  tl„.  -Mvater  e,nnhasi.  ,o  ,he  statemenr 
hat  ser.ous  art  ,s  .piit,.  our  of  his  rea,!,  !    Stidniann.  whon,  1 
hc.soupht,o,ell„,,.  ,,,,  tr„,lU,r,,ken,yh,.,r,   bv  confess,,,. 
tl.at  his  own  opinion  a-nv,]  will,  that  of  ev.-rv  other  arti<t' 
of  the  cr.t,e.s  and  the  puhlic.      l\.  .aid  to  „ie  in  the  ...rdea" 
before  breakfast.    'H  Wenee.h.s  eanno.  exhibit  a  n,ast;;;;;l" 
.•xt  ..ason    he  nni.t  ,ive  up  h..ro,e  sculpture  and   be  con- 
tent  o  .^ecnte  idvl  ,e  snb,,ects.  small  figures.  pi..,,s  of  (evv^Irv 
-.nn^h-c^.ss.od.miths-work:'      This  verdict  is  dn-adfu^ 
to  rne.  for  W  ence.^h...  f  know,  will  never  accept  it  :  he  feel>  1„. 
lias  so  many  fine  ideas. 

;i.l(>as  will  not  pay  the  tradesman's  bills."'  remarked  la- 
helh.  I  was  always  tell,n.M,imso-nothin.M,nt  monev  Mon- 
<- ..  on  y  to  be  had  for  work  <]one-thin.s  that  ordinary  folk- 
like  well  enoucrh  to  bnv  th,.m.  When  an  artist  has  to  live  an,] 
keep  a  family,  he  had  far  better  have  a  desiirn  for  a  candh- 
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stick  on  his  ooimtor,  or  for  a  fender  or  a  talilo,  than  for 
i.'rnu|.~  or  statues,  l-iveryhddy  nui.-t  have  such  tliinps,  wliilp 
he  may  wait  iii'iiillis  for  the  admirer  of  the  group — and  for 
!i!-  riiniicy " 

•■^nii  are  right,  my  good  Lisheth.  Tell  him  all  tliat  ;  I 
have  not  tho  courage. — Hesidos,  as  he  was  saying  to  Stidmann, 
if  lie  gees  hack  to  ornamental  work  and  small  sculftturo,  ho 
iiiu^l  give  up  all  hope  of  the  hiftitute  and  grand  works  of 
;iri,  and  w  ■  should  not  get  the  three  hundreil  thousand  francs' 
Ml. nil  of  work  promised  at  ^"ersaiIles  and  hy  the  Citv  of 
I'.iri-  and  the  Ministers.  That  is  what  we  are  rol)!)ed  of  by 
th'i«c  dreadful  articles,  written  hv  rivals  who  want  to  step 
iv.Ut  nur  shoes." 

"And  that  is  not  what  you  dreamed  of,  poor  little  puss!" 
>iiu\  I.isbeth,  kissing  Hortonse  on  the  l)row.  ''Vo\i  expected 
111  !iiid  a  gentleman,  a  k'ader  of  .\rt,  the  chief  of  all  living 
-•'ilptors. — But  that  is  poetry,  you  see,  a  dream  reipiiring 
t'fty  thousand  francs  a  year,  and  you  have  only  two  thousand 
fniir  hundred — so  long  as  I  live.  After  my  death  three 
limusand." 

A  few  tears  rose  to  HortenseV  eyes,  and  Lisbeth  drank  them 
uith  h;'r  eyes  as  a  cat  laps  milk. 

This  is  the  history  of  their  honeymoon — the  tale  will  per- 
iiap-  nf)t  he  lost  on  some  artists. 

Intellectual  work,  labor  in  the  upper  regions  of  mental 
•  '!""r!.  is  (me  of  the  grandest  aciiievemi^nts  of  man.  That 
"•Mrii  deserves  real  glory  in  .\rt  —  fur  hv  .\rt  we  must  under- 
-I  ind  every  creation  of  thi^  mind — i>  courage  above  all  things 

.1  s(irt  of  courage  of  which  the  v.;'r:ir  have  no  conception, 
Mill  which  has  never  ])erhaf)s  been  uescribed  till  now. 

I'riven  by  the  dreadful  -tres>  of  poverty,  goaded  bv  Lis- 
'  'li.  and  kept  by  her  in  blinkers,  as  a  horse  is.  to  hinder  it 
''k'Im  seeing  to  the  right  and  lefl  of  it-  road,  lashed  on  by 
'ii.u  hard  woman,  the  per-oniflcation  nf  N'eces>ity.  a  sort  of 
■liputy  Fate,  Wenceslas,  a  horn  poet  and  dreamer,  had  gone  on 
I'riim  conception  to  execution,  and  overleaju'd,  without  sound- 
ir.g  it,  the  gulf  that  divides  these  two  hemispheres  of  Art. 
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To  muso.  to  dn'uiii.  {<.  coiKrixr  ,,f  fill,,  works,  is  n  (K/liLrlufu! 
•  iccnipatioii.  It  I,  l,kc  MM.  km-  ,i  nu-ic  ci-ar  or  Irailiiig  i;. 
Iiff  of  a  <-ourtr.-aii  who  1'mII,,w^  her  own  I'aiirv.  Tlie  worK 
thru  llu;,!-:  Ill  ,ii|  ,1,,.  ^.,-,.|, ,.  ,,,•  |,|f;i,|,.\.  in  ih,.  i,;;,,!  j,,v  ^f  ,■,,;,- 
f'lition.  wiiii  tlir  fra-raii!  i,r,iiitv  ..fa  iluwrr.  and  tlic  aro-.ia!  - 
juices  of  a   fruit  fiij.iycl  m  anticijiat mn. 

Tiic  man  u  ho  ,aii  hni  >kctch  hi>  |iiir[.(,^,.  h.-f,,n'haii(i  m 
words  i-  ro.L-ardrd  ;,>  a  wi.ndrr,  and  i-MTx  artist  and  wrn.  r 
possesses  lliat  faeiiltv.  F.ul  Kf-taimn.  fniitio/i.  rhe  laborm,,- 
rearinLTof  the  ot]'-|irin,i:,  |nittin,ir  ii  to  l.rd  e\erv  ni^dit  full  f.,i 
with  milk,  emhra.ini:  it  ain'u  ev(  r,v  iiinniin-  with  the  in- 
i'xhau.^tihle  atr.rti,,n  of  a  mother's  lieart,  iiekim:  it  cle.in, 
dres.-ini:  it  a  hundred  turn-  m  the  rielie.t  ^arh  onlv  to  bo  iii- 
stantlv  destrnyed;  then  ne\.r  t..  he  <a~t  down  at  the  eonvr,!- 
sions  of  tliis  headlun-  lilV  till  the  Ii\  in-  masterpieee  is  perfect- 
ed which  in  sculpture  speaks  to  every  v\v.  in  lileralure  lo  every 
intelh.ct,  in  jiaintine-  i,,  rvryy  memnry.  in  nmsi<'  tn  cvein 
heart  !— This  i.  the  ta-k  of  eseciition.'  The  hand  must  h'- 
ready  at  ev.Tv  iiKiant  tn  ,-,,me  forward  and  ohev  the  brain. 
But  the  hrain  ha<  iin  mmv  a  creative  power  at  command  than 
love  has  a   |ierennial  -prim:. 

The  hahit  of  creativeiir--.  ih,.  indefati.^'ahle  love  of  mother- 
hood which  makes  a  iih.i her— that  miracle  of  nature  wliich 
Haphael  so  jierfectly  under-tn,,,!-— the  maiernitv  of  the  brain. 
in  short,  which  is  so  dillieult  to  d..velop.  is  lost  with  prodi^Wou^ 
ease.  lusjiiration  is  tlu'  opportunitv  uf  ;:enius.  She^'docs 
not  indeed  dance  on  the  razor's  edLre.  she  is  in  the  air  and 
flies  away  with  the  sii>pieious  swiftnc~>  of  a  crow;  she  wear^ 
no  scarf  by  whicli  the  poet  can  ciutdi  her:  her  hair  is  a  flame; 
she  vanishes  like  the  lovely  rose  and  white  flamingo,  the 
sportsman's  despair.  And  work.  a,i:ain.  is  a  weariful  strug<:lc, 
alike  dreaded  and  d<di^dited  in  hv  th.ese  loftv  and  powi'^rAil 
natures  who  are  often  broken  by  it.  A  trreat  poet  of  our 
day  has  said  in  speakin-  of  this  overwhelming  labor,  "I  Mt 
down  to  it  in  de>pair.  but  I  leave  i(  with  regret."  "  Be  it 
known  to  all  who  are  ignorant  !  If  th.e  artist  does  not  throw 
himself  into  his  work  as  Curtius  sjirang  into  the  gulf,  as  a 
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when   ho  is   in   the  criitcr  hi'  ihn*   not    di^  on   a<  a 
r  iloc.-:  w!un  the  earth  h;i-  fallen  in  on  him:  if  he  con- 


«,)h]it'r  loads   a   forlorn   luipr   wiilwuit   a   moment's   thou^rht, 

an.i    if 

TlllI 

teiiijilates  tfie  didicult ies  hefitre  him  instead  of  eonijuerinp 
t!;iiri  one  hv  one.  like  the  lover-  in  fairv  tales,  who  to  win 
ihnr  ;)rincesses  overcome  ever  new  enehanlments,  the  work 
remains  incomplete;  it  iieri>'ies  in  the  studio  where  ereative- 
II.--  lieconies  inipossihie,  and  the  artist  looks  on  at  the  suicide 
of  his  own  talent. 

Ho.-sini.  a  hrother  p'nius  to  IJaphael.  is  a  strikinj,'  instance 
in  his  poverty-stricken  youth,  eompared  with  his  latter  years 
of  opulence.  This  is  the  n^a-on  why  the  same  prizt\  the 
^a^le  triumph,  the  same  hays  are  awarded  to  j:reat  poets  and 
to  u'reat  fjencrals. 

Wenceslas,  hy  nature  a  dreamer,  had  expended  so  much 
inerv'y  in  production,  in  study,  and  in  work  under  Lishoth's 
<]'-potic  rule,  that  love  and  hajipiness  resulted  in  reaction. 
Hi-  real  character  reappeared,  the  weakness.  reck!essnes>.  and 
indolence  of  the  Sarinatian  returned  to  ne<ile  in  the  com- 
fortable corners  of  his  soul,  whence  the  schoohiiaster's  rod 
had  routed  them. 

For  the  first  few  months  tin'  artist  adon^l  his  wife,  flor- 
t'  n-;e  and  Wenceslas  ahnndoned  themselves  to  the  happv  child- 
!-liTie-s  of  a  Iciritimate  and  niihounded  pa-^ion.  Hortense 
W.I-  ilie  first  to  relea>e  her  hu-hand  from  hi<  lahors.  proud 
to  triumph  over  her  rival.  lii<  .\rt.  .\nd,  indeed,  a  woman's 
iiiri.-cf's  scare  away  the  Mu-e.  and  break  down  the  sturdv. 
i-niial  resolution  of  the  worker. 

>^!\  or  sc\-  months  slipj)ed  by.  ;ind  the  artist's  finjrer^ 
i ::id  forirotten  the  use  of  the  modeliiiL'  tool.  When  the  need 
f'T  work  berran  to  be  felt,  when  the  I'rince  (]'■  Wi^enibouri:, 
in-ident  of  the  committee  of  -^ub-crilxr-,  a<kod  to  see  the 
-tatiio,  Wence.-las  spoke  the  inevil.-ih'"  bvwonl  of  the  idler.  "I 
am  just  jrninir  to  work  on  it,"  and  h.-  lullod  bis  dear  Horti'n-e 
with  fallacious  promise-  and  the  niau'iiilleent  scheme-  of  the 
•irfist  as  he  smokes.  Iforten-e  loved  lior  poet  more  than 
ever;  .she  dreamed  of  a  sul)lime  statue  of  ^larshal  MontC(jrnet. 
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Moiitrornot  would  !..■  th-  ciiiImh!!,.,!  i.lr.il  „f  hrin.Tv,  th..  tv]... 
of  tho  oaviilrv  ..tlircr.  >,(  .(iiirii:.'c  ')  !■,  Munit.  Vr>.  v.'> ;  ,it 
the  riior.'  si;:hl  nf  ih^t  Main,,  all  the  Ijnprrur's  vinorirs  wcp' 
to  !it>ciii^  ii  CirvLT,,!!,.  c.iirln-iuii.  And  ilint.  <\\r\\  unrktnaii- 
Ship!      The    Ihliiil    Wit-   acrninillud.lllIlL'   ail. I    aii-wcivil    to   tlir 

word. 

Mv  uiiv  ..f  a  Matiir  ihc  result  ua-  a  d.-li-litfiil  lntj,.  \V,.„. 
cesliis. 

Whrri  the  prnLrn—  cf  atVairs  rv.|uircd  that  ho  should  ijo  to 
the  studio  at  h' ( ;n--Caili,,ii  h.  iiiuuld  tlir  clav  iind  set  up  the 
life-size  model.  Steinhock  fuinid  cue  dav  tlial  the  |'riiii-e",, 
clock  re<piired  hi-  piv-eiiee  111  ihe  wofk-hop  of  Florerit  and 
Chaiior.  where  the  li;.Mii-e^  u efe  l.eiiii;-  fini-hed:  or.  apiiu.  the 
light  was  o-rav  and  dull  :  t.,-d;iy  lie  had  hiNine-,  to  do?  to-tnor- 
row  thev  had  a  faijiilv  dinn.  r.  to  ^iv  iiMiliin,_r  ,,f  indispositioii- 
of  mind  and  hody.  and  the  days  uhen  h...-ta\edat  home  to  tov 
witli  hi<  adored  uife. 

Marshal  Ihe  I'riiire  de  W'iv-emlMMir-  wa,  nhljo,.,]  i,,  I,,,  an^rrv 
to  pet  (he  clay  nindel  fini>hed  ;  h.^  derlared  that  he  mii>t  put 
tho  work  into  other  hand-.  It  wa-  nidy  hy  dint  of  crKlless 
complaints  an<l  miieh  -irnni:  Lm-na-jv  that  the  eommitt<'e  of 
suhscrihers  sueeeeded  in  -Mill-  i!„.  pla<ter-cast.  Dav  after 
day  Steinhoi-k  came  hnmc.  evident Iv  tired.  comphiininLr  of 
this  "hodmanV  wurk"  and  hi-  ou  n  pliysieal  wi'akiiess.  Dur- 
ing that  first  year  ihe  hou-ehuld  fell  no  [.inch;  the  rounte.s:^ 
Steinhoek.  desperately  in  lew  with,  hrr  hu^hand.  curs.'d  the 
War  Mini-ter.  She  went  i  see  him  :  -he  t„ld  him  that  great 
works  of  art  were  not  to  he  m.innfa.tured  like  cannon  Tand 
that  the  State— like  Louis  .\  I  V..  Francis  I,,  and  I,eo  X.— 
ought  to  he  at  the  heck  and  <a!l  of  irenius.  Poor  llorten.se. 
believing  slie  held  a  Phidias  in  her  emhrace.  had  the  sort  of 
motherly  cowardiiv  for  her  Wenc..>las  that  is  in  every  wife 
■wlio  carries  her  love  to  tlie  pitch  of  idolatry. 

''Do  not  l)e  hurried."  said  <he  to  jier  hushand,  "our  whole 
future  life  is  Imund  up  with  that  statue.  Take  your  time 
and  ]>roduce  a  masterpiece." 

She  would  go  to  the  studio,  and  then  the  enraptured  Stein- 
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hnck  WMstcf]  (ivf  luuir-  'uit  of  -r\iM  ir 


-tt;ii|    (if    UlirklllL'   ill     It.         Ill 


I  (Ic-criiiiTii:  tin-  stutiK' 
till'-  >[>4'iit  fiL'iilfiii  iiiDiilli.s  in 


iiii!-iuii^  tlic  (lcsi;:n.  which  \n  him  ua-  iill-iinpnrtant. 


W 


■II  tlic  i)la>tfr  \va<  (  a-t   aii'i   I 
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iii|i|i'ti',  poor 


l|.ir!rii-r.  uhii  had  hmkr.  Mti  at  la  r  hu-haiiil'-  lull,  -itiii;:  lii;^ 
hiali'i  n  :illv  -iill'iT  frmii  ihr  rxcrlinn-  whu  ii  f\haii-t  a  .-culj)- 
N'f'-  rraiii''  ami  arin-  and  liainl-  llnrirn-t.  thou^'ht  the  it- 
-iih  ailiiiirahh'.  Ili'i-  faihtr,  who  knew  rioihin:;  of  s('iil[)turi', 
ami  hrr  ninilicr.  rm  |r,-<  iL;n<iraiii.  lauili-d  it  a  a  ti-iuinpli; 
till'  War  Mini>trr  cann'  wiiii  ihrni  to  src  it.  and.  nv.Tniifd 
i.v  III.  111.  cxiirv--,-,!  a[i[irn\,il  of  iIi.-  fiL'iiiv.  -tandin,::  a-  it  did 
ainiir,  in  a  favoralilf  liuht.  tliroun  up  a,u'am-t  a  .irrccii  lau/.o 
liaiki.'r(iiind. 

Ala-l  at  the  cxliiliil inn  of  !s|l,  tlic  di>approhation  of  the 
laiiilic  soon  took  tlif  I'oriii  of  al.ii-c  and  inoi-kory  in  tlic  inoutlLS 
cf  iho-c  wlio  wiTi'  iii(iii:iiant  with  tlic  idol  too  iia>til\  set  up 
for  wor-liip.  Stidmann  tri'd  to  ;idvi-c  lii-  friend,  hut  was 
.'i-ciiM'd  of  jealou-y.  \-]\vvy  article  in  a  iiew-paper  wa-  to 
liort,.n,-e  an  oiiicrv  id'  env\.  Siidniann.  the  Iicm  of  ..rood  fel- 
'0.1-.  ;:ot  artic'.-.  written,  in  wim-h  adverM'  cntieisrii  was 
' '.iitravencd,  and  it  \\a~  pointed  out  that  >cnl[it(>r<  altered 
their  uorks  in  tran-latinj:  the  pja-ter  into  inari)!e,  and  that 
li'e  inariile  would  lie  tiie  te~i. 

■'In  rcpHKhieinir  the  pla-tcr  sketch  in  inarhle,"  wrote  Cjaiido 
\  i^riion.  "a  nia>ter[iiece  mav  lie  ruined,  or  a  i»ad  de-iL'n  niacie 
i'cautiful.       'I'he  pla-ter  is  the  iiianii-eript.  the  niariile  is  the 


So  in  two  years  and  a  half  Wenee^la>  had  produced  a  .-tatiie 
and  a  son.  The  child  was  a  picture  of  iiiautv:  the  statue 
n.i-  evccrahle. 

The  clock  for  the  Prince  and  the  price  of  the  -taiiie  paid 
'  *1'  the  yoiintr  coupleV  dcltts.  Steinhock  had  acipiired  fash- 
'"nahje  hahits;  he  wi-nt  to  tlie  play,  to  iln^  opera;  he  talked 
:iiiniirahly  alioiit  art  :  and  in  the  eye-  of  the  world  he  nuiiii- 
1. lined  Ills  reputalioii  as  a  ,i:Teat  arti-t  hv  hi-  power-  of  con- 
v'T.-ation  and  critici^in.  T'nere  are  maiiv  ch^vi  r  men  in  Paris 
who  spend  their  lives  in  talkinL'  themselves  nut,  a.nd  are  con- 
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tt-m  with  11  >.irt  of  ilriium-  iMMiii  r.lfbntv.  SieiiibDck 
riaiilatiii-  ilir-c  .ina-ciil.iir.l  i.ui  rliariniii;.'  nvu.  f.'rc\v  v\vr\ 
.ia.v  iiinir  in,  I-,,  t,,  ||;,r,l  unik.      .\>  M..,ii  a.  I,,.  1„^^m„  ;,  t|,i„_; 

lir  ua,-  r..Il-,inii,,  nf  ;ill  It-  li  lliiru  1 1  M-,  an.l  tlir  (llM",liraf.'Clllr|i: 
tliat     (airir    .U,t     IiIIH     rn-TN.llr.l     111-     will,  lll-|.lIMt|nIl,     tl., 

frni/y  n{   inlrllrrtual    pn.i  iv,iti.,ii,   llrw    .••uit'ilv   auav   at    i:,. 

Sil^llt    of    till-   rU'rlc    i,.\,.r. 

Sfiili.iun  — likr  (Irai.i.ilir  art  i>  at  oiicc  tlic  iiio-t  (lilli.u  i 
■""'  ""'  '■'■^i''"'  "f  ■ill  ;nt-.  Voii  l,a\.'  I.UI  to  ,.o|,v  a  iiio,M. 
an. I  111.,  ta^k  i.-  ,lnnr;  l,m  to  -iv  it  a  .-oul,  to  iiiakr  it  tvpual 
t)y  .Tcatm-a  man  or  a  uoman  -I  liis  i-  the -m  ,,f  Tr,,„iotlicii- 
Siich  triiuiiplw  in  the  annals  of  -.•ulpttiiv  niav  1„.  .•oimtcd.  a- 
w'  niav  CO, 111!  Ill,,  few  |MM.|s  anion-  nicn.  .Mhha.'l  AiikcIo. 
Miclici  Coliinih,  .I,.an  (iouj,.ii.  I'lndia-.  I'raxili.l,.>,  I'olvcl.'t.-' 
Vu'^il,  Canova,  AllMTt  Diiivr,  hit  tli..  hroil,,!--  of  'Miltoiu 
\  ir^'il,  Dant...  .s|iakr-,p..an.,  Ta-,.,  iloincr.  and  Molirn-.  An,]" 
such  an  achi,.v,.,ncnl  i-  >o  Miipcnd..ii-  ihat  a  Miivdc  >tatn..  i- 
L'tiouj,'h  to  niak..  a  man  inuiioMal.  a<  Fi-aro.  Lo\..lac...  ami 
ilanon  l,,-ca;il  have  iminoriali/cd  licaiimarch.ai-.  Hichanl- 
son.  ami  the  Ahh,'.  I'r,;-\,i>i. 

.Siip..rlicial  ihinkcr-simi  tluTc  arc  nianv  in  the  arii-t 
world— hav..  a>sertc,l  that  x-iilptiire  liv(.<  ..n'lv  hv  the  mid.' 
that  It  di,.d  with  th,.  (ircck<,  and  that  nioiK'ni  vestiir,.  makc- 
it  impossihlc.  Hut.  m  the  fir-l  pla.e.  the  Ancients  have  ief 
sublime  statues  entirely  ..|oihe,l  -the  I'oliihymnia .  the  Julvt. 
iind  (,tliers.  and  ue  haw  not  found  one-ti'nth  of  ail  their 
works;  and  then,  let  anv  lov,.r  of  art  ..'o  to  Florenc,.  and  sc 
.Michael  Aii,i,'(.lo's  I'c>isen>s„.  .,r  t,,  th,.  ('aih,.dral  of  Maiir 
and  behold  the  Vin/ln  hv  Albert  Durer.  who  has  created  a 
IiMn-  w,.nian  out  of  eb.mv,  under  her  thre,.f,,I,l  drapery,  wn!; 
the  most  llowin>r.  the  softest  hair  that  ,.ver  a  wailin'Mna.' 
comb..,!  ihrou-h:  let  all  the  i-m.rant  tiock  thither,  and  ili.'. 
will  aeknowledp.  that  -enius  can  -ive  mind  to  .Irap.rv.  m 
iinnor,  to  a  robe,  and  fill  it  wiih  a  bodv.  ju-t  as  a  man  leave- 
the  -tamp  of  his  individuality  and  habits  „f  Hf,,  on  the  elotlie.- 
lie  Wears. 

.■Sculpture  is   the   perpetual   realization   of  the   fact   which 
once,  aiid  uevcT  agam,  uas.  m  ]Kiiniiii-.  calleil  Kaphael  I 
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'I'Ik'  ~ii|iiiiiin  (if  tlii-  iiiir'il   jifi'lili'iii     •  to  lit'  fcnind  uii|\    in 

nili-t.-lUt   iMTSt'V'TIIlj;  toll  :   f.ir.  III.  |-i'|\    I.I  (iMTi  ..111.'  th('  IIUltiTlil! 

il;'!'.  ultics  to  such  ;in  rxtiiit.  ilic  haml  mii-l  hr  -..  prni  ti-cii.  -.> 
.l.'Xt.T'iiis  ari'l  nl.i'iiicnt.  tli;if  the  -(■iilpi..r  mav  h.'  fn-t-  to 
-trii_'.:I.'  >()iil  to  ~oi!|  uii!i  til.'  .'In-iM'  inornl  .li'tn.'iii  that  he 
!ia-  t'l  tran^fij^'un-  a>  he  I'lnlioilit's  it.  If  l'a._'aiiiin,  w  iio  nttiTfil 
(,i-  -..111  tliroiijjh  tln'  -tniij-  ..!'  hi-  vi..liii,  -jinit  tiircf  davH 
witii.iul  iir.'ictisiii;:,  he  lo-l  uliat  lir  calli'.l  the  ,W.///s  of  ins  in- 
-tniMn'iit.  tiicaniii;.'  tli.'  -vinpallu  lii'turcii  ih,'  w.ioil.'ii  t'raiiic, 
till'  -iriiv::s,  the  liow.  iiml  hiin-clf;  it'  If  iia.l  L.-i  \\\i<  alli.uicc, 
h.'  u.iiilil  have  licfii  no  inorc  t'laii  an  ..nliit,ii'\  plavcr. 

I'.  rj..'liial  work  is  tlic  la«  ..f  art.  a>  it  i>  tln'  law  of  liff.i 
f..r  art  is  idealized  creation.  Ilcii..'  L'r.,it  irti-l-  and  jierfect 
ji.i.'t-  wait  neither  for  eoinnii--ion-  n.n-  for  |iiircha>ers.  'I'liey 
.11-.'  ...n-tantly  er.'atinu'  —  to-day,  |o-iii..rrou  ,  alwavs.  The 
t'l'^nlt  i-i  the  liai)it  of  work,  the  iiiifaiiin/  aiiiirehi'iiMon  of  the 
'iilhi  iiliies  which  keej)  theiii  in  close  ini.'rr.iiirM'  u  ith  the  Muse 
!iii'l  her  productive  force-.  Canova  livcl  in  In,  .iiidio.  ha 
\'..!tairc  lived  in  hi-  .-tii.ly:  .'iinl  -.>  mu-t   ll.iin.r  and   I'liidiat* 

h.l\.'   liveil. 

Wliile  [,i-l).'th  kept  Wenceslas  Sieinhock  in  tlirald.iin  in 
hi-  L'arret.  lie  was  on  the  thorny  ro.'id  iriiddi'ii  l.v  all  tluso 
i-'rcat  nien.  which  leads  to  the  .Mpine  hei-hl-  <<(  irlorv.  'I'heii 
!iappincs<,  in  tlie  person  of  llort.'H-e,  had  rcihieeil  t!;.'  poet 
to  !,l!,'iii-s — the  normal  c.nilitii.n  of  all  arti-t.-.  -iiki'  to  tiiem 
I'll-'iii'-s  i<  fully  oeciipied.  'I'heir  joy  i-  -ueh  a-  that  of  the 
p.'-li.i  of  a  serairlio;  tli.'y  r. M'I  with  id-a-,  th.'y  iret  drunk  iit 
the  f.iiints  of  int.'ll.'ct.  <ir.  at  arli-l-.  -m  h  as  St.'inh.K'k, 
V.  r,'ip[i.'d  in  reverie,  ap'  riijhl  Iv  s[)okcn  of  a- .Irciiner,-.  'I'hev, 
hki'  opium-eaters,  all  <ink  into  pov.'rt\.  uliere.'i-  if  thev  had 
l"'.'n  kept  up  to  the  mark  iiy  tlie  stern  demands  of  life,  tlicy 
'niirht  have  heen  irreat  men. 

\f  the  same  time,  these  half-arli-t-  are  d.'ii_ditful  :  men  likt? 
''h'ii!  and  cram  th.,'!!i  wills  pr.-ii-e:  they  i"..  ii  ..(('in  .-uperior  to 
!h.'  true  artists,  who  are  taxed  with  con. .'it,  un-ociahleness, 
'"i!leni[)t  of  the  laws  of  societv.     Thi-  is  whv  :  (ir.'at  men  are 
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the  slaves  of  their  work.  Their  indilTereneo  to  outer  things, 
their  (levotmn  to  tlieir  work,  make  >imj)h'tons  re^'urd  them  as 
egotists,  iiiiil  thev  are  exiH'etctl  to  wear  tlie  same  Lrarb  as  the 
dandy  who  fulfils  the  trivial  evolutions  called  soeial  duties. 
These  men  want  the  lions  of  the  Atlas  to  he  combed  and 
scented  like  a  lady's  poodh'. 

These  artists,  wlio  arc  too  rarely  matched  to  meet  their 
fellows,  fall  into  liai>its  of  solitary  e.xclusiveiiess ;  they  are 
inexplicable  to  the  majority,  which,  as  we  know,  consists 
mostly  of  fools — of  the  envious,  the  i^'norant.  and  the  super- 
ficial. 

Xow'  you  may  ima^nne  what  part  a  wife  should  play  in  the 
life  of  these  <,dorious  and  exceptional  beinj^^s.  She  ought  to 
be  what,  for  five  years,  Lisheth  had  !)een,  but  with  the  added 
offering  of  love,  humiilc  and  patient  love,  always  ready  and 
always  smiling. 

Ilortense,  enlightened  by  her  anxieties  as  a  mother,  and 
driven  bv  dire  necessity,  had  discovered  too  late  the  ini-'^takes 
she  had  liecn  involuntarily  led  into  l)y  her  excessive  love. 
Still,  the  worthy  dauuhter  of  her  mother,  her  heart  aehed  at 
the  thought  of  worrying  Wenceslas;  s!ie  loved  her  dear  poet 
too  much  to  lu'come  his  torturer:  and  she  could  foresee  the 
hour  when  beggary  awaited  her.  her  child,  and  her  hus- 
band. 

"Come,  come,  my  child.'"  said  Lisbe'h.  seeing  the  tears  in 
her  cousin's  lovely  eyes,  "you  must  not  despair.  A  glassful 
of  tears  will  not  buy  a  plate  of  soup.       How  much  do  you 

"Well,  five  or  six  thousand  francs.'" 

"I  have  but  three  thousand  at  most."  said  Lisbeth.  "And 
what  is  Wenceslas  doing  now?" 

"He  has  liad  an  ofl'er  to  work  in  partnership  with  Stid- 
mann  at  a  tal)le  service  for  the  Diu-  (nierouvilte  for  six 
thousand  francs.  Then  Monsieur  Chaiinr  will  advance  four 
thousand  to  repav  Monsieur  de  Lora  and  Hridau — a  del)t  of 
honor." 

"What,  vow   have  had   the  money   for  the  statue  and  the 
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bti?-reliefs   for  Marshal    Mdntcorni't's   monument,   and   you 
liavc  not  paid  tlicin  yet?"' 

"For  th(>  last  thn-c  years/"  said  llortense,  "we  have  spent 
twelve  thousand  francs  a  year,  and  I  have  l»ut  a  hni-dred  louis 
;.  year  of  my  own.  The  Marshal's  lUDiHiinent,  when  all  the 
I'xpeiises  were  paid,  brought  us  no  more  than  sixteen  thousand 
i'raiies.  Really  and  truly,  if  Wciiceslas  gets  no  work,  I  do  not 
know  what  is  to  i)ecoine  of  us.  Oh,  if  only  I  eould  learn  to 
make  statues,  I  would  handle  the  clay  I"  she  cried,  holding  up 
iicr  fine  arms. 

The  woman,  it  was  plain,  fulfdled  the  pnunise  of  the  girl; 
there  was  a  Hash  in  her  eye;  iini)etu()us  hlood.  >tr<>iig  with 
iron,  llowed  in  her  veins;  she  felt  tiiat  she  was  wasting  her 
energy  in  carrying  her  infant. 

".\h.  my  i»oor  little  thing:  a  sensible  girl  shouhl  not  marry 
an  artist  till  his  fortune  is  made — not  while  it  is  still  to 
make." 

At  this  moment  they  heard  voices;  Stidmann  and  Wen- 
ceslas  were  seeing  ("lianor  to  the  door;  then  Wenceslas  and 
Stidiiianu  came  in  again. 

Stidmann.  an  artist  in  vogue  in  the  world  of  J<nirnalist5, 
famous  actresses,  and  courtesans  of  the  better  class,  was  a 
young  man  of  fashion  whom  \'alerie  miu'h  wi>hed  to  see  in 
her  '"rooms;  indeed,  he  had  already  been  introduced 
to  her  by  Claude  Vignon.  Stidmann  had  lately 
broken  off  an  intimacy  with  Madame  Schontz,  who 
!iad  married  some  months  since  and  gon<'  to  live 
in  the  countrv.  A'.dene  and  Li>beth.  hearing  of  this  up- 
heaval from  (iaude  Vignon.  thought  it  well  to  get  Steinbock's 
friend  to  visit  in  the  IJue  Vanneau. 

Stidmann,  out  of  g<iod  feeling,  went  rarely  to  the  Stein- 
l".eks':  and  as  it  happened  that  Li>beth  wa-  not  present  when 
;i.'  was  introduceil  i)v  Claude  Viirnon.  she  now  -^aw  him  for 
the  fir<t  time.  .\s  .-'he  watched  tl;is  noted  arti>t.  she  caught 
-rtain  glances  from  his  eyes  at  llorten-e.  whieli  suggested 
to  her  the  possi])ii:*y  of  offering  him  to  the  Countess  Stein- 
liock  as  a  consolation  if  Wenceslas  should  be  false  to  her.     In 
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J,i,;;''"-  ''"  - """"  "■•-  ->"■  ''Vm-      -1  nev..r  n„,i„d 

ton.  to  his  fri..,;,!    "  *     u  ^^  ^'"coslas,  ,n  an  under- 

A  tear  ro.sc  m  Wonroslas'  eve. 
*'0h.   r  am  ^roinir  to  work""  <;iid 

wifeanddrawin-luTonloluskn.v 
weddin^r  ehest,  l,n)„zp  ^rroup< - 

"But,  niv  eliildron."  paid  Lislu'th 


ho.  sittin<r  down  bv  his 
"I  will  do  odd  jobs— a 


will  bo  ,nv  hei,v,  and  I    h.       "  ''  "'  ^'^^  '^"^"■'  ^"O" 

8u,n,  believe  me  e.peeidlv'vn  ,,''''  '  '''^'  ^'«"^f«'-table 
^hal;  nav.  if  we  u  coo  ,  ,  "  m"'"  '"  """''  '^''  ^^''- 
to  board  with  n  -  0  ,nd  V  T  V  ^V"  *'^'^'''  •^•°"  ^'" 
liappilvto.rotI,er-RlTf"  '''"'•     ^^  ^'  ^^'^^^'^  live  verv 

".V  Ion.  OM,     once      Do   .'V"?""^'  ''■^^'^"  ^»  ^be  voice  of 

t>-nin  of  ibXL.!^  7 1^:;.: ;  j^''"V^-^''-- ^^  *« 

interest  was  due  those  who  ,•       i    ,"''  ^^'^""^^  ^hat  when  the 

in.  wherewith  t:>v:\ :::;;' ;r-:t"'TT''^''^  r^^'- 

alojm,afivepereento^o,,,,eofh;md"^     1  can  get  you 
<  I.,  w.' are  saved!"  said  Uortense.         ' 

"a>-  mm  at  my  request.     It  is 
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M.MLuno  ^rnrm.ffo.     If  you  ilntt.r  l,er  a  littlo-for  she  is  as 

va.n  as  a  i>annnn--.h,  „i]I  ,.,t  yu„  .nU  of  the  sorape  m  the 

n-;^>h„n,.ay.    <'.une  you.olf  and  see  her,  n,;!!.;  Ho^ 

If-rtens,.  looked  at  her  husband  with  the  expression  a  man 

<•-   :^m-a  to  deatlMn..t  wear  o„  ,„s  way  to  !he  seaffjr 
1        .^..m   took   S„dK,ann   there,-  sa.d   Weneeslas. 
■"   >'i\>  It  1?  a  \erv  pleasant  hou<e  "' 

'l"rl>'ns,.-s  head  iVll.     What  she  felt  ean  only  be  expressed 
'»  "'"■  "ord  :  ,t  was  not  pain  :  it  was  illne.s      '         ^-^P^^^sed 

••'hit,  „,v  dear  Unrtense.  yon  must  h.arn  soMiethinc.  of  life  t" 

.  '<;  ook  .  otherwise,  like  your  n.other,  vou  will  fi„d  your- 
;: '  ..1-ndoned  .n  a  deserted  roonu  where  you  will  we  p  I'ke 
<  -•>  1-0  en  the  departure  of  riy«.s.  and  at  an  a.^e  when  there 

1.-  no  hope  of  Teleniaclnw "  J„,  .,  i  i    i  ^ 

Af ,  I  Ar         «.  .  '"  '"''"''h  repeating  a  iest  of 

daine  Marnef^.s      "We  haye  to  regard  the  people  Ct^ 
""1  as  tools  wluoh  we  make  use  of  or  h-t  aloie,  according 
-  <iK.y  ean  serye  our  turn.     Make  use  of  Madan,;  ^^^i 
:--•  '".V  .lears.  and  let  her  alone  by  and  by.     Are  y.n    ifrafd 
;■-  ^^-eeslas,  who  worship,  you/sh  uhffall  i^lo";^  a 

-n.nh.ur  or  fiye  years  olde.Mhan  himself,  as  yel^^ 
■'iiMiie  ol  held  peas,  and ?" 

—  I   "oi-hl  far  rather  pawn  my  diamonds."  said  Hortense 
'  "'■  nt'^vr  .sro  there,  Weneeslas  \—It  j.  hell  '•'  ""^^^^se. 

;;lf'>rtense  is  ri^ht,"  said  Steinboek,  kis^in^r  his  wife 
^  '  'i^mk  you.  my  dearest."  said  Hortense.  delicrhted  "My 
^  -I'and  ,s  an  an,i:e!.  you  see.  Lisbeth.  Tie  does  not  gamble 
l>..  ,.e.s  nowhere  without  me;  if  he  only  eould  stiek  toUI^k- 
".should  he  too  happy.  Why  take  us  on  show  to  my 
f.iluT..  mistress,  a  woman  who  is  ruining  him  and  is  the 
'.M,<e  of  troubles  that  are  killing  my  heroic  mother- 

M V  ehild.  that  is  not  where  the  eause  of  vour  fathr'^r's  ruin 

Zn-S^T.  •",  T'"  "■'"  "''""^  '''"'•  «"'^  ^'^'^"  vour 
\^''  'f-  ^pM  her  eous.n.  "Bless  me!  why.  Madame 
■';    -fK.  IS  of  the  greatest  use  to  him.     However,^!  must  tell 
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"You  have  a  pood  word  for  cvcryliody,  dear  Betty " 

llortense  was  calKfl  into  the  pinlcii  hy  hearing  the  child 
cry;  Lisbeth  was  left  alone  with  Wenceslas. 

"You  have  an  aiiLTi'l  for  your  wife,  Wenceslas  !"'  said  she. 
"Love  her  as  you  ought ;  never  give  her  cause  for  grief." 

"Yes,  indeed,  1  love  her  so  well  that  I  do  not  tell  her  all," 
replied  Wenceslas;  "but  to  you,  Lisheth,  I  nuiy  confess  the 
truth. — If  1  took  my  wife's  diamonds  to  the  ,Monte-do-l'iet»', 
we  should  be  no  further  forward." 

"Tiien  borrow  of  Madame  MarnefTo,"  said  Lisbeth.  "Per- 
suade Hortense,  Wenceslas,  to  let  you  go  there,  or  else,  bless 
me!  go  there  without  telling  her." 

"That  is  what  I  was  thinking  of."  replied  Wenceslas,  "when 
I  refused  for  fear  of  grieving  llortense." 

"Listen  to  me;  1  care  too  nuuh  for  you  both  not  to  warn 
you  of  your  danger.  If  you  go  there,  hold  your  heart  tight 
in  both  hands,  for  the  wonuin  is  a  witch.  All  who  see  her 
adore  her;  slie  is  so  wicked,  so  inviting  I  She  fascinates  men 
like  a  masterpiece.  Borrow  her  money,  but  do  not  leave  your 
soul  in  pledge.  I  should  never  be  happy  again  if  you  were 
false  to  llortense — here  she  is  !  not  another  word  I  I  will 
settle  the  matter." 

"Kiss  lii^^hcth,  my  darling,"  said  Wenceslas  to  his  wife. 
"She  will  help  us  out  o?  our  ililliculties  by  lending  us  her 
savings." 

And  he  gave  Lisbeth  a  look  which  she  understood. 

"Then,  I  hope  you  mean  to  work,  my  dear  treasure,"  said 
llortense. 

"Yes,  indeed,"  said  the  artist.  "T  will  begin  to- 
morrow." 

"To-morrow  is  our  ruin!"  said  his  wif:\  with  a  smile. 

"Xow.  my  dear  child  !  say  yourself  wliether  some  hindrance 
h.ns  not  come  in  the  way  evt  ry  day:  some  obstacle  or  busi- 
ness!'" 

"Yes.  Vi'ry  true,  my  love." 

"Here!"  cried  Steinbeck,  striking  his  brow,  "here  I  have 
swarm-  of  ideas!      1  mean  to  astonish  all  mv  enemies.     1  am 
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t^oinjT  to  dosipn  a  sprvifc  in  {ho  (MTiiian  stylo  rf  tlio  aixtconth 
(ditury;  the  romantic  i-tylc:  folia,-:''  twined  with  insects, 
sliopinji  children,  newly  invcntftl  monsters,  chimeras — real 
chimeras,  such  as  we  dream  of  I— I  see  it  all !  It  will  he  un- 
(icrcut,  light,  and  yet  cTowdi'd.  Chaiior  was  quit(>  amazed. — 
And  I  wanted  some  encouragement,  for  the  last  article  on 
Mnnicornct's  monument  had  l)eeii  crushing.  ' 

.\i  a  moment  in  the  course  of  tlie  day  when  Lisheth  and 
Vwiircslas  were  left  together,  the  artist  agreed  to  go  on  the 
morrow  to  .«ee  Madame  MarnefTe — he  either  would  win  his 
wifr"s  consent,  or  he  would  go  without  telling  her. 

\Mlerie.  informed  the  same  evening  of  this  success,  insisted 
that  ilulot  should  go  to  invite  Stidiiiann,  Claude  Vignon.  and 
St(ini)ock  to  dinner;  for  slie  was  beginning  to  tyrannize  over 
liiiii  as  women  of  that  type  tyrannize  over  old  men.  who  trot 
rniind  town.  ;  .'d  go  to  make  interi'st  with  every  one  who  is 
iiffc-sary  to  the  interests  or  the  vanity  of  their  task-mistress. 

Ne.\t  evening  Valerie  armed  herself  for  con(iuest  hy  mak- 
ing such  a  toilet  as  a  Frendiwoman  can  devise  when  she 
wishes  to  make  the  most  of  herself.  She  studied  iier  appear- 
ame  in  this  great  work  as  a  man  going  out  to  fight  a  duel 
jiruetises  his  ifeints  and  lunges.  Not  a  speck,  not  a  wrinkle 
.va-  to  be  seen.  Valerie  was  at  her  whitest,  her  softest,  her 
.-u detest.     And  certain  little  '"patches"'  attracted  the  eye. 

It  is  commonly  supposed  that  the  patch  of  the  eighteenth 
rciitury  is  out  of  date  or  out  c)f  fashion ;  that  is  a  mistake. 
In  these  days  women,  more  ingenious  perhajjs  than  of  yore, 
invite  a  glance  through  ttie  opera-glass  by  other  audacious  de- 
vices. One  is  the  first  to  hit  on  a  rosette  in  lier  hair  with  a 
c.'amond  in  the  centre,  and  she  attracts  every  eye  for  a  whole 
'-.ening;  another  revives  the  hair-net.  or  sticks  a  dagger 
liirough  the  twist  to  suggest  a  garter;  this  one  wears  velvet 


i'unds   round   her  wrists,   that   fmc  appears   m    lace 


ippct> 


hese  valiant  efforts,  an  Austerlitz  of  vanity  or  of  love,  then 
set  the  fashion  for  lower  spheres  hv  the  time  ihe  inventive 
"ri'atress  has  originatetl  something  new.  This  evening,  which 
Valerie  meant  to  be  a  success  for  her,  >hc  had  ph<-ed  three 
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patches.  Sho  liad  waslicil  licr  liair  willi  <amo  lyo.  which 
chan"c(l  it?;  hue  fur  a  few  davs  from  "-old  color  to  a  (hillcr 
shade.     Madame  Stcinliock's  \va>  aliiinst   nd.  and  she  would 

her  a 


:avc 


be  in  cverv   point   unlike  her.     This   new  clTcet 

piquant  and  stranu^e  appcaraiKc,  which  puxxled  her  follow 

so  much,  that  Montes  asked  her: 


cr- 


'What 


nave     vou     done 


to     yourself     lliis     evenin;??" — 


Then  ?he  put  on  a  rather  wide  hlack  velvet  iieck-rihhon,  which 
showed  olT  the  whiteness  of  her  skin.  One  patch  took  the 
place  of  the  nssassinc  of  our  trrand  mot  hers.  And  Valerie 
pinned  the  sweetest  roselmd  into  her  liodice,  ju.-t  in  the  middltr 
ahove  the  stay-husk,  and  in  the  daimie~t  little  hollow!  It 
was  enougli  to  make  every  man  under  thirty  drop  his  eyelids. 

"I  am  as  sweet  as  a  sujrar-phim."  said  -he  to  herself,  goinjj 
through  her  attitudes  hefore  the  jrlass,  exactly  as  a  dancer 
practises  he  curtesies. 

Lisheth  id  heen  to  niarkt-t.  and  the  dinner  was  to  be  one 
of  those  superfine  meals  which  Mathurine  had  heen  wont  to 
cook  for  iier  Bishop  when  he  entertained  the  prelate  of  the 
adjoining  diocese. 

Stidmann,  Claude  Viuiion.  and  Count  fttoinhock  arrived  al- 
most together,  just  at  si.x.  .\n  ordinary,  or.  if  you  will,  a 
natural  woman  would  have  ha-leneil  at  the  announcement  of 
a  name  so  eagerly  longed  for;  hut  Valerie,  though  ready  since 
five  o'clock,  remained  in  her  room,  leaving  her  three  guests 
together,  certain  that  she  was  the  subject  of  their  conversation 
or  of  their  secret  thoughts.  Slie  herself  had  arranged  the 
drawing-room,  laying  out  the  jjretty  tritles  produced  in  Paris 
and  nowhere  else,  which  reveal  the  woman  and  announce  her 
presence:  albums  bound  in  enamel  or  embroidered  with  beads, 
saucers  full  of  pretty  rings,  nuirvels  of  Sevres  or  Dresden 
mounted  exquisitely  by  Florent  and  Chanor,  statues,  books, 
all  the  frivolities  which  cost  insane  sums,  and  which  passion 
orders  of  the  makers  in  its  first  delirium — or  to  patch  up  its 
last  ([uarrel. 

Resides,  Valerie  was  in  the  state  of  intoxication  that  comes 
of  triumph.     She  had  promised  to  marry  Crevel  if  Marnetfe 
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should  (lie:  and  tho  amorous  C'rcvi'l  bad  transferred  to  the 
iiiinit'  of  \'alc'rio  Fortin  l)onds  l)fariii;i  ton  thousand  francs  a 
vi  ;ir.  the  sum-total  of  uiiat  he  liad  maik'  in  railway  specula- 
imiis  durinjr  the  i)ast  three  years,  the  returns  on  the  capital 
(fa  liuinlri'il  tiiousand  crowns  which  lie  had  at  first  offered  to 
lie  I'.aronne  Hulot.  So  Valerie  now  had  an  income  of  tliirty- 
\\\i\  thousand  francs. 

Cn'vel  had  just  cnnimittcil  himself  to  a  promise  of  far 
LTCMter  mairnitudc  tliau  this  j.Mft  of  his  surplus.  In  the 
jMrowsm  of  rapture  which  ///v  l)ncln-.<f<  had  f^iven  him  from 
!u>i  to  four — he  frave  this  fine  title  to  Madame  de  MarnefTe  to 
((.iMplcte  tiie  illusion — for  \'alerie  had  surpassed  herself  in 
the  Hue  du  Dauphin  that  afternoon,  he  had  thoiif^ht  well  to 
.  iKouraire  her  in  her  jiromised  fidelity  by  jjivin;,'  her  the  pros- 
it, ct  of  a  certain  littl-  man>ion,  i)uilt  in  the  Hue  Barix'tte  by 
.ill  iniprudent  contractor,  who  now  wanted  to  sell  it.  Valerie 
(Miild  iilready  see  herself  in  this  delijihtful  residence,  with  a 
fi. re-court  and  a  jrarden,  and  keeping  a  carriage! 

'■\V':at  respectalile  life  can  ever  procure  so  much  in  so  short 
;i  i!ni(\  or  so  easily?"'  said  she  to  Tj'sheth  as  she  finished  dress- 
in:.'.  Lislieth  was  to  dine  with  \'alerie  that  evening,  to  tell 
Striiil)ock  those  things  about  the  lady  which  nobody  can  say 
aii'iut  herself. 

Miidame  Marneffe,  radiant  with  satisfaction,  came  into 
tiie  drawing-room  with  modest  grace,  followed  by  Lisbeth 
<!ri-<ed  in  lilack  and  yellow  to  set  her  off. 

••(i(K)d-evening,  Claude,"  said  she,  giving  her  hand  to  the 
f.iiiiniis  old  critic. 

Claude  Vignon,  like  many  another,  had  become  a  political 
j»r~unage — a  word  describing  an  ambitious  man  at  the  first 
siaire  of  his  career.  The  political  per^onaijc  of  1840  repre- 
.^nt-,  in  some  degree,  tho  Ahhe  of  the  eighteenth  century. 
Xn  drawing-room  circle  is  complete  without  one. 

"Mv  dear,  this  is  my  cousin.  Count  Steinbock,"  said  Lis- 
lietii,  introducing  Wenceslas,  whom  Valerie  seemed  to  have 
overlooked. 

"Oh  yes,  I  recognized  ^ilonsieur  le  Comte,"  replied  Valerie, 
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witli  a  ^TacioiiJ!  how  to  the  arti.st.     "I  often  saw  you  in  tlu 
Rut'  (lu  Dovciini''.  and  1  had  the  ploasuro  of  hcinfj  ])rL'sont  at 


y 


our  W('ii( 


lin-.— It 


>uld  I 


M'  dilhi'ult,  mv  dear. 


aid  !<he  to 


Lisbotli,  "to  fofL'rt   voui'  adn|iti(|  T-ou  afttT  ()\uv  st'ciiijj  him. 


—It  i." 


ino>t  kind  of  vou,  .Moti~icur  Siidiiia!iii, 


'to   have  acccpti'd    my    iiuilation   at  such  siiort   notice; 


he  went  on, 
but 


necessit V  i<niiu,>  no  law. 


k 


nf\\   \ou  to  he  the  Iriend  o 


f  botl 


these  Lrelltlemi-n. 
dinner  where  all 
pake  thai  I  hi'iled  vou  iii- 


Xothinif  i^  more  drearv,  more  sulkv,  than  a 


the  uue>ts  are  strau'^ers. 


so  it  was  for  their 


mine 


I  h( 


V( 


-Sav  tiiat  vou  wil 


)u  will  come  another  time  for 


And   for  a   few   minutes  siie  moveil  about   tlie  room  with 


Stidmann.  who' 


:-eur»ied  with  him. 


('revel  and   li  .lot  were  announced  separately,  and  then  a 


deputy  nanu'd  Beauvisaj:e. 


Tl 


lis  UK 


lividt 


al.  a 


provincial  ('revel. 


one  (I 


f  the  men  created 


to  make  up  the  crowd  in  the  world,  voted  under  the  l)anner  of 
Giratid,  a  State  Councillor,  and  X'ictorin  Ilulot.     These  two 


polit 
the  1 


icians  were  trvin 


■_'  to  f 


orin  a  nucleus  of  projxressivcs  i 


oose  arrav  o 


f  ttie  Conservative  Part 


V. 


Oiraud  himself 


occasionally  >pcnt   tl 


eveniuLT  at   ^ladame  ^larneiTe's,  and 


she  flattered   her-elf  that   she  shotdd  also  capture  Victorin 
Hulot ;  but  the  [   'ritanical  lawyer  had  hitherto  found  excuses 


for  refusing:  to  accompa 


nv  hi- 


father  and  lather-in-law.     It 


seemed  to  him  criminal  to  be  seen  in  the  house  of  the  woman 
who  cost  his  mother  so  many  tears.  Victorin  Ilulot  was  to 
the  puritans  of  j)olitical  life  what  a  pious  woman  is  among 
bigots. 

Boauvisage,  formerly  a  stocking  manufacturer  at  Arcis,  was 
anxious  to  pick  vp  (lie  Paris  sli/lr.  This  man,  one  of  the 
outer  st(uics  of  the  Chamber,  was  forming  himself  under  the 
auspices  of  this  delicious  and  fascinating  Madame  ]\rarneffe. 
Tniroducecl  there  by  ('revel,  he  ha-l  accepted  him,  at  her  in- 


stiiration. 


his  model  and  master.     lie  consulted   him  on 


cverv  point,  took  the  address  of  his  tailor,  imitated  him,  and 
tried  to  strike  the  same  attitudes,  in  short,  Crevel  was  his 
Great  ^lan. 

Valerie,  surrounded  bv  these  bigwigs  and  the  three  artists, 
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mikI  supported  by  Tiislu'th,  struck  Wcnooslas  ns  a  really 
swjicrior  woman,  all  the  more  !•()  bi'causo  I'laudo  Vi^'non  spoke 
(f  her  like  a  man  in  lovo. 

"Shf  is  Madame  dc  Maintonon  in  N'inon's  petticoats!" 
Fyiii  ilic  votoran  critio.  "You  may  plcax'  her  in  an  cvcninfr 
if  vou  have  the  wit;  but  as  for  making:  her  love  ynu — ihat 
woiiid  l)e  a  triumph  to  crown  a  nian's  anil)itioii  and  fill  up 
his  life." 

\'aierie,  while  soeniinp  cold  and  heedless  of  jier  former 
iiti^hhor,  piqued  his  vanity,  quite  iineoiis(iou>ly  indeed,  for 
sill'  know  nothinfr  of  the  Polish  character.  There  is  in  the 
Slav  a  childish  element,  as  there  is  in  all  these  primitively 
wild  nations  which  have  overllowed  into  civiii/ation  rather 
than  that  they  have  become  civilized.  The  race  has  spread 
liki'  an  inundation,  and  has  covered  a  lar^^e  portion  of  the 
f.'lii!)e.  It  inhabits  deserts  whose  extent  is  so  va>t  that  it  ex- 
fciiids  at  its  ease;  there  is  no  jostlin.ir  there,  as  there  is  in 
Ivipope.  and  civilization  is  impossible  without  the  constant 
friction  of  minds  and  interests.  'I'he  I'kraine.  Kussia,  the 
|ihiins  hy  the  Danube,  in  short,  the  Slav  nation-;,  are  a  connect- 
mi:  link  between  Kurope  and  Asia,  between  civilization  and 
Imrharisni.  Thus  the  I'ole.  the  wealthiest  inemher  of  the 
Slav  family,  has  in  hi<  character  all  the  childishness  and 
ifironsistency  of  a  beardless  race.  lie  has  couratre,  si)irit, 
.iii'l  strenL'th;  but.  curbed  with  in-tahility,  tliat  cotirajre, 
strenjrth,  and  ener<ry  have  neither  method  nor  LMiidance;  for 
the  Polo  displays  a  variability  resemblimr  that  of  the  winds 
v!iicli  hlow  across  that  vast  plain  broken  witli  swamps;  and 
thoufrh  he  has  the  impetuosity  of  the  snow  s(pialls  that  wrench 
and  sweep  away  buildinjxs.  like  those  aerial  avalanches  he  is 
Inst  in  the  first  pool  and  nu'lts  into  water.  Man  always  as- 
similates something  from  tl^e  surroundinf:<  in  which  he  lives. 
INrpetually  at  strife  with  the  Turk,  the  Pole  has  imbibed  a 
ta^te  for  Oriental  splendor;  he  often  sacrifices  what  is  needful 
fcr  the  sake  of  display.  The  men  dress  themselves  out  like 
woincn,  yet  the  climate  has  given  them  the  tough  constitution 
of  .Arabs. 
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Tlie  I'nlo,  snhliiiii'  in  sufTirini:.  Ims  tirod  hln  opprossors' 
arms  hy  sheer  eniliinincc  of  iieatini::  and,  in  the  nineteenth 
centiirv,  iiiis  reprniiiurd  thr  >|irciailf  pre-riited  hv  the  enrlv 
Christians.  Inf\ise  f>nly  ten  per  ci'iii  of  Mii^rlish  Ciiutiousne-s 
into  the  frank  and  ojien  I'olirli  natiirc,  and  the  niairnaniinoii-i 
white  ca^rle  would  at  tliis  day  lie  .-upi'emi'  wIhtcmt  the  two- 
lieaded  ea^Ie  lias  ,-iieaked  in.  A  little  MachiaNclisin  would 
liave  liindcred  Poland  fii>ni  licl|iinLr  lo  ,-avi'  .\u>tri,i. 
wlio  has  taken  a  .-hare  id'  it  ;  from  horrowinir  from 
Prussia,  the  usurer  who  had  undcrnnned  it  :  and  from  hreak- 
in<,'  up  as  soon  as  a  division  was  first   made. 

At  the  christening:  of  I'oland.  no  doubt,  the  Fairy  Cara- 
bosse,  overlooked  hy  tin-  ^cnii  who  endowed  that  attractive 
people  witli  the  mo»t  hrillia!     ^il'ts,  eanic  in  to  say  : 

"Keep  all  tiie  drifts  that  my  listers  have  bestowed  on  you; 
but  you  shall  never  know  wiiat  you  wi>h  for!" 

Tf,  in  its  luToie  duel  with  lin>-ia.  Poland  had  won  tho 
day,  the  Poles  would  now  be  liirlitinir  anioni,''  themselves,  as 
they  formerly  fouj:lit  in  tlirir  I)ii'is  to  hinder  each  other  from 
beinjjj  chosen  Kin^'.  When  that  nation,  composed  entirclv 
of  hot-headed  dare-devils,  has  ^ood  -en-c  mouirh  to  seek  a 
Louis  XI.  amoni:  h(>r  own  ol!'s|irin;:,  to  accept  his  despotism 
and  a  dynasty,  she  will  be  saved. 

What  Poland  has  been  politically.  almo>t  evcrv  Pole  is  in 
private  life,  especially  under  the  stress  (d'  disaster.  Thu< 
WVnceslas  Steinbock.  after  wor-hipiiii:  his  wife  for  three  vear- 
and  knowing  that  he  was  a  i:od  to  her.  was  so  much  nettled  at 
findiu'T  himself  barely  noticed  by  Madame  Marnefl'e.  that  lie 
made  it  a  point  of  honor  to  attract  her  attention.  He  com- 
pared Valerie  with  his  wife  and  trave  her  the  palm.  Hor- 
tense  was  beautifid  flesh,  as  X'alerie  had  said  to  M-belh  ;  bur 
Madame  Marnefre  had  spirit  in  her  very  shape,  and  the  savor 
of  vice. 

Such  devotion  as  Hortense's  is  a  fVelinir  which  a  husbaml 
takes  as  his  due;  the  seu'^e  of  the  immense  preciousness  of 
such  perfect  love  soon  wears  off.  as  a  debtor,  in  the  course  of 
time,  begins  to  fancy  that  the  borrowed  money  is  his  own. 
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'I'liis  noble  loyalty  hpoomc!*  tlu'  daily  bread  of  tho  soul,  uud 
an  infidelity  is  a!»  ternptin<.'  as  a  dainty.  The  woman  who  is 
-cornful,  and  yet  more  the  woman  who  is  reftuted  dangerous, 
excites  curiosity,  as  spices  add  flavor  to  good  food.  Indeed, 
the  disdain  so  cleverly  acted  by  \'ah''rie  was  a  novelty  to 
Wtiiceslas,  after  three  years  of  too  ea»y  enjoyment.  Ilor- 
irii^c  was  a  wife;  Valerie  a  mistress. 

Many  men  desire  to  l\ave  two  editions  of  the  same  work, 
thonf:h  it  i.s  in  fact  a  proof  of  inferiority  when  a  man  cannot 
make  his  mistress  of  his  wife.  N'ariety  in  this  particular  is 
a  sign  of  weakness.  Constancy  will  always  be  the  real  genius 
of  luvc,  the  evidence  of  immense  power — the  power  that  makes 
the  poet  I  A  man  ought  to  find  every  woman  in  his  wife,  as 
tho  sijualid  poets  of  the  seventeenth  century  made  their 
Manons  figure  as  Iris  and  ("hioe. 

-Well,''  said  Lisbetli  to  the  Tol.',  as  she  beheld  him 
fascinated,  "what  do  you  think  of  N'alerie?" 

''She  is  too  charming,"  replieii  Wenceshis. 

"You  would  not  listen  to  me,"  said  Hetty.  "Oh!  my  little 
Wenceslas,  if  you  and  T  had  never  i)arted.  you  would  have 
bi'f'n  that  siren's  lover;  you  might  have  married  lier  when  she 
was  a  widow,  and  you  would  have  had  her  forty  thousand 
francs  a  year " 

-Heally?" 

"CtTtainly,"  replied  Lisbeth.  "Xow,  take  care  of  yourself; 
I  warned  you  of  the  danger:  do  not  singe  your  wings  in  the 
cainilr' — Come,  give  me  your  arm,  dinner  is  served.'' 

Xo  language  could  be  so  thoroughly  demoralizing  as  this; 
for  if  you  show  a  Polo  a  precipice,  he  is  bound  to  Icaj)  it. 
.\s  a  nation  they  have  the  very  spirit  of  cavalry:  they  fancy 
they  can  ride  down  every  obstacle  and  come  out  victorious. 
The  spur  applied  by  Lisbeth  to  Steinlmck's  vanity  was  in- 
tensified bv  the  appearance  of  the  dining-room,  liright  with 
handsome  silver  plate:  the  dinner  was  served  with  every  re- 
fmeniont  and  extravagance  of  Parisian  luxury. 

"1  ,-hould  have  done  better  to  take  Celiiiienc."  tlimight  he 
i"  liiinsolf. 

All  through  the  dinner  Ilulot  was  charming:  pleased  to 
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M'c  his  son-in-law  at  lliat   lahli'.  and  y<'t  moro  happv  in  tlu 
j)n)s[n'{  t   of  a   ri'ioniilialmn   uith   N'alcrii',  wliosf  lidclitv  li> 


prO[)OSc(l   to  secure   liy   tlie   |ir(itlli-e  of  (' 

Stidiiiann  ri' 
J 


)<|llct 


H'a<I-eli 


rkshi 


unsian  hanter  a 


-ponded  to  the   Karon's  aniialtility   by  -hafts  nf 
artist's  lii<:h  spirits.     Sicinliock  would 


nd 


in 


not    allow    llllll>el|     Ici    lie 


eell 


wittv.  >aid  aniu-i 


illL'   ll 


px'd  I 


IV     1 1 


1-   friend 


he   too   u. 


nil' 


nia( 


It'  his  mark,  and  was  ploa^  .i 


with  'tirnsclf;  Madame  MarnelFc  smiled  ;i|  him  several  time- 
to  show  that  she  (uiite  understood  hin 


Tl 


le  irnod  nieal  a 


nd 


leadv  wines  luii 


ipleted  the  wor 


k  :  W 


eii- 


ceslas  was  deep  in  what  must  he  called  the  slough  of  dissipa- 
tion. I'lxeited  liy  ju-t  a  ;rlass  too  much,  he  stretched  him- 
8i'If  on  a  settee  after  dinner,  sunk  in  jiliy-ical  and  iiH-ntal 
ecstasy,  which  Madame  Mariietre  wrou;jht  to  the  highest  [tilch 
by  coming  to  sit  down  hy  him — airy.  >eented.  pretty  enough 


to  damn  an  an' 


She  iient   over  \Vencc>las  and  aim 


toudied  his  ear  as  she  whi-pered  to  him: 

"We  cannot  talk  over  hu>ine»s  matters  this  evening,  iinle-- 
you  will  remain  till  the  last.  I?etween  us- you,  Lisboth,  and 
me — we  can  settle  everylhing  to  suit  you." 

"Ah.  niadame.  you  are  jin  angel  I"  replied  Wenceslas.  also  in 
a  murmur.     "1  was  a  preltv  fool  not  to  listen  to  T.,ishelh " 

"What  did  she  say  y" 

"She  declared,  in  the  Rue  du  hoyenne,  that  yon  loved 
me!" 

niadame  MarnelTe  lodked  at  him.  seemed  covered  with  con- 
fusion, and  ha>tily  left  her  .-eat.  A  young  and  pretty  woman 
never  rouses  the  hope  of  miHiediate  success  with  impunitv. 
This  retreat,  the  impulse  of  a  virtuous  woman  wlio  is  crushing 
a  passion  in  the  depths  of  her  heart,  was  a  thousand  times 
more  cfTective  than  the  most  reckless  avowal.  Desire  was  ?o 
thoroughly  rou-ed  in  Wenceslas  that  h(>  doubled  his  attention- 
to  Valerie.  .\  woman  seen  hy  all  is  a  woman  wished  for. 
ITcnee  the  terrible  jiower  of  actresses.  Madame  ^farncfTe. 
knowing  that  she  was  watchtnl.  bebaveil  like  an  admirc'i 
actress.  She  was  quite  charming,  and  her  success  was  im- 
mense. 
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"1   no  longer  wondiT  at    iii\    fatlur-iri-Inw's   follifs/'  said 


Stniiliock  t<i  Li-hi-tli. 
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lall   to  tiiv  ilviii;: 


ila\  rrjicnt  of  havin;.'  <:(>[  yon  tlif  lean  of  thc-f  tcii  tliou-ainl 
fiiiiics.  Arc  you,  like  all  tlifsc  iiuTi,"  ami  >lic  iiidicatiMl  tho 
i:iu>t->.  "madly  m  love  with  that  (naiurc?  IfctiiciMbcr.  you 
uiiiild  In-  your  fathiT-ifi-law'H  ri\al.  And  ihink  of  the 
rinMiy  you  woidd  hnri;:  on  ilortcnsc" 

■  riiat  is  true."  said  Wcnccshis.  '•llortciisc  is  an  angel; 
1  -liou!<l  be  a  wreteii." 

"Atid  one  is  ('nou<:h  in  the  family  I"  >aid  I.isheih. 

"Arti.-ts  oujrht  ritver  to  marry  I"  fMlaimc(|  Stcitihock. 

"Ah  I  that  is  what  I  always  told  you  in  the  Hue  du 
Itoycnne.  Your  ^Toups,  your  ^tatues,  your  j;reat  works, 
i>iij,'ht  to  be  your  children. " 

"What  are  you  talkinj;  ai)out !'"  X'alerie  asked,  joining?  Lis- 
ImiIi. — "Give  u?  tea.  Cousin." 

Steinbock,  with  Polish  vainj^dory,  wanted  to  appear  familiar 
Miih  this  drawin«:-room  fairy.  After  defying;  Stidmann, 
\  iL'non,  and  ('revel  witji  a  look,  he  took  N^alerie't;  hand  and 
f.in.-d  her  to  sit  down  by  him  on  the  settee. 

"Vou  are  rather  too  lordly,  Count  Steinbock,"  said  she, 
r-sisting  a  little.  But  she  laughed  as  she  dropjH'd  oti  to  the 
scat,  not  without  arranging;  the  rosebud  pinned  into  her 
iMidice. 

''.Mas  I  if  1  were  really  lordly,"  said  he,  "I  should  not  be 
lure  to  borrow  money." 

"Poor  boy  I  I  remember  how  you  worked  all  night  in  the 
liui'  du  Doyenne.  You  really  were  rallicr  a  spoonev  :  vou 
iiiiirried  as  a  starving  man  snatches  a  loaf.  You  knew  noth- 
ing of  Paris,  and  you  see  where  you  are  landed.  Hut  you 
turned  a  deaf  ear  to  I.isbeth's  devotion,  as  you  did  to  the  love 
iif  a  woirian  who  knows  her  Paris  bv  heart." 

"Say  no  morel"  criiM]  Steinbock;  "I  am  done  fori" 

"You  shall  have  your  ten  thousand  francs,  my  dear  Wen- 
i'-!a-:  but  on  one  condition,"  she  went  cm,  playing  with  his 
li.indsome  curls. 
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"What  is  that  ?" 

"I  will   tnki'  no   interest "' 

"Madanie  I" 

"Oh.  >t)U  need  not  b<'  indisrnant :  you  shall  make  it  good 
bv  givinjr  mo  a  hronzo  proiip.  You  began  the  story  of  Sam- 
son;  finish  ir.— Do  a  Delilah  eulting  otT  the  Jewish  Hercules' 
hair.  And  you,  who.  if  you  will  listen  to  me,  will  be  a  great 
artist,  must  enter  into  the  subjeet.  What  you  have  to  show 
is  the  power  of  woman.  Samstm  is  a  seeondary  consideration. 
He  is  the  corpse  of  (had  strength.  It  is  Delilah— passion- 
that  ruins  everything.  How  far  more  beautiful  is  that  replica 
—That  is  what  you  call  it.  1  think "  She  skilfully  inter- 
polated, as  Claude  Vignon  and  Stidmann  came  up  to  them  on 
hearing  her  talk  of  sculptun — '"liow  far  more  beautiful  than 
the  (ireek  myth  is  that  rrplira  of  Hercules  at  Omphale's  feet. 
— Did  CJreece  copy  Judiea.  or  did  Judiea  borrow  the  symbolism 
from  tircece?"' 

"There,  madame,  you  raise  an  important  question — that 
of  the  date  of  the  various  writings  in  the  Bible.  The  great 
and  immortal  Spinoza — nlo^t  foolishly  ranked  as  an  atheist, 
whereas  he  ga\e  mathematical  proof  of  the  existence  of  God — 
asserts  that  the  Hook  of  (ienesis  and  all  the  political  history 
of  the  Bible  arc  of  the  time  of  Moses,  and  he  demonstrates 
the  interpolated  passages  by  philological  evidence.  And  he 
was  thrice  stabl)ed  as  he  went  into  the  synagogue." 

"I  had  no  idea  I  was  so  learned."  said  Valerie,  annoyed  at 
this  interruption  to  her  iHi'-h-tiie. 

"Women  know  everything  by  instinct,"  replied  Claude 
Vignon. 

"Well,  then,  you  promise  me?"  she  said  to  Steinbock,  tak- 
ing his  hand  with  the  timidity  of  a  girl  in  love. 

"You  are  indeed  a  luippy  man.  my  dear  fellow,"  cried  Stid- 
mann. "if  madame  asks  a  favor  of  you !" 
"What  is  it?"  asked  Tlaude  Vign(m. 
".\  small  bronze  group."  replied  Steinbock,  "Delilah  cutting 
off  Samson's  hair." 

"It  is  diincult,"  remarked  Vignon.     "A  bed " 
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"On  the  contrary,  it  is  excecdinfrly  oasy,"  replied  Valerie, 


"Ah,  ha!  teach  us  sculpture!"  said  Stidmann. 

'•You  should  take  madaiuc  for  your  subject,"  replied  Vi- 
j:non,  with  a  keen  glance  at  Valerie. 

"Well,"  she  went  on,  "tiiis  is  my  notion  of  the  eoinpo-;ition. 
Samson  on  waking  tinds  he  has  no  liair,  like  many  a  dandy 
with  a  false  top-knot.  The  hero  is  sitting  on  the  bed,  so  you 
ni«'d  only  show  the  foot  of  it,  covered  with  hangings  and 
(Irapt  ry.  There  he  is,  like  Marius  among  the  ruins  of 
Carthage,  his  arms  folded,  his  head  shaven — Napoleon  at 
Siiint-IIelena — what  you  will !  I)elilali  is  (in  licr  knees,  n  good 
deal  like  Canova's  Magdalen.  When  a  hussy  has  ruined  her 
man,  she  adores  him.  A.j  I  see  it,  the  .Tew(  s  was  afraid  of 
Samson  in  his  strength  and  terrors,  hut  she  must  ha\e  loved 
liim  when  she  saw  him  a  child  again.  So  I)elilali  is  bewailing 
her  sin,  she  would  like  to  give  her  Iovit  his  hair  again.  She 
liardly  dares  to  look  at  him;  but  she  does  look,  with  a  smile, 
fur  she  reads  forgiveness  in  Samson's  weakness.  Such  a  group 
as  this,  and  one  of  the  ferocious  Judith,  would  epitomize  wo- 
man. Virtue  cuts  off  iv  head  ;  vice  only  cuts  off  your  hair, 
'i'ake  care  of  your  wigs,  gentlemen  !" 

And  she  left  the  artists  quite  erpowered,  to  sing  her 
praises  in  concert  with  the  critic. 

"It  is  impossible  to  be  more  bewitching!"  cried  Stid- 
mann. 

"Oh!  she  is  the  most  intelligent  and  desirable  woman  I 
have  ever  met,"  said  Claude  Vignon.  "Such  a  combination 
(if  beauty  and  cleverness  is  so  rare." 

"And  if  you  who  !iad  the  honor  of  being  intimate  with 
Camille  Maupin  can  pronounce  such  a  verdict,"  replied  Stid- 
mann, "what  are  we  to  think?" 

"If  you  will  make  your  Delilah  a  portrait  of  Valerie,  my 
dear  Count,"  said  Crcvel,  who  had  risen  for  a  moment  from 
the  card-table,  and  who  had  heard  what  had  been  said,  "I 
will  give  you  a  thousand  crowns  for  an  example — yes,  by  the 
Powers!     I  will  shell  out  to  the  tune  of  a  thousand  crowns!" 
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"Sholl  out!  What  (]oos  that  moan?"  asked  Beauvisage  of 
Claude  Vi<rnon. 

"Madame  mu<t  do  mo  tho  honor  to  sit  for  it  then,"  said 
Steinbook  to  Crovol.     "A?k  hor " 

At  tliis  momont  \'alorio  horsolf  l)roii<rlit  Steinbook  a  cup  of 
tea.  This  was  more  than  a  complimont,  it  was  a  favor. 
Thoro  is  a  comiiicto  hinjrua^a>  in  tho  manner  in  which  a 
woman  does  this  little  civility;  but  women  are  fullv  aware  of 
tho  fact,  and  it  is  a  curious  thinjr  to  study  their  niovornonts. 
their  manner,  their  look,  tone,  and  accent  when  they  perform 
this  api>arently  simple  act  of  politeness. — From  the  question, 
"Do  you  take  tea  ?■'—"  Will  you  have  some  tea?"— 
"A  cup  of  tea?"  coldly  asked,  and  followed  by  in- 
structions to  the  nymph  of  tho  urn  to  bring  it. 
to  the  eln(|uont  poem  of  the  odalisque  coming  from 
tho  toa-taltlo.  cup  in  hand,  towards  the  pasha  of  her 
heart,  presenting  it  submissively,  offering  it  in  an  insinuating 
voice,  with  a  look  full  of  intoxicating  promises,  a  physiologist 
could  deduce  tho  whole  scale  of  feminine  emotion,  from  aver- 
sion or  indifforonce  to  Phivdra's  declaration  to  Hippolytus. 
Women  can  make  it.  at  will,  contemptuous  to  the  verge  of 
insult,  or  huml)le  to  the  ox]ir(>ssion  of  Oriental  servility. 

And  Valerie  wis  more  than  woman;  she  was  the  serpent 
made  woman;  she  crowned  her  diabolical  work  by  going  up 
to  Steinbook.  a  cup  of  tea  in  her  hand. 

"I  will  drink  as  many  cups  of  tea  as  you  will  give  me," 
said  the  artist,  murmuring  in  her  ear  as  ho  rose,  and  touching 
her  fingers  with  his.  "to  have  them  given  to  mo  thus !" 

"What  wore  you  saying  about  sitting?"  said  she,  without 
betraying  that  this  declaration,  so  frantically  desired,  had 
gone  straight  to  her  heart. 

"Old  Crevel  promises  mo  a  thousand  crowns  for  a  copy  of 
your  group." 

"TTo!  a  thousand  crowns  for  a  hrnnzc  group?" 

"Yes — if  you  will  sit  for  Delilah."  said  Steinbook. 

"He  will  not  bo  thoro  to  see.  T  hope!"  replied  she.  "The 
group  would  bo  worth  more  than  all  his  fortune,  for  Delilah's 
costume  is  rather  un-drossv." 
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Just  as  Crevel  loved  to  strike  an  attitude,  every  woman 
has  a  victorious  gesture,  a  studieil  movement,  which  slie 
knows  must  win  admiration.  You  may  see  in  a  drawing-room 
how  one  spends  all  her  time  looking  down  at  her  tucker  or 
pidling  up  the  shoulder-piece  of  her  gown,  how  another  makes 
[i!ay  with  the  bright ne-s  of  her  eyes  h\  glancing  up  at  the 
cornice.  Madame  .MarnetTe'.s  triumph,  however,  was  not  face 
to  face  like  that  of  otlier  women.  She  turned  .sharply  round 
to  return  to  Lisbeth  at  tiie  tea-tal)le.  This  ballet-dancer's 
pirouette,  whisking  her  skirts,  by  which  she  had  overthrown 
Hulot,  now  fascinated  Steinbock. 

"Your  vengeance  is  secure."  said  Valerie  to  Lisbeth  in  a 
whisper.  "Hortense  will  cry  out  all  her  tears,  and  curse  the 
(hiy  when  she  robbed  you  of  Wenceslas." 

"Till  I  am  Madame  la  Marechale  T  shall  not  think  myself 
successful,"  replied  the  cousin ;  "but  they  are  all  beginning 
III  wi>h  for  it. — This  morning  I  went  to  Victorin's — 1  forgot 
to  tell  you. — The  young  Hulots  have  linught  up  their  father's 
notes  of  hand  given  to  Vauvinet.  and  to-morrow  they  will 
endor.se  a  bill  for  seventy-two  thousand  francs  at  five  per 
cent,  payable  in  three  years,  and  secured  by  a  mortgage  on 
their  house.  So  the  young  people  are  in  straits  for  three 
years;  they  can  raise  no  more  money  on  that  property.  Yic- 
lorin  is  dreadfully  distressed  :  he  understands  his  father.  And 
('revel  is  .;a]jable  of  refusing  to  see  them ;  he  will  be  so  angry 
at  this  piece  of  self-sacrifice." 

"The  Baron  cannot  have  a  sou  now,"  said  Yalerie,  and  she 
smiled  at  Hulot. 

"I  don't  see  where  he  can  get  it.  But  he  will  draw  his 
salary  again  in  September." 

".■\nd  he  has  his  policy  of  insurance :  he  has  renewed  it. 
*'ome,  it  is  high  time  he  should  get  Marneffe  promoted.  I 
viil  drive  it  home  this  evening." 

"My  dear  cousin,"  said  Lisbeth  to  Wenceslas,  "go  home,  I 
iietf.  You  are  quite  ridiculous.  Your  eyes  are  fixed  on 
Valerie  in  a  way  that  is  enough  to  compromise  her.  and  her 
iuislnnid  is  insanely  jealous.     Do  not  tread  in  your  father-in- 
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law's  footsteps.  Go  homo;  I  am  sure  Ilortense  is  sitting  up 
for  you." 

"Madame  Marneffe  told  me  to  stay  till  the  last  to  settle 
my  little  busine?s  with  you  and  her."  replied  Wenceslas. 

"Xo,  no."  said  Lisbeth ;  "I  will  bring  you  the  ten  thousand 
franes,  for  her  husband  has  his  eye  on  you.  It  would  be  rash 
to  renuiiii.  'ro-mnrnnv  at  eleven  o'clock  bring  your  note  of 
hand;  at  that  hour  tliat  mandarin  MarnefTe  is  at  his  office. 
Valeric  is  free. — Have  you  really  asked  her  to  sit  for  your 
group? — Come  up  to  my  room-  first. — Ah!  I  was  sure  of  it," 
she  added,  as  she  caught  the  look  which  Steinbock  flashed  at 
Valerie.  "1  knew  you  we:  ■  a  profligate  in  the  bud!  Well, 
Valerie  is  lovely — but  try  not  to  bring  trouble  on  Ilortense." 

Xothing  annoys  a  married  man  so  much  as  finding  his 
wife  {)crpetually  interposing  between  himself  and  his  wishes, 
however  transient. 

Wenceslas  got  home  at  about  one  in  the  morning;  Hortense 
had  expected  him  ever  siiuc  half-past  nine.  P>om  half-past 
nine  till  ten  she  had  listened  to  the  passing  carriages,  telling 
herself  that  never  before  had  her  husband  come  in  so  late 
from  dining  with  Florent  and  (,'hanor.  She  sat  sewing  by 
the  child's  cot.  for  she  had  ix'gun  to  save  a  needlewoman's 
pay  for  the  day  by  doing  the  mending  herself. — From  ten 
till  half-past,  a  suspicion  crossed  her  mind;  she  sat  wonder- 
ing: 

"Is  he  really  gone  to  dinner,  as  he  told  me,  with  Chanor 
and  Florent?  He  put  on  hi.  best  cravat  and  his  handsomest 
pin  when  he  dressed.  He  took  as  long  over  his  toilet  as  a 
woman  when  she  wants  to  make  the  best  of  herself. — I  am 
crazy  !     He  loves  me  ! — .And  here  he  is  !" 

But  instead  of  stopping,  the  cab  she  heard  went  past. 

From  eleven  till  midnight  Hortense  was  a  victim  to  terrible 
alarms:  the  quarter  wher    they  lived  was  now  deserted. 

"If  he  has  set  out  on  foot,  some  accident  may  have  hap- 
pened." thought  she.  ".\  man  may  be  killed  by  tumbling 
over  a  curbstone  or  failing  to  see  a  gap.     .\rtists  are  so  heed- 
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Vss!  Or  if  ho  should  iiave  been  stopped  hv  robbers!— Tt  is 
thr  fir^^t  tinio  he  has  ever  left  mo  alone  hero  for  six  hours  and 
a  iialf :— But  why  should  I  worry  myself?  He  cares  for  no 
one  iiut  me." 

Men  oupht  to  1)0  faithful  to  the  wives  who  love  th.^m,  wore 
ally  on  account  of  the  perpetual  miracles  wrought  by  true 
]ovc  in  the  sublime  rofrions  of  the  spiritual  world/  The 
w(,ruan  who  loves  is,  in  relation  to  the  man  she  loves,  in  the 
fu,sition  of  a  somnamhuli>t  to  whom  the  majinotizor  should 
i.'ive  the  painful  power,  when  she  ceases  to  be  the  mirror  of  the 
U(irl(l,  of  bein^f  conscious  as  a  woman  of  what  she  has  seen 
as  a  somnambulist.  Passion  rai.ses  the  nervous  tension  of  a 
vonian  to  the  ecstatic  pitch  at  which  pre.-^entiment  is  as  acute 
n<  the  insicrht  of  a  clairvoyant.  A  wife  knows  she  is  betrayed ; 
H\>'  will  not  let  herself  say  so,  she  doubts  still— she  loves  so 
much  :  She  gives  the  lie  to  the  outcry  of  her  own  Pvtiiian 
[X'uvr.  This  paroxysm  of  love  deserves  a  special  foVm  of 
unrship. 

In  noble  souls,  admiration  of  this  divine  phenomenon  will 
iiluays  be  a  safeguard  to  protect  them  from  infidelity.  Flow 
>!iould  a  man  not  worship  a  beautiful  and  intellectual  crea- 
ture whose  soul  can  soar  to  such  manifestations? 

By  one  in  the  morning  Hortense  was  in  a  state  of  such 
ini.nse  anguish,  that  she  flew  to  the  door  as  she  recognized 
!:.r  husband's  ring  at  the  bell,  and  clasped  him  in  her  arms 
like  a  mother. 

"At  last— here  yon  are !"  cried  she,  finding  her  voice  again. 
•My  dearest,  henceforth  where  you  go  I  go,  for  I  cannot 
u'S.un  endure  the  torture  of  such  waiting.— I  pictured  you 
^lumhling  over  a  curbstone,  with  a  fractured  skull!  Killed 
hv  ihievos!— Xo,  a  second  time  I  know  I  should  go  mad.— 
Iiave  you  enjoyed  vour-self  so  much? — And  without  me '— 
r.a.lboy!" 

■What  can  I  say.  my  darling?  There  was  Ri.xiou.  who 
'!i- w  fresh  caricatures  for  us;  Leon  do  Lora,  as  witty  as  ever; 
Maude  Vignon.  to  whom  I  owe  the  only  consolatory  article 
tJiat   has   come   out   about   the   Montcornot   statue.       There 
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"Woro  there  no  ladies?"  Iforteiise  eagerly  inquired. 

"Worthy  Madame  Klorent " 

"You  said  tiie  Hoelier  de  Caneale. — Were  you  at  the 
Florent.s'?"' 

"Yes.  at  tlieir  house:  T  made  a  mistake." 

"You  (lid  not  take  a  coaeii  to  come  home?" 

"Xo." 

"Am!  you  have  walked  from  the  Rue  des  Tournelles?" 

"Stidmaun  and  Bixiou  came  back  with  me  alonf:  the  boule- 
vards as  far  as  the  Madeleine,  talking  all  the  way." 

"!t  is  dry  then  on  the  boulevards  and  the  Place  de  la  Con- 
corde and  the  Hue  de  Hourgogne?  You  are  not  muddy  at 
all  I"  said  llorlense,  looking  at  her  husband's  patent  leather 
boots. 

It  had  lieen  raining,  hut  between  the  Rue  Vanneau  and  the 
Rue  Sain!-l)nmiiiii|ue  Wenceslas  had  not  got  his  boots  soiled. 

"Here — here  are  five  thousand  francs  Chanor  has  been  so 
srenerous  as  to  lend  me,"  said  Wenceslas,  to  cut  short  this 
lawyer-like  examination. 

Fie  liad  made  a  division  of  the  ten  thousand-franc  notes, 
half  for  Hortense  and  half  for  himself,  for  he  had  five  thou- 
sand francs"  worth  of  debts  of  which  Hortense  knew  nothing. 
He  owed  money  to  his  foreman  and  his  workmen. 

"Xow  your  anxieties  are  relieved."  said  he.  kissing  his  wife. 
"1  am  going  to  work  to-morrow.  Yes.  I  am  off  to  the  studio 
at  half-past  eight  to-morrow  morning.  So  I  am  going  to  bed 
this  minute  to  get  up  early,  by  your  leave,  my  pet." 

The  suspicion  that  had  dawned  in  Hortense's  mind  van- 
ished :  she  was  miles  away  from  the  truth.  Madame  Mar- 
neffe !  She  never  thought  of  her.  Her  fear  for  her  W^enceslas 
v.-as  that  he  should  fall  in  with  street  prostitutes.  The  names 
of  Bixiou  and  T>eon  de  Lora.  two  artists  noted  for  their  wild 
dissipations,  had  alarmed  her. 

X(\t  mornimr  she  saw  Wenceslas  go  out  at  nine  o'clock, 
and  was  quite  reassured. 

"Now  he  is  at  work  airain,"  said  she  to  herself,  as  she  pro- 
oetdcd  to  dress  iier  boy.    "I  see  he  is  quite  in  the  vein!    Well, 
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wpII.  if  we  cannot  havo  the  plorv  of  Michael  An^elo,  wo  iiiiiy 
have  that  of  Benvonuto  Cellini  I"' 

Lulled  by  her  own  liopes.  Ilortensc  believed  in  a  happv 
future;  and  she  was  chattering  to  her  son  of  tucnty  inniulis 
in  the  lanjruape  of  onoinatopceia  that  amuses  lialM'>  when,  at 
about  eleven  o'clock,  the  cook,  who  had  not  seen  Weneeslas  go 
out,  showed  in  Stidinann. 

'•I  beg  pardon,  madaine,"  said  he.  "Is  Weneeslas  gone  out 
already?" 

'ile  is  at  the  studio." 

"I  came  to  talk  over  the  work  with  him." 

"I  will  send  for  him,"  said  Hortense,  offering  Stidmann  a 
chair. 

Thanking  Heaven  for  this  piece  of  luck.  Tlortenso  was  glad 
111  detain  Stidmann  to  ask  some  (iuestion.s  al)out  the  evening 
bfff.re.  Stidmann  bowed  in  acknowledgment  of  her  kindness. 
The  Countess  Steinbock  rang;  the  cook  appeared,  and  was 
desired  to  go  at  once  and  fetch  her  master  from  the  studio. 

"Vou  had  an  amusing  dinner  last  night?"  said  Ilortense. 
'•Weneeslas  did  not  come  in  till  ])ast  one  in  the  morning." 

"Amusing?  not  exactly,"  replied  the  artist,  who  had  in- 
tended to  fa.scinate  Madame  Marneffe.  "Society  is  not  very 
amusing  unless  one  is  interested  in  it.  That  little  Madame 
.AlarnefTe  is  clever,  but  a  great  flirt." 

''And  what  did  Weneeslas  think  of  her?"  asked  poor  ITor- 
tonse,  trying  to  keep  calm.  "He  said  nothing  about  her  to 
me." 

*'T  will  only  say  one  thing,"  said  Stidmann.  "and  that  is, 
that  I  think  her  a  very  dangerous  woman." 

Hortense  turned  as  pale  as  a  woman  after  childbirth. 

"So — it  was  at — at  Madame  IMarneffe's  that  you  dined — 
i,nd  not— not  with  Chanor?"  said  she,  "yesterday— and  Wen- 
I'   las — and  he " 

Stidmann,  without  knowing  what  mischief  he  had  done, 
!-:iw  that  he  had  blundered. 

The  Countess  did  not  finish  her  sentence;  she  simplv 
fainted  away.    The  artist  rang,  and  the  maid  came  in.    When 
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Loiiisp  tried  to  pet  her  mistress  into  hor  bodroom,  a  serious 
ncrvou.-i  attack  came  on,  witli  violent  liystiTJcs.  Stidmann. 
liiso  anv  man  wlm  l)V  an  involnntarv  indiscretion  has  over- 
thrown the  structure  built  on  a  husband's  lie  to  his  wife, 
could  not  conceive  that  his  words  stiould  ])roduce  such  an 
effect;  he  supposed  that  the  Coiintess  was  in  such  delicate 
healtli  that  the  slightest  contradiction  was  mischievous. 

The  cook  presently  returned  to  say,  unfortunately  in  loud 
tones,  tliat  her  master  was  not  in  tlie  studio.  In  the  midst 
of  her  anjxuish,  Hortense  heard,  and  the  hysterical  fit  came  on 
again. 

"Go  and  fetch  madame's  mother,''  said  T^ouise  to  the  cook. 
"Quick— run!" 

"If  I  knew  where  to  find  Steinbock.  T  would  go  and  fetch 
him!"  exclaimed  Stidmann  in  despair. 

"He  is  with  that  woman  I"  cried  the  unhappy  wife.  "He 
was  not  dresseil  to  po  to  his  work!" 

Stidmann  hurried  off  to  Madame  Marneffe's,  struck  by 
the  truth  of  this  conclusion,  due  to  the  second-sight  of 
passion. 

At  that  moment  Valerie  was  posed  as  Delilah.  Stidmann, 
too  sharp  to  ask  for  Madame  Marneffe,  walked  straight  in 
past  the  lod<re,  and  ran  (piickly  up  to  the  second  floor,  arguing 
thus:  "If  I  ask  for  Madame  MarnefTe,  she  will  be  out.  If 
I  incpiire  point-blank  for  Steinbock.  I  shall  be  laughed  at  to 
my  face.— Take  the  bull  by  the  horns !" 

Reine  appeared  in  answer  to  his  ring. 

"Tell  Monsieur  le  Comte  Steinltock  to  come  at  once,  his 
wife  is  dying " 

Reine,  quite  a  match  for  Stidmann.  looked  at  h^m  with 
blank  surprise. 

"Rut.  sir — T  don't  know — did  you  suppose " 

"I  tell  you  that  my  friend  ^^onsi■"lr  Steinbock  is  here; 
his  wife  is  very  ill.  It  is  quite  serious  enough  for  you  to  dis- 
turb your  mistress."    And  Stidmann  turned  on  his  heel. 

"He  is  there,  sure  enough  !"  said  be  to  himself. 

And  in  point  of  fact,  after  waiting  a  few  minutes  in  the 
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liw  Vannoau,  ho  saw  Wcncoslas  romp  out,  and  bockoncd  to 
him  to  oonio  (|uickly.  Aft<T  tclliii.tr  him  of  the  trajrody 
1  iiactcd  in  the  Rue  Saint-r)()mini(|uc,  Stidmann  scolded 
Mt'iiibock  for  not  having-  warned  him  to  keep  the  secret  of 
M'sterday's  dinner. 

"I  am  done  for."  said  Weneoslas,  "hut  yon  are  forgiven. 
I  had  totally  forgotten  that  you  were  to  rail  this  morninjr. 
and  I  blundered  in  not  telliufr  you  that  we  were  to  have 
(iiiird  with  Florent. — What  can  I  say?  That  ^'ale^ie  has 
turned  my  head:  hut,  my  dear  fellow,  for  her  srlory  is  well 

lost,  misfortune  well  won  I    She  really  is  !— (Jood  IIeav(>ns  ! 

But  I  am  in  a  dreadful  fix.  Advise  me.  What  can  I  say? 
lliiw  can  I  excuse  myself?" 

•i  !  advise  you!  T  don't  know,"  replied  Stidmann.  "But 
y(i\ir  wife  loves  you,  I  ima;,nne?  Well,  then,  she  will  believe 
.myihin.fr.  Tell  her  that  you  were  on  your  wav  to  me  when 
I  was  on  my  way  to  you  ;  that,  at  any  rate,  will  set  this  morn- 
\n</<  i)usiness  riirht.    Good-bye." 

i.i>heth,  called  down  by  I?eine,  ran  after  Weneeslas  and 
c-uiirht  him  up  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  riillerin-Bertir  :  she 
w.is  iifraid  of  his  Polish  artlessness.  Xot  wishing  to  he  in- 
volved in  the  matter,  she  said  a  few  words  to  Wenceslas,  who 
in  his  joy  hugged  her  then  and  there.  She  had  no  doubt 
|Hisli(d  out  a  plank  to  enable  the  artist  to  cross  this  awkward 
phice  in  his  conjugal  affairs. 

At  the  sight  of  her  mother,  who  liad  flown  to  her  aid.  Hor- 
l-n'^e  I)urst  into  floods  of  tears.  This  happily  changed  the 
character  of  the  hysterical  attack. 

"Treachery,  dear  mamma !"'  cried  she.  "Wenceslas,  after 
giving  me  his  word  of  honor  that  he  would  not  go  near 
Madame  :Nrarneffe,  dined  with  her  last  night,  and  did  not 
"inie  in  till  a  quarter-past  one  in  the  morning. — If  you  onlv 
kiieu  I  The  day  before  we  had  had  a  discussion,  not  a  quar- 
rel, and  I  had  appealed  to  him  so  touchingly.  T  told  him  I 
wa-  jealous,  that  I  should  die  if  he  were  unfaithful:  that  T 
wn-;  easily  suspicious,  but  that  he  ought  to  have  some  consid- 
eration for  my  weaknesses,  as  they  came  of  my  love  for  him ; 
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that  I  liad  my  father's  lilond  in  my  veins  as  well  as  youra; 
tliat  at  tlic  fir-t  monn  nt  of  <\uh  i  discovery  I  should  ho  mad. 
and  capalilt'  of  mad  dii'd- of  av('ii<,nn<i  myself— of  dishonor- 
ing' ii>  all.  him,  his  .hiid.  jind  myself;  that  I  might  even 
kili  him  first  and  myself  after — and  .so  on. 

"And  yrt  he  went  there:  lie  is  there  I— That  woman  is  bent 
on  lireakini:  all  our  hearts  I  Only  yesterday  my  broth'T  and 
Celestiiie  pledireil  the'r  all  to  pay  ofT  seventy  thousand  francs 
on  notes  of  hand  signed  for  that  good-for-nothing  creature. 
—  Yes,  mamma,  my  father  would  have  been  arrested  and  put 
into  prison.  Canimt  that  dreadful  woman  he  content  with 
having  my  fatliir.  and  wifli  all  your  tears?  Why  take  my 
Weneeslas y — I  will  go  to  see  her  and  stab  her!" 

^ladame  Uulot,  struck  to  the  heart  by  the  dreadful  secrets 
Ilortense  wa.s  unwittingly  letting  out,  controlled  her  grief  by 
one  of  the  heroic  efforts  which  a  magnanimous  mother  can 
nuike.  and  drew  her  daugliter's  head  on  to  her  bosom  to  cover 
it   with   kisses. 

"Wait  for  Wcnceslas,  my  child;  all  will  be  explained.  The 
evil  cannot  be  so  great  as  you  picture  it  I — I,  too,  have  been 
deceived,  my  dear  Ilortense;  you  think  mo  handsome,  I  have 
lived  blameless;  and  yet  J  have  been  utterly  forsaken  for 
throe-and-twenty  year.s — for  a  Jenny  Cadine,  a  Josepha,  a 
Madame  ^larneffe  I — Did  you  know  that  ?"' 

"You,  mamma,  you  I  You  have  endured  this  for 
twenty " 

She  broke  off,  staggered  by  her  own  thoughts. 

"Do  as  I  have  done,  my  child,"  said  her  mother, 
gentle  and  kind,  and  your  conscience  will  i)e  at  peace 
his  death-bed  a  man  may  say,  '^ly  wife  has  never  cost  me  a 
pang  I'  And  (!od.  who  hears  that  dying  breath,  credits  it  to 
us.  If  T  liad  abandoned  myself  to  fury  like  you,  what  would 
have  happened?  Your  father  would  have  been  embittered, 
perhaps  be  would  have  left  mo  altogether,  and  he  would 
not  have  been  withheld  by  any  fear  of  paining  me.  Our 
ruin,  litter  as  it  now  is.  would  have  been  complete  ton  years 
sooner,  and  we  should  have  shown  the  world  the  spectacle  of 
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:i  liiislmnf!  anrl  wifo  livinp  .niito  ;iimr!  — ;i  >(ani1iil  nf  tin-  most 
liorrii)i(-,  hoart-lirciikini,'  kind.  f(ir  it  the  drstruftion  of 
ihc  family.  N.iUut  your  lnothrr  tier  you  ould  have 
niarriod. 

•■  sacrificed  myself,  iuid  tliat  so  liravi'ly,  tliat.  till  this  last 
Minncction  of  your  father's,  the  world  has  hclicvcd  me  happv. 
\Iv  -ervicenhle  and  indi'cd  coiirafjeoiis  fal-ehood  lui-,  till  iiuu-, 
srreencd  Hector;  ho  is  still  respected;  l,;:t  this  <<\i]  man's 
passion  is  takinjj  him  too  far.  that  I  see.  Mis  ov.  a  tnllv.  I 
fear,  will  hreak  throiiixh  the  >eil  I  ive  kept  hetween  the 
wcrld  and  our  home.  However.  1  i.,ive  helil  that  curtain 
steady  for  twenty-three  years,  and  have  we|)t  txhind  it  — 
iiietherless.  [.  witliout  a  friend  to  tru-t.  with  no  help  h\it  in 
rilii:ion — I   have  for  twenty-three  years  secured   the   family 

tinlior— — 

Ilorten.so  listened  with  a  fi.\ed  ^aze.  The  calm  tone  of 
rcsi^rnation  and  of  such  crowning'  sorrow  sootlieil  the  smart 
of  her  first  wound;  the  tears  rose  aj^ain  and  tlowed  in  top- 
nuts.  In  a  frenzy  of  filial  affection,  overcome  liy  her 
inotlier's  nohle  heroism,  .-ho  fell  on  her  knees  before  .\(lcline, 
took  up  tho  hem  of  her  dres.s  and  ki>sed  it,  as  pio\is  Catholics 
kiss  the  holy  relics  of  a  martyr. 

"Nay.  pet  up.  Ilortcnse."  said  the  Baroness.  "Such 
hniu.ipe  from  my  dauirhter  wi[)es  out  manv  sad  memories. 
Come  to  my  heart,  and  weep  for  no  sorrows  hut  your  own. 
It  is  the  despair  of  my  dci;-  little  pirl,  whose  jov  was  mv  only 
j'ly,  that  hroke  tho  solemn  seal  which  nothin;,'  oULfht  to  have 
reniov<Hl  from  my  lips.  Indeed.  I  meant  to  !  avo  taken  mv 
woes  to  the  toml),  as  a  -hrond  the  more.  It  was  to  soothe 
}nur  an;ruish  that  T  spoke. — Cod  will  foririve  me! 

"Oh!  if  my  life  were  to  he  your  li.fe,  what  would  I  not  do? 
Men.  the  world,  Fate,  Xature,  Cod  Ilim-elf,  I  helie\e.  make  j 
lis  pay  for  love  with  the  most  cruel  irrief.     I  mii-'    [siv  for 
ten     ears  of  liappiness  with  twenty-four  years  of  despair,  of 
!r-;i-i  le-s  sorrow,  of  bitterness " 

"Hut  you  had  ten  years,  dear  mamma,  ;ind  I  have  had  but 
'line!"  said  the  self-absorbed  srirl. 
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'N'otliinp  is  lost  vet,"  saitl  Adi'lin.'.     "Onlv  wait  till  Won- 
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"I'lir  |ili'a>ur(',  my  clnM,  nini  will  ((niimit  tin-  nio-t 
cowanlly.  the  iiinst  iiil'aMi(iu>  actions — even  criiin's;  it  lies  in 
their  iinliirc.  it  would  seem.  \Vc  wives  are  set  ajjart  for 
saeriiid'.  I  lielii'Ved  my  troiihlcs  were  fncjed,  and  tiiev  an' 
hejrinninf^  a>:ain,  for  1  never  iii()n;.dii  to  ^utfiT  douhiy  liy 
sutferiiij:  wiih  my  eliild.  CoiiraL'i  —  and  silence  I— Mv  Mor- 
ti'nse,  swear  tliat  yon  will  never  discuss  your  griefs  with  anv- 
hody  Imt  nie.  never  let  them  he  susju'cted  by  any  third  per- 
son.    Oh  I  lie  as  proud  as  your  mother  has  heen." 

Hm-tensc  started;  she  hail  heard  her  Inishand's  step. 

"So  it  would  seem,"  said  Weneeslas.  as  he  came  in,  "that 
Stidmann  has  hccn  here  while  I  went  to  see  him." 

"Indeed!"  said  nortense,  with  the  angry  irony  of  an 
ofTeiided  woman  who  uses  words  to  stah. 

"Certainly,"  said  Weneeslas,  alleetin<r  surprise.  "We  have 
just  met." 

"And  vesterdav?" 


'Well,    vesterdav    I    d 


eceived   vou 


my  darling  love;  and 
your  mother  shall  judge  hetween  us." 

Thi.s  candor  unlocked  his  wife's  heart.  All  really  lof'v 
women  T' .■  the  trutii  better  tluin  lies.  They  cannot  bear 
to  SCO  their  idol  smirched;  they  want  to  t)e  proud  of  the 
despotism  they  how  to. 

There  is  a  strain  of  this  feeling  in  the  devotion  of  the 
Russians  to  their  Czar. 


'Xow,  listen,  dear  mother."  Weneeslas  went 


on. 


'I 


truly  love  Ttiy  sweet  and  kind  Ilortense,  that  T  concealed 
from  licr  the  extent  of  our  jioverty.  Wliat  could  I  do?  She 
was  still  nurs'ng  the  boy,  and  siu-h  troubles  would  have  done 
her  harm  ;  you  know  what  the  risk  is  for  a  woman.  Iler 
beauty,  youth,  and  health  are  imperiled.  Hid  T  do  wrong? 
— She  believes  that  we  owe  five  thousand  francs;  but  I  owe 
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fivo  thousand  nioro.  Tlic  .hiv  l.cforr  yt'storday  we 
ivcn-  111  til.'  (Irplli.s!  NO  one  ..ii  cartli  will  Irii.l  to  ii-  artists. 
•  Mir  talents  arc  not  !i-s  iiiitrii-tw.irtliy  than  mui-  uhiiii-.  I 
i.tidcki'd  in  vain  at  <vcry  dnur.  I.i>i)ii!i.  indeed,  olVered  u,^ 
lur  -avin;;.-;." 

"I'o'ir  xiul  I"  said  Ildrttiisc. 

"i'dor  ^()ul  I"  said  i!ic  liaronoss. 

■"iSiit  what  an'  I,i-I)etli'.-  \\\n  ihousand  ri'Miir^-  I'.verv- 
ihiiiL:  (•>  Iht.  nuihiiii:  to  iw.-  'I'iieii,  a-;  ynu  know,  ilorieii-V. 
-lie  s|ink('  to  IN  of  Madame  Marnetl'e,  ulm.  jis  ^l|e  .iwr>  .... 
iiiiieh  tn  the  Ilaroii,  out  of  a  >eii-e  of  hoimr.  ui!l  take  n,.  in- 
l>  iv.|.  ilorteii-e  wanted  to  -end  iier  diamond-  to  the  Mont- 
ilr-|'i.'ii. :  they  would  have  hnuiirhl  in  a  few  thoii-and  fraiu -, 
I  at  we  iii'edeil  ten  lliou-and.  'I'ho.-e  ten  thoii-and  fraiie- 
Were  to  he  liad  fri'e  of  interest  for  a  year!  -I  said  to  mv- 
-<lf.  "Ilortense  will    he   none   thi'   wi-er:    I    will   mu  and   ^^H 

I'leni." 

"Tlii'ii  the  woman  askeil  me  to  dinner  ilirouijh  mv  falher- 
ni  lav/.  >;iviri^'  me  to  iimler-taiid  that  l.i-heth  iiad  -jiokeii 
'■r  tlie  matter,  and  1  should  have  the  monev.  Between  jlor- 
!•  ii-e"s  despair  on  one  hand,  ami  the  dinner  on  liie  other.  I 
<"iild  not  hesitate. — That  is  all. 

"What  I  coild  llorteiise.  at  four-and-tweni  v.  lovelv.  pure, 
.■:iid  virtiKMis,  and  all  my  prid"  and  ;:lovv.  iniau'ine  tiiat.  when 
i  have  never  left  lier  since  we  married,  1  (.eald  iKtw  ju-et'er — 
•Aliat- — a  lawny,  painted,  ruddled  creature  r"  -aid  hi',  n-in;? 
ill''  vui^'ar  exapL'eration  of  the  studio  to  convince  hi-  wife  hv 
till-  vetiemence  that   women   like. 

"(Hi!  if  on'.y  your  fat!n'r  had  ever  sjioken  >o -I"  cried 

the  Harnnoss. 

Ilortcnse  threw  her  arms  round  her  hii-hand's  neck. 

"^  e-.  tliat  is  what  I  should  have  done."  -aid  her  inotlior. 
"W  "tieeshis.  my  (h'ar  fellow,  your  wife  wa-  near  d\in^^  of  it." 
-!)-■  Went  on  very  seriously.  "You  see  how  well  she  loves 
y'l.     .\nd.  alas — she  is  vours  I" 
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1  ji:i  T'l  \'r     nr      hnr      r\r* 


r  h 


.....     J     J.  .......  r(  [.  ^ 


f 


i!:'!Uglit  she  to  herself,  as  everv  mother  think-  when  she  .-^ees 


244 


COUSIN  BETTY 


liiT  daughter  married.— "It  seems  to  mo."  she  said  aloud, 
"that  I  am  iiiiseraljle  enough  to  hope  to  see  my  children 
ha|)py." 

"Bo  (juitc  easy,  dear  mamma,"  said  Weiieeslas,  only  too 
glad  to  see  tliis  erilical  iiioiiieiit  end  happily.  "In  two 
iiiur'  hs  !  sliall  have  rej>ai<l  that  dreadful  woman.  How 
<-()uM  I  in'lp  ii."  lie  went  on,  repeating  tliis  essentially  I'olisli 
exeu.se  with  a  Pole's  grace;  "there  are  times  wiien  a  man 
would  Ikmtow  of  the  Devil. — And,  after  all,  the  money  belongs 
to  the  family.  Wiien  once  she  had  invited  me,  should  I  have 
got  the  money  al  all  if  I  had  respondt'd  to  her  civility  with 
a  rude  refusal  r'"' 

"Oh,  nuuiinui,  what  mischief  papa  is  bringing  on  us  '"  cried 
IIorten>e. 

The  Baroness  laid  her  finger  on  her  daughter's  lips,  ag- 
grieved i)y  this  •■(luiplaint.  the  lir-1  blame  she  liad  ever  uttered 
of  a  father  so  heroically  screened  ity  her  mother's  magnani- 
mous sik'nce. 

"Now,  good-bye,  my  children."  ^aid  Madame  Hulot.  "The 
storm  is  over.     But  do  not  (puirrel  anv  more." 

When  Weneeslas  and  his  wife  returned  to  their  room  after 
letting  out  the  Baronos,  ilorten^e  -aid  to  her  luisband : 

"Tell  me  all  about  last  evening." 

And  she  watciied  his  face  all  through  the  narrative,  in- 
terrupting him  by  the  (piestion.-^  that  crowd  on  a  wife's  mind 
in  such  circumstances.  The  story  made  Hortense  reflect; 
she  had  a  glimpse  of  the  infernal  dissipation  which  an  artist 
must  find  in  such  vicious  companv. 

"Be  honest,  my  Weneeslas;  Stidmann  was  tliere,  Claude 
Vignon.  Vernisset. — Who  el>e?     in  >hort.  it  was  good  fun?" 

"I.  I  was  thinking  of  notliing  but  our  ten  thousand  francs, 
and  1  w.is  saying  to  my.self.  'ily  Hortense  will  be  freed  from 
anxiety."  " 

'i  liis  catechism  bored  the  Livonian  excessively;  he  seized 
a  gaver  moment  to  sav : 

".\nd  yon.  mv  dcare>t.  wiuit  would  you  have  done  if  your 
artist  \\nd  proved  guilty?" 


mn^ 
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T,"  said  >;hp,  with  ai       i  of  prompt  dooision.  "I  should 


have  taken  up  Stidiim 
■d  St 


1  Mil)  )( 


'Hortcnsc  I"  eric 
(Idcn  and  theatrical  eiiipha: 


)t  that   I   love  I 


lini,  of  four 


•k-,  stnrtiii;,'  to  \\'\>  fct't   wit! 


I   a 


tlic  cliancc — I  W(,uld  have  killed  vou  ! 


You  would  not  have   had 


IlortenPi'  threw  herself  into  h 


en('uj:h  to  stifle  him,  and 


is  arms,  elaspini,'  him  elosolv 


M 


Ah,  you   do   love  me  I     I    fc 


covered  him  with  kisst 


saviii'': 


irriefFe 


ar   notliin;:! — liut    no   more 


•I   sw 


^ever  go  plunjrinir  into  sucli  liorril)le 


•ear  to  you.  my  dear   Hortense.  that   I   wil 


Tio  more,  excepting  to  redeem  mv  note  of  hand. 


f,'<)  there 


She  pouted  at  this,  hut 
f 


only  as  a  loving,'  wonuin  sulks  to 


omethinj:    for   it.        Weneeslas.   tired    out    with   such 


o  Ins  studio  to  mal 


:e  a  clav 


nioruiii-r's  work.  \.ent  off  t 

"f  the  Stnnson  and  Ddilah.  for  whieii  he  had  the  d 

lii^ 


rawirii 


I'tch 
s  in 


pocket. 

ilnrt.mse,  penitent  for  her  little  temper,  and  fancvini-  that 
iMr  husband  was  annoyed  with  her.  went  to  the  studii.   ju.st 
:!    the  sculptor  had  finished  handling  the  clav  witli  tl 
i"'tuosity  that  spurs  an  artist  when  t 
M'einir  his   wife.   Weneeslas   hastilv   tl 


le  im- 


le  mood  IS  on  him. 
irew    the   wvi    wrai 


;  "V.r  the  <rroup.  and  putting  l.oth  arms  round  her.  he  said 


On 

I  per 


■w 


e  were  not  reailv  ani:rv,  were  we 


m 


Hortense  had 


y  pretty  pur 


ihrown  o\cr  it,  and  had  said  notli 


•aught  sight  of  tl.e  group,  had  seen  the  linen 


inir 


hut  as  she  was  leav 


■  took  off  th>'  rag,  looked  at  the  model,  and  asked: 
■What   is  that?" 

•A  group  for  which  I  had  just  had  an  idea." 
•.\nd  whv  did  vou  hide  it?" 


lUii, 


"1  did  not  mean  vou  to 


see  it  till  it  was  finished. 


hid 


lie  woman  is  very  pretty,"  said  Hortense. 
\nd  a  thousand  suspicions  cropped  up  in  her  mind, 
a.  tall,  rank  plants  spring  up  in  a  night-t 


as,  in 


ime. 


By  the  end  of  three  weeks,  Madame  Marn"fTe  was  intensely 
rri-ated  !)y  Hortense.  Women  of  that  stamp  Iia\e  a  pride 
■f  I'lcir  own;  they  insist  that  men  shall  kiss  the  devil's  hoof; 


'  1 


i 
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tlii'v  liiivc  no  fnri:ivcn(.-s  for  the  virtue  tliat  (loos  not  quail 
Ix  rorc  their  iloiiiiiiinii.  (ir  that  even  \v)UU  its  nunajrainsttlicin. 
•Vow.  ill  ;ill  that  .Jiic  W'riK-vhi.-  had  not  paid  one  visit  in  the 
Iiiir  \anniaii.  iini  cvm  that  whitii  politcnc.-s  roquirod  to  a 
wotnan   u  i:i)  had   sit    for   Itclihdi. 

When 'vcr  I.isbcth  iiad  caned  on  the  Steinltocks,  thert'  had 
lieeii  nnliddy  at  hiiiiic.  Mon-ieiir  and  nia(hinie  lived  in  the 
studio.  I.i>i>cth.  folhnvinj:  iii>  the  turtle  doves  to  their  nest 
at  If  (;i-n..-( 'iiilinii,  found  \\ Ciuohis  hard  at  work,  and  was 
informed  hy  the  enok  that  inadame  never  left  monsieur's 
side.  Weiieeslas  u as  a  slave  to  the  autocraey  of  love.  So 
now  \'alerie.  on  her  own  aicount.  took  part  with  Lisbeth  in 
lu'r  hatred  of  IIorten>e. 

Women  cliii',^  to  a  lover  that  another  woman  is  fighting  for, 
just  as  much  as  men  do  to  women  round  whom  many  cox- 
(■ond)s  are  huz/.inir.  'I'hus  any  refU'etions  it  propos  to  Madame 
MarneH'e  are  (Mpially  aj.plicaiile  to  any  lady-killi;ig  rake;  he  is, 
in  fact,  a  >ort  of  male  eourle.-an.  \'alerie"s  last  farcy  was  a 
madiios;  aho\-e  ail.  she  was  heiit  on  i:etting  her  group;  she 
was  even  ihiiiking  of  gdin;^-  one  niDrnini;-  to  the  studio  to  see 
\Vente>las,  when  a  seriou>  ineideiii  arosi'  of  the  kind  which, 
to  a  woman  of  that  class,  may  be  called  the  spoil  of 
wa  r. 

This  is  how  Valerie  announced  this  wholly  persoual 
event. 

She  was  breakfasting:  with  Li>hetli  and  her  iiusband. 

'*I  say,  MarneH'e,  what  would  yoti  sa\  to  being  a  second 
time  a   father?" 

"Vou  doirt    mean  it — a  bahy? — Oh.  let   nie  kiss  vou  I" 

He  rose  and  went  round  the  table:  hi>  wife  hi'id  up  her 
head  -o  that  he  could  just  kiss  her  Ikit. 

"If  that  is  >o."  he  went  on.  "I  am  head-elerk  and  officiT 
of  the  Legion  of  Honor  at  once.  Hut  you  iiiust  understanri, 
mv  dear.  Stanislas  is  not  to  be  the  sutl'.rer,  poor  little 
man."" 

"I'oor  little  nuin?""  Lisbeth  put  in.  "^'ou  have  not  set 
your  eyes  on  lii.m  the.-^e  ^even  month-      I  am  supposed  to  be 
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his  mother  at  the  pohool ;  I  aiti  the  only  person  in  iho  hoiis,- 
uho  tiikos  any  trouble  about   iiim." 

"A  brat  that  eosts  us  a  Iiundrcl  crowns  a  fjuartpr!"  ^ai(l 
lal('-rie.  "And  he.  at  any  rate.  i>  \,n\r  own  ctiil.!.  MarncH'c. 
Von  ou.irht  to  pay  for  liis  sehooliiii:  out  of  v-.ur  salary.— 
The  newcomer,  far  from  roniiulin-  us  of  buichcr's  i'.ills, 
uill  rescue  us  from  want." 

-Valerie,"  replied  Mariielfe.  a-^uinin-  an  attitude  like 
•'revel.  -I  hope  that  Monsieur  le  P.niv,,  i|i,l,,i  ujlj  !„ke 
[Toper  <'!iar^re  of  his  x.n.  and  not  lav  the  hnnien  en  a  i.uor 
I  !erk.  I  intend  to  keep  him  well  up  t..  the  mark.  S,,  take 
the  necessary  steps,  niadaine:  (iet  him  |o  write  vou  letters 
ifi  which  he  alludes  to  his  satisfaction,  for  he  is  rather  hack- 
ward  in  cominjr  forward  in  rc^'ard  to  my  appointment." 

.\nd  Marneffc  went  away  to  tiie  ollice.  uhere  hi^  ehi,.fs 
precious  leniency  allow.-d  iiim  to  come  in  at  ahoui  ehv,>n 
"Vleek.  And.  indeed,  he  did  little  enou,i:h.  for  his  incapacity 
wa~  notorious,  and   he  di'te^ted  work-. 

\o  >ooner  were  ihey  alon,.  than  l.i^.eth  and  Valerie  look.'d 
it  '-ach  other  for  a  moment  like  .\u;rur>.  and  both  to^rether 
i>iir-i  into  a  loud  (it  of  lau;:iiter. 

'•f  -ay.  Valerie— is  it  the  fad?"  -aid  Li-;!,eth.  "or  na  relv  a 


'■si 


"It  i-  a  physical  fact  !"  repM-'d  \'a]erie.  -X,..,.  I  am  sick 
■III'!  •  nn]  ,)f  [lortense;  and  it  occurred  in  me  .n  the  Tii-lit 
I'lai  I  mi,-ht  fire  this  infant,  like  a  bom!,  into  i^.  .Sieiii- 
i""  k  household." 

\',ilerie  went  back  to  her  room.  f..l!owed  by  Li.^bcth,  to 
•^hoin  she  showed  the  fo!iowin<'  letter: — 


••Wkntk.sl.as  mv  Dk.m!.— T  still  believe  in  voiir  h.ve.  ihou-_di 
'  w  nearl\  three  week-  since  I  saw  you.  h  ihi~  s.ornr 
I''!i!ah  can  scarcely  believe  that.  Does  it  not  r.ithcr  rv^ilt 
'r-iii  the  tyrannv  of  a  woman  whom,  as  yon  told  me.  von  <an 
';  ■  lotiM-,.]-  love?  \Y,'nec-Ma^.  you  ar.'  too  irreat  an  aril-t  to  <\]})- 
!"it  to  viich  a  dominion.  Home  i-  thc'  L'ravi'  nf  jSpt',  .  — {'on- 
-lii.  r  now,  are  you   the   U'eucesias  of  the  Rue  du    r)o\enne? 
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You  missed  firo  with  mv  fathcrV  statue:  but  in  you  the  lover 
is  greater  than  the  arti-  and  you  liave  had  hetter  luck  with 
his  (laULrhter.      Vou  arc  a   father,  my  hch)ved   Wi'necshis. 

'"If  you  do  not  come  t  ■  mc  m  the  state  I  am  in,  your 
friends  would  think  very  oadiy  of  \ou.  liiit  I  love  vou  so 
madly,  that  1  feci  I  shouhl  Mcvcr  have  tlie  strength  to  curse 
you.     May  I  sign  myself  as  ever, 

"Yofij  Vat.j?rie." 

"\\  hat  dii  you  say  to  my  scheme  f<ir  sending  tliii-  note  to 
the  -tudio  at  a  time  when  our  dear  liorten^-  is  there  bv  her- 
self?" a.-ked  \'alcric.  "{.ast  c\cning  I  heard  from  .Stid- 
mann  ihal  W  .'nce-^las  i>  io  pick  him  up  at  e  .'Vcn  this  morn- 
ing to  go  on  business  to  Chanor's  ;  so  that  gawk  Ilortense  will 
be  there  alone."' 

'•Rut  after  such  a  trick  a-  that."  replied  Lisheth.  "I  eanno- 
continue  to  he  your  fricml  in  the  eyes  of  the  world:  I  shall 
have  to  break  wrtli  you,  to  be  supjiosed  never  to  visit  you,  or 
even  to  speak  to  you." 

"Kvi<lcnti\ ."  said  \'alerie:  "hut " 

"Oh!  be  (piitc  cas\."  internijiicd  Lisbeth  :  "we  shall  often 
meet  when  I  am  Madame  la  Marechale.  Thev  are  all  set 
upon  it  now.  Only  the  Baron  is  in  ignorance  of  the  plan, 
but   von   ■.in  talk   him  over." 

"Well,  said  \'alcne,  "but  it  ir  (juite  likclv  that  the  Baron 
and  I   may  he  on  distant  terms  before  loui:." 

"Madame  Olivier  is  the  onlv  pcr-on  who  can  nuike  Ilor- 
ten-c  demand  to  .<ee  the  Idler."  >aid  Li.-lieth.  ''And  you 
must  -'■ml  her  to  the  Ru<^  Saint-DominKjue  before  she  goes 
on  to  th<'  ^tudio." 

"Our  Ijcauty  will  be  at  home,  no  doubt."  -aid  Valerie,  rimr- 
uv^  for  Kciiu'  to  call  up  .Madame  01i\ier. 

Tet!  sninules  after  the  despatch  of  i!ii<  fat.-ful  letter.  Baron 
Ilulot  .arrived.  Ma<ianu'  MarnefTc  threw  her  arms  round  the 
old  man's  neck  with  kittenish  impctuoMU. 

"Hector,  vou  are  a  father!"  she  >aid  m.  hi<  ear.  "That  is 
what  comes  of  ipiarreling  and  making  friends  again " 


i^;«fcis^;Ma^-  m^wu^. 
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P-Toeiving  a  look  of  ^urj.rist'.  wbi.h  t!>-  Baron  ilid  not 
:ii  rur  fonceal.  N'al.'.n.-  assiinu-il  h  rcsorvo  which  !.rou<rht 
Ifi''  old  man  n  fk'>|,air  Sh.-  niau."  him  wriiii:  the  nroofs 
from  !i.T  nrw  by  onv.  When  .■.mvitrion,  led  on  hy  \Mun.  had 
.•If  ia^t  cntcr^i  his  mind.  sh.  t-nlarir-d  on  Monsieur  MarmffeV 
urath. 

"My  dear  old  rt,  ran."  s.aid  she.  "you  ean  iiardlv  avoid 
•.vttmir  y.^r  r(>s|.»,)n-il.l,.  .ditor,  our  n-pn^sentaTive  partner  :f 
"II  l.ix..  apj)oirre,i  !iead-<:erl<  and  officer  of  rhr  Lr-ion  uf 
Honor,  fur  you  n-ailv  iiave  done  for  th^-  p.ior  man.  iie'adores 
ill-  Stfint-ias.  Trie  litti.'  monstro^-ny  who  is  so  like  hini.  that 
'"  me  he  I-  inMlffentble.  I'p.less  you  prefer  to  settle  tw.'jve 
liun.lred  fram-  a  v-ar  on  Stani.-la.— the  eapital  to  he  his.  and 

Mm     ife-inter»«<t  payable  lo  me.  of  e^iurse " 

"iliit  if  1  am  to  settle  securities.  I  would  rather  it  should 
i"-  on  my  ou  ti  son.  and  not  on  the  nionstro-itv."  said  the 
li.iroii. 

Tli;-  ra>li  speech,  in  which  the  words  "my  own  son"  <amo 
"lit  a'^  full  as  a  river  in  tlood.  wa  ■.  by  the  end  of  an  hour, 
i-.itifi'ii  as  a  formal  j)roiiiise  to  settle  twelve  hundred  francs 
■  vear  on  the  future  boy.  And  this  promise  becam<'.  on 
\a!i'rie'-  Kmirue  and  in  her  countenanc,  whnt  a  drum  is  in 
lii"  !:aiid>  (d"  a  child;  for  three  weeks  siie  piaved  on  it  in- 
ii--anily. 

At  the  moiTient  when  Raron  Ilulot  was  !eavin<r  the  Hue 
^.iiHieau,  as  happy  as  a  man  who  after  a  year  of  married 
'  i'  Mill  desires  an  heir.  Madame  Olivier  had  yiel.jed  to  Hor- 
Mio'.  and  -riven  up  tlie  note  she  w,i-  instructed  t.:  jrive  only 
rit"  tile  ('ount"s  own  hands.  The  oung  wife  paiil  twenty 
i'Mnc<  for  that  letter.  The  wretch  who  commits  suicide 
':  !!,-!   |,;iy  fer  the  Opium,  the  pistol,  the  charcoal. 

H'.rten-e  read  and  re-read  the  note:  .<hc  saw  uothinL'  hut 

li.i-    -liivt    of    white    paper   streaked    with    black    lines;    the 

univir-e  held  for  her  nothintr  imt  that  paper:  evervlhin<r  was 

irk  around   her.     'I  hf  <:lare  of  i  he  confla.irration  that   wa.s 

'■-'WnitiLr  the  ediflc,.  uf  her  happiness  li^ditrd  up  the  papo, 
■r  blackest   night  enfohled  her.       The  shouts  of  her  little 


i  n 
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II 


:,->(» 


COISIN  BETTY 


Wcnccsliirt  at  pla\-  fell  on  Iicr  car,  as  if  lie  had  been  in  the 
(If'ptlis  <>(  a  vallcv  and  .-ho  (Hi  a  hi;,'li  riiDiiiitain.  Thus  in- 
sulted at  four-aiid-lw.'iitv,  in  all  the  .-pleiidor  of  luT  beauty, 
eiihaiieed  \<\  jiuit  and  devdied  lovt — it  was  not  a  stal),  it  was 
death.  'I'he  tir-t  .-lioek  had  been  nierelv  on  the  nerves,  the 
physical  frame  had  struiri^led  in  the  ;:rip  of  jealousy;  but 
now  ( criamiy  had  >eized  her  soul,  her  hod 


V  was  unconscious 


I'l'r  alMiiii 


len  iiiiniile-.   Ilorten-e  >at  under  the  incubus  r)f 


lii.>  o|)piv-.-ion.     Then  a  vi>ion  of  her  mother  appeared  befor 
icr,  :ind   revuNion  eii.-ued ;  she  uas  calm  and  cool,  and  mis 


tress  of  hi'r 
She  ranif. 


na-on. 


"(iet  Loiii>c  to  hel|)  you.  child,"  said  she  to  the  cook.  "As 
<p!i(  kl\  a-  Mill  can.  pack  up  ev.Tythin;,'  that  heloiijrs  to  nie 
and  c\(r\tliin-  wanted  for  the  little  hoy.  i  (jive  vou  an  hour. 
W  hen  ail  is  ready,  fetch  a  hackiiev  coach  from  the  stand,  and 


(Mil   me, 


■M 


ikc   no   rci:iai'k>  I      I   am   icaviiiLT  the  1 


iO'is(>.   a 


nd   si 


lal 


iii,i-c  with   me. 


lak 


ou  mii^t  >tav  here  with  monsieur; 


I      <io(i  care  oi  him- 


•III    into    her    room,   and    wrote    the    f 


ol  lowing 


let- 


! 

i 


■•siKii,  i.i:  <'oMTi-:, — 
It  •;.  -    I   enclose  will  siilllciently  account  for  tlie  de- 
'ioii        live  come  to. 

a  yo-    -ead  ihi-    !  shall  have  hd'l  your  house  and  have 
■-''■•'  ith  my  mother,  lakiiiu'  our  chihl  with  me. 

-i'le  tiiat    I    sh;il!    retrace   my  .-tep>.      Do  not 
,1111  adinu'  uilii  the  r,i<h  haste  (d'  youth,  with- 
.  vMih  the  anL'vr  of  ollended  alTection  ;  you  will 
lie         .1 :  i-takeii, 

"'  h.'  ..en  ihinkin;:  very  ih  eply  durinj:  the  hist  fort- 
tii'/lii  of  life,  (d"  love,  nf  our  marriap'.  of  our  duties  to  eacii 
"ili'T  I  have  known  ilie  perfect  di'voiitin  of  mv  mother: 
she  h:is  told  me  all  liei-  sorrows!  She  has  ])e«'n  heroical 
— every   day   for  twentv-three  vears.        lint    I   have  not   the 
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«tnn^th  to  imitate  her,  not  because  I  love  you  less  than  she 
iovis  my  father,  but  for  reason.s  of  spirit  and  nature.  Our 
huim-  would  he  a  hell ;  I  nii^'ht  lose  my  head  so  far  as  to 
(lisj;race  you — disfrrace  myself  and  our  ehild. 

"1  refuse  to  be  a  Madame  MarnefTe;  once  launched  on  such 
•I  <niirse,  a  woman  of  my  temper  mi^rht  not.  perhaps,  be  able 
t<i  .-top.  I  am,  unfortunately  for  myself,  a  Huiot,  not  a 
Fischer. 

•'Alone,  and  absent  from  the  scene  of  your  dissipations,  I 
am  sure  of  myself,  especially  with  my  child  to  occupy  me, 
and  by  the  side  of  a  strong'  and  noble  mother,  whose  life 
rannot  fail  to  influence  the  vehement  impetuousnes.s  of  mv 
frelin<is.  There,  I  can  be  a  pood  mother.  brin<r  our  boy  up 
well,  and  live.  Under  your  roof  the  wife  would  oust  the 
mother;  and  constant  contention  would  sour  my  temper. 

"I  can  accept  a  death-blow,  but  I  will  not  endure  for 
twenty-five  years,  like  my  mother.  If,  at  the  end  of  three 
y(ars  of  perfect.  unwaverin<j  love,  you  can  be  unfaithful  to 
nie  with  y  nr  father-in-law's  mistress,  what  rivals  mav  I 
i\\hH  to  have  in  later  years?  Indeed,  monsieur,  you  liave 
I'lL'im  your  career  of  profligacy  much  earlier  than  mv  father 
<!id.  the  life  of  dissi])ation.  wiiieh  is  a  disgrace  to  tlii'  father 
"f  ii  family,  which  undermine-  the  respect  of  his  children. 
ajid  which  ends  in  shame  and  despair. 

"I  am  not  unforgiviuir.  rnn>Ientinjf  feelini^s  do  not  be- 
scirn  erring  creatures  living  under  the  eye  of  (lod.  If  you 
win  fame  and  fortune  by  sustained  work,  if  you  have  nothing 
!"  do  with  courtesans  and  ignoble,  defiling  ways,  you  wifi 
find  me  still  a  wife  worthy  of  vou. 

•I  believe  you  to  be  too  much  a  gentleman.  Alonsieur  le 
''unite,  to  have  recourse  to  the  law.  Von  will  respect  mv 
>!-lics.  and  leave  me  under  my  motlier's  roof.  Above  all. 
•  -  vcr  let  me  sec  you  there.  1  have  left  all  the  money  lent  to 
vi'U  by  that  odious  woman. — Farewell. 

"lIuKTKN-.SE  HrLOT.". 

This  letter  was  written  in  anguish.     Ilortense  abandoned 
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herself  to  the  tfjir-;.  tin-  mitirirs  «(  munlorod  lovo.  She  laid 
down  licr  pen  hikI  took  it  up  iij^aiii.  to  express  as  simplv  as 
possible  ill!  tliJit  piissii.n  (•oiiiiiiniil\  [miclaiins  in  tiiis  sort  of 
testanientarv  letter.  Her  lieart  went  forth  in  e.xelainations, 
wailinir  ami   wrepin^r:   imt    rcasun   dictatt'd   the   words. 

Informed  liv  Lonisc  that  all  was  r<;idy.  the  young  wife 
plowly  went  rnimd  the  little  ^rardcii.  tlir<iii<;li  the  hcdrooni  and 
drawmjf-roniii.  I.iokiiij:  at  i\crvlliiiiir  for  the  last  timr.  Then 
she  earnestly  enjniinMl  on  the  cdok  to  take  the  ^.Teatest  rare 
for  her  master's  erunfnrt.  promisinfr  to  rewanl  her  hand- 
somely if  she  would  he  honest.  At  last  she  pot  into  the 
haekiiey  coach  to  ilrive  to  her  mother's  house,  her  heart  quite 
hrokeii.  crying  so  much  as  to  distress  the  maid,  and  covering 
little  W'eiieeslas  with  kisses,  which  l)etrayed  her  still  unfail- 
ing love  for  his  father. 

The  Baroness  knew  already  from  Lishoth  that  the  fathor- 
in-law  was  largely  to  hlame  for  the  >on-indaw's  fault;  nor 
was  she  surpri>ed  to  see  hi'r  daughter,  whose  conduct  she  ap- 
proved, and  she  consente(l  to  give  her  shelter.  Adeline,  per- 
ceiving that  her  own  gentleness  and  patience  had  never 
checked  Hector,  fur  u  hom  her  respi'ct  was  indeed  fast  dimin- 
ishing, thought  lier  (laughter  very  right  to  adopt  another 
course. 

In  three  weeks  the  poor  mother  hail  suffered  two  wounds 
of  which  the  pain  was  L^reater  than  any  ill-fortune  she  had 
hitherto  endureil.  The  Hanm  had  placed  Victorin  and  his 
wife  in  great  dithcultics;  and  then,  hy  Lisheth's  ac- 
count, he  was  the  cause  of  his  son-in-law's  misconduct, 
and  had  c..rrupted  Wenceslas.  The  .lignity  of  the  father  of 
the  familv.  XI  long  upheld  hy  her  really  foolish  self-sacrifice, 
wa>  now  overthrown.  Though  they  did  not  regret  the  monev. 
the  young  Ilulots  were  full  alike  of  dout)ts  and  uneasiness 
as  regarded  the  r,aron.  Tliis  sentiment,  which  was  evident 
enough,  distresseil  thi-  Baroness;  she  foresaw  a  break-up  of 
tin-  family  tie. 

ilorteiH.'  was  ai'coTnmo(lated  in  the  diiiin<:-room.  arranired 
as  a  hedroom  witli  the  help  of  the  Marshal's  monev,  and  the 
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aritoroom  became  the  dining-room,  as  it  is  in  many  apart- 

tlirntS. 

When  Wcncoslas  rftiimod  home  and  liad  read  the  two  Ict- 
i(T>.  hi'  felt  a  kind  of  f,'ladncss  tiiiii^rlcd  with  rt'^jrct.  Kept 
V.  constantly  undtT  his  wife's  rye.  x.  to  speak,  he  had  in- 
Hiirdly  rebelled  against  this  fresh  thraldom.  '/  la  F.isheth. 
Full  fed  with  love  for  three  years  pa.-t,  he  too  had  l)eeii  re- 
flecting during  the  last  fortnight;  and  he  found  a  faniily 
heavy  on  his  hands.  He  had  ju>t  l>een  congratulated  hy 
.'"^tidmann  on  the  jmssion  he  had  in-pired  in  Valerie;  for 
Stidniann.  with  an  uiider-fhought  lliat  was  not  unnatural, 
saw  that  he  might  flatter  the  hushand's  vanity  in  the  hope  of 
consoling  the  victim.  And  Wenceslas  was  glad  to  be  able  to 
return  to  Madame  MarnefTe. 

Still,  he  remembered  the  pure  anil  nnsullied  happiness  he 
!iad  known,  the  perfections  of  his  wife,  her  judgment,  her 
innocent  and  guileless  affect  ion.— and  he  regretted  her 
a<  utely.  He  thought  of  going  at  once  to  his  mother-in-law's 
to  crave  forgiveness;  but,  in  fact,  like  llulot  and  (revel,  he 
went  to  Madame  Marneffe,  to  wliom  he  carried  his  wife's 
letter  to  show  her  what  a  disaster  she  had  caused,  and  to 
discount  his  misfortune,  so  to  -peak,  by  claiming  in  return 
the  pleasures  his  mistress  could  give  him. 

He  found  Crevel  with  Valerie.  The  niavnr,  pulTi  d  up  with 
pride,  nuirehed  up  and  down  the  rooui.  agitated  l.\  a  >torin 
■f  feelings  He  put  hini.-elf  into  poMtion  a<  if  he  were  abiyut 
^'  -peak,  but  he  dared  not.  His  countenance  was  beaming. 
i.'i'l  he  went  now  and  again  to  the  window,  u  here  he  druttiiued 
'■n  the  pane  with  liis  fingers.  He  kept  looking  at  N'alerie 
'•*iih  a  glance  of  tender  pathos.  Happily  for  him,  Lisbeth 
!ire.<ently  came  in. 

■•Cousin  Hetti,"  said  he  in  her  ear.  "have  you  heard  the 
Hews?  I  am  a  father!  \\  seems  to  me  I  love  mv  poor 
Ci'destine  the  less. — Oh!  what  a  thing  it  is  to  have  .i  child  by 
the  Woman  one  idolizes!  If  is  the  fatherhood  of  the  heart 
added  to  that  of  the  flesh!     I  say— tell  Valerie  that   I  will 
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work  fur  ilijil  cliilil  — it  -linll  !..■  rirli.  S'lc  (dls  me  sho  hii<! 
some  rcii-on  for  iiclicvirij,'  that  it  will  be  a  hoy!  If  it  is  ;i 
Itnv,  I  -hall  iii-i-t  (.!!  Iii^  1)1111^'  caiici!  I 'revel.  I  will  ....n<ju!t 
my  iinlan   ahmit   it." 

"I  kiidw  linw  milch  she  Inves  you."  said  Lislieth.  "Hut 
for  lur  -ake  in  ih''  future,  ami  for  your  own.  control  your- 
self.     |)(i  iiiil  rul)  yi>ur  hand-  every  live  minutes." 

While  Li-lnth  ua>  s|teakin;;  aside  oti  this  wi,-c  to  Crevei. 
Valeric  had  a-kcd  \Vence>ias  to  ^ivc  her  hack  her  letter,  and 
she  was  saving'  thinv'-  that  di   -ejlcd  all  his  <rricfs. 

"So  nou  you  arc  free,  rny  dear."  said  -he.  "Oujiht  any 
great  arli.-l  ht  marry?  Vou  live  only  hy  fancy  and  freedom  I 
There.  I  .-hall  Iom  you  so  inucli.  helovcd  poet,  that  you  shall 
never  re;xrct  your  wife.  .\t  the  same  time,  if,  like  so  nninv 
peopli',  you  want  to  keep  up  appearances.  I  undertake  to 
brin^r  Ijortcnse  hack  to  you  in  a  very  short  time." 

"Oh,  if  only  that  wore  pos-ihlel" 

"I  ni!  certain  of  it."  .said  \alcric.  nettled.  "Your  poor 
fafher-ii-law  is  a  man  who  is  in  every  way  utterly  done  for: 
who  wants  to  appear  a>»  thoujrh  !  >■  could  he  loved,  out  of  con- 
ceit, anil  to  iriake  ilie  world  helicve  th,  he  has  a  mistros.'' ; 
and  he  is  so  excessively  vain  on  this  point,  that  1  can  do 
what  I  please  ss\t\\  him.  The  Haroness  is  still  -o  devoted 
to  her  old  IIe<tor-  I  a.uay-  !  ,1  a-  if  I  were  talking  of  the 
Iliad — that  the-c  two  njd  fnlks  will  (..ntrive  to  pateh  up  mat- 
ters hetwecn  you  and  llorteri-e.  (»nlv.  if  you  want  to  avoid 
storms  at  home  for  the  future,  do  not  leave  me  for  three 
weeks  without  coming  to  see  your  mistress — I  was  dving  of  it. 
My  dear  l)oy.  some  c(msidcratioii  i-  due  from  a  gentleman  to  a 
wonum  he  has  so  deeply  coniju-inn-cd.  c-;peeiallv  when,  as  in 
my  ease,  she  has  to  he  very  careful  of  her  reputation. 

"Stay  to  dinner,  my  darling — ami  renieintier  that  T  mu«t 
treat  you  with  all  the  more  apparent  cohhiess  heeausc  you 
are  guiltv  of  this  too  obvious  mi-ha])." 

liaron  Montc<  was  presently  annouTieed:  Valerie  rose  and 
hurried  forward  to  meet  him;  she  spoke  a  few  sentences  in 
his  ear.  enjoining  on  him  the  same  reserve  as  she  had  im- 


I.n.s.od  on  Wonoo^lan;  tlu-  Hra/..!,,,,.  ass,,,,,..,]  ^  .liplomatir 
r.tMvnoc  .intal.I..  („  ih,.  ^rr„„  ,„,„,  ,,,,|,.,,  ,;„„,)  ,^,^^^  ^^,_^j^  j^^_ 
ii^'ht,  fur  he,  at  an.v  rate,  was  sure  of  his  paternity 

Thanks  to  Hum.  .,Mti.s.  ha-.l  „n  the  vanitv  of  man  in 
the  lover  stap.  (,f  his  .-.xislenee.  Valene  .at  .lown'to  tahh-  with 
'"iir  m-n,  all  please,!  an.)  ea-.T  to  p|..,,M..  all  .harmed  an.l 
'nrU  hel.evin^'  luniM.ir  adored;  .ailed  l.v  .\Iarn..ir...  who  in- 
■  '"I"  l.nuself.  ,n  s,,.  akinjr  to  L>sl,..,h.  ,h,  (ive  Fathers  of  the 
'  hiireh. 

Haron  llulot  alone  at  first  sh,.w,.,|  an  anxions  eonnte- 
:>an,e,  and  this  was  whv.  .1,,,,  „.  ,„.  ,„,  ,„,,,,  „„.  ,,,. 
'I'"  I.ead  of  ,he  stair  ..f  .-lerk.  ha.l  .on,,,  t.,  Ins  private  roon— 
a  (.-nernl  w.th  whom  he  h.d  serve.l  for  th.r.v  vears-un.l 
'>'l"t  had  siK.ken  to  him  as  t„  app.Hnnni:' Mariietre  to 
'  '"lUft  s  f.lace.  C.Mniet  having:  eons,  nte.i  to  retire 

"Mv  d.-ar  fellow,-  .aid  he.  "I  wonl.l  n„t  a>k  this  favor  of 
he   I  r.nee   without   o„r   havinjr  a^re,.;  on   the   matter,  and 
Kiiowin^j  that  you  a[)proved." 

"Mv  ^'ood  frien.l.-'  r..i,li..,|  the  other,  "vou  must  allow  me 

!'■  -I.^erve  that,  for  your  own  sake,  you  shoul.l   not   insist  on 

;  MS    n,.m, nation.        F    have    alrea.ly    tol.l    vou    mv    opinion 

ni.r..  would  h,.  a  seandal  in  the  olliee.  wh.Te  th.Te  n  ',  .reaf 

'';•'!  ""•  I'n.eh  talk  alr.a.ly  ah-ut  v..u  an.l  .Madam-  Marni'lf.. 

I.iis  of  eourse,   is   hetw.-n  ourselves.        I    hav   no  w-.h  to 

"■".h  you  ,,n  a  s.n.si'ive  spot,  or  .lisohli:;,.  vou  in  anv  wav 

.^'iid  [  wdl  prove  it.      If  you  ar..  defrmined  to  iret   Monsieur 

•  •..!'>'■»  s  f.la-...  an.l  he  will  hmIIv  he  a  loss  i„  ,h.  War  Ofliee 

-r  lie  has  I,.  .  n  here  sinee  180!..  I  will  ;:„  into  th..  .'ountrv  for 
•i  f'Tini^r!,,.  .„  „,  („  ,,.,,,.,.  „,,.  „,,,^,  ^,^^^,^^  i^^^i^^.  ^^  ^^^^_  _^^.^  ^^^^^ 

M'lr^hal,  who  loves  u)u  as  a  son.  Then  I  >ha!l  tak.-  neith.T 
••"■'.  and  shall  have  nothin.s,'  on  mv  eon.sei,.„,.e  a-  an  a.l- 
'iniii-lrator." 

•Thank  you  very  mueh,"  .^ai.l  Mulot.  -f  will  n-fl.  ,f  on 
'-''-It  vou  have  said." 

-In  allowin-  myself  to  say  -o  mueh,  mv  d.>ar  friend  it  is 
|-^n,..  v,.ur  f.Tsonal  int-'n-s,  is  f,r  ,n„r..  .h-eplv  implieat...l 
■''an  any  concern  or  vanity  of  min.'.      In  the  first  place    the 
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matter  li<s  ctitiri'ly  uitli  tlir  M;irslia]  And  tlion,  my  good  fel- 
low, we  arc  l)l;iiiir(!  I'm-  m)  many  tlii  .  that  one  more  or  less  I 
We  are  not  at  the  luaidi'ii  >\ni:v  in  our  experience  of  fault-find- 
ing. T'ndtr  the  l{r>tiiration.  men  were  put  in  simj)ly  to  give 
them  placr-,  witli<nit  jiny  reiranl  for  the  otlice. — We  are  old 
friends " 

"Yes."  the  Haron  put  in  :  "and  it  is  in  order  /.ot  to  impair 
our  old  and   vahicd    t'riciid-!:i[)  that   I " 

"Well,  well."  ,-aiil  the  di'parl mental  manager, seeingHulot's 
faoe  clfMidcd  with  cmharras-meut.  "l  will  take  myself  off,  old 
fellow. — Rut  I  warn  you  I  you  have  enemies — that  is  to  sav. 
men  who  covert  your  s[)lendid  a|>p<iintmi'nt.  and  vou  have  but 
one  anchor  out.  Now  it',  like  me.  you  were  a  Deputy,  you 
would  have  iu)t!ung  to  fear;  so  mind  what  you  arc  about." 

This  speech,  in  the  mo.-t  friendly  sftirit.  made  a  deep  im- 
pression on  the  Councillor  of  State. 

"But,  after  all.  Koger.  what  is  it  that  is  wrong?  Do  not 
make  any  mysteries  with  me." 

Tlie  individual  addressed  as  Roger  looked  at  Tlulot,  took 
his  hand,  and  pressed  it. 

"We  are  such  old  friends,  that  I  am  hound  to  give  you 
warning.  If  you  want  to  keep  yotir  place,  you  mtist  makt; 
a  bed  for  yourself,  and  instead  of  asking  the  ^farshal  to  give 
Coquet's  place  to  Marnetfe.  in  your  place  T  would  beg  him  to 
use  his  influence  to  reserve  a  seat  for  me  on  the  General  Coun- 
cil of  State:  there  you  may  die  in  peace,  and,  like  the  beaver, 
abandon  all  else  to  the  pursuers." 

"What,  do  you  think  the  Marshal  would  forget ?" 

"The  Marshal  has  already  taken  your  part  so  warmly  at  a 
General  Meeting  of  the  Minister^,  that  you  will  not  now  be 
turned  out :  but  it  was  seriously  discusstnl  I  So  give  them  no 
excuse.  1  can  say  no  mon-.  At  this  moment  you  may  make 
your  own  terms:  you  may  sit  on  the  Coutu'il  of  State  and  he 
made  a  Peer  of  the  Chamher.  If  you  di'lay  too  lon<r,  if  you 
give  any  one  a  hold  against  you.  I  can  answer  for  nothing. — 
Now.  am  I  to  go  ?" 

"Wait  a  little.     I   will  see  the  Marshal,"  replied  Hulot. 
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'•and  I  will  send  my  brother  to  see  which  way  the  wind  blows 
ai  headquarters." 

The  humor  in  which  tiie  Baron  came  back  to  Machime 
Marneffe's  may  be  iina.nfincd;  he  liad  almost  for^^ottcn  hi.s 
fatherhood,  for  Roper  had  talii'n  the  j)art  of  a  true  and  kind 
friend  in  exfihunini,'  the  position.  .At  tiie  >anie  time  Valerie's 
iiilhicnce  was  so  prcat  that, by  the  niiddlc  of  dinner.the  Baron 
ua^  tuned  up  to  the  pitch,  and  was  all  the  more  cheerful  for 
luivin<r  unwonted  anxieties  to  conceal:  but  the  hapless  man 
ua-  not  yet  aware  that  in  the  course  of  that  cvcnin<,'  he  would 
find  him.self  in  a  cleft  stick,  between  his  happiness  and  the 
lian^'er  pointed  out  by  his  friend—compelled,  in  short,  to 
(iioosc  between  Madame  Marnclfe  and  his  olllcial  jKxition. 

.\t  eleven  o'clock,  when  the  evenin<r  was  at  its  gavest,  for 
the  room  was  full  of  company,  \'alcrie  drew  Hector  into  a 
"irtK-r  f)f  her  sofa. 

".My  dear  old  boy,"  said  she,  "your  (laughter  is  so  annoved 
at  knowing  that  Wenceslas  conies  here,  that  she  has  left  liini 
'planted.'  Hortense  is  wrong-headed.  Ask  Wenceslas  to 
hIiow  you  the  letter  the  little  fool  has  written  to  him. 

"This  division  of  two  lovers,  of  which  I  am  reputed  to  be 
i!ie  cause,  may  do  me  the  greatest  harm,  for  this  is  how 
virtuous  women  undermine  each  other.  It  is  disgraceful  to 
p'lM'  as  a  victim  in  order  to  cast  the  blame  on  a  woman  whose 
cnly  crime  is  that  she  keeps  a  pleasant  bouse.  Tf  you  love 
iiie.  you  will  clear  my  character  by  reconciling  the  sweet 
I'irtle-doves. 

"I  do  not  in  the  least  care  about  your  son-in-law's  visits; 
vu  brought  him  herc> — take  him  away  again!  If  you  have 
anv  authority  in  your  family,  it  seems  to  me  tliat  you  mav 
■^  •'•>■  well  insist  on  your  wife's  patching  up  this  s(piabb!e. 
T'!l  the  worthy  old  lady  from  me.  that  if  F  am  unjustlv 
'  harged  with  having  caused  a  youtig  couple  to  (piarrel.  witJi 
'M"-"tting  the  unity  of  a  family,  and  annexing  both  the  father 
aii'l  tile  >on-in-!aw.  I  will  deserve  my  reputation  bv  annovini: 
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in   in   my  own   way!       Whv.   Iiere   is   Lisbeth  talkinii  of 


ihn.wing  me  over!        She   prefers   to   stick   to   her    family, 
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and  I  cannot  blamo  her  for  it.  Sho  will  throw  me  over,  savs 
she,  unlos  the  vouiil'  pcojilc  make  friends  again.  A  pretty 
state  of  thing.-;  I     Our  c.xpcn.^es  here  will  he  trebled!" 

"Oh.  a.-  for  tliat  :"  said  tlu'  Baron,  on  hearing  of  his 
daughter's  strong  nicasiires,  "f  wili  liavc  no  nonsen.sc  of  that 
kind." 

"\'(>rv  well,"  said  \'alerie.  "And  now  for  the  ne.xt  thing. 
— What  about  ('i»|uet"s  place?" 

"That."  sai<l  Hector,  looking  away,  "is  more  ditricult,  not 
to  say  impossible." 

"Impossible,  my  dear  Hector;-"  said  Madame  Marneffe 
in  the  HaronV  ear.  "But  you  do  not  know  to  what  lengths Mar- 
nell'e  vvill  go.  I  am  ci  ,pletely  in  his  power;  he  is  immoral 
for  his  own  gratilicalion.  like  most  men.  but  he  is  excessively 
vindictive,  Uke  all  weak  and  impotent  natures.  In  the  posi- 
tion to  which  y<iu  have  reduced  me.  I  am  in  his  power.  I 
am  bound  to  be  on  terms  with  him  for  a  few  davs,  and  he  is 
quite  capable  of  refusing  to  leav(>  my  room  any  more." 

Hidot  'tarted  with  horror. 

"He  would  leave  me  aloi)(>  on  condition  of  beini:  head- 
clerk.      It  is  abominable — but  logical."' 

"Valerie,  do  you  love  me?" 

"Jn  the  state  in  which  I  am.  my  dear,  the  question  is  the 
meanest  insult." 

"Well,  then — if  I  were  to  attempt,  merely  to  attempt,  to 
ask  the  Prince  for  a  |)lace  for  Marneife.  I  should  be  done  for, 
and  Marneffe  would  l)e  turned  out." 

"1  thought  that  vou  and  the  Prince  were  such  intimate 
friends." 

"We  are.  and  he  lias  amply  proved  it :  but,  my  child,  there 
is  authority  ai)ove  the  Marshal's — for  instance,  the  whole 
Council  of  Ministers,  With  time  and  a  lillle  tacking,  we 
shall  g(  t  there.  But.  to  succeed.  I  mu.-t  wait  till  the  moment 
when  some  service  is  required  of  me.  Tl:  n  I  can  say  one 
good  turn  deserve.*  another " 

"If  I  tell  Manii'lTe  this  tale,  my  poor  Hector,  he  will  play 
us  some  mean  trick.     You  must  tell  him  yourself  that  he 
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lia>  to  wait.  I  will  not  imdcrtako  to  do  so.  Oh  I  I  know 
uliiit  my  fat<'  would  be.  lie  know.-;  how  to  puni.<ii  me  I  ilo 
ulll  htiicfforth  share  my  room 

"I to  not  forfrot  to  .-tttlr  the  turivt"  hundrod  francs  a  vear 
on  the  littk'  one  I" 

Ilulot.  seeiiiij  Ins  plcasuns  in  danger,  took  Monsieur  Mar- 
iK'tFe  aside,  and  for  the  lir>t  time  deroiraied  from  the  haughtv 
tiiiii'  lie  had  always  assumed  lowards  him.  -o  great Iv  was  he 
lierrified  by  the  thought  of  that  half-dead  creature  in  hi.s 
pretty  young  wife's  bedroom. 

'•MarnetTe.  mv  dear  fellow."  said  he.  "I  have  been  talkintr 
of  you  to-day.  But  you  cannot  be  promoted  to  the  first  class 
ji:-i  yet.      We  must  have  time." 

'•|  will  be.  Monsieur  le  I^aron."  said  Marneffe  shortly. 

"Hut.  my  dear  fellow " 

''1  irill  be.  Monsieur  le  Baron,"  MarnetTe  coldlv  repeated. 
liioking  alternately  at  the  Baron  and  at  \'alerie.  '"Vou  have 
phieed  my  wife  in  a  position  that  m  .essitates  her  making  up 
In  r  liitlVrences  with  me.  and  T  mean  to  keep  her:  for.  mi/  dear 
I'lllijir.  she  is  a  charming'  creature."  he  added,  with  crushing 
ipiny.  "I  am  master  here — more  than  you  are  at  the  War 
<»;!',(•(■." 

'I'lu'  Baron  felt  one  of  those  pangs  of  fury  which  have  the 
elTect.  in  the  heart,  of  a  fit  of  raging  toothache,  and  he  could 
hardly  ccmceal  the  tears  in  his  eyes. 

During  this  little  scene.  Valerie  had  been  explaining  Mar- 
H'  ilVs  imaginary  determination  to  Montes.  and  thus  had  rid 
li'-.r-clf  of  him  for  a  time. 

<»f  her  four  adherents,  f'revel  alone  was  exempted  from 
tiie  ruk — Crevel.  the  master  of  the  little  ''bijou"  apartment: 
;;i'.ii  lie  displayed  on  his  ((umtenanee  an  air  of  rcallv  insolent 
l":itii  !i(le.  notwithstanding  the  wordless  reproofs  adminis- 
I' Ti  il  by  Valerie  in  frowns  and  meaning  grimaces.  His 
Iriiimphant  paternity  i)eamed  in  every  feature. 

When  Valerie  was  whispering  a  word  of  correction  in  his 
tar.  he  snatched  her  hand,  and  put  in : 

"To-morrow,  my  Ouchess,  you  shall  have  your  own  little 
house!     The  papers  are  to  be  sitrned  to-morrow." 
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"And  the  furniture:-"  -jiid  sh,..  witli  a  smile. 

"I  have  a  thousand  slwuvs  in  the  N'crsailles  nvr  gauche 
railway.  1  hou-rht  tlicm  at  twenty-five,  and  they  wiJl"  cjo  up 
to  three  Inindred.  Ill  e,,ii-e.ji,enee  ,,(  the  ainal','aniati()n  of  the 
two  line-.,  which  is  a  M.ivt  told  to  nu'.  V,,ii  ..hall  have  furni- 
ture fit  for  a  (lueen.  Jlut  then  vou  will  i)e  mine  alone  hence- 
forth ?•' 

"Ves,  burly  Maire."  .^aid  this  niidd!e-(  la<s  Madame  de 
Merteuil.  "Hut  hehave  yourself ;  respect  the  future  Madame 
Crevel." 

"My  dear  cousin,"  IJsheth  was  sayini:  to  the  Baron,  'i 
shall  go  to  see  .\deline  early  to-morrf.w;  for.  as  vou  must'see, 
I  cannot,  with  any  decency,  remain  here.  I  will  ^ro  and  keep 
house  for  your  brother  the  Mar.-hal.'" 

"\  am  goinir  home  this  evenin;,^"  said  Flulot. 

"Very  well,  you  will  see  me  at  iireakfast  to-morrow,"  said 
Lis'oeth,  smiling. 

She  understood  that  her  presence  woidd  he  necessary  at 
the  family  scene  that  would  take  place  on  tiie  morrow.  And 
the  very  first  thing  in  the  mc.rning  she  went  to  .M-e  Victorin 
and   to   tell   him   that    Ijortense   and    Wenceshis   had  parted. 

When  the  Haron  went  ho-ne  at  half-pa.-t  ten,  :\[ariette  and 
Louise,  who  had  Ind  a  hard  day.  were  locking  up  the  apart- 
ment.     Hulot  had  not  to  ring. 

A'ery  much  jmt  out  at  this  compulsory  virtue,  the  husband 
went  straight  to  his  wife's  rfmm.  and  tlirough  the  half-open 
door  he  saw  her  kneeling  before  her  Cruciti.x,  absorbed  in 
prayer,  in  one  of  those  attitudes  wliM-h  make  the  fortune  of 
the  painter  or  the  sculptor  who  is  so  happv  to  invent  and 
then  to  e.xpress  them.  Adeline,  carried  away  by  her  en- 
thusiasm, was  praying  aloud: 

"0  God,  have  mercy  and  enlightcti  him  !" 

The   Baroness  was  })raying  for  her   Hector. 

At  this  sight,  so  uidike  what  he  had  ju.-t  left,  and  on  hear- 
ing this  petition  found(n1  nn  the  events  of  the  day.  t]i(>  Ban)ii 
heaved  a  sigh  of  deep  emotion.  Adeline  looked  round,  her  face 
drowned  in  tears.     She  was  so  convinced  that  her  prayer  had 
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Icin  hoard,  that,  witli  one  s|iriii<:.  >!ie  throw  hor  arms  round 
llrctor  with  the  iiiii)ftii()>ity  ol'  hafipy  atToction.  Adolino 
iiihi  ^'ivcn  up  all  a  wife's  in>tiiHts;  sorrow  had  ( ffaood  ovon 
till'  iiioniory  of  thoiii.  Xo  fcciin^f  .-urvivtMl  in  her  hut  those  of 
iiiullicrliood.  of  thr  family  honor,  and  the  pun'  attachniont 
if  .1  Christian  wife  for  a  husband  who  had  jrono  astrav— the 
>;iniily  tcndcrnt'ss  which  survives  all  else  in  a  woiiuin's  soul. 

•Ihdorl""  she  said,  "are  yoii  coiue  back  to  us'  Has  God 
taLiii  pity  on  our  family!'"' 

"Urar  Adeline,"  replied  the  Karon,  coming  in  and  seating 
111-  wife  by  liis  side  on  a  couch,  "you  are  tho  saintliest 
(nature  I  ovor  knew;  1  have  long  known  niysolf  to  he  un- 
U'/rthy  of  you." 

"Vou  would  liave  very  little  to  do,  my  dear,"  said  she,  hold- 
ing llulofs  hand  and  trembling  >o  violently  that  it  was 
as  though  she  had  a  palsy,  "very  little  to  set  things  in 
order " 

She  dared  not  jiroceed  ;  she  felt  that  every  word  would  be 
H  reproof,  and  she  did  not  wish  to  mar  the  happiness  with 
uhicli  this  meeting  was  inundating  her  soul. 

"It  is  Ilortense  who  luis  lirought  me  here,"  said  Ilulot. 
"That  I  hild  may  do  us  far  more  harm  by  her  hasty  proeood- 
iuL'  than  my  absurd  passion  for  Valerie  has  ever  done.  But 
^^e  will  diseuss  all  this  to-morrow  morning,  llortense  is 
a-le.p.  Marietto  tells  me;  we  will  not  disturb  her." 

'Ves"  said  Madame  Ilulot,  suddenly  plunged  into  the 
(liptlis  of  grief. 

S!ie  understood  that  the  Baron's  return  was  prompted  not 
-'  unich  by  the  wish  to  see  liis  family  as  by  some  ulterior 
interest. 

■"Leave  her  in  peace  till  to-morrow,"  said  the  motlier. 
"  I'll-'  poor  child  is  in  a  deplorable  condition  ;  she  has  been 

'rviii!?  all  dav." 


At  tiine  the  next  morning,  tlie  Baron,  awaiting  his 
i-.iiiL'-hter,  whom  he  had  sent  for.  was  pacing  the  larsre,  de- 
siTted  drawing-room,  trying  to  find  arguments  hv  which  to 
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nil'  (iisLrrarclii! 
coinproiiiiscs  of  the  uorlil.  nf  its  pa<-i..iH  ami  iiitrrv^ts. 

"H.Tv  I  ;uii.  papa."  -ai.l  llnrii^iiM.  in  a  Ircinulous  v<mc.'.  aii.l 
lonkiii;:  jialr  I'i-dih  Iht  iiiiMTics. 

Hulot.  .<inin,ir  ilown.  i.M.k    hi-  , laughter  rnuml   the  waist. 
and  drew  hn-  doun  tf)  sit  mi  hi-  kiicc. 

'•Well,  my  chihl."  said  Iw.  ki->iiiLr  Iht  fnrrhrad.  'Vo  th.'iv 
arc  troubles  at  hoiric.  and  \nu  Imsr  hem  lia-tv  and  heail- 
strnuiry  That  i^  not  lik,-  a  wi-ll-hivd  <!,ihh  Mv  Horten-.- 
ouirht  not  to  have  taken  muIi  a  di'ei-iv  >t,.p  „-  that  of  leavin- 
lier  hou>e  and  de.,.rlin,-  ii..r  hn-h^nid  on  her  own  aecoiint"! 
an<I  without  eonMiltini:  h<T  [.arent<.  If  mv  .hirhH;,'  .jirl  had 
conio  to  see  her  kind  and  admirahh'  moth'er.  she  w.mld  not 
have  .riven  me  the  eru.-l  pain  I  r,.!  I— Von  do  not  know  the 
worhl :  It  is  mali-iiantly  spiiefuL  I'eoplr  will  p,.rhaps  say  that 
your  husband  M'Ut  voii  l,;i,.k  to  your  parents.  Chiklreii 
brou.irht  up  as  you  were,  on  your  mother's  hap,  remain 
ohddren  hui-vr  ilian  others;  they  know  iiothini:  of  life.  An 
artless,  maidenly  pa<<ion  like'  y„nrs  for  Wonoeslas,  un- 
fortunately, makes  no  allowanees':  it  nets  on  every  inipul.«e. 
The  litth'  heart  is  ninv.d.  the  head  follows  suit.  You  would 
burn  down  Paris  to  he  revenircd,  with  no  thou^dit  of  the 
courts  of  justiec  I 

"When  your  old  father  tells  you  that  you  have  outra^red 
the  proprieties,  you  may  take  his  w(u-d  for  it.— I  say  notldnir 
of  the  eruel  pain  you  Jiave  iriven  me.  Ji  is  bitter!  T  a.-sure 
you.  for  you  throw  all  the  blame  on  m  woman  of  whose  heart 
you  know  nothin.ir.  and  who-e  ho>iilitv  mav  become  disas- 
trous. And  you.  alas!  so  full  of  .iru'ileless  innocence  and 
purity,  can  have  no  suspicions:  but  you  may  be  vilified  and 
slandered.— Pu'sides,  my  darlinir  itet.  you  have  taken  a  foolish 
jest  too  seriously.  T  c.-m  assure  you.  on  niv  honor,  that  voiir 
lui.-band  is  blameless.      Madame  Miirneife^ "' 

So  far  the  Baron,  artistically  diplomatic.  h;id  formulated 
his  remonstrances  very  judiciously.     H,.  had,  as  mav  be  ob- 
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^■■rvcd.  worked  up  to  the  ini'Mlioii  nt"  iliis  name  with  supprior 
-kill:  and  yd  Hortciis".  a.«  .-he  licinl  it,  uiriccd  as  if  stuni,'  to 
t'li'  i|iiit'k. 

■'i.i-tcii  In  rile;  I  liavc  had  ;:ni'  •■  pirii'ticc.  and  I  have 
-■,  n  riuicli,"  he  wciii  o-i,  >tn|(|,i'  ,,-  dau^'litcr"-  attempt  to 
-|"'ak.  "That  lady  i-  \ri-y  cfild  .  ynnr  hii-iiaiid.  'N'cs.  vou 
i;a\''  Ih-ii  iiijid(.  the  victim  of  a  (iractical  joke,  and  I  will 
;.ni\i'    it    to    you.      Yesterday    WeiKc-las    was    diiiin;,'    with 

'■hiniiii:  witii  her!"  cried  the  youn;:  wife,  starting'  to  her 
f'ct.  and  h)okini:  at  her  father  with  Imrror  in  evcrv  feature. 
'•Vc-icrday  !     .\fter  liavin*;  had  my  letter'     Oh.  irrcat  (iodi 

Why  did  I  not  take  the  veil  rather  than  marry?  But  now 
niy  life  is  not  my  own  I     I  have  the  child  I"  and  -he  sohhed. 

ilcr  w(>e[)inp  went  to  Madame  Ihilot's  heart.  She  came 
"III  i)f  her  room  and  ran  to  lier  daiiLrliter.  takimr  her  in  her 
arms,  and  asking'  her  those  (Hicstions,  stupid  with  ^'rief,  which 
lir-t  ros''  to  her  lips. 

'■Now  we  have  tear-."'  said  the  ]?aron  to  himself,  "and  all 
uas  ^'oinp  so  well!  What  is  to  he  done  with  women  wiio 
rry  r" 

"My  child,"  said  the  Baroness,  "listen  to  your  father!  He 
Invcs  us  all — come,  come " 

'"Come,  Ilortense,  my  dear  little  jrirl.  crv  no  more,  vou 
Tiinke  yourself  too  n^lyl"'  said  the  Baron.  "Xow.  he  a  little 
na^onahle.  Go  .sensii)ly  home,  and  I  promise  vou  that  W'en- 
'■eslas  shall  never  .set  foot  in  that  woman's  house.  I  ask  vou 
to  make  that  sacrifice,  if  it  is  a  sacrifice  to  forgive  the  hus- 
iiand  you  love  so  small  a  fault.  I  ask  you — for  the  sake  of  mv 
^'r:iy  hairs,  and  of  the  love  you  owe  your  mother.  You  do 
lint  watit  to  hlight  my  later  years  with  hitterness  and  regret  ?" 

Ilortense  fell  at  her  father's  feet  like  a  crazed  thing,  with 
the  vehemence  of  despair;  her  hair,  loosely  pinned  np,  fell 
.il.iuit  her.  and  she  held  out  her  hands  with  an  expression  that 
painted  her  misery. 

"Father."  she  said,  "ask  mv  life!  Take  it  if  you  will,  hut 
at  least  take  it  pure  and  spotless,  and  I  will  yield  it  up  gladly. 
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Do  not  a^k  rue  to  die  in  «Ii>lionnr  juid  criinr.     I 
liki'  my  !iii>l)iiii(l ;  I  <'iiiinot  >u;ill(.u  jiri  outni;:.' 
back    iindtT    my    liii~l.:iiHr^    roof.    I    shniiM    Im 
smothering'  liini  in  n  (it  of  iialon-v— or  of  .1 


iim  not  at  n!! 


If  I 


Weill 


lapahlc    I, 


not  «'xa('t   fr 
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exact  iroiii  me  a  tliiii:r  lliat  i^  Kewnid  inv  |H,'Aer-.  Do 
not  have  to  mourn  for  me  still  livi?ii:.  for  the  lea^t  that  can 
befall  me  is  to  ^^'o  ma<!.     I  feel  madiie--  iIom'  upon  n,,.  ] 

"Yesterday,  y.'sterday.  he  ...uld  dine  uilh  iluit  woman, 
after  iiavin^'  read  my  letter r-^Are  other  men  made  mk-  .Mv 
Hfe  I  ^'iveyoii.  hut  do  not  let  my  death  he  iLrriominioiis  !— Mh 

>y  that  woman  '" 
a    >tep    or    two, 
ome  fooliiiLT." 


fault  ?~a  small  one!     W  hen 
"A    ehild!"    erie<l    Hnlot. 
"Come.    This 


le  has  a  child 
-tartiiiL'    hael 
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At  this  junetnre  \'ietorin  and  IJ-heth  arrived,  and  stood 
dumfounded  at  the  s.eiie.  Tile  daiieht'T  uas  |. rostrate  at 
her  father's  feet.  The  jiarone--.  si,..e,hle>s  between  her  ma- 
ternal feelin<:s  and  her  conju-al  ,lnt\.  ^howe(l  a  harassed  face 
bathed  in  tears. 

"Lisbeth,"  said  the  F.aro?i,  seizin^r  his  eonsin  by  the  hand 
and  pointing  to  Hortense.  "you  can  help  me  here'  My  jwuir 
ehild'.s  brain  is  turned;  ^lle  believes  that  her  Wenceslas  i> 
Madame  MarnefTe's  lover,  while  all  that  Valerie  wanted  was 
to  have  a  ;:rou|)  by  him."' 

"Delilah!"  cried  the  youn;:  wife.  "The  only  thin<r  he  liad 
done  sinee  onr  marria;,'e.  The  man  would  nor  work  for  me 
or  for  his  son,  and  lie  has  worked  with  frenzy  for  that  good- 
for-nothing  creature.— Oh.  father,  kill  me  outright,  for  every 
word  stabs  like  a  knife!" 

Lisbeth  turned  to  the  Rarontss  and  Vietorin,  pointing  with 
a  pityintr  shrug  to  the  Baron,  who  could  not  see  her. 

"Listen  to  me."  said  she  to  him.  "I  had  no  idea— wlieii 
you  asked  nu'  to  go  to  lodge  over  Madame  Marncffe  and 
keep  house  for  her— I  had  no  idea  of  what  she  was;  but  manv 
things  nuiy  be  learned  in  three  years.  That  creature  is  a 
prr.stitute.  and  one  wdiose  di'pravity  can  only  bo  compared 
with  that  of  her  infamous  and  horriiile  husband.  You  are  tlv 
dupe,  my  lord  pot-boiler,  of  those  people;  you  will  be  led 
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fiirtli.T  hy  them  llmn  ymi  (Ir,,iin  ,<('.     I  speak  plainly,  for  you 

■  II'  at  llic  liottmn  (,(  ,i  pii." 

■|'1m'  Har..ii.»  aii.l  lin-  (laiii:litcr.  lifarin^'  UsLrtli  speak  in 
tin-  M\lr.  ,a-l  a.iuriiin  l.,.,k>  at  lier.  sii.li  as  the  drvoui  cast 

■  if  .1  M.iiioiiiia  r..r  haMri;:  -nvrd  tlirir  hfc. 

••I  hat  horrililc  wdiiian  \\a-  liriii  „n  (le>tr()yin;r  v.mr  soii-in- 
!;iu  -  liotne.  To  vvlial  .■iid  r  I  ktiou  iint.  "  My  iirain  is  not 
"jii'''  lo  M'ciiii:  clcjirlv  iMlo  th.-r  (lark  mtriLMH's— perverse. 
|-mimM...  irilaiiioiis:  Wnu-  Madame  Manietr('  does  n.-t  love 
-iir  -nii-in-law.  hut  >he  \m1I  lun,.  hii,i  at  her  feet  out  of  re- 
^'ii-''.  I  have  juM  spoken  \n  111,,  uivtehcl  woman  as  t;lio 
■l'-'r\e>.  She  i>  a  >hameles.  eoiirie^aii;  I  have  told  her  that 
I  nil  leaviii;:  her  house,  that  I  uouM  not  have  niv  lioiior 
Miiin  lied  ill  that  miuk-iieap.— I  owe  iin>elf  to  niv  family  be- 
Stk  ;,11  else. 

"I  knew  that  Iforlense  had  left  her  hu-l.and.  so  here  T  am. 
"i  '  nr  \alerie,  whom  you  helieve  to  hi'  a  saint,  is  tlio  cause  of 
'111-  tiiiM.ral>le  separation:  can  [  remain  with  such  a  woman? 
<»iir  |HM,r  little  IIortense."said  >\u>,  toueliinj:  the  Baron's  arm, 
uilii  peculiar  meanings  "is  p.Tliaps  the  dupe  of  a  wish  of  such 
u"!!i.ii   as    these,   who.   to   possess   a   toy.   would   sacrifice  a 

i*:!mil\". 

••I  do  not  think  Wenceslas  puilty;  Imt  I  think  him  weak, 
:i'i.|  I  eaiinot  promise  that  he  will  not  yield  to  her  refinements 
"f  tnnptation.— My  mind  is  made  up.  The  woman  is  fatal 
'•'  vmu  :  she  will  hrin-r  you  all  to  ulter  ruin.  I  will  not  even 
-.,,1  to  he  concerned  in  the  destruction  of  mv  own  family. 


•r  ] 


ivinjr  there  for  three  vears  solely  to  hinder  it. 


"\'n\  are  chi-ated.  JJaron;  say  very  positively  that  you 
v.'il  have  nothing  to  say  to  the  promotion  of  that  dreadful 
MariMJlV.  and  you  will  see  then  !  There  is  a  fine  rod  in  pickle 
''  r  yoii  in  that  case." 

I-i-hefh  lifted  up  Ilortense  and  ki>sed  lier  enthu-^ia.stically. 

■'Mv  dear  riortcnse.  stand  firm."  slie  whispered. 

il!'-  Baroness  enihraced  Lisheth  with  the  vehemence  of  a 
;■•!'. Ill  who  sees  herself  aveiiired.  The  whole  family  stood 
11!  I"  li'ect  silence  round  the  father,  who  had  wit  enough  to 
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know  what  tlmt  >il.ruc  imiilird.  A  -tnnii  of  fury  Mv<'[)t  across 
Ins  hn.w  iiM.I   l;h.'  uilh  .vi.lriii  M-ii,:  the  wins  swelled,  lijs 

fVi-    uciv   hluuil-iidl.    Ill,    tlr^li    slloucil    pjllcll.v   nf   color.       A^l.'- 

liiic  fell  oil  |„  r  knrc,  l.rl'oiv  Iiiiii  aii<l  M'l/id  lii,  hands. 

".Mv  drar.  l'ori:i\c,  niy  dear!" 

'•Von  htalliL-  nie!"  .ried  tlie  Han.n— tlie  crv  f)f  his  coii- 
sfietue. 

For  \\t'  ill!  kiiou  the  .^ecni  of  our  own  u  rotiu'-dnin^'.  We 
almost  alwa\>  aM-riiie  to  our  \ieiini-  the  liatefiil  feelniirs  whi(  h 

innsi  till  them  uiih  ihe  hoj t'  reMiiire;  and  in  -pile  of  everv 

effort  of  h\|MM-rivy.  our  t<.nt:ue  or  our  face  make-  eonf-ssi.,u 
under  the  raek  of  v.uiie  unexpected  aiiLruish.  as  the  criiniiia! 
of  old  confe-sed  under  the  hand-  o|'  the  torturer. 

"Our  ehddreii.'"  he  uent  oii.  to  retract  the  avowal,  "turn 
at   last    to   he  our  elieuiie,- " 

"Father!"  \'ictoriii  heL^■ln. 

"\on  dare  |o  inierrupi  your  father!"  said  the  Haron  in  a 
voice  of  thunder.  <.darin,i:  at  his  son. 

"Father,  li-^teii  to  me."  X'ictorin  went  on  in  a  clear,  firm 
voice,  the  voice  of  a  puritanical  deputy.  "I  know  tlie  ri'spect 
1  owe  you  too  well  ever  to  fail  in  it.  ami  you  will  always  find 
mo  the  most  respectful  and  suhmi-sive  of  sons." 

Those  who  are  in  the  hahit  of  atteiidiim  the  sittinjrs  of  the 
Chamher  will  ivcojrnize  the  taeties  ,A'  jiarliamentary  warfan- 
in  tlie.so  fine-drawn  phra>es,  n<ed  to  ealm  the  factions  while 
gainin<r  time. 

"We  arc  far  from  heini:  your  enemies."  his  son  went  on. 
"I  have  (iiiarrolod  with  my  father-in-law.  Monsieur  rrevd, 
for  havinir  resenod  your  notes  of  liand  for  si.vtv  thousand 
francs  from  Vanvinet.  and  that  mon(y  is.  f,eyond  douht.  in 
Madame  Marneffe's  pocket. —  I  am  not  findimr  fault  with  ym. 
father."  -aid  he,  in  reply  to  an  impatient  jxesture  of  the 
Hanrn's:  "1  simply  wish  to  add  my  protest  to  my  cousin  Lis- 
heth's.  and  to  point  out  to  voii  that  llK.mrli  my  devotion  io 
ynu  as  a  father  is  hiind  and  nnlimiteci,  niy  dear  father,  our 
pecuniary  resources,  unfortunately,  are  very  limited." 

"Money!"  cried  the  excitable  old  man,  dropping  on  to  a 
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rhiiir,  quito  cnislicd  l)v   rhi-  arLMiint  lU       "Froin   iriv  son! 

Voii  shall  lie  rcpinil  \..iir  iikiiua.  -ii,  '  sml  In-,  ri-iinj,',  ,in<l  In- 
vMiit  ti)  tln'  (l<ior. 

"Hector!' 

At  this  cry  tlic  lianui  tnriiril  rniiinl.  »iiil(lrnlv  >huwifi|r  his 
«if.'  a  face  batlif.l  in  icins;  ~li.'  ihn-w  Ipt  anii>  nuind  him 
u  ith  thf  strciiv'tli  of  (lopair. 

"Ill)  !i(it  leave  u-  iiiu»  -  (In  Hoi  ;r,,  ■^\y.^^  ,,,  j,,i;,'.T.  I  have 
ii"t  >ai(i  a  word — not  I  !" 

At    t!ii>    heart-wniii;:    >| i:    the    cjulclnii    fell    at    their 

l'.llhel-'>  feet. 

■"WCall  love  yo.i."  >aiil  llorteii-c. 

la-hetli.  a-  riirid  a-  a  -latiie.  watelin]  the  L'mup  with  a^ 
-iiferior  .-mile  mi  lur  lips.  .Fii>t  then  .Marshal  llMlot':4  voice 
uiis  heard  in  the  anteniom.  'I'h.'  famiK  all  frit  the  im- 
[lerlariee  of  r-eereey,  and  the  .-ecnc  >iidd.idy  (  hanired.  The 
y.iuii;:  I>eoi)le  rose,  and  every  one  tried  to  hide  all  traecs  of 
1  motion. 

.\  disens-ioii  was  p)in,ir  <>n  at  the  door  hctween  Marietto  and 
a  -oMicr.  who  was  ^o  per-istetit  that  the  cook  eanie  in. 

■"Mon-iriir.  ji  re^iimeiital  <|iiarlernia>ter.  who  says  he  id 
ju-t  come  from  Al>:iers,  insi>ts  on  seein.ir  inn." 

"'I'ell  him  to  wait." 

".MoiNi.ur,"  .-aid  .Mariette  to  h.T  master  in  an  undertone, 
"Ik'  told  me  to  tell  yon  privately  that  it  has  to  <lo  with  yonr 
luicle  there." 

The  Baron  started;  he  helieved  that   tiie  funds  had  ht-en 

'•n\  at  la-1  which  he  had  1 n  a-kini:  for  the.-e  two  months, 

to  [lay  np  his  hills;  he  Kd't  the  family-party,  and  hurried  out 
tfi  the  anierooni. 

■"Vou  are  Mounsieur  de  Paron  Hulot?"' 

"Ve.." 

""^'niir  own  self?" 

"Mv  own  self." 

The  man,  who  had  heen  fumhlin^  meanwhile  in  the  lining 
"f  his  ca|).  drew  out  a  letter,  of  which  the  Baron  hastily  hroke 
'he  seal,  and  read  as  follows: — 
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"Deah  Xei'Hew,— Far  from  l.eiii^r  al)!e  to  sond  you  the 
hundred  thousind  francs  you  ask  of  mv.  niv  pn-^nt  position  is 
not  t.nabl..  unl..»  vou  ,an  lakr  so,„,.  ,i,.,.isiv..  steps  to  save  mo 
\\e  are  saddl.'d  with  a  public  pros,,,,,.,,-  ul,o  talks  jroodv  and 
rliodoniontades  non-ense  alx.ut   the  management       It  is  im 
possu.lo  to  fret  the  black-chok.Tcd  pump  to  hold  his  tonguo 
f  til..  War  .Mini>ter  allows  civilians  to  feed  out  of  his  hand 
I  am  d,.n..  tor.     I  can  trust  the  l,..an.r;  trv  to  -et  him  pro- 
inoted  :  he  has  done  us  good  service.     Do  not  abandon  me  to 
the  crows ! 


This  letter  was  a  thunderbolt ;  the  Raron  could  read  in  it 
the  intestine  warfare  between  the  civil  and  military  authori- 
ties, which  to  this  day  hampers  the  (;.n-ernment,  and  he  was 
recpured  to  invent  on  the  >pot  some  palliative  for  the  ditheultv 
that  star..d  him  in  the  fac...  He  desired  the  soldier  to  come 
back  next  day,  dismissing  h.m  with  splendid  promises  of  pro- 
motion, and  he  returned  to  the  drawing-room,  "(iood-dav 
and  good-bye.  brother."  said  he  to  the  ^Farshal.— "Cood-bve 
children.-(;ood-i)y,..  n,y  d.^ir  .\deline.— And  what  are  you 
going  to  do.  Lisheth?"  he  ,.  ..ed. 

"Ir  -I  am  going  to  keep  house  for  the  ^farshal  for  I 
must  end  my  (hiys  doing  what  1  can  for  one  or  another  of 
you. 

"Do  not  k^ave  Valerie  till  T  liave  seen  von  a^ain  "  said 
Hulot  in  his  cousin's  ear.— "(;o,)d-bve.  ITortense." refractory 
little  puss:  try  to  he  reasonable.  I  l,ave  important  business 
to  he  atten.h.d  to  at  once:  we  will  discuss  your  reconciliation 
another  time.  Xow.  think  it  over,  my  child."  said  he  as  he 
kissed  her. 

And  he  wvnt  away,  so  evi(]ently  un<.asv,  tin  t  his  wife  and 
children  f.'lt  the  gravest  apprehensions. 

"Lisheth."  said  the  l?aron..ss.  "I  ,„„st  find  out  what  is 
wrong  with  H(-ctor:  1  never  saw  him  in  such  a  state  Stay 
a  day  or  two  longer  with  that  woman:  he  tells  her  evervthin.' 
and  we  can  then  learn  wliat  has  so  sud.lenly  upset  liim.  Be 
quiic  ..a<v:  \,e  will  arranue  your  marriage  to  the  Marshal,  for 
it  IS  really  necessary." 
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"T  shall  novor  forjjot  the  couraj^c  you  have  shown  this 
inoriiin},',"  said  Horti-nsc.  oml)raciiij;  Lisln'th. 

"Voii  have  aven^^ed  otir  poor  niotlicr."  said  Viotorin. 

The  Marsiial  looked  on  witii  curiosity  at  all  the  display  of 
airrclioii  lavished  on  Lisljetii,  who  went  oil"  to  report  the 
.-((■lie  to  Valeric. 

This  sketch  will  eiiahle  <:iiile!ess  souls  to  understand  what 
various  mischief  .Madame  Marnetres  may  do  in  a  fainilv,  and 
the  means  by  which  they  reach  jioor  virtuous  wives  appar- 
ently so  far  out  of  their  ken.  .\nd  then,  if  wc  onlv  transfer, 
in  fancy,  such  doings  to  the  U]»i)er  class  of  society  about  a 
tliroric,  and  if  we  consider  what  kin<(s'  mistresses  must  have 
iii.-t  them,  we  may  estimate  the  debt  owed  by  a  nation  to  a 
.-Dverei^^n  who  sets  the  example  of  a  decent  and  domestic  life. 

Fn  Paris  each  ministry  is  a  little  town  by  itself,  whence 
udiiicti  are  banished  ;  but  there  is  just  as  much  detraction  and 
.-(•aiidal  as  though  the  feminine  population  were  admitted 
ihi  re.  .\t  the  eml  of  three  years.  Monsieur  Marnetfe's  posi- 
ti<in  was  perfectly  ch'ar  and  open  to  the  day.  and  in  every 
riioni  one  and  another  a-ked.  'Ts  .Marneffe  to  be.  or  not  to  be, 
Ce'iuet's  successor!'"'  Kxactly  as  the  (juestion  mifzht  have 
bcni  ]  ut  to  the  Chainber,  '"Will  the  estimates  pass  or  not 
i;!"?""  The  smallest  initiative  on  the  ])art  of  the  Board  of 
Maiia<:enient  was  conini<uitcd  on  :  everythiii^r  in  Baron  Hulot's 
(I'fiartment  was  carefully  noted.  The  astute  State  Councillor 
had  (nlisted  on  his  side  the  victim  of  Marnf^tfe's  promotion, 
:i  liard-workinjj  clerk,  tellin.<z  him  that  if  he  could  fill  Mar- 
iiefTeV  place,  he  would  certainly  succeed  to  it:  he  had  told 
!iiiti  that  the  man  was  dyinir.  So  this  clerk  was  schemincr 
fi»r  MarnefTe's  advancement. 

When  Tlulot  went  throUixh  hi<  anteroom,  full  of  visitors, 
lie  saw  Marneffe's  colorless  face  in  a  corner,  and  sent  for  him 
before  any  one  else. 

"What  do  you  want  of  me,  my  dear  fellow?"  said  tho 
Harnn.  discruisin<r  his  anxiety. 

".Monsieur  le  Dircctcur,  1  am  the  laughin<r-stock  of  the 
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ofr.c,  for  ,t  h.s  lK.c.o„u.  knnun  ll,at  th.  d,i..f  of  ,ho  clerks 
.  s  ..ft  his  ,norn,n,r  f.r  ,  ,,„,,,,,.  ,,„  j,„.  ^,,.,,,___^,  ^^^  ^^.^ 
CM  ,h.       |„  ,s  „.  1...  auay  a  numth.      X.nv,  uv  all  know  what 

"a.tin-   l<,r  a   ,„,„„h   „,,a„s.      Vuu   .I.Iiv.t   me  over   to  th. 

mockery  ot  Uiv  c.u.nHs.  an,l  ii  is  l,a.l  c„n„d,  to  l.c  .Irumm.a 

;;;;"; ';"  't   r  •''••.'.'""""^^ "» '-t'^  "<  0....,  monsieur,  is 

apt  to  hurst  tiic  dnnii.' 

"My  dear  ManulIV.  i,  ,ak..s  Ion;:  pati..nc..  to  cain  an  end 
^ou  cannot   l,c  n.a.le  hca.i-cK.rk  in  less  than  tuo  months    ,f 
^.     .'"St   when   I   must,  as  far  as  pnssihle,  secure  n.v  own 
posit  on.  ,s  nut  the  tune  to  he  applyn,,^  for  vour  proniot.on, 
which  would  raise  a  scandal." 

'•If  you  are   hroke.    I    shall   never  j^ct    it."  sai.l    Marneffe 
coolly.      -An.i    ,  ,„^,  ^,,,,  ,,,^,  ,i_^,  j^,^^^,^,_  ^^  ^^  .ji  ^_^^^|^^_  ^^^^  ^^.^^^^_ 

eiice  in  the  end. 

;;'lM.en  I  an,  to  sa<.riliee  nuself  for  you  y-  sai.l  the  Baron. 
It  you  do  not.  I  shall  he  n,u<-h  nii>taken  in  vou  ^ 
\  on  are   loo  cNchisivc'ly   .Marneire.   Monsieur   MarnelTc " 
said  Ihilot,  risinir  and  showin-  the  c!erk  the  door. 

"I  have  the  honor  to  wi^h  you  ^'oo.l-niornin-,  Monsieur  le 
Baron,    said  Marneffe  hunihly. 

_  "What  an  infamous  raseal  I"  thou-ht  the  Earon  "This 
IS  uncouunonly  like  a  summons  to  pav  withm  twentv-four 
nour.s  on  pain  of  distraint." 

.  ^"'?  1'o'h;>  Inter,  just  when  the  Baron  had  h,>en  instruct- 
ing (  lau.le  \  i^rnon.  whom  he  was  sen.Iin-  to  the  Minisirv  of 
.'ust.ce  to  ohtam  inf,>rmation  as  to  the  judicial  authorities 
un.ler  whose  jurisdi.tion  .Fohann  Ki.eher  miirht  fall  Kein.- 
opened  the  door  of  his  private  room  and  irave  liin,  a  note 
sayini:  sh.e  would  wait  for  the  answer.  ' 

"\-alerie  is  mad  I"  said  th,.   JJamn   ,o  himself.     "To  .end 

Keine.     It  ,s  cnou-h  to  compron„,-e  us  all.  an.!  it  c.-rtainlv 

oomprom,s..s  that  diva.lful  Marn..|r.  "s  ..han.rs  „f  promotion'" 

But  he  ,],.„ns>e.l  the  niin,ster-s  private  secretarv.  and  read 
as  ioll.)ws ; — 


'Oh 


,  my  dear  friend,  what  a  scene  I  have  had  to  endure! 


.^j^.:^Aiv>v^*j 


^£4..^&iIiiui%X. 
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Though  you  hnvo  made  uic  liappv  for  tliroo  years.  T  have  paid 
iliarly  for  it  I  lie  canio  in  I'nnii  ilic  (illicr  in  a  rairc  tlial  made 
itif  <|uaki'.     1  knew  hi'  was  u<rly  ;  I  have  .-ten  him  a  moii>trr! 


llis  four  real  tfcth  chattcn-d.  a 


11(1  ho  thnatfiifd  me  witli  his 


iilidU-  [ircsi'iici'  uitiiout  rcs[)ilc  it  I  slinuld  coiitituu'  to  rocoive 
\nii.     My  |MK)r.  <h'ar  ohl  hoy.  our  door  is  chisod  a^jfainst  you 
Vou  sec  my   tears;   thoy  an-  dropping:  on   the 

dear 


hi'iiccfortl 

p;i:H'r   and    soakini:    h.    <-an    you    read    what    1    write 

i|.rt<ir?    Oh.  t(»  lliink  of  n-vcr  so 


■iiij:  yon,  of  ^Mvintr  you  up 
\\]'.f]\  I  hear  in  mo  some  of  your  life,  a^^  I  tlattcr  myself  I  have 
yuur  heart — it  is  enough  to  kill  me.  Think  of  our  little 
Ihcior ! 

"lio  not  forsake  me.  hut  do  not  disaraee  yourself  for  Mar- 

Ife's  sake:  do  not  vield  to  his  lln-eats. 


Ill 


T  1 


ove  vou  as  I  ha\e  never  loM'd  I     J  reniemher  all  the  sao- 


rie:  she  is  not.  and  never 
h 


)e.  iiiv  oniv  lius 


ritires  you  have  made  for  your  Vaie 

will  he,  iin<rratefiil ;  you  are.  and  will  ever 

hand,     'i'hink  no  more  of  the  tuilve  hundred   francs  a  year 

I  a-ked  you  to  settle  on  the  dear  little  Hector  who  is  to  come 

-I'lne  months  hence:  I  will  not  cost  vou  anvthinjr  more.     And 


-ides,  mv  monev  will  ahvavs  he  \(»ur- 


■<Mi.  if 
d 


vou  onlv  loved  me  a 


I 


love  \ou.  niv 


TTect 


or.  vou 


would  retire  lui  your  pension:  we  should  both  take  leave  of 
'■'ir  family,  our  worries,  our  surroundimrs,  so  full  of  hatred, 

nie  pretty  country 


aiid  we  should  l'o  to  live  with  Lisheth  in  si 


IliJCI- 


-m 


Hritt 


mv.  or  wrierever  vou   like 


'I'liere  we  should 


-■  I-  iiolinily,  and  wo  should  he  happy  awav   fruin   the  world. 
^ollr  pension  and  the  little  projKTty  I  can  call  mv  own  would 


nnutiii  for  us.     You  >ay  you  a;'e  jealou- :  uell.  vou  woulc 


tl'i  11  have  vour  X'alerie  entirelv  devoted  t 


o  ner 


ileet 


or.  a 


nd 


Villi  would  never  have  to  Talk 


in  a  loud  voice,  as  vou  ijid  tlu^ 


I't'ier    (\i\\ 


I   shall   have  hut   one  child- 


-ours — vou    mav   he 


c.  my  dearly  loved  old  veteran. 

"^  on  cannot  conceive  of  mv   furv.  for  vou  cannot   know 


'>v  In    treated   me.  and   the  foul  woj-d-  he 


vomi 


ted 


on  vour 


\':il. 


rie 


•■uih   wonl<   woiili 


I    dis- 


race   my   paper:   a    woman 


-uch  as  I  am — Montcornet"s  dauirhter— ouirht  never  to  have 
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heard  ntic  <.f  them  in  Ii.t  life.     [  ,^nl.v  wi.*h  yon  had  boon 

|iiniisli((l  him  with  the  si^rht  yf  i\^^ 


ere,  that 


tiutrht  have 


th 

mad  pa-^sidii  I  IVlt  fur 


vou. 


My  father  \vo\ihl 


avc  killed  th( 


wrt'toh  ;  I  can  otily  do  as  wonirn  do — jovc  vou  dcvotcfllv!  In- 
deed, my  love,  ri  the  state  of  exas|HTation  in  which  I  am.  I 
cannot  [wssihly  irivc  np  seeiiiir  you.  I  must  positively  sec 
you.  in  secret.  c>  -v  day!  That  i>  what  wc  are.  we  women. 
Your  resentment  ,.-  min.'.  If  you  Invc  me.  I  implore  vou,  do 
not  let  him  he  promoted  ;  leave  him  to  die  a  .-<'cond-class  clerk. 

"At  this  moment  F  have  lost  my  head;  1  still  .<eem  to  hear 
him  ahusin^'  me.  Metly.  who  had'nieant  to  leave  me.  has  pitv 
on  me,  and  will  stay  for  a  few  davs. 

"My  dear  kind  love,  I  do  not  know  y(>t  what  is  to  he  done. 
I  see  nothing'  for  it  hut  tli,Ldit.  I  always  delij^ht  in  the 
country— Rrittany.  [>an<.niedoc,  what  you  will,  so  huii:  as  I  am 
free  to  love  you.  Poor  dear,  how  I  pity  you!  Forced  now  k. 
po  hack  to  your  old  .\deline,  to  that  hu-hrymal  urn— for,  a> 
he  no  douht  told  you.  the  monster  means  to  watch  me  ni<:ht 
and  day;  he  spoke  of  a  detective!  Do  not  come  here;  he  is 
capahle  of  anythinj:  I  know,  since  he  could  make  use  of  me 
for  the  basest  purposes  of  speculation.  I  only  wish  I  eould 
return  you  all  the  thin.irs  I  have  received  from  vour  gener- 
osity. 

"Ah!  my  kitid  Tfector,  T  may  have  flirted,  and  have  seemed 
to  you  to  he  fickle.  l)ut  you  did  not  know  your  Valerie;  she 
liked  to  tease  you.  hut  she  loves  you  better  than  any  one  in 
the  world. 

"He  cannot  prevent  your  comins:  to  see  your  cousin;  I  will 
arranj,'e  with  her  that  we  have  speech  with  each  other.  Mv 
dear  old  boy,  write  me  just  a  line.  pray,  to  comfort  me  in  the 
absence  of  your  dear  self.  (Oh.  I  would  -rive  one  of  my  hands 
to  have  you  by  me  on  our  sofa!)  A  letter  will  work  like  a 
charm  ;  write  me  somethinfr  full  of  your  noble  soul ;  I  will  re- 
turn your  note  to  you.  for  I  must  tie  cautious;  I  should  not 
know  where  to  hide  it.  he  pok(>s  his  nose  in  evervwhere.  In 
short,  comfort  your  A'aleric.  yoir  little  wife,  the  mother  of 
your  child. — To  think  of  my  having  to  write  to  you,  when  I 
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used  to  SOP  you  cvory  <]ny.  As  I  sny  to  I-isbcth,  'I  did  not 
know  how  happy  I  was.'  A  tliousand  kisses,  dear  boy.  Bo 
triH'  to  your 

"V.VLERIE." 

".\iid  tears!"  said  Ilulot  to  liimsflf  as  iio  finished  this  let- 
ti  r.  -ti'ars  which  iiave  blotted  out  her  name. —  How  is  she?" 
.-an!  he  lo  Reine. 

••.Ma(hime  is  in  bed;  she  has  dreadful  spasms,"  replied 
b'liiic.  '•She  had  a  fit  of  hysteries  that  twisted  her  like  a 
uithy  round  a  fajr^'ot.  It  eame  on  after  writinjj.  It  comes  of 
( lyiii^'  so  much.    She  heard  monsieur's  voiee  on  the  stairs." 

The  Raron  in  his  distress  wrote  the  following  note  on  otfice 
paper  with  a  printed  heading: — 

"Re  quite  easy,  my  anpel,  he  will  die  a  seeond-elass  clerk! 
—  Your  iilea  is  admirable;  we  will  <:o  and  live  far  from  Paris, 
wiirrc  u-e  shall  be  happy  witli  f)ur  little  Hector;  I  will  retire 
on  my  pension,  and  I  shall  be  sure  to  find  some  good  appoint- 
n;(  n*  on  a  railway. 

"Ail.  my  sweet  friend,  I  feel  so  much  the  younger  for  your 
Iftfcr!  I  shall  begin  life  again  and  make  a  fortune,  you  will 
V.  fnr  our  dear  little  one.  As  T  read  your  letter,  a  thousand 
tn!!!-;  more  ardent  than  those  of  the  Sonvdlc  /frjaisr,  it 
"nrkcd  a  miracle!  I  had  not  believed  it  possible  that  I  could 
inve  you  more.     This  evening,  at  Lisbeth's.  you  will  see 

''Yotu  Hector,  foh  Life." 


T?eine  carried  ofT  this  reply,  the  first  letter  the  Raron  had 
written  to  bis  "sweet  friend."  Such  emotions  to  M>me  extent 
" 'Jutirbalanccd  tlie  disasters  growling  in  the  distance;  but 
'' '•  IViron.  at  thi<  moment  believing  he  could  certainlv  avert 
'!:r  Mows  aimed  at  his  uncle,  .lohann  Fischer,  thought  only 
'■■  '!le  deficit. 

'•ne  of  the  characteristics  of  the  Ronaparti-t  temperament 
i^  .1  finn  belief  in  the  power  of  the  >word.  and  confidence  in 
llie  superiority  of  the  military  over  civilians.     HuiMt  lauglied 
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to  scorn  the  riihlic  I'ros.cuior  in  Al-icrs,  wlioro  tli<>  War 
Ortice  is  sii|in'iiif.  .Mail  i~  aluavs  wiiat  he  has  oner  been. 
How  can  tlic  olliccrs  nf  ih,.  Iinin-rial  (nianl  forj^rt  that  time 
was  wlun  tlie  niavors  of  the  ]ar-:e.-t  lowii-  in  the  limpire  and 
the  EnipcrorV  |ircrc(l-.  l-jnperors  thi m.-dvcs  on  a  minute 
scale,  wouhl  conic  out  to  meet  the  Imperial  (iuard,  to  pav 
their  resjx'cts  on  tjic  i.onlcrs  of  the  Departments  throu-,di 
which  it  pa.-sed,  and  to  do  it,  in  short,  tlie  iioma^^,'  due  to 
soverei^'ns  ? 

At  half-past  four  the  I^aron  went  .-trai.^rht  to  Madaiee  .Mar- 
neffe's;  his  heart  heat  as  lii-h  as  a  vounj,'  man's  as  ho  went 
ui)stairs.  for  he  was  a-kitiji;  himself  this  (jue.-lion,  "Shall  F 
see  her?  or  shall  I  not  r" 

How  was  he  now  to  rememher  the  scene  of  the  morning 
when  his  wcepiuL'-  children  had  knelt  at  his  feet?  Valerie's 
note,  enshrined  for  ever  in  a  thin  poi ';et-hook  over  his  heart, 
proved  to  him  that  she  loved  him  ni<»re  than  the  most  eliarm- 
ing  of  youn^--  men. 

Havini:  runir.  the  unliapin-  vi.-itor  heard  within  the  shuf- 
flinf,'  slipj.ers  and  vexatious  scraping  cough  of  the  detestable 
master.  .Marnetl'e  opened  the  door,  but  only  to  put  himself 
into  an  attitude  and  point  to  the  stairs.  (>.\aetl\  as  Hulot  had 
shown  him  the  door  of  his  jirivate  room. 

"Vou  are  too  cxclusivelv  Hulot,  Monsieur  Hulot'"  said 
he. 

The  Haron  tried  to  jiass  him.  Marnell'e  took  a  pistol  out  of 
his  pocket  and  cocked  it. 

"Monsieur  le  I?aron,"'  said  he.  "wli<'n  a  man  is  as  vile  as  1 
am — for  you  think  me  very  vile,  don't  you  y—lie  would  be 
the  meanest  galley-slave  if  he  did  not  get  the  full  benefit  of 
his  betrayed  honor. — You  are  for  war:  it  will  be  hot  work  and 
no  (]uarter.  Come  here  no  mor<'.  and  do  not  attempt  to  iret 
past  me.  I  have  given  the  police  notice  of  my  position  with 
regard  to  you." 

And  taking  advantage  of  Hulot's  amazement,  he  pushed 
him  out  and  shut  the  door. 

"What  a  low  scoundn]  !"'  said  Hulot  to  himself,  as  he  went 
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upstairs  to  Lisboth.  "I  urdcrstand  licr  l(>ttor  now.  Valeric 
.Hill  I  will  pn  away  frnrri  Paris.  Valrrio  is  wholly  mine  for 
liif  r.'iiiaindcr  of  my  days;  slic  will  close  riiv  cy^^^." 

Lisbcth  was  out.  Madaiiu'  Olivier  told  the  liaron  that  she 
ua-  j:oiie  to  his  wife's  hou.se,  tliinJvinj,'  that  she  would  find 
hirn  there. 

"Poor  thing!  I  should  never  have  expected  her  to  be  so 
sharp  a,s  she  was  this  niorninp."  thourrht  Hulot.  recallinj^ 
i.i-heth's  Ix'havior  as  he  nuide  his  way  from  the  Rue  Vanneau 
to  tlie  Rue  T'lumet. 

As  he  turned  the  corner  of  the  l?ue  Vanneau  and  the  Rue 
de  P.ahylone,  he  looked  hack  at  tlic  l-Men  whence  Hvmen  had 
'■\pell,.d  him  with  the  sword  of  the  law.  Valerie,  at  her 
uindow.  was  watchim:  his  departure:  as  he  ^danced  up,  she 
uavi-d  her  handkerchief,  Init  the  rascally  MarnefTe  hit  his 
wife's  cap  and  drairfred  her  violently  away  from  the  window. 
\  tear  rose  to  the  jrreat  olliciaPs  eve. 

'•nil :  to  be  so  well  loved  !  To  see  a  woTuan  so  ill  used,  and 
to  he  so  nearly  seventy  years  old  I"  thought  he. 

Pisheth  had  come  to  pive  the  family  the  u'ood  news.  Ade- 
line and  Hortense  had  already  heanl  that  the  Baron,  not- 
clioosinir  to  com[)romise  himself  in  the  eyes  of  the  whole 
otiire  l,v  appointin<r  ^rarnefTe  to  the  first  class,  would  be 
rnnied  from  the  do,.r  hv  th.e  Hulot-hatrnir  husband.  .Adeline. 
verv  happy,  had  ordered  a  dinner  that  her  Hector  was  to  like 
i»t;'T  than  anv  of  Valerie's;  and  Pisheth,  in  her  devotion, 
w;h  helpinj,^  APiriettc  to  achieve  this  ditlicult  result.  Cousin 
!!■  ;tv  was  the  idol  of  the  hour.  Mother  and  dau<ihter  kissed 
'ii  r  hands,  and  had  told  her  with  touchin.ir  d<'!i;rht  that  the 
M.itshal  consented  to  have  her  as  his  housekeeper. 

"And  from  that,  my  dear,  there  is  but  one  step  to  beeom- 
'Hl'  "his  wife  I"  said  Adeline. 

■in  fact,  he  did  not  say  no  wh.en  Victorin  mentioned  it." 
■i.M.mI  the  Countess. 

rile  Baron  was  welcomed  home  with  such  charmin<r  proofs 
of  aiTcction.  so  pathetically  overflowing  with  lovt'.  that  he  was 
fain  to  conceal  liis  troubles. 
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Marslial  Tlulot  came  to  (liiincr.  AfttT  dinner,  Hector  did 
not  go  out.  Victorin  iiiid  liis  wife  joined  ihrni.  and  they  made 
up  a  rul)!)(T. 

"It  is  a  ion;:  time,  Hcftor,"  said  the  Marshal  gravely, 
"since  you  gave  ns  tiie  treat  of  such  an  evening." 

This  speech  fn.m  the  old  sohlicr,  who  spoiled  his  brother 
though  he  thus  implicitly  blamed  him,  made  a  deep  impres- 
sion. It  showed  how  wide  and  deep  were  the  wounds  in  a 
heart  where  all  the  woes  he  had  divined  liad  found  an  echo. 
At  eight  o'clock  the  Baron  insisted  on  seeing  Lisbeth  home, 
promising  to  return. 

"Do  you  know,  Lisbeth,  he  ill-treats  her!"  said  he  in  the 
street.    "Oh,  I  never  loved  her  so  well !" 

"I  never  imagined  that  Valerie  loved  you  so  well,"  replied 
Lisbeth.  "She  is  frivolous  and  a  coquette,  she  loves  to  have 
attentions  paid  her.  and  to  have  the  comedy  of  love-making 
performed  for  her,  as  she  says;  but  you  are  her  only  real 
attachment." 

"What  mes.sage  did  slie  send  me?" 

"Why,  this,"  said  Lisbeth.  "She  has,  as  you  know,  been  on 
intimate  terms  with  ('revel.  You  nmst  owe  her  no  grudge, 
for  that,  in  fact,  is  wluit  has  raised  her  above  utter  poverty 
for  the  rest  of  her  life;  but  she  detests  him,  and  matters  are 
nearly  at  an  end.— Well,  she  has  kept  the  key  of  some 
rooms " 

"Rue  du  Dauphin!"  cried  the  thrice-blest  Baron.  "If  it 
were  for  that  alone,  I  would  overlook  C'revel.— I  have  been 
there;  I  know." 

"Here,  then,  is  the  key."  said  Lis])eth.  "ITave  another 
made  from  it  in  the  course  of  to-morrow — two  if  you  can." 

"And  then,"  said  Ilulot  eagerly. 

"^'ell.  T  will  dine  at  your  house  again  to-morrow;  you 
must  give  me  back  Valerie's  key.  for  old  Crevel  might  ask 
her  to  return  it  to  him,  and  you  can  meet  her  there  the  day 
after;  then  you  can  di-cide  what  your  facts  are  to  be.  You 
will  be  quite  safe,  as  there  are  two  ways  out.  If  by  chance 
Crevel,  who  is  Rigencc  in  his  habits,  as  he  is  fond  of  saying, 
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>!i(iiil(]  oomo  in  In-  tlic  >ido  strcft,  yon  \u.iil(l  fo  nut  thiou^'h 
liif  slioj),  or  r/Vc  nrsd. 

'•Vou  owe  iill  tins  to  inc.  you  old  villain;  now  what  will 
vMii  do  for  iM«> !'" 

'Whaifvcr  vou  want." 

•'Tlifn  yon  will  not  oi)|)o>(>  my  niarryin<:  ynr  hrothcT!" 

"Vou  I  tilt'  .Mart'cliak'  ilulot,  the  Comtosc  dr  I'orzlu'irn?" 
I  rird  iifctor,  startled. 

•■Well.  Adeline  is  a  Baroness!"  retorted  15etl>  in  a  viciotis 
and  forniidal)lc  tone.  "Listen  lo  me.  y<tu  old  lihertine.  You 
kii.iw  how  matters  stand:  your  I'amily  may  find  it.solf  starving 
■n  I  lie  <:utter " 

"That  is  what  I  ilread."  said  Ilidot  in  disniav. 

".\nd  if  your  hrother  were  to  die.  who  would  maintain  your 
uil'e  and  daughter?  The  widow  of  a  Marshal  p'ts  at  least 
M\  thousand  francs  pension,  doesn't  she?  Well.  then.  I  wish 
!h  marry  to  .secure  hread  for  your  wif<'  and  dauixhter— old 
dntardi" 

"1  had  not  seen  it  in  that  Ii<:ht  !"'  said  the  Baron.  "I  will 
talk  to  my  hrother — for  we  are  .-ure  of  you. — TeH  my  angel 
that  my  life  is  hers." 

And  the  Baron,  havini,'  se(>n  Lisheth  l^o  into  the  house  in 
tile  Ifue  Vanneau,  went  hack  to  his  whist  and  stayed  at 
iie»!M-.  The  Baroness  was  at  the  height  of  liaii|uness;  her 
111  'iind  seemed  to  he  returning  to  domestic  liahiis:  for  ahnut 
a  l*"nmght  he  went  to  his  ollice  at  nine  every  morning,  he 
'■:i;iie  in  to  dinner  at  si.\.  and  spent  the  evenini:  with  his 
fiinlv.  II..  twice  took  Adeline  and  HorteuM'  to  the  plav. 
li.e  li. other  and  daughter  paid  for  three  thaiik-L'ivii;L'  masses, 
Mil!  prayed  to  (Jod  to  suffer  them  to  ke,.j,  the  hi^hand  and 
■"iilirr  He  had  restored  to  them. 

"Me  eveninir  Vi,.(orin  lluh)t.  seeing  his  father  retire  for 
:  '   iiiuiit,  said  to  his  mother: 

"Well,  we  are  at  any  rate  so  far  happy  that  my  father  has 
'•wiie  \,;uk  to  us.     My  wife  and  I  shall  never  regret  our  capital 


iiiv  this  lasts- 
"Vuur  father  is  nearly  seventv."  said  the  Baroness.     "He 
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Ptill  thinks  of  M^nianic  M;irn''(Ti',  tliiit  I  ciiii  >cc :  hut  lie 
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Durinp  tliis  rch'ipsc  into  virtue  Baron  Iliilot  had  hem 
three  times  to  the  l{ue  (ill  jtaiiphin.  and  iiad  eertainlv  iint 
heeii  the  man  of  >e\ent\.  Hi-  rekindled  pa-. ion  nunh'  him 
youn^--  ajraiii.  and  he  woidd  have  sacrificed  hi<  honor  i.. 
Valerie,  iiis  family,  his  ail,  uitlioiit  a  retrret.  Hut  X'alerii'. 
now  eonipletely  altered,  never  nieiiiioncd  monev.  not  even  tlie 
twelve  liundred  francs  a  year  to  lie  .-ettled  on  their  son:  on 
tho  contrary.  >\u>  olVereil  hini  monev.  -lie  loved  I[ulot  a-  a 
woman  of  .-i\-and-thirty  loves  a  hand-onie  law-tiuh'tit — 'i 
poor,  poetical,  anient  hoy.  .\nd  the  liaple>s  wife  fancied  she 
had  recoiKpiered  her  dear  Hcdor! 

The  fourth  meetini:  hetwecn  tins  coiqile  had  heen  airreed 
upon  at  the  end  of  the  third,  exactly  as  formerly  in  Italiui 
theatres  the  ])lay  was  announced  for  tho  ne.\t  niirht.  Th»^ 
hour  fixed  was  nine  in  ilie  morninj:.  On  tlie  day  when  tlie 
liajipiness  was  due  for  which  tlie  amorous  oUl  man  had  n- 
si<rned  hini.self  to  dome-tic  rules,  at  ahout  eiirht  in  the  morn- 
in<r,  Reine  came  and  asked  to  see  tlie  Maron.  Ilulot.  fcarini' 
8ome  catastrophe,  went  out  to  -peak  with  Heine,  who  would 
not  come  into  the  anteroom.  The  faithful  waiting-maid  gave 
him  the  following  note: — 


"Dear  old  ^Fan'.— Do  not  go  to  the  Rue  du  Dauphin.  Our 
inouhus  is  ill,  and  I  must  nur.<e  him:  hut  he  there  this  even- 
ing at  nine.  Crevel  is  at  Corheil  with  Monsieur  L<'has;  so 
I  am  sure  he  will  hring  no  princess  to  hi-  little  jtalace.  I  have 
made  arrangements  here  to  he  free  for  the  iiigiit  and  get  hack 
before  Marneffc  is  awake.     Answer  me  as  to  all  this,  for  per- 
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li;ip<  your  lorifr  <>lopy  of  a  wif..  no  I-.h-.t  allows  vmi  your 
MKTty  as  sh..  did.  I  am  told  sh.^  i>  .till  so  liand^oin."  that 
yr.u  mi.Ldit  play  tw  falx-.  yon  aro  Midi  a  ;.'ay  do;r !  Burn  tlud 
iintf  :  I  am  suspicidiis  of  cvcrv  one."' 

Iliilot  wrote  tin's  s(  rap  in  rcplv: 

"Mv  |,(.VK,— As  I  have  tuld  you.  my  wifi.  has  not  for  fivo- 
•iMi-turtity  years  int.Tf.Trd  with  mv' plea>iirrs.  For  you  I 
uniild  -ivo  up  a  hundivd  Ailcliu.-.— I  will  \,v  in  the  ('revel 
-.111.  iiiiii  at  nin.'  this  evrnm^'  awaitinj:  mv  divinitv.  Oh  that 
\nuv  clrrk  mi^'ht  soon  dh''  Wo  slu.uld  part  no  more.  And 
Ihi-  IS  the  dearest  wish  of 

"Vol  It  HhxroH." 

That  evonincr  the  Raron  told  his  wife  that  lie  had  hnsinoss 
^Wil)  Ih..  Minist.T  at  Saint-Cloud,  that  he  would  coiiic  home 
:ii  ahoiit  four  or  fivf  in  the  morniuL':  and  he  w.'ut  to  thr  Rue 
■ill  Uauphin.     It  was  toward>  th.'  end  of  tlii'  month  of  .Fune. 

h-w  men  have  in  the  eo;--  of  th.'ir  litV  known  really  the 
'li'Mdl'iil  srnsation  of  -oii,.  their  death:  those  who"have 

ntiiriK  !  from  th.>  foot  .>f  t!i.  s.'affold  may  he  ..asily  couip  ' 
Hut  -onic  have  had  a  vivid  cxpcrifnee  of  it  in  dreams;  th«  . 
li;i\v  L'one  throii;.di  it  all.  to  the  sensation  of  the  knife  at' their 
I'lniat.  at  the  moment  when  wakiii;:  and  .]  li;:ht  eoiue  to 
!•■ 'e;iM'  them.— Well,  the  sensation  to  whi<h  the  Couneillor 
'■f  State  was  a  vietim  at  live  in  the  niornini:  in  ('revel's  haml- 
-'iitie  and  eleorant  hed.  was  immea<urahly  worse  than  that  of 
•■•■••linLr  himself  hound  tr*  the  fatal  lilock  in  th.'  presence  of 
'ell  thousand  speetators  looking'  at  you  wiih  tw.'Utv  thou.^and 
-|i;irk<  of  fire. 

\alerie  was  a>!«^ep  in  a  L'racefiil  attitude.  She  was  lovelv. 
■i-  ,1  woman  is  who  is  lovely  enou.i:h  to  look  so  even  in  sleep. 
It  i-  art  invadin.ir  nature;  in  short,  a  living'  pieture. 

'ri  hi-  hori;contal  position  the  I5aron"s  eyes  wtTi'  hut  three 
f'-<t  ahove  the  floor.  Jlis  piz<\  wandering'  idlv.  as  that  of  a 
")  I'l  vvIk,  i^  just  awake  and  eolleetinir  hi-  ide.i/  fell  on  a  door 
I'ium.d  with  flowers  by  Jan,  an  artist  disilainful  of  fame. 
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if 


I    i 


'rti-  iJ.irun  ,h,]  nut  itHl.,.,1  .,.,.  lurritv  th.ni.aii.l  llnninj;  eve. 

Ilk.'  Ihr  Ml.lll  r.,||,|,.M,l|...|  tn  .l,,,tli;  l„-  -;IU  1.111  oriP.  ..^^111,  I, 
III*'  'liaft    U;.-    n;|||v    (n,,rv    [.I.T.-III;;    ,1,;,„    ,1„.   fl,o„.,i,„,|.s  „„    thr 

rniiln'  S,|u.irr. 

N'.w  this  -rti-aii.ui.   U.r  imht  in  tli,.  mi.l-f   „f  ,.n jovirifiii 

f'VMI    th.-in     tllllt    of    ;i     1„|,|.    mil, I. ■11,11, ■,!    tn    ,1,'atll,     U!is'..n.'    t'nr 

MliK'Ii  inaiiv  a  -p|.ii,.i  „■  K:i-l|,|,,naii  unn|,|  ,,.rlainlv  pay  a 
lii^'h  [.n,,.  -rii..  i',ar,,ti  la\  ihctv.  Ii,,n/,„iial  >iill.  an,!  liter- 
"">  '""'"'I  I"  '"I'l  ^«'at.  II.'  tri.Ml  I.,  ,|,,ul.|  fh,.  fact;  inn 
tins  iinml,r,,ii>  ..w  lia.j  a  \..i,-...  A  h-uii.]  ..f  wliisiMTiiig  was 
ncar.l  tlir.(ii;,'li  the  .j.Hir. 

"S.'  loiiLT  a-  it  i.  ii,,l„.,|y  i.ut  Cr.'v.'l  [.layiiii:  a  tri.k  on  m.- 1" 
Hai.l  th.'  j'.an.M  to  liiiiis,.|f.  ,,iily  l....  .■.■riaiii  of  an  uilrii.l.T  in 
the  tcinj)!.'. 

Th.'  .!...,r  uas  ..|...n.Ml.  'riic  Maj.stv  of  th..  Fr.'ncli  Law. 
which  in  ali  ,!,Mimi.iit>  f..!l,.ws  ur\\  tn  ih,.  KJnjr,  bccani.' 
visihl,'  in  ih..  p,T-nn  .if  a  unrihy  Iml.'  !".li.v-(illic,«r  Mipportf.i 
by  a  tall  .histi,-,.  ,,f  ih.'  I'.a,,..  i„,th  -'li..wn  m  hv  M..nsi..iir 
Marn.ir,'.  Tin-  pnli,-.'  riin.iinnary.  r...,!.'.]  m  >1„.,.,  ,',t'  winch  tli.' 
straps  wciv  tie,]  t.i.L'cih,.!-  Willi  llapi.inir  l.nw>.  rn,l,',l  at  t..p 
in  a  yellow  >kiill  aIiii.,-(  Imiv  .,f  liaii.  an.l  a  fa..'  h.-trayinL' 
hmi  a>  a  wi.lc-awakc.  ch.MTfiil.  and  cunning'  .i..;:.  fr.)m  whom 
Pans  life  had  im  -.^ivt^.  Mis  eyes.  lh.)ui.di  ^'arnishc.l  witii 
spccta.l.s.  pi,.r.-.,l  th.'  -la-.s  with  a  keen  m.i.kini:  j,dan.v 
Tlu'  Justice  of  th.'  I'ca.-.'.  a  iviir.'d  attorn. 'v.  an.l  an  ..Id  a<i- 
inircr  of  the  fair  sex.  en\i,.,|  the  <lclin<pi,.nt.' 

"I'ray  excuse  the  stn.n^r  ni.'asiir,  s  rcpm-ed  hv  our  otli.'.'. 
Mon>i.nir  le  Han.n!"  said  the  c..nstahle :  "w,.  ari'  acting'  for 
the  plaintifT.  The  Justice  ..f  the  I'.'a.'e  is  here  to  autlmri/.' 
the  visitation  of  the  premises.- 1  kn..\\  who  y.ni  are.  and  who 
tlie  lady  is  who  i<  acciis.'d." 

\aIerio  oj.etied  her  ast..nished  eyes.  <:ave  su.-li  a  shriek  a~ 
actresses  use  to  .lepict  nia.lness  on  the  stai:.'.  writhed  in  oii- 
viilsions  on  th.'  h.'.l.  l,ke  a  witch  of  th.'  Middle  Ages  in  h.T 
sulphur-e.)lored  frock  nn  a  Ij.'d  of  faiiimlv 

'■Heath,  and  I  an;  ready!  niy  dear  Hector — but  a  police 
foiirl  ? — Oh  !  never." 
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With  lire  lioimil  -III'  jiii"i(|  tlif  tlirt'c  sprctators  and 
1  r.iui  li.  il  iiMd  r  the  littlf  w  riim;:-tiilil.'.  linlin^'  Iht  face  in  her 

I!:iih1.. 

•Ijiiiii'     l».;ilh:"  -lir  cric-d, 

•Mnn-i.iir."  -iikI  M^irmirr  \n  IliiL.t.  "if  Mailamc  Marn<>ffo 
L".~  ?i;a<l,  viJii  an-  uor-c  llian  a  imilliuatf ;  vmi  will  Iw  a 
II. I.  rilcriT." 

\\  ha!  can  a  man  ilo.  wliat  (an  ho  sav,  wlim  he  is  discovprod 
11  a  hed  uhich  is  imt  his.  cvi-n  i<u  the  srdrc  of  liirin;:.  with  a 
ui.i  lari  who  is  tio  more  his  than  the  hn]  is? — Well,  this: 

■'Mi'ii-iciir  tilt-  ■hi-ticc  of  the  I'rarc.  Monsieur  the  I'olice 
*  »''ii  ii-."'  .-aid  the  l>ari>n  with  -onic  di;:nily.  "ix'  t'ood  enough 
ti'  i.ikr  [ir<i|MT  can'  of  that  iiniiai)pv  woman,  whost-  reason 
-"■"I-  lo  me  to  he  in  datiLTtT.  -^■oll  i-an  liaraiiLMii'  rnr  after- 
>>.iidv  'I'lir  doors  ari'  locked,  no  donhf  ;  ^du  need  not  fear 
th.it   ^he  will  ;ret   awav.  or   I   either,  -eeini:  the  enstnine  we 

V^e.ir  " 

T'le  two  functionaries  howed  to  the  maLrnate's  injiinetion?. 

■■■^  oil.  come  here,  ini-erahle  cur  I"  said  lliilot  in  a  low  voiee 
I"  ManielTe.  takini:  him  hv  the  arm  and  drawin;:  him  closer. 
"I'  i~  not  I,  hilt  \oii.  who  will  he  the  murderer!  Vou  want 
■  I  he  head-clerk  of  your  room  and  olliccr  of  the  Le^'ion  of 
ih'tior '" 

•"That  in  the  first  place.  Chiei:""  replied  Marnetfe.  with  a 


t 
I' 
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"\  nu  shall  lie  all  that,  onlv  soothe  vour  wife  and  <lisiniss 
I':--.-  fellows." 

"N'av.  nay!"  said  .Manieire  knowiiiLdy.  "These  jrentle- 
ineii  iiiii-t  draw  up  their  report  a-  eve-witne>ses  to  the  fact; 
"itlioiit  that,  the  chief  (>videncc  in  my  case,  where  shoidd  I 
'"■■'  'liic  liiLdier  oilleial  ranks  are  chokeful  of  rascalities. 
'^  "'1  ha\e  done  me  out  of  my  wife,  and  vou  have  not  |<ro- 
iii'ied  me.  Monsieur  le  Banm  :  I  i:ive  you  onlv  two  davs  to 
•-  !  "Ut  of  the  >cra]ie.     Here  are  -oiiie  letters " 

">onie  letters!"  interrupted  Ilulot. 

■'Ve<;  letters  which  prove  that  yt)u  are  the  father  of  the 
•'id  niv  wife  expects  to  ;:ive  hirth  to. — You  uncii^rstand  ? 
■  ■>;;.;  you  ou^la  lo  seUle  on  m_v  .-on  a  ^um  cijuai  to  what  he 
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will  losi;  throii<:!i  this  bii-t.inl.  Hut  I  will  bo  reasonable; 
this  does  not  distress  me.  1  have  no  mania  for  i)aternity  my- 
self. A  hundred  lonis  a  year  will  satisfy  me.  Hy  to-morrow 
I  must  he  Ml  ii-i>ur  ('ii(|Uci  s  >uc(c>sor  and  see  mv  name  on 
the  list  for  |>r()moti(.n  in  the  Lc-xion  of  Honor  at  the  Julv 
fetes,  or  else — ihe  documentary  evidence  and  mv  ohari^e 
against  you  will  he  hiid  before  tlie  Hcncli.  I  am  not  so  hard 
to  deal  with  after  all,  you  see." 

"Bless  me.  and  sucli  a  }»retty  wonuin  !"  said  the  Justice  (^f 
the  Peace  to  the  police  constable.  "What  a  loss  to  the  world 
if  she  should  go  mad  I"" 

"Slie  is  not  mad,"  saiil  the  constable  sententiously.  The 
police  is  always  the  incarnatiim  of  scepticism. — "^ionsieur 
le  Raron  Ilulot  has  been  cauLrht  by  a  trick."  he  added,  lou<i 
enough  for  X'alerie  to  hear  him. 

X'alerie  si  ot  a  flash  from  her  eye  which  would  have  killed 
him  on  the  spot  if  looks  could  ciTect  the  vengeance  thev 
express.  The  police-olbeer  smiled;  he  had  laid  a  snare,  anil 
the  woman  had  falhm  into  it.  ^farneffe  desired  his  wif(> 
to  go  into  the  other  mom  and  clothe  herself  deicntly,  for  he 
and  the  Haron  had  come  to  ai:  agreement  on  all  points,  and 
Hnlot  fetched  Ills  dres>ing-gown  and  came  ..■'*^  asrain. 

"(lev  lemi-n."  saiil  he  to  tli^'  two  otlicia  .s,  "1  need  not  im- 
press on  ycu  to  be  secret." 

The  functionaries  bowed. 

The  police-ollicer  rapped  twic<'  on  the  door:  his  clerk  came 
in.  sat  down  at  the  "linnhvnr-ihi-jmir."  and  wrote  what  the 
constabl(>  dictated  lo  him  in  an  undertone.  \'alerie  still  wept 
vehemently.  When  she  was  dres-;ed.  Ihilot  went  into  the 
other  room  and  put  on  his  clothes.  Meanwhile  the  report  was 
written. 

Marneffe  then  want(>d  to  take  his  wife  home;  but  Hulot. 
believii  g  that  he  saw  her  for  the  'ast  time,  begged  the  favor 
of  being  allowed  to  sjienk  with  her. 

"Mon-ieur,  voiir  wife  has  cost  me  dear  enough  for  me  to 
be  allowed  to  say  good-bye  to  :  er — in  the  presence  of  yoa  all, 
of  course." 
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Valerie  went  up  to  Iluldt,  and  he  wliispored  in  her  ear: 

'•'riierc  is  notliinj:  left  lor  us  but  to  tly,  but  how  can  wc 
fcrre^pond  ?     We  have  b(-en  bctraved " 

•■Tlirouj:h  Iifine."  she  an.-wcicd.  "But  my  dear  friend, 
alti  r  this  seaiidal  wc  can  never  nirci  a.iZ'ain.  1  am  dis<;raeed. 
Bi^idts.  you  will  licar  dreadful  lhill<,^s  al)OUt  me — vou  will 
hi  lic\c  Mu'in -" 

'\'\i>-  Baron  made  a  tresture  i>i  di'nial. 

•■Von  will  believe  them,  and  1  can  thank  (-'^d  for  that,  for 
tiicii  perhaps  you  will  not  re^i-ret  inc." 

""lie  udl  nol  die  a  sccond-cla-s  clerk '"'  said  Marneffe  to 
lliilot,  as  he  led  his  wife  away,  sayin^ir  rou^dilv,  "Come, 
iiKidaine:  if  I  am  foolish  to  you.  I  do  not  choose  to  be  a  fool 
t''  etliers." 

\'alerie  left  the  hou-e.  ('revel's  Kden.  with  a  last  .trlanco  at 
lie  I'.aroti.  so  cunninir  that  lie  iJKumlii  >hc  adored  him.  The 
.1:1  lie  of  the  Peace  iravc  Madame  MarnetTe  his  arm  to  the 
i.iieknev  coach  with  a  llourish  of  .^'allantry.  The  Baron,  wlio 
\v;i-  re(piircd  to  witness  the  report,  remained  (piite  bewildered, 
ieoiii'  with  the  police-otlieer.  When  the  Baron  had  signed, 
liii'  ntlicer  looked  at  him  keenly,  over  his  glasses. 

'•You  are  very  sweet  on  tiie  little  lady.  Monsieur  le  Baron?" 

"To  my  sorrow,  as  you  see." 

'"Suppose  that  she  doe-  iicit  care  fcir  you?"'  the  man  went 
eti.  "that  she  is  deceivinir  you?'' 

"I  have  lonir  known  tliat.  monsieur — here,  in  this  very 
^p"!.  MoTHJeur  ('revel  and  I  told  each  other "' 

■""'ii '    'i'l'  ii  you  knew  that  you  were  in  Monsieur  !e  Maire's 

[■riv.ile  sllugLferv?"' 

•' Perfect iy."  ' 

The  con-table   lightly  touched   his  hat   with   a    respectful 

"\nu  are  very  much  in  love,"  said  ho.  "1  sav  no  more.  I 
'■' -I'eet  an  inveterate  pa,-<ion,  as  a  doctor  respects  an  in- 
v.t.i.ife  complaint. — T  saw  ^^on-ieur  de  Xiicingen,  the 
'  an!.'  r.  attacked  in  the  same  way " 

'lie  is  a  friend  of  mine/'  said  the  Baron.     "Manv  a  time 
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have  I  s-jppod  witli  liis  liandsonic   I':.^tlior.     She  was  worth 
tlio  two  million  francs  she  cost  liini."" 

"Anil  lorc."  said  the  niliccr.  "That  caj)rice  of  the  old 
Barons  („>t  f„ur  ],crM)ii.  their  lives.  Oh!  such  passions  a. 
these  arc  like  the  cholera  I" 

"What  had  vou  to  say  to  inc:-"  a^ked  the  Baron,  who  took 
thi.-  indirect  warnini:  mtv  ill. 

-Oh  :  why  should  I  deprive  you  „f  your  illusions?"  replied 
tile  olliccr.     ".Men  rarely  have  any  left  at  your  a^^el" 

"Hid  me  of  them  '."  cried  the  Councillor. 

"You  will  curse  the  physician  later,"  replied  the  olTicer 
smiling'.  ' 

"I  heir  of  you.  monsieur." 

"Widl.  then,  that  wonuin  was  in  collusion   with  her  hus- 
band." 
"Oh! " 

"^es,  sir.  and  so  it  is  in  two  eases  out  of  every  ten.  Oh! 
we  know  it  well." 

"What  proof  have  you  of  such  a  conspiracy?" 

"In  the  first  phKc.  the  hushand!"  >aid  the  other,  with  the 
calm  aciui!(  n  of  a  sur.i;.'..,,  practis.^l  in  unbinding  wounds. 
".Mean  speculation  is  stamped  in  every  line  of  that" villainous 
fare.  But  yon.  no  doubt,  set  e-reat  store  bv  a  certain  letter 
written  by  that  woman  with  regard  tn  the  chiM?" 

"So  much  so.  tliat  [  always  have  it  about  me."  replied 
Hulot,  feelin-  in  hi<  breast-pocket  for  the  little  pocketbook 
winch  he  always  kept  there. 

"Leave  your  pocket bo.ik  whore  it  is."  said  the  man  as 
crushing  as  a  thunder-<Iap.  "Here  is  the  letter.— I  now  know 
all  I  want  to  know,  Madame  Mariielfe.  of  course,  was  aware 
of  what  that  ]>ocketbook  contaiiU'd  ?" 

"She  alone  in  the  world." 

"So  I  supposed.— X(nv  for  the  proof  vou  asked  for  of  her 
collusion  with  her  luisiumd." 

"Let  us  hear!"  said  tli.'  Baron,  still  incn.dulons. 

"When  we  came  in  here.  Monsieur  le  Baron,  that  wretched 
creature  Marnetre  led  the  way.  and  he  took  up  this  letter, 
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which  his  wifo,  nn  dniiht,  hml  placd  on  this  writinjr-tal)l( 
and  he  pointed  to  tlie  honlirur-dii-juin 


Tliat  evidciiilv  w:\- 


the  spot  apreed  upon  by  tiH>  couple,  in  case  she  should  succeed 
111  stealing  the  letter  wiiile  you  were  asleep;  for  this  k'tter, 
a-   -vritten  to  you  hy  the  ladv.  is.  eonii)ined   with  those  vou 


iTute  to  her,  deei: 


ive  evidence  in  a  police-court." 


He  showed  Ilujot  the  note  that  Ueine  liad  delivered  to  1; 


ini 


ill  Ins  j)rivate  room  at  tiie  olliec. 

"It  is  one  of  the  documents  in  the  ca.- 
iiL'ent  :  '"return  it  to  me.  monsieur." 

"Well,   monsieur."   replied    lluiot    wit 


said  the  police- 


"I'lat  woman  is  protliiracy  it.self  in  fixed  rat 
at  this  moment  that  she  has  tliree  lovers 


li    hitter   expression. 


los. 


I 


am  certain 


■'i'hat  is  [Perfectly  evident,"  said  the  ollleer.     '"Oil,  thev  are 

Wlien  a  woman  follows  that  trade  in 

own  house,  it  is  nnt 


not  all  on  the  street:' 


a  (arriajre  and  a  drawinir-rooiii,  and  her 


M    la-e 


for  francs  and  centimes.  Mon>ieur  le  l?aron.     Mad 


inoiselle  Esther,  of 


self,  made  awav  with 


whom  you  sp 


million^ 


-If 


ami 


wlu 


>  i)oisonc(l 


lier- 


voi 


will  tak( 


mv  advi'o. 


yell  will  ^rot  out  of  it.  iiionsieur.     This  last  little  irame  wil 
irive  cost   vou  dear.     That   scou;idrel   of  a   hu.-hnnd   ha>  th 


.iw  on  Ins  side. 


And  ind 


eed 


Uiiii|(! 


ha\ 


crht 


jut  for  me.  tliat  litt 


e  woman 


ve  caufrrit  vou  a<'ain 


ning  to  niain- 


"Thank  you,  monsieur,"  said  tlie  Baron,  t 
tain  his  dignity. 

'•N'ow  've  will  loek  up;  the  farce  is  played  out,  and  you  can 
?e!i  1  your  key  to  ]\Ionsieur  the  Mayor." 

Hulot  went  home  in  a  state  of  dejection  hordering  on  help- 


le.-siie 


and  su 


nk 


in  the  gloomiest  thoutrhts.      II 


e  wo 


ke  1 


us 


ri'ilile  and  saintlv  wife,  and  poured  into  her  h*-art  the  historv 


the 


three  past  years.  sohhL.g  like  a  child  deprived  of  a  tov. 
T'lis  confession  from  an  old  man  young  in  feeling,  this  fright- 
i'.:'  and  heart-rending  narrative,  while  it  tilled  .\deline  with 
also  gave  her  the  greatest  joy:  she  thanked   Heaven  for 


J 


le  .-aw  the  hushaiK 


1  ,set- 


thi-  last  oata.strop]i(>,  for  in   fancy 
tied  at  1a:^t  in  the  Imsoni  of  his  familv. 
''Lisbeth  was  right,"  said  Madame  liulot  gently  and  with- 
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out  any  useless   mriiniiijilioii.   'vlie   in],]   „s   how   it   wouLI 
be." 

"Yes.  If  only  I  liad  listened  to  Iicr.  instead  of  thing  into 
a  rape,  that  day  wh.-n   1   wanird   p,,,,,-  Ilortense  to  go  home 

rafiier  than  compromise  the  rvpinaiion  of  that Oh!  mv 

dear  .\deline.  we  must  save  Weneeslas.     lie  is  up  to  his  chin 
in  tiiat  mi  re  I" 

"My  i)oor  old  man.  the  respeetal)le  middle-elasses  have 
turn.'d  out  no  heller  than  the  aetresses/'  said  .\<leline.  with  a 
smile. 

The  Baroness  was  alarmed  at  the  ehaiii:e  in  hrr  Heolor; 
when  she  saw  him  >e  unhappy,  ailing,  crushed  un<hr  his 
weight  of  w<,es.  >he  was  all  heart,  all  pitv.  all  love;  she  would 
have  shed  her  l.lood  to  make  ilulot  happy. 

"Stay  with  us.  jriy  dear  iledor.  Tdi  me  what  is  it  that 
such  women  do  to  attract  you  so  powerfully.  [  too  will  try. 
Why  have  you  not  taught  m  i  he  what  vou  want?  .\ni  i 
deficient  in  intelligeneey  .M  ■',  still  think  me  handsome 
enough  to  court  my  favor." 

]Many  a  married  woman,  attaclicd  to  h(>r  dutv  and  to  her 
hushand.  may  here  pause  to  ask  herself  why  strong  and  aifce- 
tionate  men,  so  tender-hearted  to  tin'  .Madanu-  MarnefTcs,  do 
not  take  their  wives  for  the  ohject  of  their  fancies  and  pas- 
sions, especially  wives  like  the  Haronne  Adeline  Hulot. 

This  is,  indeed,  one  of  the  most  recondite  mysteries  of 
human  nature.  Love,  which  is  the  d^hauch  of  reason,  the 
strong  and  aust.Tc  jov  of  a  lofiv  soul,  and  pleasure,  the 
vulgar  counterfeit  sold  in  the  market-place,  are  two  aspects 
of  the  same  thing.  The  woman  who  can  salisfv  both  these 
devouring  appetites  is  as  rare  in  her  sex  as  a  great  general. 
a  great  writer,  a  great  artist,  a  great  inv(>ntor  in  a  nation 
A  man  of  superior  intellect  or  aii  idiot— a  Ilulot  or  a  Crevel 
— ecpially  crave  for  (he  ideal  and  for  enjoyment:  all  alike 
go  in  search  of  the  mvsterious  compound,  so  rare  that  at  last 
It  is  usually  found  to  he  m  work  in  two  volumes.  This  cravin? 
is  a  de))raved  imj)ulse  due  to  society. 

Marriage,  no  douht,  mast  he  accepted  as  a  tie;  it  is  life, 
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'vith  it-;  (lutii's  iuul  its  stern  sacrifices  on  both  parts  equally. 
l.ilMTtmes,  uiio  -cck  for  hidden  tn  asurt'.  are  as  irniltv  as  other 
.■.  il-d<icrs  who  are  more  hardly  dealt  with  than  they.  Tlicse 
i.tli'i  tions  are  not  a  mere  veneer  of  moralizin<:;  thev  show 
\\]i-  na-on  of  many  unexplained  misfortunes.  Hut.  indeed, 
!i:i-  drama  jioints  it-  own  moral — or  morals,  for  thev  ,ire  of 
niiiiiy  kind.s. 

The  Baron  pnsently  w<'nt  to  call  on  the  Marshal  Prince  de 
il  i--emhour^%  whose  powerful  patroiuip'  was  now  his  onlv 
.  li.uice.  HavinLT  dwelt  under  his  protection  for  five-and- 
siiiriy  years,  he  was  a  visitor  at  all  h(»urs,  and  would  he  ad- 
nmied  lo  his  rooms  as  soon  as  he  was  up. 

"Ah  I  How  are  you,  my  dear  Hector!'"  -aid  the  <jreat  and 
uoitliy  I.  ider.  "What  is  the  mauer?  ^■ou  look  anxiou.s. 
And  yet  liie  session  is  ended.  On*'  more  over  I  [  speak  of 
lii.ii  now  as  1  used  to  speak  of  a  campaijin.  And  indeed  I  he- 
l;r\c  (he  iicw-papers  nowadays  speak  of  the  sessions  as  j)arlia- 
]■.)<  iitarv  campaigns." 

■•\Ve  have  heen  in  diiliculties.  I  niust  confess,  Marshal; 
I'ui  the  times  are  hard!"  said  ilulot.  '"It  cannot  he  helped; 
!!!'■  uorld  was  macK'  ^o.  !-;\  yy-  ])hase  has  its  o\>  n  drawhaeks. 
T'ii'  uorst  misfortune  in  the  year  IS  11  is  that  neither  the 
KiiiL'  nor  the  miiusiers  are  free  to  act  as  Xapoleon  was."' 

Tii(>  Mar-hal  gave  Hulot  one  of  those  eagle  flashes  which 
n  !ls  pride,  clearness,  and  j)erspicacity  showed  that,  in  spite 
•<{  vears,  that  lofty  soul  was  still  upiight  and  vigorous. 

■"Vou  want  me  to  do  something  for  you!'"  said  he,  in  a 
'.'■arty  tone. 

"I  find  myself  under  the  necessity  of  applviiig  to  vou  for 
t!ie  promotion  of  one  of  my  s(M-ond  clerks  to  the  head  of  a 
iooni — as  a  personal  favor  to  my.self — and  his  advancement 
'■<  !m'  olhcer  of  the  T^euion  of  Honor." 

"What  is  his  name!'"  said  the  Marshal,  with  a  look  like  a 
'iglitninL''  flash. 

"Marneffo." 

"He  has  a  pretty  wife:  T  saw  her  on  the  occasion  of  vour 
daughter's    marriag(>.— If    Roircr — but    Roger    is    away! — 
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Iloctor.  my  boy,  fliis  is  (•(iiiccriU'd  with  your  pleasures.    Wliat, 

you  still   in(liil>(. ?     Well,  y„ii   jire  a   trcdit   to  tlu-  old 

(iiiard.  'I'hal  is  uliat  conxs  of  liaviiii:  Iumti  in  thr  Commis- 
sariat:  you  havf  reserves: — I^ut  liavf  itollimi:  to  do  with  i1:n 
little  job.  my  dear  hoy;  it  is  too  strong  of  the  petticoat  to  he 
ji'ood  bu>iness."' 

"No,  .Mar>liid  :  it  is  a  bad  business,  for  the  police  courts 
have  a  fiu^'er  in  it.     Would  you  likf  to  s(>e  me  there?" 

"The  devil!"  said  the  I'rince  uneasily.     "(Jo  on!" 

"Well,  I  am  in  the  preiliciinimt  of  ii  trapped  fo.\.  You 
have  always  been  so  kind  to  me,  that  you  will,  1  am  sure,  con- 
descend to  help  me  out  of  the  shameful  position  in  waicli  I 
am  placed." 

Hulot  relate(!  his  misadventures,  as  wittily  and  as  lightly 
as  he  could. 

'"And  you.  Prince,  will  you  allow  my  brother  to  die  of  ^'rief, 
a  man  you  love  so  well  ;  or  have  one  of  your  statT  in  the  War 
OfTice.  a  Councillor  of  Slato.  to  live  in  disirrace.  Thhs  Mar- 
neffe  is  a  wretclied  creature;  he  can  be  shelved  in  two  or  three 
years." 

"How  you  talk  of  two  or  three  vears,  mv  dear  fellow!"  said 
the  Marshal. 

"But.  I'rince.  the  hnpenal  Cuard  is  immortal." 

"T  am  the  last  of  the  lirst  batch  of  Marshals."  said  the 
Prince.  "Listen,  Plecior.  You  do  not  know  the  extent  of 
my  attachment  to  you:  you  ^hall  sec.  On  the  day  when  I 
retire  from  othc(\  we  will  1:0  toirether.  But  you  arc  not  a 
Deputy,  my  friend.  Many  men  want  your  i)lace:  but  for 
me,  you  w<ud(l  be  out  of  it  by  tin-  time.  Yes,  I  have  fought 
many  a  pitched  battle  to  keep  ymi  m  it. — Well,  I  grant  von 
your  two  re(|ue>t-:  it  would  lie  too  b.-id  to  see  von  riding  the 
bar  at  your  age  and  in  the  position  you  hold.  But  vou  stfetch 
v(uir  credit  a  little  too  far.  If  this  appointment  gives  rise  to 
di-cussion.  wo  >hall  not  he  held  blameless.  T  can  lau^h  at 
such  things;  but  you  will  find  it  a  thorn  under  your  foot. 
.And  the  next  se-Mon  will  see  your  dismissal.  Your  place  is 
held  out  as  a  bait  to  live  or  si.\  influential  men.  and  you  have 
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licin  enabled  to  koop  it  soU-Iy  hy  tlie  fnrcp  of  my  arj,'unii'iit> 
i  tell  you,  on  tlic  day  wlu-n  you  retire,  then'  will  l)e  five 
malcontents  to  one  happy  man ;  whereas,  by  keeping  yi>u 
lianiring  on  l)y  a  thread  for  two  or  three  years,  we  shall  se- 
(ure  all  six  votes.  There  was  a  irrcat  laui;h  at  the  Couneil 
meeting;  the  Veteran  of  the  Old  (Jiiard,  as  they  say.  was  bc- 
ciiiiiing  desperately  wide  awake  in  parliamentary  tactics!  I 
am  frank  with  you. — And  you  are  growing  gray;  you  arc  a 
happy  man  to  be  able  to  get  into  such  dilliculties  as  these  I 
How  long  i;  it  since  I — Lieutenant  Cottin — had  a  mistress?" 

He  rang  the  bell. 

"That  police  report  must  be  destroyed."  he  added. 

"Mnnseigneur,  you  are  as  a  father  to  me!  I  dared  not 
nicntion  my  anxiety  on  that  point." 

"I  still  wish  I  liMil  Roger  here."  cried  the  Prince,  as 
Mitoiiflet,  his  groom  of  the  chambers,  came  in.  "I  was  just 
gi'ing  to  send  for  him  ! — You  may  go.  Mitoutlef. — (io  you.  my 
fliar  old  fellow,  go  and  have  the  nomination  made  out ;  T  will 
sign  it.  At  the  same  time,  that  low  schemer  will  not  long 
enjoy  the  fruit  of  his  crimes.  He  will  be  sharply  watched. 
.■Hid  drummed  out  of  the  regiment  for  the  smallest  fault. — 
Villi  are  saved  this  time,  my  dear  Hector;  take  care  for  the 
future.  Do  not  exhaust  your  friends'  patience.  You  shall 
iia\e  the  nomination  this  morning,  and  your  man  shall  get 
his  promotion  in  the  Legion  of  Honor. — How  cild  are  you 
now  ?" 

'"Within  three  months  of  seventy." 

'"What  a  scapegrace!"  said  the  Prince,  laughing.  "Tt  is 
yon  who  deserve  promotion,  but.  by  thunder!  we  are  not 
iHi  ier  Louis  XV. !" 

^ueh  is  the  sense  of  comradeship  that  bin«ls  the  glorious 
i-irvivors  of  the  Xapolecmic  })halanx.  that  they  always  feel  as 
jf  ihiy  were  in  camj)  together,  and  bound  to  stand  together 
llinmgli  thick  and  thin. 

'"One  more  favor  such  as  this."  Ilulot  reflected  as  he 
cn.-vrd  the  courtyard,  "and  1  aTii  done  for!" 

The  luckless  otlicial  went  to  J  ..ron  de  Xucingen,  to  whom 
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lif  now  o\v«'(l  a  tiutc  trifle.  ;m<l  >ii(C(.c(l.(l  in  bnrrnwin;:  forfv 
tlioiisaml  fr.incs.  nn  'li-  -jilarv  iilcdi^cd  I'or  two  years  more; 
the  liankcr  .-lipiilatcd  ihai  in  the  ,\iiii  ,,(  llulntV  rcfiri'iMciit 
on  his  (H'nsion,  the  whole  of  it  -IiouM  !).•  d.'Vdteil  to  tiie  re- 
pa.vnient  of  tlie  sum  borrowed  till  liie  caoital  and  intert'-t 
wore  all  cleared  off. 

This  new  har;rain.  like  tlie  flr.-t,  was  made  in  the  naim'  of 
\'auvinet,  to  whom  the  P.aron  sie-ned  nuie>  ,d"  hand  to  the 
amount  of  twelve  thonsand  francs. 

On  the  following:  day,  the  fateful  police  re|inft,  tiie  lui<- 
hand's  ehari:i'.  the  h'tter>-^all  the  papers — were  destroyed. 
The  -candalons  promotion  of  Mon-ieur  Marnefl'e.  liardiv 
heeded  in  the  midst  of  the  duly  fetes,  ua-  not  commentoil  oii 
in  any  newsjiaper. 

Lisheth.  to  all  a|ijiearan(  <•  it  war  with  IMadame  Marnelfe. 
had  taken  uj)  her  abode  with  Mar~hal  llulot.  Ten  davs  after 
these  events,  the  banns  (d'  marriage  were  pui)lished  i)etweeii 
the  old  maid  and  the  distiniMiished  old  oIliciT.  to  whom,  to  win 
his  eonxMU.  Adeline  had  related  iiu"  financial  di-a<fer  tliat 
had  b(d'allen  her  lleiior.  beiTLMiii:-  him  never  t<.  mention  it  to 
the  Baron,  who  was.  as  >he  vai  1,  much  sadilened,  (juite  de- 
pressed and  crushed. 

"Alas  !  he  is  as  old  as  his  ye.,rs."  she  added. 
So  Lisbeth  had  triumphi'd.  >  he  was  achieving:  the  objoct 
of  her  and)ition.  she  would  ee  the  success  of  her  scheme,  and 
lier  hatred  ^-ratified.  She  .leli-hted  in  the  anticii.ated  jov  of 
rei^niinir  supreme  over  the  family  who  had  so  Ion;:  Inohn 
down  npon  her.  Yes.  stie  would  f)atroTnze  iier  patrons,  she 
woidd  be  til"  re.-euin,!,''  anircl  who  w.iuld  dole  out  a  liv(>lihood 
to  the  ruined  familv:  she  addre-M'd  hi'i>elf  as  "^fa(^am(>  la 
Cointesse"'  and  "Madame  la  .Marechale."  ,(,urii  -vini:  in  front 
of  a  "rhi'^s.  Adeline  and  Horten-e  -hould  end  their  (hiys  in 
struir-lini:  with  poverty,  while  -he.  a  vi-itor  at  the  Tuiluries, 
woidd  l(u-d  it   in  the  fa-hioiiable  world. 


A  terrible  di-^aster  o\erthrew  the  oM  ,i;;iid  from  the  social 
heigltts  where  she  so  jinnidiy  enthroned   herself. 
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On  the  ven-  day  when  the  hatiiis  wore  first  ptiblislit'd,  tho 
Han-n  received  a  setoiid  iiics>ap'  from  Al'rica.  Another 
Alsatian  arrived,  handed  iiini  a  letter,  after  assuring'  himself 
ihat  he  spoke  to  Raron  Hiilot,  and  after  f,Mvin<,'  tiie  Baron 
the  address  of  his  lod<rinys,  howed  himself  out.  leaving  tlie 
::r(:it  man  stricken  by  tlie  opening,'  lines  of  this  letter: — 


"Dkar  Xepiiew.— You  will  reeeive  this  letter,  by  my  cal- 
I  Illations,  on  the  Tth  of  Auj,nist.  Supposing'  it  takes Vou'threc 
liavs  to  send  us  the  help  we  need,  and  that  it  is  a  fortnight 
•  n  the  way  here,  that  brings  us  to  the  1st  of  Set)tember. 


■If  you  ean  act  decisivelv  within  that  t 


d    the   honor  and   the   life  of 


inie,  vou  will  have 


[■.^■l 


yours   sincerely,   Johaim 


ier. 


"This  is  what  I  am  recpiired  to  demand  by  the  clerk  you 
lia\e  made  my  accomplice;  for  I  am  amenable,  it  would  seem. 
ti.  the  law,  at  the  Assizes,  or  before  a  council  of  war.  Of 
f"tirse.  you  understand  that  Johann  Fischer  will  never  he 
iTnught  to  the  bar  of  any  tribunal;  he  will  go  of  his  own  act 
Id  a[)pear  at  that  of  God. 

"Vour  clerk  seems  to  me  a  had  lot.  (piite  capable  of  getting 
yon  into  hot  water;  but  he  is  as  clever  as  any  rogue,  lie  savs 
til"  line  for  you  to  take  is  to  call  out  louder  than  anv  one,  and 
to  send  out  an  inspector,  a  special  commissioner,  to  discover 
«)i"  is  really  guilty,  rake  up  aiiuses.  and  make  a  fuss,  in 
-ill  rt ;  but  if  we  stir  up  the  struggle,  who  will  stand  between 
i:-  ami  the  law? 

"If  your  commissioner  arrives  here  by  the  1st  of  September, 
':n.l  vou  have  given  him  vour  orders,  sendin<:  bv   liim   two 


UK 


hmI  thousand  francs  to  place  in  our  storehouses  th. 


k'c  f)rofess  to  have  secured  i 


n  vi 


^ha!l  lie  absolutelv  solvent  and  re'i-arded 


■*up- 
mote  country  places,  we 


as  hlanieless. 


ou 


trust  the  soldier  who  is  the  bearer  of  t 


lb 


tter  with  a 


f,.!'. 


wl;a 


ift  in  my  nan  ^  on  a  house  in  Algiers.     Ho  is  a  trustworthy 
a  relation  of  mine,  incapalile  of  trying  to  find  out 

n  measures  to  jrnarantec 
m  readv 


'  he  is  the  bearer  of.     1  have  takt 


t:>''  f'llow's  safe  return.    If  you  can  do  notiiins:.  I  a 
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and  willintr  to  dio  for  the  man  to  w  lioin  ut-  owe  our  A(k'linc"s 
liaiij)inc>>  I" 


The  ani,niish  and  rapt'iros  of  passion  and  tlio  ratastroji!:,- 
wliicli  liiid  clicckcd  lii.-  ciirccr  of  |p'-oilj.5;|(v  luid  prcvnitnl 
Haron  llulotV  cvn-  thinking'  nf  poor  .loluiiiii  F'"i-clirr,  thoiiL'ii 
his  first  Ictiir  IkkI  LMvcn  \\  ariiiiiir  of  the  d.-uiLrcr  now  Ix't-om. 
so  prrssin;,'  'I'hc  Huron  wtiit  out  of  tiic  dininf,'-rof)in  in  mi.';, 
a^'itation  tlial  lie  litcrallv  dropped  on  to  a  >of:i  m  tlic  drawitiL'- 
rooin.  Ill'  wiis  stunned,  .-unk  in  tlu'  dull  nuinlmcss  of  ,i 
lu'avy  fall,  lie  start'd  at  a  tlowcr  on  the  carpft,  <piiti'  uncon- 
scious thai  he  still  h«'ld  jn  his  hand  .lohanirs  fatal  IctttT. 

Adeline,  in  jier  room,  heard  her  hii>hand  throw  liiinsolf  on 
the  sofa,  like  a  lifeless  mar->  :  the  noise  was  so  |)eeuliar  that 
she  fancied  lie  had  an  apoplectic  attack.  She  looked  tlirou;:h 
the  door  at  the  mirivtr.  in  such  'Iread  as  stops  the  i)reath  ai.d 
hiiKlers  motion,  and  she  saw  iier  Hector  in  the  attitude  of  a 
man  crushed.  The  P.aroness  stole  in  on  ti|ttoe:  Hector  heard 
notliin<r;  she  went  (•lo>e  up  to  him,  s.-iw  the  letter,  took  it,  read 
it.  trenihlin^'-  in  every  linil..  She  went  llirou,«:h  one  of  tlio-e 
violent  nervous  shocks  that  leave  their  traces  for  ever  on  thf 
sufTerer.  Within  a  few  days  she  hecame  suhject  to  a  constant 
trcmhlin;:.  for  after  the  lir>t  instant  the  need  for  action  pave 
her  such  strength  as  can  only  lie  drawn  from  the  very  wcil- 
pprinp  of  the  vital  powers. 

''Hector,  come  into  my  room."  said  >lie.  in  a  voice  that  wa? 
no  more  than  a  hreath.  ••i)o  not  li't  your  daughter  fseo  yi>u 
in  this  stale!     Come,  my  dear,  come  I" 

"Two  hundred  thousand  francs?  Where  can  I  find  them? 
I  can  <ret  Claude  \'i,<:non  sent  out  there  as  eommis.sioner. 
He  is  a  clever,  intelligent  fellow.— That  is  a  matter  of  a 
couple  of  days. — Hut  two  huhdred  thousand  francs!  My 
son  has  not  so  much  ;  his  Iioum'  is  loaded  with  mortgages  for 
three  hundred  thousand.  ^My  hn.tlicr  has  saved  thirty 
thousand  francs  at  most.  Xucingeii  would  simply  laugh  at 
me! — Vauvinet!-' — he  was  not  very  ready  to  lend  me  the  ten 
thousand  francs  I  wanted  tc  make  up  the  sum  for  that  villain 
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Ltl.', 


'J.irrit'fToV  liov.     Xo,  it 


It  the  I'rinco's  frrf.  coiifcs. 


is  all  iij)  with  me;  f  must  throw  niv- 


liild  that   I  am  a 


li'iu  iratliTs  stand,  hear  ri 


IV- 


low    ^( 


I-  to  ^'o  (Ipccntiy  to  tlif  l.utt 
•Hilt.  Hector,  ill 


oimdr.'l.  and  lakf  his  hroadsuk 


<>MI. 


IS  not  •  (Tfly  ruin,  it  i-  dis;rrart>,"  said 
\''!irir.     "My   p,„,r   uncle   will   kill    himself.     (ii,|v   kill   lis 
-  li.  .If  juid  liie;  you  Jnve  a  rii:ht   to  do  that,  hut  do  not 


imirdercrl     Coiiie,   tak 


vviv  out  of  it. 


e  coiira;:e;   there    must    he   >ome 


Not  one,"'  said  ilulot.     '"X 


o  (Uie  in  the  (Jovernmeiit  could 


two  tuuKlred  tliiaisand  fraiK-.  not  if 


It   ueiT  to  save  an 


\:iiiinistration:— Oh,  NapohM.n!  wh.Te  art  thou?" 
■Mv   uncle!  poor  man!      Hector,  he  must   not  he  allowed 

''■  Kill  himself  in  di->rrace." 

•i'liere  IS  one  more  chance,"  said  h(\  "hiit  a  verv  remote 
■'       "^  es,   ("revel    is  at   da<:i:ers  drawn   with   his   .lau^rhter. 
!!'■  h,i>  plentv  of  money,  he  alone  could    -     "" 

■  l.i-ten.  Hector,  it  will  he  heitcr  for  ynur  wife  to  )ierish 

■  li    lo    leave  our   uiiele   to   pcri.-h— and   your   hrother—the 
;    I'T  of  ihe  family!"*  cried  the  Baroncs,  struck  iiv  a  flash  of 

■Jt.     ••^'e^.  I  can  save  you  all. — (iood  (iod!  what  a  deirrad- 
:"-  ilinuLfht  !      How  could  it  have  occurred  to  me:" 

>iie  clasped  her  hands,  dropped  on  her  knees,  and  put   up 

■■>  !  r.ivrr.     On  risint:.  she  saw  micIi  a  crazy  expression  of  jov 

•■'■'■    •  r  hu-hand's  face,  that  the  dialiolieal  sui:,L'"stion  returned, 

-!:  !  iIk'H  .\dcline  sank   into  a  sort  of  idiotic  melancholy. 

'■<e..  luy  dear,  at  once  to  the  War  Ollicc."  >aid  she.  rousinir 

■■-'■If  from  this  torpor;  "try  to  -end  <nit  a  enmuiission;  it 


:-l     he 


I'll,   at    livi 


done.     <ict  round   the   Mar-hal.     .\ 


■lo<'k. 


VOU     will     IlIKl 


hundred  thousand  f 


raiie: 


nil   on  your   re- 
-|>crliaps--yes!  you  shall 
^'our  familv.  voiir  honor 


.1    man.   as   a    State  ollicial.   a    Councillor  of   State,   vour 
■-IV— voiir  son — all    shall    1 


(Hline 


i<i-t.  and    \-ou   wil 


»(•  saved  : — hut    Noiir   A 

Ili'ctnr.  mv 


see    her    no    more 


aid  she.  kneelinir  hefore  him.  clasjunLT  and  ki.-sin.,'  his 
give  me  your  hlessing  !     Say  farewell."' 


2M 
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It  \vn<!  sn  hoart-niKliiiir  that  Miilot  {)iit  his  arms  round  h 
wife,   raised    lur  atid    ki^^cd    her,   •saving: 

"1  dr)  riitt   iiiidtT-taiid." 

"If  ymi  did."  -aid  -ln\  "I  >li(iuld  die  of  shaiiK',  or  I  chould 
not  havr  till'  -tritiL'lli  to  carry  (uit  this  last  sacrifice." 

"linakfa-t    i>  served."'  said    Mariette. 

Horteiise  eaiiie  in  iu  wi-h  hit-  pari'iits  ^^Dod-inorninj?.     Tliev 
had  to  ^'<»  to  hreakl'a-l  and  a.-sutne  a  fai-e  fac«\ 

"He;:iii  uitlmni  iiie;  I  uill  jiiiii  Mill."  said  th(>  Baroness. 

She  sat  ilowii  to  her  de>k  and  wrote  as  follow.s: 


"My  i)i:.\it  MovsrF.ni  ('iikvi:i..— I  luive  to  ask  n  servieo 
of  you  :  I  shall  expect  you  this  morn  in;.',  and  I  count  on  your 
jrallantr\.  which  is  well  known  to  me,  to  save  me  from  having 
too  lon^'  to  wait  for  yon.  —  Your  faithful  servant. 

"AlJKI.INE    HlLOT." 

"TiOnisc."  said  she  to  hor  daujrhtor's  maid,  who  waited  nn 
her,  "take  this  note  down  to  the  porter  and  desire  him  to  carrv 
it  at  once  to  this  address  arn!  wait  for  an  answer." 

The  Raron.  »vho  was  reading  the  news,  held  out  a  Ro- 
puhlican  jiajxT  to  his  wife,  pointing.'  to  an  article,  and  sayini,': 

"Is  there  time?" 

This  wn;;  t'  ..  r)ar:iL'T:nih.  one  of  the  terrihie  "notes"  with 
whieh  the  paprr,-^  spice  their  political  hread  and  hiUter: — 


".•\  correspondent  in  .Miriers  writes  that  such  ahuses  havo 
been  discovered  in  the  <  (mimissariat  transactions  of  the 
province  of  (^ran.  that  the  I.aw  is  makinj:  inquiries.  Th<' 
peculation  is  self-evident,  and  the  ^zuilty  persons  are  known. 
Tf  severe  measures  an^  not  taken,  we  shall  continue  to  losp 
more  men  throuirh  the  evtortion  ttiat  limits  their  rations  than 
hy  .\rah  siecl  or  th(>  fierce  heat  of  the  climate.  We  await 
furtlier  information  hefore  cnlar<rin'r  on  this  deplorable 
husiness.  \\v  need  no  lonp>r  wonder  at  the  terror  caused  liv 
the  estahlisliment  of  tln'  Press  in  Africa,  as  was  contemplated 
bv  the  Charter  of  183U." 
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I  will  flross  and  go  lo  tlir  Miiii>tcr,"  <n\i]  {ho  namn,  as 
ro:ic  from  table,     "'rini"  is  jirtcKnis  ;  a  riiiin'.--  life  I 


II;.-\ 


•11  fvirv  niinuti' 


■oil,  niarnina,  tlnTf  is  no  lioi"'  fop 


riif 


langs 


(Tied    llorlt'iisc 


Aiiil.  iin.ihlf  to  clicck  litT  tears.  ,-lic  liainli.l  to  her  motlier  a 
diiiiiIm  r  of  tilt'  lifiitf  ill's  liiditr  Aria. 
M.iilanic    Hiilot'!*   evf    fell 


III    a    pniit    of    t! 


le    grollj)    o 


f 


"!>.  lilali"  hy  Count  Steinixxk,  under  whit  li  were  the  words, 
'•Tlie  property  of  Mailaire  Mariieffe." 

'i'hf  very  first  lines  of  the  arliele,  .-iiriied  V.,  .showeu  tlio 
talent  and  fri('nilline>s  of  Claiule  \'ii:noii. 

■•roor  child  I"'  said  the  Haroiios. 

Alarmed   hy    her   mother's    tone   of    inditTereneP,    Hortonsf 

ked  up,  saw  the  expre.s>i()ii  (,f  a  sormw  !)efore  wliii  h  her 
iss  her  mother,  savini: : 


H  11  paled,  and  n»e  to  k 
'"What  is  the  matter,  mamii 


la  ?     What  is  happening?     ("an 


ue  lie  more  wreti  lied  than  we  are  alread\ 

"My  child,  it  seems  to  nii,'  that  in  what  I  aTii  going  through 
r  -iLiy  m\  past  dreadful  sorrows  are  as  nothing.  When  shall 
i  have  i^'oased  to  suffer?" 

"In  heaven,  mother."  said  Hortense  solemnly. 

"Come,  my  angel,  help  me  to  dress. — No,  no;  I  will  not 
!utvi>  you  help  me  in  tliisi     Send  me  Lonise." 

.\delino,  in  her  room,  went  to  study  herself  in  the  glass. 
"^f.e  looked  at  herself  elo.selv  and  sadlv.  wonderinf  to 
l.TsJf: 

".\m  I  still  hand.>on'.e?  Can  I  still  he  desirable?  Am  I 
!'•  t  wrinkled  ?"' 

Slie  lifted  up  hor  fine  golden  hair,  uncovering  hor  temples; 
Miey  were  as  fresh  as  a  girl's.  She  went  further:  she  nn- 
"'V'  red  her  shoulders,  and  was  satisfied  ;  nav.  she  hail  a  little 
f'cjiiiir  of  pride.  Tli(>  '  eauty  of  really  hand.-ome  slioulders 
H  one  of  the  last  charms  a  woman  loses.  es|)eeially  if  she  has 
lived  ehast.'ly. 

Adeline  chose  Iier  dress  carefully,  hut  the  pious  and  hlanie- 
'' <-  woman  is  decent  to  the  end.  in  -^pite  of  her  little  cixjuet- 
ti^h  graces.     Of  what  use  were  brand-new  gray  silk  stockings 


'M 


t«; 
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and  lii,i:li  lici^lcd  satin  shoes  whm  >!i('  was  aij.-olutoh  i'rnoram 
of  the  an  i.f  (li-^playini:  a  jirf'v  foot  nt  a  r-ritical  iiiomcni, 
by  ohtnidiii;:  n  an  inch  or  two  iicvond  a  half-lifted  skin, 
opcnin,;:  honzMii-  to  dc.-in-?  She  put  on,  indeed,  lior  i»rettie>t 
tlowered  inn-lin  div.->.  with  a  low  hody  and  short  sleeves;  hut 
horrilied  at  >o  niucli  harene-s,  she  covered  her  fine  arms  with 
clear  jrauxe  sleeve-;  and  hid  !ier  shoulders  under  an  oni- 
hroidered  cape.  Her  curi.-.  -;  J'AHijhiisr,  struck  her  as  to., 
fly-away;  she  .-uhdiied  their  airy  li;ihtncss  hv  puttin<r  on  a 
very  pretty  cap;  hut,  with  or  witl...ut  the  i-ap.  would  she  have 
known  how  to  twi>t  the  ^roldv'ii  ringlets  so  as  to  sliow  off  her 
taper  iingers  to  admiration? 

As  to  roup — the  coiix-iousness  of  iruilt.  the  preparations 
for  a  deliherate  fall,  threw  tin-  saintly  v.oman  into  a  .state  of 
high  fevei-.  which,  for  the  time,  revived  tlie  brilliant  color- 
ing of  youth.  Her  eyes  were  l}right,  her  cheeks  glowed.  In- 
ste;id  of  a>-uini'ig  a  sedue!i\e  air.  -he  .-aw  in  herself  a  look 
of  harel'aced  audacity  which  shocked  her. 

Lisbeth.  at  .\(leiine"s  reque-t.  had  told  her  all  the  eir- 
funi>tances  of  Wence.-his"  iiitidelity;  aiid  the  I^arone.-s  liai! 
learned,  to  her  utter  ainnxement.  that  in  oiu'  evening,  in  one 
moment.  Madame  .MarnetVe  had  mad'  herseli  the  niistn-s 
of  (ue  bewitched  arli>t. 

"How  do  the^e  women  do  it?"  ihe  Baroness  had  asked  T.is- 
beth. 

Th' re  is  no  curio-ity  -o  Lrrea'  a-  that  of  virtuou.s  women 
on  su<-h  subjects;  ihey  would  like  to  know  the  arts  of  vice  and 
remain  imnuieuhue. 

"Why,  they  are  >educi:ve;  it  i>  r  eir  bu-iness."  said  Cou-in 
Betty.  "\';derie  that  eveniii::.  my  dear,  was,  I  declare, 
enough  to  bring  an  angel  to  pt  rditioii." 

"Rut  tell  me  how  she  <et  to  work."' 

"There  is  no  principle,  only  practice  in  that  walk  of  life" 
paid  I.isbeth  ironically. 

The  Baroness.  reealliiiL'  this  conversation,  would  have  liked 
to  consult    Cou-in    i'eiiy;   but    there  wa<  no  time   for   that 
Pour  .\deline,  imapable  of  imagining  a  patch    of  piuuing  a 
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rosebud  in  the  very  niidillc  of  her  bo>om,  of  devising  the 
tricks  of  the  toih^t  intended  to  resuscitate  the  ardors  of  ex- 
hausti'd  nature,  was  merely  well  dre^^ed.  A  woman  is  not 
:i  (ourti'san  for  the  wishintrl 

"Woman  is  soup  for  man,"  as  Moliere  says  by  the  mouth 
.f  the  judieious  Gros-Rene.  This  eomparisoii  sujzgests  a 
1,  ,'f  cu.linary  art  in  love.  Then  the  virtuous  wife  would 
•.r  a  Homerio  meal,  flesh  laid  on  hot  cinders.  The  courtesan, 
■  .u  tue  contrary,  is  a  dish  by  Careme.  with  its  coi\diments, 
-j,.,  s.  and  elejrant  arran<:ement.  The  l'>aron(>ss  could  not — 
(lid  not  know  how  to  serve  up  her  fair  busom  in  a  lordly  dish 
(.f  lace,  after  the  manner  of  Madame  MarneiTM.  She  knew 
iK^thinp  of  the  secrets  of  certain  attitudes,  the  (>fTect  of  cer- 
tain looks.  She  had  no  I)o.k  of  mysteries.  This  high-souled 
WMiaan  might  have  turned  round  and  round  a  hundred  times, 
and  >he  would  have  betrayed  nothing  to  the  keen  glance  of  a 
protligate. 

"IV,  be  a  good  woman  and  a  prud.'  to  all  the  world,  and  a 
co!irti-an  to  her  husband,  is  the  gift  of  a  woman  of  genius, 
and  they  are  few.  This  is  the  secret  of  long  fidelity,  in- 
.•.vpli(  able  to  the  women  wlio  are  not  blessed  with  this  double 
and  splendid  faculty.  Imagine  ^ladame  MarnelTe  virtuous, 
and  vou  have  the  Marcliesa  di  Pescara.  But  such  lofty  and 
illustrious  women,  beautiful  as  Diane  de  Poitiers,  but 
virtuous,  may  be  easily  counted. 

So  the  scene  with  "which  this  serious  and  terrible  drama 
of  I'aris  manners  opened  was  about  to  be  repeated,  with  this 
shiLnilar  difference— that  the  calamities  prophesied  then  by 
th.'  captain  of  the  municipal  Militia  had  reversed  the  parts. 
Madame  Hulot  was  awaiting  Crevel  with  the  same  intentions 
;is  liad  bnuight  him  to  her,  smiling  down  at  the  Paris  crowd 
from  his  milord,  three  years  ago.  And,  strange-^t  thing  of 
.1'!,  the  Baroness  was  true  to  herself  and  to  her  love,  while 
TP'paring  to  yield  to  the  grossest  infidelity,  such  as  the  storm 
wf  passion  even  does  not  justify  in  the  eyes  of  some 
judges. 

•What   can   T   do   io  become  a   Madame   Marneffe?"  ahe 
asked  herself  as  she  heard  the  door-bell. 
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Slie  restrained  her  tears,  fever  gave  hrilliancy  to  her  face, 
and  she  meant  to  be  quite  the  eourtesan,  poor,  i  'ble 
soul. 


"What  the  devil  ean  that  worlliy  Hamnne  Hulot  want  of 
nie?"'  (.'revel  wondcrefl  as  he  niouiited  the  stairs.  "She  is 
;:oinfr  tn  dj-euss  my  (|iiarrel  with  Celestine  and  Vietorin,  ri'i 
dmilit  :  Imt  I  will  not  give  way!" 

As  he  v.cnt  into  the  draw  ing-rf)oiii,  shown  in  by  Louise, 
lie  said  to  himself  a-  he  note<l  the  bareness  of  the  place 
(Crevers   wayi]  )  : 

"I'nor  wdinan  I  .'>he  lives  here  like  some  fine  picture 
slowed  in  a  loft  by  a  man  who  knows  nothing  of  paint- 
ing." 

('revel,  seeing  Comte  l'o[)inot.  the  ^linister  of  Commerce, 
buy  picture-  and  statues,  wanted  also  to  figure  as  a  Maecenas 
of  I'aris,  who,-(.-  love  of  Art  consists  in  making  good  invest- 
ments. 

.\deline  smiled  graciously  at  ('revel,  j)ointing  to  a  chair 
facing  her. 

"Here  am  I,  fair  laily.  at  your  comnuind,"  said  Crevel. 

Monsieuf  the  Mayir.  a  polilieal  personage,  now  wore  black 
broadcloth.  His  face,  at  th.e  to])  of  this  solemn  suit,  shone 
Irke  a  full  im.nn  rising  aliove  a  mass  of  dark  cloud?.  His 
shirt,  butioned  with  tlirce  large  pearls  worth  five  hundred 
<'rancs  apiece,  gave  a  great  idea  nf  his  thoracic  capacity,  anJ 
he  was  apt  to  say.  "In  me  you  .<ee  the  coming  athlete  of  the 
tribune!"  Ilis  enormous  vulgar  hands  were  encased  in  yel- 
low gloves  even  in  the  morning;  his  patent  leather  boots  spoke 
of  lh(>  chocolate-Cdlored  coupe  with  one  horse  in  which  lie 
drov(\ 

In  the  course  of  three  years  ambition  had  altered  Crevel'- 
pretensions.  Like  all  great  artists,  he  had  come  to  hi- 
second  manner.  In  the  great  world,  when  he  went  to  the 
Pr'nee  de  Wis.-embourg's,  to  the  Prefecture,  to  Comte 
Pnpinot's.  and  the  like,  hi'  held  his  hat  in  his  hand  in  an  airv 
manner  tautrht  him  bv  Valerie,  and  he  inserted  the  thumb  ef 
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rhe  other  hand  in  tlic  iiriiilM)!i'  ol'  his  wai-tmat  witli  a  know- 
mir  air,  and  a  siin|icrin':  face  and  cxprc-sion.  This  now 
L'lacc  of  attitudi'  was  (hie  to  \\w  satirical  inventiveness  of 
\'a!t''rie,  who.  undiT  pri'tencc  of  rejuvrnatin^'  lur  inavor,  had 
L'iviii  him  an  addfd  touch  of  the  ridi(  liloiis. 

"I  hejr^'ed  yon  to  coinc.  my  dear  l<iiid  Monsieur  Crcvcl." 
-aid  the  Baroness  in  a  husky  xdice,  "o.  i  matter  oi  the  ^^reat- 
t-t  imnortanee " 


can   <nicss 


what 


it    i. 


madanie. 


sau 


1    ( 


rove 


with   a 


knowing'  air.  'i)iit  wliat  you  Vi(uil(l  ask  is  impossibh-. — Oh,  1 
,1111  not  a  brutal  father,  a  man — to  use  ,\af)oleon's  words — set 
iiard  and  fast  on  sIkm'T  avarice.  Listen  to  m(\  fair  ladv.  If  mv 
■  iMldren  wvTv  ruininL'  themselves  for  tiieir  own  benefit,  I 
would  help  them  out  of  the  scrape;  but  as  for  backinL'  vour 


-band,  madame 


iiu 


1  »aiiai(le 


It  is  ]ik(>  trying:  to  till  the  vat  of  the 
Their   house   is    mortirajred    for   three    hundred 
ui>and  francs  for  an  ineorriijible  father!     AVhv.  thev  have 
,;:  left,  poor  wretches !     And  they  have  no  fun  for  their 


ri'ithin 
inonev. 


All  thev  have  to  live  \inon  is  what  Vict 


in 


Court.      He  must 


wa<r 


orin   may 
his  tonfue  more,  must  mon- 


.-iciir  your  son  I     .\nd  he  was  to  have  been  a  Minisi(>r,  that 


icar 


lied  youth  I     Our  hope  and  pride      A  prettv  pilot,  wl 


10 


run-  atr 


round  like  a  !and-lu!)ber ;  for  if  he  had  borrowed  to 


ble  liini  to  "-et  on.  if  he  had  run  into  debt  for  least 


Mia 


1  'eputie 


lilt 


winning    votes,    and    inereasinrr    h 


luid  be  the  first  to  sav,   'Here  i; 


mv 


purs 


infl.u 


-di[i  vou' 


enee 


I 

land 


;n.  tuv 


'i!in 


\I 


•  friend  I'       But   when  it  pomes  to  payin<r  for  papa's 
—folly  I  warned  you  of!— Ah!  liis  father  has  deprived 
of    every    chance    of    power. — It    is    I    who    shall    he 


nister! 


"Alas,   my   dear   Crevel,   it   has   nothincr   to   do   with   the 


ilren,   poor   devoted   souls! — If  your   iieart 


Viciorin  and  Celestine,  I  shall  love  them  so 


closed   to 
much  that  per- 


;is  I  may  soften  ^he  bitterness  of  their  souls  eaus'nl  bv  vour 
-'er.  You  are  punishing  your  children  for  a  srood  action  !" 
"Ves.  for  a  <rood   action   hadlv  done!       That   is   half  a 


iTime,"  said  Crevel,  mueh  pleased  with  his  epigr; 


m. 


■*     "^M 


nfM) 
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"Doincr  pond,  niv  d  nncl.  docs  not  moan  sparing  money 

o>it  (if  n"i)>u-c  lliai  ir-tin-  with  it;  it  niuans  enduring 

].rivat;oii<  to  lir  -en.  nni-.  -uir.TinLr  for  liberality  I  It  is 
JH'in^^  |.n'|iand  for  in;.'ral  iiiidc !  Heaven  docs  nut  see  the 
charitv  thai   corts  us  noiliin,!,'— — "" 

••Saints,  iiiadain.',  may  if  they  pN  a-c  p)  to  the  workhouse; 
tlu'v  know  that  it  is  for  thein  the  door  of  heaven.  For  my 
]iart.  I  am  woHdIy-minded  ;  1  fear  (iod,  hut  yet  more  I  fear 
til.'  hell  of  poverty.  To  be  df^iitute  is  the  last  depth  of  mis- 
fortniir  in  -ociciy  as  now  eunstituled.  I  am  a  man  of  my 
tillir;    I    ropeet    molU'V."' 

'•.\nd  vou  are  right,"  said  Adeline,  '•from  the  worldly  point 
of  view."' 

She  was  a  tlioii>aiid  miles  from  her  point,  and  she  felt  her- 
self on  a  -  idiron,  like  Saint  Laurenee.  as  she  thought  of  her 
uncle,  for  she  could  >(■(■  him  blowing  his  brain.,  out. 

She  looked  down  ;  then  she  rai>ed  her  eyes  to  gaze  at  ('rove! 
with  angelic  sweetness— not  with  the  inviting  suggestivoness 
which  was  part  of  N'alerie's  wit.  Three  years  ago  she  could 
have  bewitched  Crcvel  \>y  that  beautiful  look. 

"I  have  known  the  tiine.'"  said  she,  "when  you  were  more 
p.^Toiw— vou  iiM(l  to  talk  of  lliree  hundred  thousand  francs 

like  a  gr.-md  gentleman "' 

Crcvel  liM.ked  at  Madame  Hulot ;  he  beheld  her  like  a  lily 
in  the  \i\<{  of  its  bloom,  vague  sensations  rose  within  him. 
bi:t  he  felt  such  respect  for  this  saintly  creature  that  he 
spurned  all  suspicions  and  buried  them  in  the  most  profligate 
corner  of  his  heart. 

"I.  madam(\  am  still  the  same;  hut  a  retired  merchant, 
if  he  is  a  grand  gentleman,  jilays.  and  must  play,  the  part 
with  method  and  economy  ;  l:e  carri(-s  his  ideas  of  order  into 
evervtliing.  lie  opens  an  account  for  his  little  amusements. 
and'devot'.s  certain  profits  to  that  head  of  expenditure;  hut 
a-  to  touching  his  capital!  it  would  be  folly.  My  children 
will  have  their  fortune  intact,  mine  and  my  wife's:  but  I  do 
not  ^ui.po-e  that  thcv  wish  th<'ir  father  to  be  dull,  a  monk  and 
a  mmnmv!     Mv  life  is  a  very  jolly  one;  T  float  gaily  do^ 
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the  stream.  I  fulfil  all  tin'  duties  iin])()>c(l  nii  nii'  hy  law.  i>v 
my  affection?,  and  hy  family  tics,  ju-t  as  1  always  u«(il  to  l)e 
jiunctual   in   pavin;:  niv  bills  when   thev   fi'll   (hie.      If  onlv 

1 

y 


niv  children  conduct   tiieniselvi 


in 


heir  domestic   lite  as 


do,  I  shall  he  satisfied:  ami  for  the  pre-ent,  -o 


loiu 


as  ni 


f-Il 


les 


-for  I  have  enmiiiittcd  follio — are  no  lo>s  to  aiiv  one 


It   the  ffulls — e.xc 


use   me,  you   do   not    perhaps   uiider<tan( 


1 


llie  slan?  word — they  will  have  nothing:  to  hlame  me  for.  and 
will  find  a  tidy  little  -uin  still  left  when  I  die.     "^'our  children 
cannot  say  p.s  niiu'li  o 
:iiid  mv  daughter  !)v  h 


r  their  father,  wh 


o  IS  ruining'  Ins  son 


)ranks- 


'i"he  Baroness  was  jrettting  further  f 
Went  on. 


roni  her  ohjeet  as 


he 


"Vou  are  v(>rv  unkind  ahont  mv  hu>hand.  mv  dear  C'revel 


— and  yet.  if  yon  had  found   1 
li;i\e  been  his  best  frienil " 


lis  wi 


fe   ol 


llIUMIlL'.     vol!     WOU 


Id 


She  «hot  a  burninji  "1 


[I  nee 


at  ('revel  :  but.  like  I  )i 


cavi 


the  Regent  three  kicks 


he  a 


ifccted  ti 


I'l  iini(;!i,  and 


who 
the 


iki^h  perfumer's  thou<rhts  jumjied  at  such  ])roHigate  sufrges- 


that  he  said  to  himself.  "T) 
on  Ilulot? — Df 


oe: 


die  want   to  turn  the 
slie  think   me  more  attractive  as  a 


tion- 

iiihl,^. 

.M;iyor  than  as  a  National  Ouardsman?     Women  are  strange 

creatures  I" 

And  he  assumed  the  position  of  his  second  manner,  look- 
iiiL'  at  the  Baroness  with  his  It('iji'nr!/  leer. 

"I  could  almost  fancy,"  she  went  on,  "that  you  want  to 
vi-it  on  him  your  resentment  against  the  virtue  that  re-isteil 
\nn — in  a  woman  whom  vou  lov(>d  well  enough — to — to  buv 


!UT. 


she  added  in  a  low  voiciv 


In  a  divine  woman. 


at  ttic 


B 


aroness,  w 


.•ho 


ir  vou 


av(>  swailowei 


("revel  replied,  with  a  meaning  >mile 
ked  down  while  icar<  ri)S(>  to  her  eves. 
1  not  a  few  hitter  !)il!s! — in  these 


;ieo  years — hey,  my  beauty? 
"i)o  not  talk  of  mv  trouli 


dear 


r(  Ve 


tliex'   are  too 


for  tlie  enduranr'c  of  a  men   human  lieini 


if 


1 :  1 1  vou 


n  lov 


e  me.  vou  niav  drag  me  on 


it  of  the  i>it  in 


Wniel! 


I    1 


le 


Ye~. 


am  in  hell  torment 


t 


The  regicides  who  were  racked 


i 


:!(C 
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anil  iiiji|ic(l  and  loni  into  (iiiartcrs  hv   l'<nir  horsos  weiv  on 

ro.-i's   coniparcd    wiili    nif.    for   ilii'ir   liodios   only   wore   dis- 

nionilKTcil,  and  my  heart  is  torn  in  (|uartcrs " 

Cri'VclV  tluinib  nioved  from  his  armholc.  he  jjlaccd  his  hand 

on  till'  work-tahlc,  he  aliandoiu'd  his  attitude,  h>'  smiled  I    The 

smile  was  so  vaeuons  that  it  misK'd  the  liaroness;  slie  took  it 

for  an  expression  of  kindness. 

"Vou  see  a  woman,  not   indeed  in  despair,  but  with  her 

lionor  at  the  jjoint  of  death,  and  prepareil  for  everything',  in^ 

dear  friend,  to  hinder  a  erime." 

Fearin<:  that  Hortenx-  might  come  in,  she  bolti'd  the  door; 

then  with  eipial  impetuosity  she  fell  at  (.'revel's  feet,  took  his 

hand,  and  kis.-ed  it. 

"lie  my  deliverer  I""  she  eried. 

She  tliou<,dit  there  was  some  generous  fibre  in  this  mercan- 
tile sold,  and  full  of  >udden  lioix-  that  she  might  get  the  two 
hundred  thousand  francs  without  degrading  herself: 

'•Buy  a  soul — you  were  once  ready  to  l)uy  virtue!"  she  went 
on,  with  a  frenzied  gaze.  "Tnist  to  my  honesty  as  a  woman, 
to  my  honor,  of  which  you  know  the  worth  !  Re  my  friend ! 
Save  a  wlioU^  family  from  ruin,  shame,  de--])air;  keep  it  from 
falling  into  a  bog  where  tlu'  (piieksands  are  mingled  with 
blood  I  Oh!  a-k  for  no  explanations,"  she  exelaimed,  at  a 
movement  on  ('revel's  part,  who  was  about  to  speak.  "Above 
all.  do  not  say  to  me,  i  told  you  so!'  like  a  friend  who  is 
glail  at  a  misfortune.  Come  now,  yield  to  her  whom  you 
used  to  love,  to  the  woman  whose  humiliation  at  your  feet  is 
perhaps  the  frowning  moment  of  tier  glory;  ask  nothing  of 
her,  expect  wliat  you  will  from  her  gratitude! — Xo,  no.  Give 
me  nothing,  but   lend— lend   to  me  whom  you  used  to  call 

Adeline " 

At  this  point  lier  tears  flowed  so  fast,  Adeline  was  sobbing 
so  passionatelv.  that  ('revel's  gloves  were  wot.  The  -words, 
"I  need  two  hundred  thousand  francs,"  wore  scarcely 
anitiilate  in  the  torrent  of  weeping,  as  stones,  however  large, 
are  invisible  in  Alpine  cataracts  swollen  by  the  melting  of  the 
snows. 
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This  i*  the  inexperience  of  virtue.  Vice  asl<s  for  nothintr, 
as  we  have  seen  in  ^Iiulatne  Marm'tfi':  it  jz''ts  I'vervlhinir 
otrcTfil  to  it.  Women  of  that  rtanip  arc  never  exacting  till 
tlii'v  have  made  lli(ii;.-cl\i'.-;  iieli.-prii-ahlf,  or  wlifn  a  man 
lia.-<  to  he  worked  a>  a  (jiiarrv  i-;  wfirkcd  where  the  lime  is 
rather  t^earee — going  to  ruin,  as  the  (|iiarrv-men  say. 

Oil  liearing  the^e  words.  "'I'wi.  hundred  tlnMi-and  francs," 
('revel  understood  all.  He  cheerfully  raised  the  liarone.ss, 
saying  insolently : 

■■('otue,  come,  hear  up,  mother."  whieh  .Adeline,  in  her 
di>lraction,  failed  to  hear.  The  scene  was  changinLT  its 
character.  Crevel  was  hecoming  "master  nf  the  situaticm," 
to  use  his  own  words.  The  vastn<-s  of  the  >um  startled 
('rcvcl  so  greatly  that  his  emotion  at  ^'^eing  thi-  hand-ome 
uoiiian  in  tears  at  his  feet  was  forgotten.  Besides,  however 
anu'elical  and  saintly  a  woman  may  he.  when  -he  is  crying 
hiticrly  her  heauty  disappear-.  .\  Madame  Marneil'e,  as  has 
been  .-een,  whimpers  now  and  then,  a  tear  trickhs  down  her 
chcik  :  hut  as  to  melting  into  tears  and  making  her  eyes  and 
iiux'  red  I — never  would  >he  commit   >ucli  a   hjunder. 

■"Come,  child,  eompo-e  yourself.  —  Deuce  take  it  I"  ('revel 
W'nt  on.  taking  Madame  llulot's  hands  in  hi.s  own  and 
jiatting  them.  "Why  do  you  apply  to  me  for  two  hundred 
tlmu-and  francs?  What  do  you  want  with  them?  Whom 
are  they  for?" 

"1*0  not."  said  she.  '"insist  (Ui  any  expIanatinT\s.  (Jive  me 
the  money  I — You  will  save  three  lives  and  the  honor  of  our 
ciiildren." 

".\nd  '^  you  suppose,  my  good  motlier.  that  in  all  Paris 
N'Ui  will  iind  a  man  who  at  a  word  from  a  half-crazy  woman 
vvill  go  olf  //('(■  rt  nunr.  and  t>ring  out  of  >onie  drawer.  Heaven 
ki'.i>ws  where,  two  hundred  thousand  francs  that  hav(>  i)een 
'■  iiL'  simmering  there  till  she  is  pleased  to  scoop  them  u[>? 
I-  that  all  you  know  of  life  and  of  hu^ine-s.  my  heautv? 
Voiir  folks  are  in  a  had  way;  you  may  send  them  the  last 
-cramciits;  for  no  one  in  Paris  hut  her  Divine  Highness 
M  I'iame  la  Ranrpie.  or  the  great  Xucingen,  or  some  miserable 
i!:ivfir  u |i()  jc  in  love  with  ""old  3.?.  we  other  folk?^  are  with  fi 


\ 


i  ^ 


I  i 


no  I 


COISIN   HP'.TTY 


woiii.iii.  (otild  pnidiici'  such  a  iiiiradfl  The  civil  list,  civil 
as  it  inav  !"•.  woiiM  lici  you  to  call  a;:ain  to-morrow.  Every 
011"'  iiiv(>t>  lii.'  moiifv.  and  turns  it  over  to  liu'  best  of  his 

Jinwcrs. 

••^■ou  arc  unite  iiiistakeii.  my  iiLrel.  if  y-u  suppose  that 
Kiiiir  i.oui.-lMiiiip[M'  rules  u>  ;  he  him-elf  knows  betU-r  than 
that,  lie  knows  as  w.ll  a-  we  do  that  ^uiireme  almvo  tlv 
Charlfr  h-ilmi-  the  holy,  vmerattd.  >\di-tanlial.  deli^ditfuK 
ll'hlil.:ln;.^  beautiful,  noble.  r\er-youtbful.  and  all-powerfu! 
ilve-franc  pieei' !  r>ut  irioiiey.  my  lieauty.  insists  on  in- 
tcre-t,  ami  i>  alway^  ciiLra^'i'd  m  ^'ekiiii:  it!  '<!od  of  the 
.lew-,  thou  art  >npn-im':"  >ays  ifaeiiie.  The  perennial 
j.arable  of  the  ,i:ol(!rii  calf,  you  see! — In  the  days  of  Moses 
ther"  was  ^to(•k-J^llbinL.'•  in  the  dr-crt  I 

'•\Vc  have  rev.'rted  to  Biblical  traditions;  the  (lolden  Calf 
was  the  tlrst  State  Icdiicr.""  he  went  on.  "Vou,  my  Adeline, 
have  not  ^one  beyoml  tlic  Hue  i'lumet.  The  F.|:yptians  had 
lent  enormous  sums  to  the  Ileiircus.  and  what  they  ran  after 
■wa-  not  (iod's  pt'ople.  luit  their  capital." 

lie  looked  at  the  P>arone>s  with  an  expression  which  said, 
'Mlow  clever  1  am  I" 

"Vdu  know  nntliinj:  (d  the  devotion  of  every  city  man  to 
his  sacred  hoard!"  he  went  on.  after  a  pause.  "E.xeuse  me. 
Listen  to  me.  <  let  tlii-  well  into  your  head. — Yon  want  two 
hundred  ihou>and  franc- ':-  \o  one  can  iimduee  the  sum 
without  selliiiLr  ~<une  security.  Now  consider!  To  have  two 
hunilred  tliousaiid  franc-  in  bard  ea-h  it  wouhl  be  needful  to 
pell  about  seven  hundred  thnii-and  frano"  worth  of  stock  a' 
three  per  cent.  Well  :  ami  then  you  could  oidy  <:vt  tlu'  riionc;. 
on  the  third  day.  That  is  th.'  ipiickest  way.  To  per-^uade  a 
man  to  part  with  a  fortuiK — for  two  hundr(>d  thousand  francs 
is  the  whole   fort\ine  of  many  a   man— he  ou^ifht   at  least  to 

know  where  it  is  all  L'oin.i:  to.  and  for  wliat  purpose " 

'Tt  is  .iroin.L'.  my  dear  kind  Crevel.  to  >ave  the  lives  of  two 
men.  one  of  whom  wUl  die  of  i:rief  and  the  other  will  kill 
himself!  And  to  save  wv  too  from  going  mad!  Am  I  net 
a  little  mad  already?'' 
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'Xot  po  mad  I"  ?aid  he,  taking.'  Madanio  Ilulot  round  tlio 


kiK 


M  C 


H'VC 


prici',  .-iiici'  v'Ui  thou^lit  111'  apply- 


;iiL'  to  liini.  luv  jiriiri'l 


Tht'v  siil)init  to  liavf  a  luatr-  arms  roun 


1  t! 


ir  knee-,  it 


il. 


ifcni  I     tliou''!it  tlif  saiiitlv  woman,  covcrm!,' 


luT  fl 


leo 


.1. 


rr]ilic'd  Cri'vcl. 


u  jih  luT  hands. 

•■Oiiff  you  otFcrcd  nif  a  forturifl"  said  -ln'. 

"Ay.  motlicrl  l)Ut  that  was  tliri't'  y('ar>  aj.'n  I" 
"Well,  you  an'  luiiid-oincr  now  tlian  ever  I  -aw  ymi  '."  he  wmt 
iin.  takinir  the  I'aroncss"  ai'u:  and  prc-sinL''  ii  lo  his  hi'art. 
'■^'o^l  have  a  ;:ood  mrmory,  my  dear,  by  .Invc !  -And  now  you 
>■'!'  how  wroni:  you  were  to  lie  >o  iirudi>h,  foi-  tho-i'  tlircc  liun- 
drrd  thou.-^and  francs  that  ycui  rcfu-rd  so  nuiLnianiiuou-ly  an' 
III  another  wonuin's  [uicket.  I  h)V('d  ymi  then,  I  love  you  still  ; 
hut  just  look  hack  these  threi'  years. 

"When  1  said  to  you,  'Vou  >ha!!  hi'  iniTic.'  what  ohjeet 
hail  I  in  viewy  I  meant  to  he  revenuid  on  that  rascal  Ilulot. 
Hut  Your  husl)and,  my  hcauty,  found  himsrlf  a  mi-lress— a 
j<  wel  of  a  woman,  a  pearl,  a  eunnini:  liussy  then  a;:ed  three- 
,iiiil-twenty,  for  slie  is  six-and-twenty  now.  It  ~tr>iek  me  as 
iiinre  amusinj,',  more  complete,  mon'  Louis  X\'.,  more 
M.irechal  de  Richelieu,  more  flrst-clas-  altoLrether,  to  filch 
awav  that  charnu-r,  who,  in  point  of  fact,  never  cared  for 
Hiilot.  and  wlio  for  these  three  years  has  been  madly  in  love 
with  your  humble  .servant." 

.\s  he  spoke.  Crovel.  from  whose  hands  t!ie  Baroness  had 
released  her  own,  had  resumed  his  favorite  attitude:  both 
lhuml»s  were  stuck  into  his  armhu'cs,  and  he  was  pattin.sr  his 
ribs  with  his  finders,  like  two  tlappini:  wings,  fancying:  that  he 
iva-  thus  making  himself  very  attractive  ami  charminLT.  It 
\^as  as  much  as  to  say,  "And  this  is  the  man  you  would  have 
nothing  to  say  to !" 

"There  you  are,  my  dear;  I  had  my  revenge,  and  your 
''i'i-liand  knows  it.  1  jiroved  to  him  clearly  that  he  was 
'.i-^keted — just  when-  he  was  hcfon-,  as  we  say,  Madame 
N'arneffc  is  my  mistress,  and  wlun  her  precious  Marneffe 
kicks  the  bucket,  she  will  be  my  wife." 

2u 
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Mndanif  FInlot    starcil    at    Civvi'l    wi 


th    a    fixed    and    ul- 


iiios!  (la/.td  liKik. 

"Hector  kiKw  It  ?■■  -he  -aid. 

'•And  went  l.;i(k  to  ller."  replied  ('revel.  "And  I  allowed 
it.  because  N'alerii'  wi-lied  to  lie  the  wife  of  a  hea.l-clerk  ;  hut 
she  |.ronii-ed  iiie  that  -he  \\oiild  !iiana>:e  thing's  so  thai  onr 
B.'irnii  -hoiild  lie  so  etr<'ctii:illv  l.owled  over  that  he  <an  never 
interfere  anv  more.  And  my  little  dmhess  for  that  woman 
is  .1  horn  du(he-.s.  on  my  soul !  -  -kept  her  word.  She  restores 
you  vour  Ije.ior,  iiiad;ime.  \irtuou-  in  perpetuity,  as  -he  says 
L_.<li,.  is  so  witty:  He  has  had  a  piod  lesxin.  I  can  tell  you! 
The  Baron  has  had  some  hard  knocks;  he  will  help  no 
more  actresses  or  fine  ladii'<;  he  is  radically  cured;  cleaned 
out  like  a  hecr-glass. 

"If  vou  had  listened  to  ('revel  in  tlh'  first  instance,  in- 
stead of  scornin,':  him  and  turnin.L'  him  out  of  the  house,  yuu 
mijrht  have  had  four  hundred  tliou-and  franc-,  for  my  rcvcn;:e 
has  cost  me  all  of  that.— Hut  1  shall  ^H-t  my  chaap'  hack,  1 
hope,  when  Marnetre  dics--I  have  invested  in  a  wife,  you 
(gpp;  that  is  the  secret  of  my  cxtravaLrancc.  I  have  solved  the 
prohlem  of  playing  the  lord  on  easy  terms." 

"Would  you  jrive  your  daufzliter  such  a  mother-in-law?" 
cried  Madame'  Ilulot. 

"You  do  rot  know  Valerie,  madame."  replied  Crevel 
gravely,  strikini:  the  attitude  of  his  first  iuanner.  "She  is  a 
w  man  with  ^--ood  hlood  in  her  veins,  a  lady,  and  a  wontan 
who  enjovs  the  hij:hest  ron>ideration  Why.  only  yesterday 
the  vicar  of  the  parish  was  diniuLT  with  her.  She  is  pious. 
and  we  have  presented  a  splendid  niin-t  ranee  to  the  church. 
"Oh!  she  is  clever,  she  is  witty,  she  is  ("leli,<rhtful,  well  in- 
formed—she has  e\erythin<j  in  her  favor.  For  my  i)art.  my 
dear  Adeline.  I  owe  cverythin.i:  to  that  charmin,<:  woman;  she 
has  opened  my  mind,  polished  my  speech,  as  yo\i  may  have 
noticed  ;  she  corrects  my  impetuosity,  and  irives  me  words 
and  ideas.  1  never  say  anythinjr  now  that  1  ouii:ht  not.  I 
have  greatlv  improved:  you  nmst  have  noticed  it.  And  then 
she  has  encouraged  my  amhition.     I  shall  be  a  Deputy;  and 
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1;    '.   iliat  she  is  alioiit  to  lie  cstalilisln'il  in  a  cliMrininu'  lioii:.t', 
witli  a  larria^'i',  she  v\ill  hi'  one  of  the  occult  nili  r-  of  i'.iri-. 

'•.\  line  locomotive  I  'I'liat  is  what  >u<li  a  wiini.'ii  is.  Oh. 
i  have  hlcsscd  you  many  a  time  for  your  stern  virtu  •." 

"It   is  enoufrh  to  make  ore  douht  tlic  ;.'ooi|ri(-~  of  (1. 
( rieil  Ailelinc,  wliosc  indignation  had  dried  hep  tears. 
}]<■'.  Pixino  justico  must  he  Iian^'in<:  over  hi'r  hcail." 

"Vou  know  nothing  of  the  worhl.  my  heaiily,"  ^aid  tlie 
LTi'at  politician,  dt'cyily  ofTeiided.  '•The  v.orhl.  my  .\i|eline, 
li'Vcs  -uccess !  Say.  now.  has  it  coin"  to  seek  niu  \our  suiilime 
virtue,  priced  at  two  hundred  tliousaml  franco  ?"' 

'I'he  words  made  Ma(hime  Hrdot  -luidder:  the  nervous 
tri'iniilin<^  attackod  her  once  more.  Slie  -aw  that  the  e\-j)er- 
fiimer  was  taking'  a  moan  reven^'c  (»n  her  a-  lie  had  on  llulot  ; 
^he  felt  sick  with  distrust,  and  a  spasm  rose  to  her  throat, 
hmderinfr  speoch. 

"Money  I"  sho  said  at  last,     ".\lways  money  I" 

"Ynu  touched  me  deeply."  said  ('revel,  reminded  by  those 
words  of  the  woman's  biimiliation.  "when  I  beheld  you  there. 
•.wcpinj:  at  my  feet! — You  ])erhaps  will  not  lielicvc  me.  but 
if  I  had  my  pocket-book  about  me,  it  would  have  been  yours. 
— ('ome.  do  you  really  want  sue!)  a  sum?" 

.\-  shf  heard  this  question,  biir  with  two  hundred  thousand 
frines.  Adeline  fortrot  the  odious  insults  heaped  on  her  by 
'his  cheap-jack  fine  trentleman.  before  the  tetiiptiiiL'  ]>ictiire 
ef  success  described  bv  .Machiavclli-f'revel.  who  only  wanted 
'■>  find  out  her  secrets  and  lauirh  over  them  with  Valerie. 

■■Oh!  I  will  do  anythiuL'.  everything'.""  cried  the  unhappy 
wi.riian.  "Monsieur.  I  will  sell  mvself — I  will  be  a  N'alerie, 
if  I  must." 

"You  would  find  that  difficult,"  replied  (Vevel.     "Valerie 

a  masterpiece  in  her  way.     My  pood  mother,  twenty-fivt 
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(liscftM'.  And  voiir  virtur  lias  grown  very  mouldy,  my  dciip 
rhihl.  14ut  yoii  ^lla!l  hv  how  much  I  love  yoii.  I  wil! 
iiiniiaL'.'  to  p't   you  your  two  humlivd   iliou-aiid   fram-." 

Ad.  liiif.  iiira|.aldc  of  utK'rin;:  a  wcr.l.  -t'\/r>\  \\\<  haml  and 
laid  it   (Ui  htT  heart  ;  a  tear  of  jov  trciiihli'd   in  litT  fycs. 

••nh  :  ilou'l  h.'  in  a  hurry;  tluTc  will  !.<•  -onif  hard  iiulIin.L' 
I  am  a  jollv  L'ood  fellow,  a  K"«»''  ^">''  ""''  ""  i>njudice-.,  and 
1  will  put  things  j.lainly  to  vou.  Vou  want  to  do  as  Valerir 
do,..,;— v.rv  p.'.d.  Hut  that  i^  not  all;  you  must  have  a  gull. 
a  stockholder,  a  Ilulot— Well.  1  know  a  retired  tradesman- 
in  fact,  a  hosier.  He  i~  heavy,  dull,  has  not  an  itlea.  I  am 
licking  him  into  shapi'.  l»ut  1  don't  know  when  ho  will  do  me 
credit.  My  man  i-  a  dejMity.  stupid  and  conceited;  tlie 
tyrannv  of  a  turhaned  wife,  in  the  depths  of  llie  country,  has 
preserved  him  in  a  state  of  utter  virginity  as  to  the  luxury 
and  pleasures  of  Paris  life.  Hut  Heauvi-^age— his  name  is 
Heauvisag< — is  a  millionaire,  and.  like  me,  my  dear,  thne 
vears  ago,  he  will  give  a  hundivd  thousand  irowns  to  he  the 
lover  i>f  a  real  ladv,— Yc>.  you  ~ee."  he  went  on.  misun- 
derstanding a  '_"'-tiire  on  Adeline'-  part,  -he  is  jealou-  of  iiie, 
you  understand;  jealou-  of  mv  hapiiiness  with  Madame  Mar- 
neffe,  and  he  is  a  fellow  quite  capahle  of  selling  an  estate  to 
purchase  a — — " 

"Knnugh,  Mon^eiir  Cn-vell"  said  Madame  Ilulot,  no 
longer  controlling  her  disgur-t.  and  showing  all  her  shame  in 
her  face.  "I  am  punished  l)evoml  mv  deserts.  My  con.science. 
so  sternlv  repressed  hy  the  iron  hand  of  necessity,  tells  nie, 
at  this  final  insult,  that  -uch  sacrifices  are  impossihle.— Mv 
pride  is  gone;  1  do  not  say  now.  as  I  di<l  the  first  time.  'Go!' 
after  reiMMviiig  this  mortal  thni-t.  I  have  lost  the  right  m 
do  so.      1  have  flung  myself  hefore  vou  like  a  i)rostitute. 

"Yes."  she  went  on.  in  reply  to  a  neizative  on  C'revel's  part. 
"I  have  fouled  my  life,  till  now  i^o  pure,  hy  a  degrading 
thought  ;  and  I  aminexcusahle !— I  kn.e.v  it  !- -I  deserve  everv 
nisult  von  can  offer  me!  Cod's  will  he  dcme !  If.  indeed. 
He  desires  the  death  of  two  creatures  worthy  to  appear  hefore 
Him,  they  must  die!       I  shall  mourn  them,  and  pray  for 
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'ti.tii!  ir  it  1  tlis  uiU  tliat  my  family  >li.iul(l  \iv  liiiml)!' il 
1)  till'  (lu?l,  \U'  iiiu,-t  Ixiw  In  111-  a\tn^Mii;,'  swurd,  nay,  ami 
li.--  It,  .-iiiLi'  wf  arc  ('liri>Uaii.-.--  I  kiiDW  lutw  to  i'\[Matt'  tins 
!.-;.'iari',  winch  will  be  the  torment  of  all  mv  remaining 
■  i.u.-. 

"1  who  speak  to  you.  monsieur,  am  not  Madame  llulot, 
iiiit  a  wretched,  humhlc  sinner,  a  Christian  who-e  heart  hence- 
:''irth  uill  know  Inn  uue  feeling',  and  that  is  rcjieiilance.  all 
iii>  lime  ;,MVen  up  to  prayi-r  and  charity.  With  >iieh  a  sm 
I'll  my  >oiil,  I  am  the  la-t  of  women,  the  (ir>t  oidv  of  penitents. 

^  iiu  have  hccn  the  means  of  liriiiuMii;,'  me  to  a  ri;rlit  mind; 
1  I. in  hear  the  \  incc  of  (iud  spcakinj,'  within  >  ,,.^  jiml  I  (^.jm 
ihallk  you  !" 

She  was  ^hakiiie-  with  the  nervous  trenihlin<r  which  from 
!•  ii  hour  never  h-fl  her.      Her  low,  suect  tone-  wei-c  ipiite  un- 

'- 1   the  fevered  accents  of  the  woman  wlio  was  readv  for  dis- 

•i'>i-  In  -a\e  her  family.  The  hlood  faded  from  lier  cheeks, 
her  flee  wa<  colorless,  and  her  eves  were  drv. 

".\iid  I  played  my  part  very  hadly.  did  I  not?"  slie  wont 
on,  lu.ikin;,'  at  ('revel  with  tlie  sweetnc--  lliat  martyrs  must 
liavc  -hown  in  their  eyes  a<  they  looked  up  at  the  Proconsul. 
"Tr'ie  love,  tile  sacred  lovc  nf  ;\  devoted  woman,  lmvc-  other 
!''•  ,i-iire<,  no  doiiht.  tlian  tliose  that  are  liou^'lit  in  the  open 
iiiaiki't  ! — Rut  why  >o  many  w  irds?"  said  she.  snddenl'-  he- 
:'  "kinu'  lierself.  and  jMlvanrin,?  a  step  further  in  the  wav  tn 
'■•■fection.  "Tliev  soumi  like  irony,  hut  I  am  not  ironical! 
I  i_rivo  me.  Bc.-ides.  monsieur,  T  did  not  want  to  hurt  anv 
.,  .  !ait  myself " 

'r!ie  diirnity  of  virtue  and  its  holy  flame  liad  expelled  the 

^^   !i-innt   impurity  of  the  woman  who,  splendid  iti  her  own 

li;!r  heauty,  looked  taller  in  rrevel"?  oye<.     AdeliiK^  had, 

1  1-  moment,  the  majesty  of  the  fiirure-  of  T?elirrion  elinp- 

;  'o  the  (Vois.  as  painted  l>y  tlie  old  Venetia-'.s ;  hut  she  e\- 
-d.  too.  the  innnensity  of  her  love  and  the  ^rrandeur  of 
''.itholic   C'h\irch,   to    which    she   flew   like    a   wounded 

'  .'•  ■vol  was  dazzled,  astounded. 
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"Madanip,  T  am  your  slave,  without  conditions,"  said  he, 
in  an  inspiration  of  generosity.  "We  will  look  into  this  mat- 
ter— and — whatever  you  want — the  impossible  even — I  will 
d".  I  will  pledge  my  seeurities  at  the  Bank,  and  in  two  hours 
you  shall  have  the  money."' 

"(iood  Cod:  a  miraele:"  said  poor  Adeline,  falling  on  her 
knees. 

She  prayed  to  ITeaven  with  such  fervor  as  touched  Crevel 
deepiv  ;  Madame  llulot  saw  that  he  had  tears  in  his  eyes  when, 
having  ended  her  prayer,  she  rose  to  her  feet. 

"lie  a  friend  to  me,  monsieur."  said  she.  "Your  heart  is 
hetier  than  your  wonls  and  conduct.  God  gave  you  your 
soul ;  your  passions  and  the  world  have  given  you  your  ideas. 
Oh.  I  will  h>ve  you  truly,"  she  exclaimed,  with  an  angelic 
tenderness  in  strange  contrast  with  her  attempts  at  coquettish 
trickery. 

"But  cease  to  tremble  so."  said  Crevel. 
"Am  I  trembling?"  said  the  Baroness,  unconscious  of  the 
infirmity  that  had  so  suddenly  come  upon  her. 

"Yes:  whv,  look."  said  Crevel,  taking  Adeline  by  the  arm 
and  showing  her  that  she  was  shaking  with  nervousness. 
"Come,  madame,"  lu-  added  respectfully,  "compose  yourself; 
I  am  going  to  the  Bank  at  once." 

"And  come  back  quickly !  Hemember,"  she  added,  betray- 
ing all  her  secrets,  "that  the  first  point  is  to  prevent  the 
Suicide  of  our  poor  Uncle  I'ischer  involved  by  my  husband— 
for  1  trust  you  now.  and  I  am  telling  you  everything.  Oh, 
if  we  should  not  be  in  time.  T  know  my  brother-in-law,  the 
Marshal,  and  he  has  such  a  delicate  soul,  that  he  would  dio 
of  it  in  a  few  days." 

"I  am  off.  then."  said  Crevel.  kissing  the  Baroness'  hand. 
"But  what  has  that  unhapi)y  Hulot  done?" 
"He  has  swindled  the  tiovernment." 

"(iood  Heavens  I  I  fly.  madanu-  1  understand,  T  admire 
you !" 

Crevel  bent  one  knee,  kissed  Madame  Tlulot's  skirt,  and 
vanished,  saying,  "You  will  see  me  soon." 
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T'nluckily,  on  his  way  from  the  Ruo  Plumot  to  his  own 
house,  to  fetch  the  securities,  Crevel  went  along  the  Rue  Van- 
neau,  and  he  could  not  resist  going  in  to  see  his  little  Duch- 
ess.    His  face  still  bore  an  agitated  (expression. 

He  went  straight  into  Valerie's  room,  who  was  having  her 
hair  dressed.  She  looked  at  Crevel  in  her  glass,  and,  like  every 
woman  of  that  sort,  was  annoyed,  l)ef<ire  she  knew  anything 
iiliout  it,  to  see  chat  he  was  moved  by  some  strong  feeling  of 
which  she  was  not  the  cause. 

"What  is  the  matter,  my  dear?"'  said  she.  "Is  that  a  face 
to  bring  in  to  your  little  Duches;- ?  I  will  not  be  your 
Duchess  any  more,  monsieur,  no  more  than  J  will  be  your 
iittle  duck,'  you  old  monster." 

Crevel  replied  by  a  melancholy  smile  and  a  glance  at  the 
maid. 

"l{eine,  child,  that  will  do  for  to-day ;  T  can  finish  my 
hair  myself.  Cive  me  my  Chinese  wrapjier;  my  gentleman 
.cccms  to  me  out  of  sorts." 

Keine,  whose  face  was  pitted  like  a  colander,  and  who 
-romed  to  have  been  mad<'  on  purpose  to  wait  on  Valerie, 
smiled  meaningly  in  reply,  and  brought  the  dressing-gown. 
Valerie  took  oil  her  combing-w  rapper ;  she  was  in  her  shift, 
am!  she  wriggled  into  the  dressing-gown  like  a  snake  into  a 
1  111  nip  of  grass. 

"Madame  is  not  at  home?" 

"What  a  question  I"  said  Valerie. — "Come,  tell  me,  my 
bii:  puss,  have  Rives  Gaudies  gone  down?" 

"Xo." 

"Thev  have  raised  the  price  of  the  house?" 

"N'o." 

"Vou  fancy  that  you  arc  not  the  father  of  our  little 
t'rovc!  ?" 

"What  nonsense!"  replied  he.  sure  of  his  paternity. 

"On  my  honor,  I  give  it  up!"  said  ^^adame  Marneffe.  "If 
I  aiii  expected  to  extract  my  friends"  woes  as  vou  pull  the 
"■rk  nut  of  a  bottle  of  Bordeaux,  I  let  it  alone. — Go  awav,  vou 

V  i"  me. 
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-it  is  alwavs  Henri  I"  exclaimed  ('revel. 


"And  do  vou  suppose,  you  gnat  hahy  of  a  Machiavelli. 
that  1  will  cast  off  Henri?  Would  Franci'  disarm  her  fleet? 
— Henri  !  why,  he  is  a  dairger  in  a  sheath  hanging  to  a  nail. 
That  boy  serves  as  a  weather-glass  to  show  me  if  you  love  nie 
— and  you  don't  love  me  this  morning." 

"I  don't  love  you,  Valerie?"  cried  Crevel.  "I  love  you  a.s 
much  as  a  million." 

"That  is  not  nearly  enough  I"  cried  she,  jumping  on  to 
Crevcl's  knee,  and  throwing  both  arms  round  his  ni'ck  as  if  it 
were  a  peg  to  hang  on  hy.  "1  want  to  be  loved  as  much  as 
ten  millions,  as  much  as  all  the  gold  in  the  world,  and  more 
to  that.  Henri  wo\ild  never  wait  a  minute  before  telling  me 
all  he  had  on  his  mind.  What  is  it,  my  great  pet?  Have  it 
out.     ^lakc  a  clean  breast  of  it  to  your  own  little  duck  !" 

And  she  swept  her  hair  over  Crevcl's  face,  while  she  jest- 
ingly pulled  his  nose. 

"Can  a  man  with  a  nose  like  that."  she  went  on,  "have 
any  secrets  from  his  Vara — lelt' — -riric?" 

And  at  \'<ir'i  she  tweaked  his  nose  to  the  right;  at  leh'  it 
went  to  the  left:  at  ririf  she  nipped  it  straight  again. 

"Well,  I  have  just  seen "  Crevel  stopj)ed  and  looked  at 

Madame  Marneffe. 

"Valerie,  my  treasure,  promise  me  on  your  honor — ours, 
vou  know? — not  to  repeat  a  single  word  of  what  1  tell 
you." 

"Of  course.  Mayor,  we  know  all  about  that.  One  hand 
up — so — and  one  foot — so!"  And  she  put  herself  in  an  at- 
titude which,  to  use  Ifabelais'  phrase,  stripped  Oevel  bare 
from  his  brain  to  his  heels,  so  (juaint  and  delicious  was  the 
nuditv  revealed  through  the  light  film  of  lawn. 

"I  have  just  seen  virtue  in  despair." 
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'•ran  despair  possess  virliio:-"  said  slu',  noilding  ^'ravely 
iiiui  crossiiif.'  her  arms  like  Xapoleon. 

"It  is  poor  Madame  Hulot.  She  wants  two  hundred  tliou- 
.-anii  francs,  or  else  Marshal  Hulot  and  old  Joliann  Fisehrr 
will  blow  their  brains  out  :  and  as  you.  my  little  Dueliess.  are 
liirtly  at  the  bottom  of  tin-  iiiiseliicf.  I  am  ^oiuix  to  patch 
ill. liters  up.  She  is  a  saintly  crfature,  I  know  her  well;  she 
\wll  repay  you  every  penny." 

At  the  name  of  Hulot.  at  the  words  two  hundred  thousand 
francs,  a  gleam  from  Valerie's  eyes  tlashed  from  between  her 
loiij,'  eyelids  like  the  llame  of  a  cannon  through  the 
^!noke. 

'"What  did  the  old  thing  do  to  move  \  m  to  compassion? 
Hid  she  show  you — what? — her — her  religion?"' 

"Do  not  nuike  game  of  her,  sweetheart ;  she  is  a  very  saintly, 
a  \ery  noble  and  pious  woman,  worthy  of  all  respect." 

".\m  I  not  worthy  of  respect  then,  heh  ?"  answered  Valerie, 
with  a  threatening  gaze  at  Crevel. 

"I  never  said  so,"  replied  he,  understanding  that  the 
prai-e  of  virtue  might  not  be  gratifying  to   Madame   Mar- 

llfll'e. 

"I  am  pious  too,"  Valerie  went  on,  taking  her  seat  in  an 
arniciiair;  "but  I  do  not  made  a  trade  of  my  religion.  I  go  to 
cliurch  in  secret." 

She  sat  in  silence,  and  paid  no  further  heed  to  Crevel.  lie, 
extremely  ill  at  ease,  came  to  stand  in  front  of  the  chair  into 
wiiK  h  \'alerie  had  thrown  herself,  and  saw  her  lost  in  the  re- 
'ii   lions  he  had  been  so  foolish  as  to  suggest. 

'■\'alerie,  my  little  angel!" 

I'tier  silence.  A  highly  problematical  tear  was  furtively 
'!  i-hed  away. 

•One  word,  my  little  duck?" 

"Monsieur !" 

"What  are  you  thinking  of,  my  darling?" 

""li.  Monsieur  Crevel.  I  was  thinking  of  the  day  of  my 
''■^•'  communion  I  How  pretty  T  was!  How  pure,  how 
.-a.ntiy! — immaculate! — Oh!    if  any   one   had   come   to   my 
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tlicr  anil  said,  'Vtmr  dau^ditcr  will  be  a  hi 


lussy,  and  \m- 
faithful  to  Hit  iiusliand  :  one  day  a  policc-oiricer  will  find  her 


111  a  (li^repiitaiilc  house 


cheat  a  Iliilot — two  horril)lG  old  lucn- 


lie  will  sell  herself  to  a  Crevel  to 

ble— 


-'     Poof !  horril) 
she  would  have  died  before  the  end  of  the  sentence,  she  was 

so  fond  of  nie.  poor  dear! " 

"Xay,  be  calm.*' 

"Yon  cannot  think  how  well  a  woman  must  love  a  man  be- 
fore she  can  silence  the  remorse  that  jrnaws  at  the  heart  of 
an  adulterous  wife.  I  am  (piite  sorry  that  Reinc  is  not  here; 
she  would  hav(>  told  you  that  she  found  me  this  morninj,' 
prayintj  with  tears  in  my  eyes.  1,  Monsieur  Crevel,  for  my 
part,  do  not  make  a  mockery  of  reli<:ion.  Have  you  ever 
heard  me  say  a  word  I  ou<,dit  not  on  such  a  subject?" 

Crevel  shook  his  lu'ad  in  nciration. 

"T  will  never  allow  it  to  lie  mentioned  in  m;  presence.  I 
can  make  fun  of  anythin.t:  under  the  sun:  Kinjjs,  politics, 
finance,  everything  that  is  sacred  in  the  eyes  of  the  world — 
jud^.'es,  matrimony,  and  love — old  men  and  maidens.  But 
tlie  Cliurch  and  Cod!— There  I  draw  the  line. — I  know  I  am 
wicked;  1  am  sairificinu'  my  future  life  to  you.  And  you 
have  no  conception  of  the  immensitv  of  ray  love." 

Crevel  clasped  his  hands. 

"Xo,  unless  you  could  see  into  my  heart,  and  fathom  the 
depth  of  my  convicti(ni  so  as  to  know  the  extent  of  my  sac- 
rifice 1  I  feel  in  me  the  making  of  a  Magdalen. — And  see 
how  respectfully  1  treat  the  priests:  think  of  the  gifts  I  make 
to  the  Church  !  My  mother  brought  me  up  in  the  Catholic 
Faith,  and  1  know  what  is  meant  l)y  Cod!  It  is  to  sinners 
like  us  thai   His  voice  is  most  awful." 

Valerie  wiped  away  two  t(^ars  that  trickled  down  her  cheeks. 
Crevel  was  in  disnuiy.  Madame  Marneffe  stood  up  in  her 
excitement. 

"Be  calm,  my  darling — you  alarm  me!" 

Madame  MarnclTe  fell  on  her  knees. 

"Dear  Heaven  I  1  am  not  bad  all  through !"  she  cried,  clasp- 
ing her  hands.     "Vouchsafe  to  rescue  Thy  wandering  lamb, 
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>trike  her,  crush  hor.  snatch  her  frrini  foul  and  adulterous 
liands,  and  how  gladly  she  will  nestle  on  Thy  shoulder! 
How  willingly  she  will  return  to  the  fold!" 

She  got  up  and  looked  at  Crevel ;  her  colorless  eyes 
frightened  him. 

"Yes,  Crevel,  and,  do  you  know?  I,  too,  am  frightened 
sometimes.  The  justice  of  (.iod  is  exerted  in  this  nether 
uorld  as  well  as  in  the  next.  What  mercy  can  I  expect  at 
(Jod's  hands?  His  vengeance  overtakes  the  guilty  in  many 
uays:  it  assumes  every  asj)ect  of  disaster.  That  is  what  my 
mother  told  me  on  hor  death-i)ed,  s|)eaking  of  her  own  old  age. 
-  -But  if  I  should  lose  you,"  she  added,  hugging  Crevel  with  a 
-ort  of  savage  frenzy — "oh !  I  should  die !"' 

Madame  MarnefTe  released  Crevel,  knelt  down  again  at  the 
jiriiuhair,  folded  her  hands — and  in  what  a  bewitching  at- 
titude!— and  with  incredible  fervor  poured  out  the  following 
j  I  raver : — 

".\nd  thou,  Saint  Valerie,  my  patron  saint,  why  dost  thou 
so  rarely  visit  the  pillow  of  her  who  was  intrusted  to  thy 
•  an?  Oh,  come  this  evening,  as  thou  didst  this  morning,  to 
insjiire  me  with  holy  thoughts,  and  I  will  (|uit  the  path  of 
-in;  like  the  Magdalen.  I  will  give  up  deluding  joys  and  the 
false  glitter  of  the  world,  even  the  man  I  love  so  well " 

"My  precious  duck!" 

"Xo  more  of  the  'precious  duck,'  monsieur!"  said  she, 
tiirning  round  like  a  virtuous  wife,  her  eyes  full  of  tear  ,  but 
iliirnificd,  cold,  and  indilTerent. 

"Leave  me,"  she  went  on,  pushing  him  from  her.  "What 
i-  my  duty?  To  belong  wholly  to  my  husband. — lie  is  a 
'lying  man,  and  what  am  I  doing?  Deceiving  him  on  the 
■ '\ii<'  of  the  grave.  He  believes  your  child  to  !)<•  liis.  I  will 
••■ii  him  the  truth,  and  begin  by  securing  his  pardon  before 
!  :isk  for  God's. — We  must  part.  (Jood-bye,  Monsieur 
<'rivc!,"andshe  stood  up  to  offer  him  an  icy  cold  hand.  "(Jood- 
'•}'.  iiiv  friend;  we  sl;all  meet  no  more  till  wo  meet  in  a 
'■MiT  world. — You  have  to  thank  ine  for  .some  enjovment, 
'  riiiiinal  indeed;  now  I  want — oh  yes,  I  shall  have  your 
.-t,.,,m." 
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Crovol  was  woopinp  bitter  tears. 

"You  great  pumpkin  I"  she  exclaimed,  with  an  infernal  peal 
of  laupliter.  "That  is  how  your  pious  women  go  about  it  to 
drag  from  von  a  |)lum  of  two  iuindred  thousand  francs.  And 
you,  whd  talk  of  the  Marechal  dc  Richelieu,  the  prototype  of 
Lovehice,  vou  c;m  lie  taken  in  by  sucli  a  stale  trick  as  that! 
1  could  get  Iniiidrctls  of  tliou-ands  of  francs  out  of  you  any 
dav,  if  I  chose,  you  old  ninny  I — Keej)  your  money!  If 
you  have  more  than  you  know  what  to  do  with,  it  is  mine, 
if  you  giv<'  two  sous  to  thai  'respectable'  wonuin,  who  is  pious 
forsooth.  l)e(iui>c  she  i.-  fifty-six  years  of  age,  we  shall  never 
meet  again,  and  you  may  take  her  for  your  mistress!  You 
would  conic  hack  to  me  next  day  bruised  all  over  from  her 
bonv  caresses  and  sodden  with  her  tears,  and  sick  of  h  •  little 
barmaid's  caps  and  her  whimpering,  which  must  turn  her 
favors  into  showers— — " 

"In  {)oint  of  fact."  said  f'revel.  "two  hundred  thousand 
francs  is  a  round  sum  of  money." 

"They  have  fine  appetites,  have  the  goody  sort!  By  the 
poker!  thev  sell  their  sermons  dearer  than  we  sell  the 
rarest  and  realest  thing  on  earth— pleasure. — .\nd  they  can 
spin  a  yarn  I  There.  1  know  thetn.  T  have  seen  plenty  in 
mv  motherV  house.     They  think  everything  is  allowable  for 

the  Church  and  for Really,  my  dear  love,  you  ought  to  be 

ashamed  of  vourself — for  you  are  not  so  open-handed!     You 
have  not  given  me  two  hundred  thousand  francs  all  told!" 

"Oh  ves,"  said  Crevel,  "your  little  house  will  cost  as  much 
as  that." 

"Then  you  have  four  hundred  thousand  francs?"  said  she 
thoughtfully. 

"No." 

"Then.  sir.  you  meant  to  lend  that  old  horror  the  two 
hundred  thousand  francs  due  for  my  hotel?  What  a  crime, 
what  high  treason !" 

"Only  listen  to  me." 

"If  you  were  giving  the  money  to  some  idiotic  philan- 
thropic scheme,  you  would  be  regarded  as  a  coming  man,"  she 
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wont  on,  with  increasing];  eaf;enios,«,  "and  I  should  bo  tho  first 
to  advise  it ;  for  you  arc  too  siiiij)]t'  to  write  a  big  political 
book  that  might  make  you  famous ;  as  for  style,  you  have  not 
enough  to  butter  a  pamphlet :  but  you  niiglit  do  as  otluT  men 
(]i>  wbo  are  in  your  predicament,  and  wlio  get  a  halo  of  glory 
iiliout  their  name  by  putting  it  at  tlic  top  of  some  social,  or 
moral,  or  general,  or  national  enterprise.  Benevolence  is  out 
of  date,  quite  vulgar.  Providing  for  old  ofFenders,  and 
making  them  more  comfortable  than  the  poor  devils  who  are 
honest,  is  played  out.  What  I  should  like  to  see  is  some  in- 
vention of  your  own  with  an  endowment  of  two  hundred  thou- 
sand francs — something  diflleult  and  really  useful.  Then 
von  would  be  talked  about  as  a  man  of  mark,  a  Montyon,  and 
1  should  be  very  proud  of  you  I 

"But  as  to  throwing  two  hundred  thousand  francs  into  a 
holv-water  shell,  or  lending  them  to  a  bigot — east  off  by  her 
husband,  and  who  knows  why?  there  is  always  some  reason: 
<lo('s  any  one  cast  me  off,  I  ask  you  ? — is  a  piece  of  idiocy 
which  in  our  days  could  only  come  into  the  head  of  a  retired 
jHffumer.  It  reeks  of  the  counter.  You  would  not  dare 
look  at  yourself  in  the  glass  two  days  after. 

"(io  and  pay  the  money  in  where  it  will  be  safe — run,  fly; 
I  will  not  admit  you  again  without  the  receipt  in  your  hand, 
(io,  as  fast  and  soon  as  you  can  I" 

She  pushed  Crevel  out  of  the  room  by  the  shoulders,  seeing 
avarice  blossoming  in  his  face  once  more.  When  she  heard 
tlie  outer  door  shut,  she  exclaimed: 

'"Then  Lisbeth  is  revenged  over  and  over  again!  What 
a  pity  that  she  is  at  her  old  Marshal's  now  I  We  would  have 
had  a  good  laugh !  So  that  old  woman  wants  to  take  the  bread 
out  of  my  mouth.     I  will  startle  her  a  little !'' 


I    .^'1 


Marshal  Hulot,  being  obliged  to  live  in  a  style  suited  to 
tho  highest  military  rank,  had  taken  a  handsome  house  in  the 
Rue  du  Mont-Parnassc,  where  there  are  three  or  four  princely 
residences.  Though  he  rented  the  whole  house,  he  inhabited 
oijly  the  ground  floor.     When  Lisbeth  went  to  keep  house 
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for  him.  she  at  once  wished  to  h't  the  fir-Jt  floor,  wliich,  n- 
phc  said,  would  pay  the  whole  rent,  so  that  tlie  Count  would 
live  almost  rent-free;  hut  t!ie  old  soldier  would  not  hear  of  it. 

For  some  months  j)ast  the  ^larshal  had  had  many  sad 
thoujihts.  lie  had  finessed  how  miserahly  poor  his  sistc-r-in- 
law  was,  and  su-pectcd  her  jrriefs  without  understandinj;  tlieir 
cause.  The  old  man.  so  cheerful  in  his  deafness,  hecanic 
taciturn;  lie  cduhl  not  help  thinking  that  his  house  would 
one  day  he  a  refu<re  for  the  Baroness  and  her  daujjhter ;  and 
it  was  for  them  that  he  kept  tlic  first  floor.  Tlic  smallness 
of  his  fortune  was  so  well  known  at  headquarters,  that  the 
War  Minister,  the  Prince  de  Wissemhourj:,  he<rf{ed  his  old 
comrade  to  accept  a  sum  of  money  for  his  hou.schold  ex- 
penses. Tliis  sum  tlio  Marshal  spent  in  furnishing  the  ground 
floor,  which  was  in  every  way  suitahle;  for.  as  he  said,  he 
would  not  accept  the  Marshal's  haton  to  walk  the  streets  with. 

The  house  had  helonged  to  a  senator  under  the  Empire, 
and  the  <rroun<l  floor  drawinir-rooms  had  heen  very  mag- 
nificently fitted  with  carved  wood,  white-and-gold,  still  in  very 
good  preservation.  The  Marshal  had  found  some  good  old 
furniture  in  the  sam(>  style;  in  the  coach-house  he  had  a 
carriage  with  two  hatons  in  saltire  on  the  panels;  and  when 
he  was  expected  to  appear  in  full  fig.  at  the  Minister's,  at  the 
Tuileries,  for  >ome  ceremony  or  high  festival,  he  hired 
horses  for  the  joh. 

His  servant  for  more  than  thirty  years  was  an  old  soldier 
of  sixty,  whose  sister  was  the  cook,  so  he  had  saved  ten  thou- 
sand francs,  adding  it  by  degrees  to  a  little  hoard  he  intend(>(l 
for  Hortense.  Every  day  the  old  man  walked  along  the 
boulevard,  from  the  Kue  du  Mont-Tarnasse  to  the  Rue 
Plumet ;  and  every  pensioner  a-  he  jiassed  stood  at  attentior. 
without  fail,  to  salute  him:  then  the  Marshal  rewarded  the 
veteran  with  a  smile. 

''Who  is  the  man  you  always  stand  at  attention  to  salute?" 
said  a  young  workman  one  day  to  an  old  captain  and  pen- 
sioner. 

"I  will  tell  you,  hoy."  replied  the  officer. 
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The  "boy"  stood  rcsignt'd,  as  a  man  does  to  listen  to  an  old 

<;o-sij). 

"hi  1809,"  said  tlie  captain,  "we  were  covorinn:  the  flank 
i.f  the  main  army,  inarching  on  \'iinna  under  the  Ilmpcror's 
roinmand.  We  came  to  a  bridge  det'endeil  l)y  three  batteries 
nf  cannon,  one  aliove  another,  on  a  sort  of  clitr;  three  re- 
liniilits  like  three  siielves,  and  comnian.iing  the  bridge.  We 
U(  re  under  Marshal  Mas>ena.  'I'iiat  man  wliom  you  see  there 
u;i>  Colonel  of  the  (Irenadier  (iiiard-^,  and  I  was  one  of  them. 
•Mir  columns  held  one  l)ank  of  the  river,  the  batteries  were  on 
the  other.  Three  tinu's  tliey  tried  for  tlie  i)ridge.  and  three 
iiines  they  were  driven  back.  'Clo  and  find  IhUotI'  said  tlie 
Mar>hal;  'nobody  but  he  and  his  men  can  bolt  that  morsel.' 
So  we  came.  The  Cieneral,  who  was  just  retiring  from  the 
liridge,  stopped  Hulot  under  tire,  to  tell  him  how  to  do  it, 
and  lie  was  in  the  way.  'I  don't  want  advice,  but  room  to 
pa^-s.'  said  our  (Jeneral  coolly,  marching  across  at  the  head 
I'f  his  men.     And  tli"n.  rattle,  thirty  guns  raking  us  at  once." 

"By  Heaven!"  cried  the  workman,  "that  accounts  for  some 
<if  these  crutches  I" 

"And  if  you,  like  me,  my  boy,  had  heard  those  words  so 
ijinVtIy  spoken,  you  would  bow  before  that  man  down  to  the 
irniimd  I  It  is  not  so  famous  as  Arcole.  iiut  perhaps  it  was 
iiii^r.  We  followed  Hulot  at  tlu'  double,  right  up  to  those 
iiatteries.  All  honor  to  those  we  left  there  I"  and  the  old 
man  lifted  his  hat.  "The  Austrians  were  amazed  at  the  dash 
"I  it. — The  Emperor  made  the  man  you  saw  a  Count  ;  he  hon- 
i'"l  IIS  all  by  honoring  our  leader:  and  the  King  of  to-day 
^  !.-  very  right  to  make  liim  a  Marshal." 

"Hurrah  for  the  ilaishal  I"  cried  the  workman. 

"Oh,  you  may  shout — shout  away  I  The  Marshal  is  as  deaf 
a-  a  [io<t  from  the  roar  of  cannon." 

This  anecdote  may  give  some  idea  of  the  respect  with 
wiijih  the  Inralides  regarded  Marshal  Hulot.  whose  Kepub- 
'iiaii  proclivities  secured  him  the  popular  sympathv  of  the 
wluile  ipiarter  of  the  town. 

■Sorrow  taking  hold  on  a  spirit  so  calm  and  strict  and 


f 


i  ^ 


I  ■•1 


i 
i 


If 


3'JO 


COT'SIN  BETTY 


nolde,  was  a  hoart-hroakinjr  spfctaclc.  Tho  Baroness  ooultl 
only  t<'ll  li('<.  with  a  uniniin'-  in^rciuiity,  to  cona-al  the  whole 
(Irfadful  initli  fnini  Iut  lirotlicr-in-hiw. 

In  tht'  coiirsr  of  this  miscrahh"  morninj:,  the  Marshal,  who, 
like  all  old  iii<ii.  .-l.pt  hut  little,  liad  extracted  from  Lisbeth 
full  y)arti(uhirs  us  to  his  hnithiT's  situation,  proniisinK  to 
marry  her  as  the  rewaid  of  her  revelations.  Any  one  can 
imagine  with  what  glee  the  old  iiiai<l  allow,  d  the  secrets  to  he 
dragged  from  Inr  whi<'h  she  had  been  dying  to  tell  ever  since 
she  had  come  intu  the  house;  for  hy  this  means  she  made  her 
marriage  more  certain. 

"Your  brother  is  incorrigible  I"  Lisbeth  shouted  into  the 
Marshal's  best  ear. 

Her  strong,  clear  tones  enabled  her  to  talk  to  him,  but  she 
wore  out  her  lungs,  so  anxiotis  was  she  to  prove  to  her  future 
husband  that  to  her  he  would  never  be  deaf. 

"He  has  had  three  mistresses,"  said  the  old  man,  "and  his 
wife  was  an  Adeline!     I'oor  Adeline!" 

"If  vou  will  take  my  advice."  shrieked  T>isbeth,  "you  will 
use  your  influence  with  tin'  Prince  de  Wissembourg  to  secure 
her  some  suitable  appointment.  She  will  need  it,  for  the 
Baron's  pay  is  pledged  for  three  years." 

"I  will  go  to  the  War  Ollice."  said  be,  "and  sec  the  Prince, 
to  find  out  what  he  thinks  of  my  l)rotber,  and  ask  for  his  in- 
terest to  help  inv  sister.     Think  of  some  place  that  is  fit  for 

her." 

"The  charitable  ladies  of  Paris,  in  concert  with  the  Arch- 
bishop, have  formed  various  l^'neficent  associations;  they 
employ  superintendenrs.  very  decently  paid,  whose  busine^♦s 
it  is  to  seek  out  cases  of  real  want.  Such  an  occupation  would 
exactly  suit  dear  Adeline;  it  would  be  work  after  her  own 
heart." 

"Send  to  order  the  horses,"  said  the  Marshal.  "I  will  go 
find  dress.     T  will  drive  to  Xeuilly  if  necessary." 

"How  fond  he  is  of  her!  She  will  always  cross  my  path 
■wherever  I  turn !"  said  Lisbeth  to  herself. 

Lisbeth  was  already  supreme  in  the  house,  but  not  with 
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the  Marshal's  cognizanoc.  She  liad  struck  terror  iiitu  the 
ilinc  servants — for  she  had  allowed  lier>elf  a  housemaid,  ami 
.-tie  exerted  her  old-maidish  ciier^'v  in  takiui,'  stoek  of  evory- 
tlimjr,  examininp  everythiiifr,  and  arran^riii;:  in  every  respeet 
for  the  comfort  of  her  dear  Marsiial.  iii>lM'th,  ([uite  as  Ke- 
[iiihliean  as  he  could  he,  pleased  him  hy  her  deiiioeratie  opin- 
mns.  and  she  flattered  him  with  amazing  dexterity;  for  the 
!,i~t  fortnight  the  old  num.  wiiose  house  was  better  kept,  and 
ulio  was  careil  for  as  a  child  is  hy  its  mother,  had  begun  to  re- 
gard l.isl)eth  as  a  part  of  what  he  liad  dreamecj  of. 

"My  dear  Marshal,"  she  shouted,  following  him  out  on  to 
the  steps,  "pull  up  the  windows,  do  not  sit  in  a  draught,  to 
oblige  me!" 

The  Marshal,  who  had  never  been  so  cosseted  in  his  life, 
ui  lit  otT  smiling  at  Lisbeth,  tlunigh  his  heart  was  aching. 

At  the  same  hour  Baron  Ilulot  was  (juitting  the  War  Otfico 
til  cull  on  his  chief,  Marsiial  the  Prince  de  Wissemixiurg,  who 
liiid  sent  for  him.  Though  there  was  nothing  extraordinary 
HI  one  of  tlie  Generals  on  the  Boaril  being  .sent  for,  Ilulot's 
(iiri-cience  was  so  uneasy  that  he  fancied  he  saw  a  cold  and 
sini-ter  expression  in  Mitouflet's  face. 

■"Miloutlet,  how  is  the  Prince?"  he  asked,  locking  the  door 
of  his  private  room  and  following  the  messenger  who  led  the 
way. 

'"He  must  have  a  crow  to  pluck  with  you.  Monsieur  le 
Baron."  replied  the  man.  "for  his  face  is  si't  at  stormy." 

Ilulot  turned  pale,  and  said  no  more;  he  crossed  the  ante- 
room and  reception  rooms,  and.  with  a  violently  iieating  heart, 
foiinii  himself  at  the  door  of  the  Prince's  ])rivate  study. 

The  chief,  at  this  time  seventy  years  old.  with  perfectly 
w!ute  liair.  and  the  tanned  complexion  of  a  soldier  of  that  age, 
•iriinianded  attention  by  a  brow  so  vast  that  iiiiau'ination  saw- 
in  it  a  field  of  battle.  Under  this  dome,  crowned  with  snow, 
.-parklcd  a  pair  of  eyes,  of  the  Najtoleon  blue,  usually  sad- 
K.oking  and  full  of  bitter  thoughts  and  regrets,  their  fire 
<  ■>>r-badowed  by  the  penthouse  of  the  strongly  projecting 
iirnv.     This  man,  Bernadotte's  rival,  had  hoped  to  find  his 
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lijrlitnin^s  win  n  tiny  t  xpri's-cd  strnn<;  ft'*- 


iri' 


'riifii,  his  vdiic.  ill  Wins  soiiif'whfit  tinljdw.  nini'  with  strid 


tone; 


W'luri   he  \\a-  aii'TW   ihc 


on  I 
'niKc  was  a  soldiiT  onci' 


niori';  hr  spoke  llir  \  'n<s\in'ji'  <if  l.itutciiam  Cottiii;  ho  sparcl 
nothinjx — iinhodv  llulot  il'l'lrv,  fnuiid  lie  old  lion,  his  hair 
«hafrgy  like  ,i  inane,  >tandinLr  hy  the  'iropiaro,  hi.s  brows  knit, 
his  hack  aLMiii.-t  thf  iiiaiilel-slioif,  and  his  oyos  apparently 
fixed  on  vaeainy. 

"Here!  At  your  i  Mers,  Prince  I"'  said  Hulot,  atTectinj.'  a 
graceful  ease  of  manner. 

The  Marshal  looked  hard  at  the  Harnn,  without  sayinp  a 
word,  durinj,'  the  time  it  took  him  to  cnme  froiu  the  door  to 
within  a  few  steps  of  wheri-  the  chief  stood.  This  leaden  stare 
was  like  the  eye  of  i  .oil ;  Huiot  eould  not  meet  it;  ho  looked 
down  in  confusion. 

"lie  knows  everythiii::  !"  said  he  to  himself. 

"Does  your  conscience  tell  yoti  nothinfj?"  asked  the  Mar- 
slial,  in  his  deep,  hollow  tones. 

"It  tolls  me.  sir,  that  1  have  been  wrong,  no  doubt,  in  or- 
dering nizzins  in  .\lgeria  without  referring  the  matter  to  you. 
At  my  age,  and  \\  ith  my  tasf-s.  after  forty-five  yc^ars  of  service, 
I  have  no  fortune. — Vou  know  the  principles  of  the  four 
hundred  elect  representatives  of  Frame.  Those  gentlemen 
are  onviotis  of  every  distinction;  they  have  pared  down  oven 
the  MinisttTs'  pay— that  says  everything!  Ask  them  for 
money  for  an  old  servant  I — What  can  you  expect  of  men 
who  pay  a  whole  elass  so  badly  as  they  pay  the  (lovernment 
legal  oflicials? — who  give  thirty  sous  a  day  to  the  laborers  on 
the  works  at  Toulon,  when  it  is  a  physical  impossibility  to 
live  there  and  ke(>p  a  family  on  less  than  forty  sous? — wh" 
never  think  of  the  atrocity  of  giving  salaries  of  six  hundn  il 
francs,  up  to  a  thousand  or  twelve  hundred  perhaps,  to  clerk- 
living  in  Paris;  and  who  want  to  secure  our  places  for  them- 
selves as  soon  as  the  pay  rises  to  forty  thousand? — who. 
finally,  refuse  to  r(>storo  to  the  Orftwn  a  piece  of  Crown  prop- 
erty confiscated  from  the  Crown  in  18.'?0 — property  acquired, 
too,  by  Louis  XVI.  out  of  his  pnw  purse! — If  you  had  no 
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privnfp  fortunr,  Princf,  you  woiiltl  Ik>  Ifft  liiuh  nrnl  »ln-,  like 
Tiiv  lirotlicr,  with  your  pay  and  not  another  .-nu.  and  no 
thnu^dit  of  your  havinjr  .-avcd  the  army,  and  mo  with  it,  in 
the  l>opjjy  phjins  of  Poland." 

"Vou  have  rolflicd  the  Statf!  Yon  have  made  yourself 
]i;it>h'  to  he  hrouj^dit  Ixfori'  thi-  lirrich  at  Assizes,"'  said  the 
M.ir-hal.  "like  that  clerk  of  tlii'  Treasury  !  And  you  take  tlii^. 
jimii-ieur,  with  sueh  levity." 

'■Hut  there  is  a  ;:reat  diirerenee.  nionseif;ueur !"  cried  the 
Haron.  "Have  I  dijiiMHl  my  hands  into  a  cash  box  intrusted 
111  my  care?" 

"When  a  man  of  your  rank  commits  such  an  infamous 
crime."  said  the  Marshal,  "he  is  douhiy  i.'uiltv  if  he  does  it 
<'iitiisily.  You  have  compromised  the  honor  of  our  official 
:i'liiiini>tration,  which  hitherfo  lia>  lieen  the  purest  in  Kurope! 

And  all  for  two  hundred  thousanil  francs  and  a  hussy!" 
SMij  tlie  Marshal,  in  a  terrihle  voice.  "You  are  a  Councillor 
•  f  Statt^ — and  a  private  soldier  who  sells  anythinjr  helonginjj 
\<<  his  rejriment  is  punished  with  death  !  Here  is  a  story  told 
III.'  one  day  by  Colonel  Pourin  of  the  Second  Lancers.  At 
S.iverne.  one  of  his  men  fell  in  love  with  a  little  Alsatian 
'^'.r\  who  had  a  fancy  for  a  shawl.  The  jade  tea.sed  this  poor 
ijivi!  of  a  lancer  so  efTect\ially,  that  thou<,h  he  could  show 
tu.  nfy  years'  service.  an<l  was  about  to  i)e  promoted  to  be 
i;  .irtcrmaster — the  pride  of  the  rej,'imer.t — to  buy  this  shawl 
"'  •■  -nld  some  of  his  company's  kit. — Do  you  know  wiiat  this 
l.iii  (T  did.  Baron  il'Hrvy?  He  swallowed  some  window-glass 
■if'tT  poundinp  it  down,  and  died  in  eleven  hours,  of  an  ill- 
Ti'  --.  in  hospital. — Try,  if  you  please,  to  die  of  apople.xy,  that 
W''  may  not  see  you  dishonored." 

llulot  looked  with  haggard  eyes  at  the  old  warrior;  and 
tN'  Prince,  reading  the  look  which  betrayed  the  coward,  felt 
a  flush  rise  to  his  cheeks ;  his  eyes  flamed. 

"Will  you,  sir,  abandon  me?"  Hulot  stammered. 

-Marshal  Hulot,  hearing  that  only  his  brother  was  with  the 
Minister,  ventured  at  this  juncture  to  com  •  in,  and,  like  all 
deaf  people,  went  straight  up  to  the  Prince. 
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"Oh,"  cried  tlic  horo  of  Poland,  "T  know  wliat  you  aro  here 
for,  my  old  friend  I    But  we  can  do  notjiinf:." 

"Do  notliinf:?"  echoed  Marsiial  Ihilot,  wiio  liad  heard  only 
the  last  word. 

"Nothing:  you  have  come  to  intercede  for  your  hrother. 
But  do  you  know  what  your  hrother  is?'' 

"My  brother?"  asked  the  deaf  man. 

"Yes,  he  is  a  damned  infernal  blackguard,  and  unworthv 
of  you." 

"^he  Marshal  in  his  rage  shot  from  his  eyes  those  fulminat- 
ing fires  which,  like  XapoleonV,  broke  a  man's  will  and  judg- 
ment. 

"You  lie,  CottinI"  said  Marshal  Ilulot,  turning  white. 
"Throw  down  your  baton  as  1  throw  mine!    I  am  ready." 

The  Prince  went  up  to  his  old  comrade,  looked  him  in  the 
face,  and  shouted  in  his  ear  as  he  grasjted  his  hand: 

"Are  you  a  man?" 

"You  will  see  that  1  am." 

"Well,  then,  pull  yourself  together!  You  must  face  "-he 
worst  misfortune  that  can  befall  you." 

The  Prince  turned  round,  took  some  papers  from  the  table. 
and  placed  them  in  the  Marshal's  hands,  saying,  "Head  that." 

The  Comte  de  Forzheim  read  the  following  letter,  which  lay 
uppermost : — 


'To  his  Excellency  the  President  of  the  Council. 
"Private  and  Confidential. 


"ALGIEB8. 

"My  dear  PnixcE, — We  have  a  very  ugly  business  on  our 
hands,  as  you  will  si'c  by  tlu^  a(comy)aiiying  documents. 

"The  story,  briefly  told,  is  this:  Bjinm  Tlulot  d'Krvy  sent 
out  to  the  province  of  Oran  an  uncle  of  his  as  a  broker  in 
grain  and  forage,  ami  gave  him  i\u  accomplice  in  the  person 
of  a  storckeejwT.  This  storekeeper,  to  currv  favor,  has  made 
a  confession,  and  finally  nuide  his  cscapi'.    The  Public  Prose- 
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oiitor  took  the  matter  up  very  thoroughly,  seeing,  as  he  sup- 
poM'd,  that  only  two  inferior  agent;?  were  iniplieated ;  but 
Joliann  Fiso'ner,  uncle  to  yi<ur  C'liief  of  the  Commissariat 
l>r'|iartnient,  findinLT  that  he  was  to  he  brought  up  at  the 
.\-.>izes,  stabbed  himself  in  prison  with  a  nail.  ■  i 

"That  would  have  been  th^  end  of  the  matter  if  this  worJiy 
mill  honest  man,  de(i'ived.  it  would  seem,  by  his  agent  and  by 
111-  nephew,  had  not  thought  proper  to  write  to  Baron  Ilulot. 
'Phis  letter,  seized  as  a  document,  so  greatly  surprised  the 
i'nlilic  I'rosecutor,  that  he  came  to  see  me.  Xow,  the  arrest 
and  jiiiblic  trial  of  a  Councillor  of  State  would  be  such  a  ter- 
riMe  thing — of  a  man  high  in  otlice  too,  who  has  a  good  record 
for  loyal  service — for  after  the  Beresina,  it  was  he  who  saved 
u-  all  by  reorganizing  the  administration — that  I  desired  to 
liavi'  all  the  papers  sent  to  me. 

'is  the  matt<'r  to  take  its  course?  Now  that  the  principal 
fiL"  nt  is  dead,  will  it  not  be  better  to  smother  up  the  affair 
and  -cntence  the  storekeeper  in  default' 

"The  Public  Prosecutor  has  consented  to  my  forwarding 
tlir  documents  for  your  perusal;  the  Baron  Ilalot  d'Ervy, 
l.ririi:  resident  in  Paris,  the  proceedings  will  lie  with  your 
Sufircme  Court.  We  have  hit  on  this  rather  shabby  way  of 
ridding  ourselves  of  the  difficulty  for  the  moment. 

"Only,  my  dear  Marshal,  decide  quickly.  This  miserable 
hu^incss  is  too  much  talked  about  already,  and  it  will  do  as 
iniirh  harm  to  us  as  to  you  all  if  the  name  of  the  principal 

I  ii'prit— known  at  present  only  to  the  Public  Prosecutor,  the 
'  iiiMiiiiing  judge,  and  myself — should  happen  to  leak  out." 

At  this  point  the  letter  fell  from  Marshal  Hulot's  hands ;  he 
linked  at  his  brother;  he  saw  that  there  was  no  need  to  exam- 
Mi"  tl.c  evidence.  But  he  looked  for  Johann  Fischer's  letter, 
■'Aid  after  reading  it  at  a  glance,  held  it  out  to  Hector : — 

"  From  the  Prison  at  Oran. 

"Dkau  Xephew, — When  you  read  this  letter,  I  shall  have 

II  i-cd  to  live. 
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"Be  quite  easy,  no  proof  can  be  found  to  incriminate  you. 
When  I  am  dead  and  your  Jesuit  of  a  Ciiardin  fled,  the  trial 
must  collapse.  The  face  of  our  Adeline,  made  so  happy  by 
you,  makes  death  easy  to  me.  Xow  you  need  not  send  the 
two  hundn'd  thousand  francs.     Oood-bve. 

"This  letter  will  be  delivered  by  a  prisoner  for  a  short  term 
whom  I  can  trust,  I  believe. 

"JoiiAxx  Fischer." 


"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Marshal  Hulot  to  the  Prince  de 
Wis.seinbour<?  with  pathetic  pride. 

"Come,  come,  say  ///,  not  the  formal  voufi,"  replied  the  Min- 
ister, clasping  his  old  friend's  hand.  "The  poor  lancer  killed 
no  one  but  himself,"  he  added,  with  a  thunderous  look  at 
Hulot  d'Ervy. 

"How  much  have  you  had?"'  said  the  Comte  de  Forzheim 
to  his  brother. 

"Two  hundred  thousand  francs.'' 

"My  dear  friend,"  said  the  Count,  addressing  the  Minister, 
"you  shall  have  the  two  hundred  thousand  francs  within 
forty-eight  hours.  It  shall  never  be  said  that  a  man  bearing 
the  name  of  Hulot  has  wronged  the  public  treasury  of  a  single 
sou." 

"What  nonsense !"'  said  the  Prince.  "I  ktiow  where  the 
money  is.  and  T  can  get  it  paid  back. — Send  in  your  resigna- 
tion and  ask  for  your  ])ension  I"  he  went  on,  sending  a  double 
sheet  of  foolscap  flying  across  to  where  the  Councillor  of 
State  had  sat  down  by  the  table,  for  his  legs  gave  way  under 
him.  "To  bring  you  to  trial  would  disgrace  us  all.  I  have 
already  obtained  from  the  superior  Board  their  sanction  to 
this  line  of  action.  Since  you  can  accept  life  with  dishonor 
— in  my  opinion  the  last  degradation — you  will  get  t'le  pen- 
sion you  have  earned.    Only  take  care  to  be  forgotten." 

The  ^finister  rang. 

"Ts  MarnefTe,  the  head-clerk,  out  there?" 

"Yes,  monseigneur." 

"Show  him  in !" 
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"You,"  said  the  Minititer  as  ^^a^nefTo  came  in,  "you  and 
vour  wife  have  wittingly  and  intentionally  ruined  the  Haron 
(rKrvy  whom  you  see." 

'"Monsieur  le  Ministre,  I  bo<i  your  pardon.  We  are  very 
poor.  I  have  nothing  to  live  on  but  my  pay,  and  1  have  two 
cliildren.  and  the  one  tliat  is  coming  will  have  been  brought 
into  the  family  by  Monsieur  le  Baron." 

"What  a  villain  he  looks!"  said  the  Prince,  pointing  to 
Marnf'fTo  and  addressing  Marshal  llulot. — "Xo  more  of 
Sir.inarclle  speeches,"  he  went  on;  "you  will  disgorge  two 
liiiniln-d  thousand  francs,  or  be  p  icked  off  to  Algiers." 

"Hut,  Monsieur  le  Ministre,  you  do  not  know  my  wife.  She 
\vA<  spent  it  all.  Monsieur  le  Baron  asked  si.x  persons  to  din- 
]i('r  every  evening. — Fifty  thousand  francs  a  year  are  spent  in 
my  house." 

•'Leave  the  room !"  said  the  Minister,  in  the  formidable 
tones  that  had  given  the  word  to  charge  in  l>attle.  "You  will 
have  notice  of  your  transfer  within  two  hours.    Go!" 

"I  prefer  to  send  in  my  resignation,"  said  Marneffe  inso- 
lentlv.  "For  it  is  too  much  to  be  what  I  am  already,  ar  : 
thrashed  into  the  bargain.    That  would  not  satisfy  me  at  all." 

.Vnd  he  left  the  room. 

"What  an  impudent  scoundrel !"  said  the  Prince. 

Marshal  Hulot,  who  had  stood  up  throughout  tliis  scene, 
as  pale  as  a  corpse,  studying  his  brother  out  of  the  corner  of 
his  eye.  went  up  to  the  Prince  and  took  his  hand,  repeating: 

"Tn  forty-eight  hours  the  pecuniary  mischief  shall  be  re- 
paired: but  honor? — Good-bye,  Marshal.  It  is  the  last  shot 
that  kills.    Yes,  I  shall  die  of  it !"  he  said  in  his  ear. 

"What  the  devil  brought  you  here  this  morning?"  said  the 
Prince,  much  moved. 

"I  came  to  see  what  could  be  done  for  his  wife,"  replied 
the  Count,  pointing  to  his  brother.  "She  is  wanting  bread — 
^specially  now !" 

'"He  has  his  pension." 

"Tt  is  pledged  ! ' 

"The  Devil  must  possess  such  a  man,"  said  the  Prince,  with 
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a  shrug.  "What  pliiltro  do  thojie  l)a(rfrafrcs  pive  you  to  rob 
you  of  your  wits?"  ho  wont  on  to  Hulot  trKrvy.  "How  could 
you — you,  who  know  tho  prooiso  dotails  with  wliioh  in  Fronch 
ofTicos  everything  is  written  down  uf  full  longtli,  consuming 
reams  of  paper  to  certify  to  tin  .eipt  or  outlay  of  a  few 
centimes — you.  wlio  have  so  ol'ti-n  complained  that  a  hundred 
signatures  are  needed  for  a  mere  trifle,  to  discharge  a  soldier, 
to  buy  a  curry-eonih — how  could  you  hope  to  conceal  a  theCt 
for  any  length  of  time?  To  say  nothing  of  the  newspapers, 
and  the  envious,  and  the  people  who  would  like  to  steal  I — 
those  women  must  rob  you  of  your  common-sense  I  D(<  thev 
cover  your  eyes  with  walnut-shells?  or  are  you  vourself  made 
of  different  stuff  from  \\>'f — ^'ou  ought  to  have  left  the  otHce 
as  soon  as  you  found  that  you  were  no  lomrer  a  man.  but  a 
temperament.  If  you  have  complicated  your  crime  with 
such  gross  folly,  you  will  end^I  will  not  say  where " 

"Promise  me.  ("ottin,  that  you  will  i]n  what  you  can  for 
her,"  said  the  Marshal,  who  heard  nothin. ,  and  was  still 
thinking  of  her  sister-in-law. 

"Depend  on  me  I"  said  the  ^^inisto^. 

"Thank  you.  and  good-bye  then  I — Come,  monsieur,"  ho 
said  to  his  brother. 

The  I'rince  looked  with  ajiparent  calmness  at  the  two 
brothers,  so  different  in  their  demeanor,  conduct,  and  char- 
acter— the  l)ravc  man  and  tlie  coward,  the  ascetic  and  tho 
profligate,  the  honest  man  and  the  peculator — and  he  said  to 
himself: 

"That  moan  creature  will  not  have  courage  to  die  I  And 
my  poor  Hulot,  such  an  honest  fellow  I  has  death  in  his  knap- 
sack, I  know !" 

He  sat  down  again  in  his  big  diair  and  wont  on  reading 
the  despatches  from  Africa  with  a  look  characteristic  at  once 
of  the  coolness  of  a  loader  and  of  the  pity  roused  bv  tho  sight 
of  a  battle-field  I  For  in  reality  no  one  is  so  humane  as  a 
soldier,  steri.  as  ho  may  seem  in  the  icy  determination  a> - 
<piired  by  ttie  habit  of  fighting,  and  so  absolutely  essential 
in  the  battle-field. 
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Next  niorninpr  ^JOIlle  nf  the  newspapers  contained,  under 
various  heading's,  the  followinj:  para^Taphs : — 

'•.Monsieur  Ic  Baron  Ilulot  d'Krvv  lias  ajiplied  for  his  re- 
iiriuj:  i)ensi()n.  The  un.-atisfactorv  state  of  the  Alfrerian  ex- 
rhc.|Utr.  whieli  iias  eome  out  in  coiiseciuence  of  the  death  and 
i!i-a])jH'aran(('  of  two  employes,  lias  had  some  share  in  this 
(ii-iiii^niisiuMJ  olliciars  (ie(i>ion.  On  hearing  of  the  delin- 
ijiit  iicic-  of  the  a^H'iits  whom  he  had  unfortunately  trusted, 
MoiiMriir  ie  Haron  Hulot  had  a  paralytic  stroke  in  the  War 
Minister's  private  room. 

".Monsieur  Ilulot  d'Krvy.  brother  to  the  Marshal  Conite  de 
Korzheiiii.  has  hi'en  forty-tive  years  in  the  service.  His  deter- 
iiiinatioii  has  been  vainly  oiij)i)-e(i.  and  is  jrrcatly  rej^retted  by 
ali  who  know  Monsieur  Hulot,  who>e  ])rivate  virtuis  are  as 
c  iiii-jticuous  as  his  adniinistraiive  capacity.  No  one  can  have 
furirotten  the  devoted  conduct  <>(  the  Commissary  (ieneral  of 
the  iin])erial  (Juard  at  Warsaw,  or  the  marveloiis  promptitude 
vith  which  he  organized  supplies  for  the  various  sections  of 
ilif  iiriiiy  so  suddenly  recpiired  by  Napoleon  in  1815. 

"One  more  of  the  heroes  of  the  ICmpire  is  retiring  from 
liif  .-lage.  Monsieur  le  Baron  Hulot  has  never  ceased,  since 
is:;ti.  to  be  one  of  the  guiding  lights  of  the  State  Council  and 
..f  tile  War  Otlice." 


"Algiers. — The  case  known  as  the  forage  supply  case,  to 
whirl)  >ome  of  our  contemporaries  have  given  absurd  promi- 
ui-nci-.  has  been  closed  by  the  death  of  the  chief  culprit. 
•  Ii'linnn  Wiscli  lias  comiuittcd  suicide  in  his  cell:  his  accom- 
[ilicr,  who  had  absconded,  will  be  sentenced  in  default. 

'■\Vi~ch,  formerly  an  army  contractor,  was  an  honest  man 
and  hiudily  respected,  who  could  not  survive  the  idea  of  having 
!"i  n  the  dupe  of  Chardin,  the  storekeeper  who  has  disap- 
peared." 
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And  in  the  Paris  Xcws  the  followinfj  paragraph  appeared: 

"Monsieur  Ir  ManVlial  the  Minister  of  War,  to  prevent  the 
recurrence  of  such  scnndals  for  the  future,  has  arranged  for  a 
reguhir  Cntuinissnriat  olllce  in  Africa.  A  head-clerk  in  the 
War  Otlice,  Monsieur  MiirnefTe,  is  sj)oken  of  as  likely  to  be  ap- 
pointed to  the  ])ost  of  (lireotor." 
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"The  oiliee  vacated  by  Raron  Ilulot  is  the  object  of  much 
ambition.  The  appointment  is  promised,  it  is  said,  to  Mon- 
sieur le  Conite  Martial  de  la  Hoche-IIugon,  Deputy,  brother- 
in-law  to  Monsieur  le  Comte  de  Hastignac.  Monsieur  Massol, 
Master  of  Appeals,  will  fill  his  seat  on  the  Council  of  State, 
and  Monsieur  Claude  Vignon  becomes  blaster  of  Appeals." 

Of  all  kinds  of  false  gossip,  the  most  dangerous  for  the 
Opposition  newspapers  is  the  otiicial  bogus  paragraph.  How- 
ever keen  journalists  luay  be.  they  are  sometimes  the  volun- 
tary or  involuntary  du|)es  of  the  cleverness  of  those  who  have 
risen  from  the  ranks  of  the  Press,  like  Claude  Vignon,  to  the 
higher  realms  of  power.  The  newspaper  can  only  be  circum- 
vented by  the  journalist.  It  may  be  said,  as  a  parody  on  a 
line  by  Voltaire: 

"The  Paris  news  is  nov(^r  what  the  foolish  folk  believe." 
Marshal  Hulot  drove  home  with  his  brother,  who  took  the 
front  seat,  respectfully  leaving  the  whole  of  the  back  of  the 
carriage  to  his  senior.  The  two  men  spoke  not  a  single  word. 
Hector  was  helpless.  The  Marshal  was  lost  in  thought,  like 
a  man  who  is  collecting  all  his  strength,  and  bracing  himself 
to  bear  a  crushing  weight.  On  arriving  at  his  own  house, 
still  without  speaking,  but  by  an  imperious  gesture,  he  beck- 
oned his  brother  into  his  study.  The  Count  had  received  from 
the  Emperor  Xajioleon  a  splendid  pair  of  pistols  from  the 
A^orsaillcN  factory;  he  took  the  box,  with  its  inscription, 
"Given  by  the  Emperor  Napoleon  to  General  Ilulot,"  out  of 
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his  desk,  and  plaoinp  it  on  the  top,  he  showed  it  to  his  brother, 
saviiiLT,  "There  is  your  remedy." 

Lisbeth,  peeping  through  the  ehink  of  the  door,  flew  down 
to  the  carriage  and  onhTed  tlie  eoaehiiian  to  go  as  fast  as  he 
Kiiild  galloj)  tf)  the  Kiif  I'liiini't.  Williiii  al)out  twenty  min- 
)itfs  she  had  bro\ight  Itaek  Adeline,  whom  she  had  told  of  the 
Marshal's  threat  to  his  brother. 

The  Marshal,  without  looking  at  Hector,  rang  the  bell  for 
hi-  factotum,  the  old  soldier  who  had  served  him  for  thirty 
vrars. 

■■|5cau-Pied,"  said  he,  "fetch  my  notary,  and  Count  Stein- 
hock,  and  my  niece  Hortense,  and  the  stockl»roker  to  the 
Tna-ury.  It  is  now  half-past  ten;  they  must  all  be  here  by 
twelve.  Take  hackney  cabs — and  go  faster  than  that!"  he 
added,  a  republican  allusion  which  in  past  days  liad  been 
nftcti  on  his  lips.  And  he  put  on  the  scowl  that  bad  brought 
his  soldiers  to  attention  when  he  was  beating  the  broom  on 
the  heaths  of  Rrittany  in  ]79!>.     (See  Lcs  Clioiinti.'^.) 

"You  shall  be  obeyed,  Marechal,"  said  Beau- Pied,  with  a 
military  salute. 

Still  paying  no  heed  to  his  brother,  the  old  man  eame  back 
into  his  study,  took  a  key  out  of  his  desk,  and  opened  a  little 
malachite  box  mounted  in  steel,  the  gift  of  the  Emperor  Alex- 
ander. 

Hy  Xapoleon's  orders  he  had  gone  to  restore  to  the  Russian 
rinptror  the  private  property  seized  at  the  battle  of  Dresd  'n, 
ill  exchange  for  which  Napoleon  hoped  to  get  baek  ^  an- 
daiiinie.  The  Czar  rewarded  (ieneral  IFulot  very  handsomely, 
LMving  him  this  casket,  and  saying  that  he  hoped  one  day  to 
>!io\v  the  same  courtesy  to  the  Emperor  of  the  French;  but 
lit'  kept  Vandamme.  The  Imperial  arms  of  Kussia  were  dis- 
F)laved  in  gold  on  the  lid  of  the  box,  which  was  Inlaid  with 
-niil. 

The  Marshal  counted  the  bank-notes  it  contained;  he  had 
a  liundred  and  fifty-two  thousand  francs.  lie  saw  this  with 
-aii- faction.  At  the  same  moment  Madame  Hulot  came  into 
'he  room  in  a  state  to  touch  the  heart  of  the  sternest  judge. 
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She  flew  into  Hector's  jirnis,  looking;  alternately  with  a  crazy 
eye  at  the  Marshal  and  at  the  case  of  pistols. 

"What  have  you  to  say  a^'ainst  your  hrother?  What  has 
my  hushand  dont'  to  you?"  said  she,  in  such  a  voice  that  tin: 
Marshal  heard  her. 

"He  has  disj^fraced  us  all  I"  replied  the  Repxiblican  veteran, 
who  spoke  with  a  vehemence  that  n-opcned  one  of  his  old 
wounds,  "lie  has  robbed  the  (loverniueiit  I  He  has  cast 
odium  on  my  name,  he  makes  me  wisii  I  were  dead — he  h.is 
killed  me  I — I  have  only  stren^'th  enou^di  left  to  nuike  restitu- 
tion ! 

"I  have  been  al)a.<ed  lu'fore  the  Conde  of  the  Republic,  the 
man  1  esieem  ai)ove  all  others,  and  to  whom  I  unjustifiably 
gave  the  lie — the  Prince  de  Wissembour<:  I — Is  that  nothiug? 
That  is  the  score  his  country  has  against  him  I" 

He  wiped  away  a  tear. 

"Xow,  as  to  his  family."  he  went  on.  "He  is  robbing  you 
of  the  bread  I  had  saved  for  you.  the  fruit  of  thirty  years' 
economy,  of  the  ]>rivatioiis  of  an  old  soldier!  Here  is  what 
was  intended  for  you,"  and  he  held  up  the  bank-notes.  "He 
has  killed  his  Uncle  Fischer,  a  noble  and  worthy  son  of  Alsace 
who  could  not — as  he  can — endure  the  thought  of  a  stain  on 
his  peasant's  honor. 

"To  crown  all,  God,  in  His  adorable  clemency,  had  allowed 
him  to  choose  an  angel  among  women ;  he  has  had  the  un- 
speakable happiness  of  having  an  Adeline  for  his  wife!  And 
he  has  deceived  her,  he  has  soaked  her  in  sorrows,  he  has 
neglected  her  for  prostitutes,  for  street-hussies,  for  ballet- 
girls,  actresses — Cadine,  Josepha,  MarnefTe  ! — And  that  is  the 
brother  I  treated  as  a  son  and  made  my  pride! 

"Go.  wretched  man;  if  you  can  accept  the  life  of  degrada- 
tion you  have  made  for  yourself,  leave  my  house !  I  have  not 
the  heart  to  curse  a  brother  T  have  loved  so  well — T  am  as  fool- 
ish about  him  as  yon  are,  Adeline — but  never  let  me  see  him 
again.  1  forbid  his  attending  my  funeral  or  following  me  to 
the  grave.  Let  him  show  the  decency  of  a  criminal  if  he  can 
feel  no  remorse." 

The  ilarshal,  as  pale  as  death,  fell  back  on  the  settee,  cx- 
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liaustod  by  his  solemn  spooch.     And,  for  the  firsf  limo  in  his 
life  pi'rhaps,  tears  gathered  in  his  eyes  and  rolled  down  his 
cheoks. 
"My  poor  unelel"  cried  Lisbeth,  putting  a  handkerchief  to 

Iht  eves. 

'•Brother!"  said  Adeline,  kneelintr  down  by  the  ^larshal, 
"live  Uir  my  sake.  Help  me  in  the  task  of  reconeilinp  Hector 
t(i  the  world  and  inakiiij:  him  redeem  the  past." 

'■lie  I"'  cried  the  Marshal.  "If  he  lives,  lie  is  not  at  tlu^  end 
(if  Ins  crimes.  A  man  who  has  misprized  an  Adeline,  who 
has  smothered  in  his  own  soul  the  feelings  of  a  true  Kepub- 
liian  which  1  tried  to  instil  into  him.  the  love  of  h\s  country, 
if  his  family,  and  of  the  jioor — that  man  is  a  monster,  a 
.-uirH'! — Take  him  away  if  you  still  care  for  him,  for  a  voice 
u  II  hill  rne  cries  to  me  to  load  my  pistols  and  blow  his  brains 
em.  Mv  killing  him  I  should  .save  you  all,  and  I  should  save 
huii  tiKi  from  himself." 

Tlie  old  man  started  to  his  feet  with  such  a  terrifying  ges- 
ture that  {)oor  Adeline  exclaimed: 

'■  Hector — cornel" 

She  .seized  her  husband's  arm,  dragged  him  away,  and  out 
ef  the  house;  but  the  Haron  was  so  broken  down,  that  she  was 
chiiL^'d  to  call  a  coach  to  take  him  to  the  Kue  Plumet,  where 
lie  U(  lit  to  bed  The  man  remained  there  for  several  days  in 
a  Milt  nf  half-dissolution,  refusing  all  nourishment  without  a 
umiiI.  Hy  floods  of  tears,  Adeline  ])ersuaded  him  to  swallow 
a  little  broth;  she  nursed  him,  sitting  by  his  bed,  and  feeling 
i'n:v.  of  all  the  emotions  that  once  had  filled  her  heart,  the 
<!'")H-;t  pity  for  him. 

.\t  half-past  twelve,  Lisbeth  showed  into  her  dear  Marshal's 
rnntn — for  she  would  not  leave  him,  so  much  was  she  alarmed 
:it  tlie  evident  change  in  him — Count  Stoinbock  and  the 
i;"lafv. 

"Monsieur  le  Comte."  said  the  Marshal.  "I  would  beg  you 
t(.  i.e  so  good  as  to  ])ut  your  signature  to  a  document  author- 
ising' my  niece,  your  wife,  to  sell  a  bond  for  certain  funds  of 
which  .she  at  present  holds  only  the  reversion. — You,  Made- 
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ninispllp  Fisolicr.  will  ii.i,^'^'  to  this  .'nh,  thus  losinjr  your  life 
interest  in  tho  securities." 

"Yos.  dear  Coiitil."  .-fiiii  Lishctli  without  hesitation. 

T.     "I  hopr'  I  may  live 


>ii   are  u  true 


"Good,  my  dear,"  said  the  oM  s< 
to  reward  you.      I'.ut    1    did   not   douht  you  :   v 
Kepuhlieaii,   a   <lau;,diler  of   the   people."      He   took    the   old 
maid's  hand  and  kissed  it. 

"Monsieur  Mann<<|uin."  he  went  on,  speakinj,'  to  tho  notary, 
''draw  up  the  nrce>>ary  doeument  in  the  form  of  a  |)ower  nf 
attorney,  and  let  me  have  it  within  two  hours,  so  that  I  may 
soil  the  stoek  on  the  Hourse  to-day.  My  niece,  tho  Countess, 
holds  the  security;  she  will  he  hen>  to  sIlmi  tho  power  of 
attorney  when  you  hrinj,'  it.  and  so  will  madeiiioiselle.  Mon- 
sieur le  Conite  will  ho  ^'ood  enough  to  go  with  you  and  sign 
it  at  your  ollioo." 

The  artist,  at  a  nod  from  Lisbelh,  bowed  res})ectfully  to 
the  Marshal  and  went  away. 

Next  morning,  at  ten  o'clock,  tho  C'omte  de  Forzhoim  sent 
in  to  announce  himself  to  the  Trinee,  and  was  at  tinci  ad- 
mitted. 

"Well,  my  dear  Hulot,"  said  tho  Prince,  holding  out  tho 
newspapers  to  his  old  friend,  "we  have  saved  appearancrs. 
you  see. — Read." 

Marshal  Hulot  laid  tho  papers  on  his  comrade's  table,  and 
held  out  to  him  tho  two  hundred  thousand  francs. 

"Here  is  the  money  of  which  my  brother  robbed  the  Slate." 
said  he. 

"What  madness!"  cried  tho  Minister.  "Tt  is  impossible." 
he  said  into  tho  speaking-trumpet  handed  to  him  by  the 
Marshal,  "to  manage  this  restitution.  We  should  be  obliged 
to  declare  your  brother's  dishonest  dealings,  and  we  have  done 
everything  to  hide  them." 

"Do  what  you  like  with  the  money;  but  tlic  family  shall 
not  owe  one  «ou  of  its  fortune  to  a  robbery  on  the  funds  of  the 
State,"  said  the  Count. 

"I  will  take  the  King's  commands  in  the  matter.  We  will 
discuss  it  uo  further,"  replied  tho  Prince,  perceiving  that  it 
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'Tould  ho  impossiblo  lu  oonqiicr  the  old  man's  sublime  ob- 

.-tinacy  on  the  point. 

(iood-byt .  Cottin,"  said  the  old  soldier,  takinjj  the  Prince's 
hand.     "I  fee!  as    f  tiiy  -on I  were  fro/.cii " 

riicn.  after  ^'oiii;.'  a  >leji  towards  the  door,  he  tiiriu'd  round, 
i.Miki'fl  at  the  I'rincr,  and  scrin<i  that  lie  was  deeply  moved, 
1;  i.priK'd  his  arms  In  ( !asj»  him  in  them;  the  two  old  soldiers 
•  ii'iraci'd  eaeh  other. 

I   f<'el  as  if  I  were  takinj,'  hav-  of  the  whole  of  the  old 
univ  in  you,"  said  the  Count. 

••(iiiod-hye,  my  jrood  old  comrade  I"  said  the  Minister. 

"Vt'S,  it  is  frood-bye;  for  I  am  .^oinu'  where  all  our  brave 
nil  11  are  for  whom  we  have  mourned " 

.lu-t  then  Claude  Vi<rnon  was  ,-liown  in.  The  two  relics  of 
the  Napoleonic  ])Iialanx  boweil  j:ravely  to  taeh  other,  etfac- 
in_'  >  \i  IT  trace  of  emotion. 

•'^^^l  have.  I  hope,  been  sati-tiid  by  the  papers."  said  the 
M;i-ler  of  Appeals-elect.  "I  contrived  to  let  rhe  Oppo- 
.-!i!"ii  papt  rs  believe  that  they  were  lettinjr  out  our  secrets." 

"I  ni'irtunately.  it  is  all  in  v;tiri."'  replied  the  Minister, 
Wat.  Iiinir  llulot  as  he  \  I'l  the  room.  "I  have  just  gone 
i:;n>iiL'li  a  leave-takinjx  that  ha-  heen  a  great  grief  to  mc. 
!'..r.  indeed.  Marshal  llulot  has  not  three  days  to  live;  I  saw 
til, It  plainlv  enough  vesterdav.  That  man.  on<'  of  those  hon- 
!-•  -duls  that  are  above  proof,  soldier  ic-peeted  by  the  bullets 
ii!  -jiite  of  his  valor,  received  !iis  death-blow- — there,  in  that 
;i!!!iehair — and   dealt    bv   ttiv   band,   in  a   letter! — Uing  and 
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r  my  carriage.     I  must  go  to  N'enilly."  said  he.  putting 
the  two  huiidre(l  thousand  francs  into  his  otiicial  portfolio. 

N'-twithstanding  T.isbeth's  nursing.  Marshal  ITulot  three 
>';,!'.-  later  w  -  a  dead  man.  Sucli  men  are  the  glory  of  the 
I'litv  they  support.  To  Hepublicans.  the  Marshal  was  the 
i.h.i!  of  patriotism:  and  they  all  attended  his  funeral,  which 
'.<  -  I'ollowed  by  an  immense  -rowd.  The  army,  the  State 
■  ■  i;iU.  t'le  Court,  and  the  p  [lulace  all  came  to  do  homage 
i'<  this  loi:     virtue,  this  -notlcss  iionesty,  this  immaculate 
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glory.     SiK'h  a  Inst  tribute  of  tlif  jx'ople  is  not  a  thinj;  to  h- 
hud  for  the  askini;. 

This  fiiiifnil  was  (lisiiiijriii-Iird  Ity  one  of  tho-c  trihutt's  t.f 
delicate  fecliiijr,  of  ^.'ood  tasti',  and  sincere  res]ifil  which  fnun 
time  to  time  remind  ii>  of  the  virtue>  and  di;rnity  of  the  oM 
French  noluiity.  Foilowint,'  the  Mar>hars  hier  came  the  nM 
ilarquis  de  Montauran.  tlie  hrolher  of  him  wiio.  in  t!ie  jjicat 
rising  of  thi'  Chonaiis  in  lTiH>.  had  iicen  tlie  foe,  tiie  liuklt>- 
foe,  of  lluiot.  Tiiat  .Man|iiis,  killed  hy  tlie  hails  of  \\,r 
"Blues,"  had  confided  the  interests  of  his  youn;:  l)rolher  tu 
the  Hepid)liean  soldier.  (See  Lis  ClioiKins.)  Hulot  hud  m) 
faithfully  acted  on  the  iiolile  ivoyalist's  verbal  will,  that  \\f 
tiucoeeded  in  savin;:  the  youn^r  man's  estates,  thou^di  he  hiiu- 
self  was  at  tlie  time  an  emigre.  And  so  the  homa^^e  of  tlir 
old  l-"rench  nohildy  was  not  wanting  to  the  leader  who,  iuiii> 
years  since,  had  con<iuered  Mada.mi:. 

This  death,  happeiung  ju>t  four  days  before  the  baiin- 
were  cried  for  the  last  time,  came  upon  Lisbeth  like  tin 
thunderiiolt  that  burns  the  garnered  harvest  with  the  barn. 
The  peasant  of  liorraine.  as  often  happens,  had  succeeded  tno 
well.  The  Marshal  had  died  of  the  blows  dealt  to  the  fannly 
by  herself  and  Madame  Marneffe. 

The  old  maid's  vindietiveness.  which  success  seemed  to 
have  somewhat  mollified,  was  aggravated  by  this  di.sappoim- 
ment  of  her  hopes.  Lisbeth  went,  crying  with  rage,  to 
Madame  Marneffe;  for  she  was  homeless,  the  Marshal  haviii!.' 
agreed  that  his  lease  was  at  any  time  to  terminate  with  Iiis 
life.  Crevel,  to  console  Valerie's  friend,  took  charge  of  lier 
savings,  added  to  them  considerably,  and  invested  the  ca|)ital 
in  five  per  cents,  giving  her  the  life  interest,  and  ])utting  the 
securities  into  Celestine's  name.  Thanks  to  this  stroke  nf 
business.  Lisbeth  had  an  income  of  about  two  thousand  fram^ 

When  the  Marshal's  property  was  examined  and  valueil,  m 
note  was  found,  addressed  to  his  sister-in-law,  to  his  nirco 
Ilortense.  and  to  his  nephew  Victorin,  desiring  that  tlu'V 
woidd  pay  among  them  an  annuity  of  twelve  hundred  francs 
to  Mademoiselle  Lisbeth  Fischer,  who  was  to  have  been  an 
wife. 
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Adolinp.  pooinp  bcr  hushand  hctwi-j-n  lift'  nn«l  (icntli,  siic- 
M.il.'d  for  >(im>'  (lays  m  hiding;  from  liim  the  fact  of  his 
hri.tlii'r'x  di'Htli :  liuf  Lisbt'th  ciiiiit',  in  tiioiirnin;,'.  and  the  tor- 


inilli  Wfiu  Nild  liiiii  eleven  diiv.-J  after  flie  f 


luieral 


i'lii-  criisiiin;.'  Mow  revived   the  sick 


man  s  encr^ios. 


Ik 


'tt 


•I   iqi.  found  his  family  eollfcted  in  the  drawinj^'-room.  all 
l.lack.  and  siiddt-tdv  >ilent  a>;  he  latrie  in.     In  a  fortiMnht, 


ilnlot,  as  lean  as  a  spectre,  looked  to  his  family  the  mere 


-f  I 


iims( 


■If. 


'I  nni>t  decide  on  somellii 


tlL' 


aid  he  in  a 


husk 


V  voice,  as 


li.'  seated  himself  in  an  easy-chair,  and  looked  round  at  the 
pirtv.  of  whom  ('revel  and  Steinhock  were  ahsent. 

"We  cannot  stay  here,  the  rent  is  too  high,"  Hortenso  wafl 
Ni\inL'  just  as  her  father  came  in. 

■•.\s  to  a  home,"  said  Viotorin,  breaking  the  painful  silence, 
"!  ran  offer  my  mother " 

\>  )\r  heard  these  words,  which  excluded  him,  the  Baron 
r;i!M(i  his  head,  which  was  sunk  on  his  breast  as  though  he 
wtrc  >tudyinfr  the  pattern  of  the  carpet,  though  he  did  not 
<'\'  11  see  it,  and  he  gave  the  young  lawyer  an  appealing  look. 
I'hr  riL'hts  of  a  fath<'r  are  so  indefeasib'y  sacred,  even  when 
III'  i-  a  villain  and  devoid  of  honor,  that  Victonn  pau.sed. 

"To  voiir  mother,"  the  Baron  repijated.  "You  are  right, 
!!i;.  -on," 

•■'I'lie  rooms  over  ours  in  rjur  wing,"  said  Cclestine,  finish- 
fij  her  husband's  sentence. 

"I  .im  in  your  way.  my  dears?"  said  the  Baron,  with  the 

•  i'dne-s  of  a  man  who  has  judged  himself.  "But  do  not  ba 
■i-v  as  to  the  future;  you  will  have  no  further  cause  for 
■:; plaint  of  vour  father;  you  will  not  see  him  till  the  time 

•^! '  n  yon  need  no  longer  blush  tor  him." 

!!■   went  up  to  Hortense  and  kissed  her  brow.     He  opened 
-  .iTii-  to  his  son,  who  rushed  into  his  embrace,  guessing  his 

'  i"  '  r'-;  purjOTse.     Tlio  Baron  signed  to  T.isheth.  who  came  to 

*  ;  .  and  he  kissed  her  forehead.  Then  lie  went  to  Ins  room, 
'■*'  'lit-r  .\(]eline  followed  him  in  an  aL'ony  of  dread. 

"Mv  broth.er  was  auite  ritrht.  Adeline."  he  said,  holding 
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her  hand.  "I  am  unworthy  of  my  home  life.  I  dared  no 
bless  my  children,  vviio  iiuve  iH'imved  so  nobly,  but  in  m 
heart;  tell  them  that  I  could  only  venture  to  kiss  them;  for 
the  l)Iessing  of  a  bad  man,  a  father  who  has  been  an  assassin 
and  the  seour^T  of  his  '  .mily  instead  of  its  jiroteetor  and  its 
glory,  mijrht  briii^'  evil  on  them  ;  but  assure  thom  that  I  shall 
bless  them  every  day. — As  to  you,  (Jod  alone,  for  He  is 
Almighty,  can  ever  reward  you  aeeordiii.i:  to  your  merits! — I 
can  oidy  ask  your  for;:ivene>s  1"  and  he  knelt  at  her  feet,  tak- 
ing her  hands  and  wetting  them  with  his  tears. 

"Hector,  Hector!  Your  sins  have  been  great,  but  Divine 
Mercy  is  infinite,  and  you  may  repair  all  by  staying  with  me. 
— Ri.se  up  in  Christian  charity,  my  dear — I  am  your  wife, 
and  not  our  Judge.  I  am  your  possession;  do  what  you  will 
with  me;  take  me  wherever  you  go,  T  feel  strong  enough  to 
comfort  you,  to  make  life  endurable  to  you.  by  the  strength 
of  my  love,  my  care,  and  respect. — Our  children  are  settleil 
in  life:  they  need  me  no  more.  Let  me  try  to  be  an  amuse- 
ment to  you,  an  occupation.  Let  me  share  the  pain  of  your 
banishment  and  of  your  poverty,  and  help  to  mitigate  it.  I 
could  always  be  of  sonu'  use,  if  it  were  only  to  save  the  ex- 
pense of  a  servant." 

"Can  you  forgive,  my  dearlv -beloved  .Adeline?" 

"Yes,  only  get  up,  my  d(>arl" 

"Well,  with  that  forgiveness  I  can  live,"  said  he,  rising  to 
his  feet.  "I  came  back  into  this  room  that  my  children  should 
not  .>;ee  their  father's  humiliation.  Oh!  the  sight  eonstanth 
before  their  eyes  of  a  father  so  guilty  as  I  am  is  a  terrible 
thing;  it  must  undermine  parental  influence  and  break  everv 
family  tie.  So  I  cannot  remain  among  you.  and  [  must  go  to 
spare  you  the  odious  spectacle  of  a  father  bereft  of  dignity. 
Do  not  oppose  my  departure,  .Adeline.  It  would  only  be  to 
load  with  your  own  band  the  pistol  to  blow  my  bmins  out. 
Above  all,  do  not  seek  me  in  my  hiding-i)laee ;  you  would  de- 
prive me  of  the  only  strong  motive  remaining  in  me,  that  of 
remorse." 

Hector's  decisiveness  silenced  his  dejected  wife.     Adeline, 
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lofty  in  the  midst  of  all  this  ruin,  had  derived  her  courage 
tnm,  lier  perfect  union  witli  her  husband;  for  she  had 
(ir.amcd  of  hav.nfr  him  for  her  own,  of  the  beautiful  task  of 
comforting  him,  of  leading  him  back  to  family  life,  and 
rc.oncihng  him  to  himself. 

'•Mut.  Hector,  would  you  leave  me  to  die  of  despair  anxietv 
and  alarms  !"  said  she,  seeing  herself  bereft  of  the  mainspring 
of  her  strength.  *       " 

"I  will  come  back  to  you,  dear  angel— sent  from  Heaven 
expressly  for  me,  I  believe.  I  will  come  back,  if  not  rich,  at 
east  with  enough  to  live  in  ease.— Listen,  mv  sweet  .\deline 
I  cannot  stay  here  for  many  reasons.  In  the  first  place,  my 
p-nsion  of  si.x  thousand  francs  is  pledged  for  four  vears,  so  I 
liavp  nothing.  That  is  not  all.  I  shall  be  committed  to  prison 
withm  a  few  days  in  consequence  of  the  bills  held  by 
\anvm..t.  So  I  must  keep  out  of  the  war  until  mv  son,  to 
"  'on.  will  give  full  instnictions.  shall  have  bought  in  the 
bills.  My  disappearance  will  facilitate  that.  As  soon  as  my 
pension  IS  my  own,  and  Vauvinet  is  paid  off,  I  will  return  to 
ym.~\on  would  be  sure  to  let  out  the  secret  of  mv  hiding- 
i'lace  Be  calm;  do  not  cry,  Adeline— it  is  onlv  for  a 
riiontli " 

-Where  will  you  go?  What  will  vou  do?  What  %nll  be- 
"•>nc  of  you?  Who  will  take  care  of  vou  now  that  vou  are 
"o  loiiirer  young?  Let  me  go  with  you— we  will  go' abroad 
said  she. 

"•Wojl.  well,  we  will  see,"  he  replied. 

'I'lif  Haron  rang  and  ordered  Mariette  to  collect  all  his 
thin-^  and  pack  them  f|uickly  and  secretlv.  Then,  after  -m- 
'"Mcin^'  his  wife  with  a  warmth  of  affection  to  which  she  wis 
'i'l.i'custnmed.  he  begged  her  to  l..ave  him  alon.^  for  a  few 
"nniit.s  while  he  wrote  his  instructions  for  Victorin,  promis- 
'!!-'  that  he  would  not  leave  the  house  till  dark,  or  without 
hiT. 

As  soon  as  the  Baroness  was  in  the  drawing-room,  the  cun- 
•"'i:-'  old  man  stole  out  through  th.-  dn-sinir-c!osct  to  (he  ante- 
r-m,  aud  went  away,  giving  Mariette  a  slip  of  paper,  on 
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which  was  written,  "Addnss  my  trunks  to  go  by  railway  to 
Corbeil — to  ,M()n>ifur  Ilcclor,  cloak-room,  Corbuil." 

The  Baron  jiim|)c(l  into  a  backncy  coach,  and  was  rushing 
across  Paris  liy  llic  time  Marietto  came  to  give  the  Baroness 
this  note,  and  say  tiiat  licr  master  had  gone  out.  Adeline  flew 
back  into  her  room,  trembling  more  violently  than  cvtr;  her 
children  followed  on  hearing  her  give  a  piercing  cry.  They 
found  her  in  a  dead  faint;  and  tliey  ])ut  her  to  bed,  for  she 
was  seized  by  a  nervous  ivwr  wliich  held  her  for  a  month  be- 
tween life  and  death. 

"Where  is  he?"  was  the  (tnly  thing  she  would  say. 

Victorin  sought  for  liini  in  vain. 

And  this  is  why.  The  Baron  had  driven  to  the  Place  du 
Palais  Royal.  There  this  man,  who  had  recovered  all  his  wits 
to  work  out  a  scheme  which  he  had  premeditated  during  the 
davs  he  had  spt'nt  in  Ited  crushed  with  pain  and  grief,  crossed 
the  Palais  Royal  on  foot,  and  took  a  handsome  carriage  from 
a  liverv-stablc'  in  the  Rue  ,Io{|uelet.  In  obedience  to  his 
orders,  the  coachman  went  to  tlie  Rue  de  la  X'ille  I'Eveque, 
and  into  the  courtyard  of  .loscplia'-  tuansion,  the  gates  open- 
ing at  once  at  the  call  of  iiie  driver  <if  such  a  splendid  vehicle. 
Josepha  came  out.  prompted  by  curiosity,  for  lier  man-servant 
had  told  her  that  a  lielj)li'ss  old  geiitleman.  unable  to  get  out 
of  his  carriage,  beggeil  her  to  come  to  him  for  a  moment. 

"Josepha  ! — it  is  I " 

The  singer  recognized  h.er  Ilulot  only  by  his  voice. 

"What?  you,  jtoor  old  man? — On  my  honor,  you  look  like 
a  twenty-franc  j)iece  that  the  Jews  have  sweated  and  the 
money-changers  refuse." 

"Alas,  yes."  replied  Hulot:  "I  am  >natched  from  tlie  jaws 
of  death  !     But  you  are  as  lovely  as  ever.    Will  you  be  kind?" 

"That  depends,"  said  she:  "everything  is  relative." 

"liisten."  said  Ilulot  :  •"can  you  put  me  up  for  a  few  days 
in  a  servant's  room  under  tlie  pof?  I  tiave  nothing — not  a 
farthing.  n(tt  a  hope:  no  food,  no  jiensioii,  no  wife,  im 
children,  no  roof  over  mv  head;  without  honor,  without  cour- 
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•Un-.  without  a  friend :  and  worse  than  all  that,  liable  to  im- 
prisonment for  not  meeting  a  bill." 

"i'oor  old  fellow!  you  are  without  most  things,— Are  vou 
also  .s'flH.v  cnldtle?" 

"Vou  laugh  at  me!  I  am  done  for,"'  eried  the  Baron. 
"And  I  counted  cm  you  as  (iourvijle  did  on  Xinon." 

"And  it  was  a  'real  lady,'  I  ain  told,  who  brought  you  to 
this,"  said  Josepha.  "Those  i)r(rious  sluts  know  how  to  pluck 
,■>  goose  even  i)etter  than  we  do  !— Wjiy.  \ou  are  like  a  corpse 
that  the  erows  have  done  with— I  can  see  davlight  through!" 

"'i'ime  is  short.  .losepha  !" 

"Come  in,  old  boy  1  am  alone,  as  it  happens,  and  my 
people  don't  know  you.  Send  awav  vour  trap.  Is  it  paid 
for?" 

"Yes,"  said  the  Baron,  getting  out  with  the  help  of 
Josepha's  arm. 

"Vou  may  call  yourself  my  father  if  you  like,"  said  the 
singer,  moved  to  pitv. 

She  made  Hulot  sit  down  in  the  splendid  drawing-room 
v.hi'Ti'  he  had  last  seen  her. 

And  IS  it  the  fact,  old  man,"  ^he  went  on,  "that  vou  have 
killed  your  broth«T  and  your  mule,  mined  your  family,  mort- 
L'ii<:ed  vour  children's  houx'  over  .md  overagan.  and  rol)bed 
the  (;o\.rnment  till  in  Afn.a.  all  for  yuur  princess?' 

iiuif.'  sadly  Im-iU  his  head. 

•VV.'ll.  I  admiiv  that!"  cried  .I()<,.pha.  starting  up  in  her 
"■ilm.uisMi.  "It  is  a  general  llar.-uf..  It  i>  .Sardanar.alus ! 
>^!'ie)idid.  thoroughly  complete!  I  mav  i.c  a  hus.<y,  but  I 
i;avc  a  -oul!  I  tell  you.  I  like  a  .  pcmll hnfl .  iik.^  vou,  crazy 
"V'T  a  Woman,  a  thoiisaiKi  lir.M-.  I„  rter  than  tlio-,.  torpid, 
''•■•rtless  bankers,  who  are  sun[Mis'.i  i,.  be  -o  .uu,i\,  and  who 
'■'-'1  "o  end  of  families  with  th -ir  rail-— gold  for  them,  and 
.r..n  fur  their  gulls  !  Vou  have  ..r  v  ruined  those  who  beluUR 
'"  Von.  you  have  sold  no  one  but  yourself;  and  then  vou  have 
•  ^'  ii^es.  physical  and  mora!" 
■She  struck  a  tragic  attitude,  and  spouted: 
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"  'Tis  Venus  wliusc  L'ra.«p  ricvir  ptirts  fnini  htr  prey. 

And  therp  you  ar<'  I"  ami  she  iiimuettpd  i>n  her  top 

Vice,  Hulot  found,  could  Inri'iv,-  him;  vice  smr!''d  OTi  hJTn 
from  the  Miidst  of  unhridicil  luxury.  Her*',  as  Wlore  a  jurv, 
the  majxiiitudf  of  a  crime  was  an  cMenuaiinj:  v^ircurc^rance. 
"And  is  your  lady  pn-ttv  at  any  rale?"  asked  .'  i-e'-pha  ;r\ini: 
as  a  ;)nliminarv  act  of  charity,  to  divert  liiiot's  laou^hts, 
for  his  depre>sion  prieved  lier. 

"On  my  word,  almost  as  pretty  as  you  rirc,"  said  •  ie  Baron 
artfully. 

"And  monstrously  droll?  So  I  iiavc  heen  lold.  What  does 
uhc  do,  I  say?     Is  she  hetter  fun  than  I  am?'' 

"I  don't  want  to  talk  about  her,"  -an:  Hulot. 

"And  I  hear  she  lia~  come  round  my  ('rev-,,  and  little 
Steinbock,  and  a  ^'orgeous  liraziiian?" 

"Very  likely." 

"And  that  she  has  got  a  house  a.*  good  a.*  this,  that  Crevel 
has  given  her.  The  baggage  I  She  is  my  provost-marshal. 
and  finishes  off  those  I  have  spoiled.  1  tell  you  why  I  am 
so  curious  to  know  what  t^lie  is  like,  old  hoy;  I  just  caught 
sight  of  her  in  the  Bois,  in  an  open  carriage — but  a  long  way 
off.  She  is  a  most  accomplished  harpy,  Carabine  says.  She 
is  trying  to  eat  up  ('revel,  but  he  oidy  lets  her  nibble.  Crevel 
is  a  knowing  hand,  good-natured  but  hard-headed,  wlio  will 
always  say  ^'es,  and  then  go  his  own  way.  He  is  vain  ami 
pat^sionato ;  but  his  cash  is  cold,  ^'ou  can  never  get  anvthing 
out  of  such  fellows  beyond  a  thousand  to  three  thousand 
francs  a  month;  they  jib  at  any  serious  outlay,  as  a  donkey 
dot's  at  a  running  stream. 

"Xot  like  you,  old  boy.  You  are  a  man  of  passions;  you 
would  sell  your  country  for  a  woman.  And,  look  here,  I  am 
ready  to  do  anything  for  you!  You  are  my  father;  yon 
started  me  in  life;  it  is  a  sacred  duty.  What  do  you  want  I' 
Do  you  want  a  hundred  thousand  francs?  I  will  wear  myself 
to  a  rag  to  gain  them.  As  to  giving  you  bed  and  hoard — that 
is  nothing.    A  place  will  be  laid  for  you  here  every  day;  you 
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rsn  havp  a  ffood  room  on  tho  second  floor,  and  a  hundred 
crc'Wi].-  a  ni'iiih  for  iKH-kct-monev." 

Th.'  Baron,  flc^ply  touched  hy  such  a  welcome,  had  a  last 
'jnalni  of  honor. 

"No.  rtiy  dear  child,  no;  I  did  not  come  here  for  you  to 
keep  IMC,"  said  he. 

"At  your  a^e  it  i^  soniethin;:  to  he  proud  of."'  said  she. 

-Tijts  is  what  I  wish,  my  child.  Your  Due  d'Herouville  has 
iriiiiicnse  estates  in  .\nrtiiandy.  and  1  want  to  \m'  his  steward, 
under  tlie  name  .if  Ttioul.  I  have  tlie  capanty,  and  I  am' 
li"nc-i.  A  man  may  borrow  ..:'  the  (Jovernnvent,  and  yet  not 
'-It  ai  from  a  cash-ho\ " 

"irni.^  h"m,"'  said  ,To.-;ej)i)a.    "Once  drunk,  drinks  ajxain." 

••in  -iiort.  I  only  want  to  live  out  of  sij,'ht  for  three 
vtars " 

'•Well,  it  is  so(m  done,"  said  Josepha.  "This  eveninfr.  after 
'liiincr,  I  have  only  to  sj)eak.  The  Duke  would  iiiarrv'me  if 
I  wished  it,  hut  I  have  his  fortune,  :..„'  I  want  something 
l"'tter— his  esteem.     He  is  a  Duke  .>f  the  first  water,     fie  is 
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■minded,  as  noble  and  frreat  as  Louis  XIV.  and  Napoleon 
rolbd  into  one,  though  he  is  a  dw-irf.  Hc^ides.  1  have  done 
f'.r  him  what  la  Sclionfz  did  for  Uoihelide ;  hy  takin<j  mv  ad- 
vii.'  he  has  made  two  millions. 

"Now.  listen  to  me.  old  popi,'un.  I  know  you:  you  are 
always  after  the  women,  and  you  would  he  dnncincr  attendance 
I'll  the  N'ormandy  <rirls.  who  are  splendid  creatures,  and  sret- 
niii:  vour  ribs  <racked  by  their  lovers  and  fathers,  ami  the 
Duke  wo.ild  have  to  nrpt  you  ..iit  of  the  scrape.  Why.  can't  I 
-'■'■  by  the  way  you  look  at  me  that  the  i/aiin>f  man  i<  not  dead 
m  vou— as  Fenelon  put  it  — Xo.  this  stewardshi;)  h  not  the 
•lim.L'  for  vou.  .\  man  cinnot  be  off  with  his  Paris  and  with 
'-.  o!d  bov.  for  the  sayiiiL'!  Vou  woubl  die  of  weariness  at 
lierniiville." 

"What  is  to  become  of  me?"  >aid  the  Baron,  "for  I  will 
"Illy  stay  here  till  I  sec  mv  way." 

"Well,  shall  I  find  a  piireon-hole  for  vou?  Listen,  you  old 
pirate.     Women  are  what  you  want.     They  are  con.solation 
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in  all  rirrunisianoos.  Attend  now. — At  the  end  of  the  Alley, 
Rue  Saint-Miiur-dii-'rcinpli',  tlu>n>  is  a  poor  family  I  know 
of  whore  tli'Tc  i'^  a  jewel  of  a  little  ;rirl,  prettier  than  1  was  at 
sixteen. — Ah  I  there  i.s  a  twinkle  in  your  eye  already! — The 
child  works  si.xleen  hours  a  day  at  eiuliroiderin^'  costly  pieces 
for  the  silk  merchant^,  and  earns  sixteen  sous  a  day — one 
sou  an  hour! — and  feeds  like  the  Irish,  on  potatoes  fried  in 
rats'  dripping',  with  hread  li\e  times  a  week — and  drinks  canal 
water  out  of  the  town  pipes,  hecau.^e  Seine  waUT  costs  too 
much;  and  she  cannot  set  up  on  her  own  account  for  lack  of 
Bix  or  seven  thousand  francs.  Your  wife  and  children  bore 
you  to  death,  don't  they!' — i?esides.  one  cannot  submit  to  he 
nobody  where  one  has  been  a  little  Almifrhty.  A  father  who 
has  neither  money  nor  honor  can  only  be  stulTed  and  kept  in 
a  jrlass  case." 

The  Baron  could  not  help  smiling  at  these  abominable 
jests. 

"Well,  now.  Bijou  is  to  come  to-morrow  morning  to  bring 
me  an  emt)roidcred  wrapper,  a  gem  !  It  has  tak  n  si.\  months 
to  make;  no  one  else  will  have  any  stuff  like  it  !  Bijou  is  very 
fond  of  me;  I  give  lu-r  tidbits  and  my  old  gowns.  And  I 
send  orders  for  bread  and  meat  and  wood  to  tin'  family,  who 
would  Ijrcak  the  shin-!«nies  of  the  first  conu'r  if  I  bid  them. — 
I  try  to  do  a  little  good.  Ah!  T  know  what  I  endured  from 
hunger  mvself ! — Bijou  has  confided  to  me  all  her  little  sor- 
rows. There  is  the  making  of  a  -nper  at  the  Ambigu- 
Comique  in  that  child.  Her  <lr.  :m  is  ti.  wear  fine  dresses  like 
mine;  above  all.  to  ride  in  a  carriage.     I   shall  say  to  her, 

'Look  here,  little  one,  would  ymi  like  to  have  a  friend  of ' 

How  old  are  vou  Y'  she  asked,  interrupting  herself.  "Seventy- 
two?" 

"T  have  given  up  counting." 

"'Would  vou  lik(>  an  old  gentleman  of  seventy-two?'  I 
shall  sav.  'Very  clean  and  neat,  and  wlio  does  not  take 
snutT,  who  is  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  as  good  as  a  young  man? 
He  will  marry  you  (in  the  Thirteenth  .\rrondisscmcnt)  and 
be  very  kind  to  you;  he  will  place  seven  thousand  francs  to 
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your  account,  and  furnish  you  11  room  all  in  mahoj,'any ;  and 
if  you  are  good,  he  will  soim-tinRS  take  you  to  tlio  play.  He 
will  give  you  a  huii.livd  francs  a  iiiom"h  for  pocket-money, 
and  fifty  francs  for  housekeepin <:.'—!  know  Bijou;  she  is 
invMlf  at  fourt.'cn.  1  jumped  for  joy  when  that  horrible 
( 'nvei  made  me  his  atrocious  olfers.  Well,  and  vou,  old  man, 
will  l.e  disposed  of  for  three  years.  She  is  a  good  child,  well 
Ixhavcd:  for  three  or  four  years  she  will  have  her  illusions— 
lint  for  longer." 

lliilot  did  not  hesitate;  he  had  made  uj)  his  mind  to  refuse; 
l.iit  to  seem  grateful  to  the  kind-hearted  singer,  who  was  be- 
iHvolerit  after  her  lights,  he  alfectt-d  to  hesitate  between  vice 
iiiiii  virtue. 

'•Why.  you  are  as  cold  as  a  paving-stone  in  winter!"  she 
exclaimed  in  amazement.  "Come,  now.  You  will  make  a 
^^hnU'  fainily  hai)py— a  grandfather  who  runs  all  the  errands, 
:i  mother  who  is  being  worn  out  with  work,  and  two  sisters— 
"iir  of  them  very  plain— who  make  thirty-two  sous  a  day 
«liile  putting  their  eyes  out.  It  will  make  up  for  the  misery 
you  have  caused  at  home,  and  you  will  e.xpiate  your  sin  while 
ynii  are  having  as  much  fun  as  a  min.\  at  Mabille." 

Hulot.  to  put  an  end  to  this  temptation,  moved  his  fingers 
a-  if  he  were  counting  out  monev. 

"Oh  :  be  (|uite  easy  as  to  ways  and  means,"  replied  Josepha. 
"My  Duke  will  lend  you  ten  thousand  francs;  seven  thousand 
tM  >iai-t  an  embroider,-  shop  in  Bijou's  name,  and  three  thou- 
sand for  furnishing:  ami  every  three  months  vou  will  find  a 
cheque  here  for  si.x  hundred  and  fifty  francs.  When  you  get 
vour  pension  paid  you.  you  can  repay  the  seventeen  thousand 
francs.  .Meanwhile  you  will  i>e  as  Iiappy  as  a  cow  in  clover, 
!inl  hidden  in  a  hole  where  the  })olice  will  never  find  you. 
"ii'ii  must  wear  a  loose  serge  coat,  and  you  will  look  like  a 
'mfertable  householder.  Call  yourself  fhoul.  if  tliat  is  your 
i mry.  I  will  tell  Bijou  that  you  are  an  uncle  of  mine  come 
■  ■'■'Ui  (Jcruiany.  having  failed  in  business,  and  vou  will  be 
I'Nseted  like  a  divinity.— There  now.  Daddyl— .\nd  who 
knows !  you  may  have  no  regrets.    In  case  you  sliould  be  bored, 
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kot'p  one  Sunday  rig-out,  and  you  can  come  and  ask  me  for  a 
dinner  and  sjit-nd  tlio  evening  here." 

"I! — and  I  meant  to  settle  down  and  bt'have  mvself! — 
Look  here,  itorrou  twenty  thousand  francs  for  ine,  and  I  will 
set  out  to  make  niy  fortune  in  America,  like  my  friend 
d'Aigleniont  when  Xucingen  cleaned  him  out."' 

"Vou:"  cried  Josepha.  "Nay,  leave  morals  to  work-a-day 
folks,  to  raw  n'cruits,  to  the  uarrrthij  citizens  who  liave  noth- 
ing to  hoast  of  hut  their  virtue.  You  I  You  were  horn  to  be 
something  better  than  a  nincompoop;  you  are  as  a  man  what 
J  am  as  a  woman — a  spendtiirift  of  genius." 

"We  will  sleep  on  it  and  discuss  it  i"  to-morrow  morning." 

"You  will  dine  with  the  Duke.  My  d'llerouville  will  re- 
ceive you  as  civilly  as  if  you  were  the  saviour  of  the  State; 
and  to-morrow  you  can  (IcckK'.  ("oijie.  he  jolly,  old  hoy  !  Life 
is  a  garment  :  when  it  is  dirty,  we  must  brush  it;  when  it  is 
ragged,  it  must  be  i)atched  ;  but  we  keep  it  on  as  long  as  we 
can." 

This  philo.sophy  of  life,  and  her  high  spirits,  postponed 
llulot's  keenest  j>angs. 

.\t  noon  next  day.  after  a  capital  breakfast,  Ilulot  .saw  the 
arrival  of  one  of  those  living  masterpieces  which  I'aris  alone, 
of  all  the  cities  in  the  world,  can  produce,  l)y  means  of  the 
constant  concubinage  of  lu.xury  and  poverty,  of  vice  and 
decent  honesty,  of  suppressed  desire  and  renewed  temptation, 
which  makes  the  French  capital  the  daughter  of  Ninevah,  of 
Babylon,  and  of  Im])erial  Rome. 

Mademoi.selle  Olympe  Bijou,  a  child  of  .sixteen,  had  the 
e.xquisite  face  which  Haphael  drew  for  his  Virgins;  eyes  of 
pathetic  innocence,  weary  with  overwork — black  eves,  with 
long  lashes,  their  moisture  parched  with  the  heat  of  laborious 
nights,  and  darkened  with  fatigue;  a  complexion  like  porce- 
lain, almost  too  delicate;  a  mouth  like  a  ])artly  opened  pome- 
granate; a  heaving  bosom,  a  full  figure,  pretty  hands,  the 
whitest  teeth,  and  a  mass  of  black  hair;  and  the  whole 
meagrely  set  off  by  a  cotton  frock  at  seventy-five  centimes  the 
mcire.  leather  shoes  without  heels,  and  the  cheapest  gloves. 
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Tl.o  girl,  all  unconscious  of  her  charms,  had  put  on  her  best 
frock  to  wait  on  tlie  fine  iadv. 

Ilu-  Haron,  gripin,!  again' !n-  the  clutch  of  profligacy,  felt 
a,  hi,  l,fc  corucnira,...!  in  ins  .yes.  H,.  forgot  everything  on 
i-li-.i.  n.g  Ih.s  .lehghtfnl  .Teatwre.  He  was  like  a  ."nortsman 
iM  Mght  of  the  game;  if  an  ..».[.(  ror  were  present,  he  must 
t.ike  aim  I 

"And  warranf-.l  sonn.l,"  said  Josepha   in  his  ear      "\n 
!i'm,.t  child,  and  wanting  br..ad.     This  is  I'aris-I  have  been 

-It  is  a  bargain."  replied  the  old  man,  getting  up  and  rub- 
I'ltiL'  Ins  hands.  ' 

When   Olympe  Bijou  was  gone,  Josepha  looked  mischie- 
vi'iivly  at  the  Baron. 

_"If  vuu  want  things  to  keep  straight.  Daddy,"  said  «he 

;■••  a.  It.,,  as  the  T>nl,li,.  l'rose,Mt..r  on  the  bench       Keep  a 

n.nt  hand  on  her.  be  a  Uartholo  !    Ware  .\uguste,  Hippolite, 

N...Mor    \  .<.tor-.r   that  is  gold,  in  ev.Tv  form.     Whl-n  once 

■:-  i.M  is  fed  and  dn-s<ed.  if  .he  gets  the  upper  hand,  she 

r,  ,;';;"■  ;;:r  \t: "  r^-r^ ""'  ^•^•^  '^^  -ttimg  you  com. 

;'"MI'l.v.  i  he  Duke  does  the  hand.some;  he  will  lend— that 
1-.  give-vou  ten  thou.^and  francs;  and  he  deposits  eight 
■iH.usnid  with  his  notary,  who  will  pav  you  six  hundred 
lr:inrs^  every  quarter,  for  I  cannot  trust  }^u.-Xow,  am  I 

nil  I  ■  f 

"Aflorahle." 

'IV'i  davs  after  deserting  his  family,  when  they  were  gath- 
""1  n.und  .\deline.  who  seemed  to  be  dving.  as  she  said  again 
.i"'l  'V-^'''^.  in  a  weak  yoiee.  "Where  is  he?"  Hector,  under  the 
J'^n,,,.  .,f  Thoul.  was  established  in  the  Rue  Saint-Maur  at  the 
'''."1  of  a  business  as  embroiderer,  under  the  name  of  Thoul 

■'li'l    IMJOU. 

\;i(torin  Hulot.  under  the  overwhelming  disasters  of  hi. 
fannly.  had  received  the  finishing  touch  which  makes  or  mars 
" '■  |nnn.  He  was  p.Tfection.  In  the  great  storms  of  life  we 
•'  •    Ik-'  the  captain  of  a  ship  who.  under  the  stress  of  a  hur- 
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ricant,  lightens  flio  ship  of  its  lu-aviost  cargo.  The  young 
lawyer  lo>t  liis  .-elf-eonsc  ions  pride,  his  too  evident  ussertive- 
iiess,  liix  arroj.0111.  ■■  fw  jiii  orator,  ami  hi>i  political  |>retensions. 
lie  wa»  as  a  tnan  whut  hi-  wife  was  as  a  woman.  He  made  up 
his  mind  to  make  the  liest  of  his  Celestine — who  certainly 
did  not  realizi'  his  dreams — and  was  wis<  enough  to  estimate 
life  lit  it-  true  \aliie  l.y  cdntemmg  himself  in  all  things  with 
th«'  second  lie-;.  He  vowed  to  fulfil  his  duties,  so  much  had 
he  heen  slio(  keil  hy  his  fatlx'r's  example. 

These  feelings  were  confirmed  as  he  stood  hy  his  mothcr'ii 
bed  on  the  day  when  she  was  out  of  danger.  Nor  did  this 
happines-  come  sinL'Ie.  Claude  Vignon,  who  called  every  day 
from  the  j'riiice  (]{■  Wi-semhourg  to  inijiiirr'  as  to  Madame 
Ilulot's  pnigres*.  desired  the  re-(  'iited  deputy  to  go  with  him 
to  see  the  Minister. 

"His  K  .cellcncy,"  said  he.  "wants  to  talk  over  your  family 
afTairs  with  you." 

The  I'niice  had  lonu  known  Victorin  Hulot,  and  received 
him  with  a  friendliness  tiiat  promised  will. 

"My  d'  ir  fellow,"  said  the  old  soldier,  "I  promised  your 
uiicle.  in  this  room,  that  I  would  take  care  of  your  mother. 
That  saintly  woman,  I  am  told,  is  getting  well  again;  now  i'' 
the  tinie  to  )>our  oil  into  your  wounds.  I  have  for  you  here 
two  hundred  thousand  francs;  I  will  give  them  to  you " 

The  lawyer's  gesture  was  worthy  of  his  unch"  the  Mar-hal. 

"Be  (piitc  easy,"  said  the  i'riiice.  smiling;  "it  is  money  in 
trust.  My  days  are  numhered;  I  shall  not  always  be  here; 
so  take  this  sum.  and  fill  my  ]tlace  towards  yowr  family.  You 
may  u.se  this  money  to  pay  off  the  niortgagi'  n  your  house. 
These  two  hundred  thousand  francs  are  the  property  of  your 
mother  and  your  sister.  If  I  gave  the  money  to  Madame  Hulot, 
I  fear  that,  in  her  devotion  to  her  husl)and,  she  would  he 
tempted  to  waste  it.  .And  the  intention  of  those  who  restore 
it  to  you  is,  that  it  should  produce  bread  for  Madame  Hulot 
and  her  daughter,  the  Countess  Steinliock.  You  are  a  steadv 
man.  the  worthy  son  of  your  nohle  mother,  the  true  nephew 
of  my  friend  the  Marshal ;  you  are  appreciated  here,  you  Bee 
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— anri  elsewlipre.     So  Iw  tl 


mil  take  this  as  n  lcf.'iirv  from  voiir 


K-  jruanlinn  nnp'l  of  vniir  family, 


unci 


•Mr 


<'  and  nuv 


nst'ignour,"  said  ilnlot.  ijikinir  llif  Minister's  hand  and 


pr.ssinj;  it,  "such  men  as  you  know  that  thanks  in  word.-  moan 
iMihin^';  jrratitudc  must  he  proven." 


rove  vours- 


said  the  old  man. 
In  what  way?" 
'Hy  accepting  what  I  have  to  offer  v 


"Hy  accepting  what  I  have  to  olfer  you."  said  the  Minister. 
"We  [)ropo,<e  to  appoint  you  to  he  altoniev  to  the  War  Otlice. 
which  just  now  is  involved  in  litij:at 
III'    I'lan   for  fortifying   I'aris;  con.-ultinir 


ions  in  eonseiiuence  o 
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lerk  also  to  the 
I 'n  feet u re  of  Police;  and  a  iiic  Miiier  of  th.'  Hf.ard  of  the  Civil 
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lese 
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PC   appointiii.  Ills    will    >erure    vou    salaries 


aiiinimting  to  eighteen  thousand   francs,  and 
politically  free,      '^'ou  can  vote  in  the  CI 


will  leave  vou 


laiiil.er  in  ohedience 


1"  your  opinions  and  your  con-cience.  .\ct  in  perfect  free- 
'i'liii  on  that  score.  It  would  he  a  had  thing  for  us  if  tiiere 
wi  re  no  national  opposition  I 

".Also,  a  few  lines  from  voiir  uncle,  written  a  dav  or  two 


•fore  lie  hrcathed  his  last. 


<U'j<rt 


-t.'d 


wlia 


t  I 


could  ( 


lof 


or  vour 


muilicr.  whom  he  loved  very  truly. — Mcsdames   I'opinot.  do 
■  Htignac.  de  Xavarreins  d'Mspard,  de  Crandlieii.  i\v  Carigl- 


ano.  de  Lenoncourt.    and  de  la  liatii'  1 


lave  made  a  plac 


Mill 


r  mother  as  a   Lady  Superintendent   of  their  charit 


for 


'i'liese   ladies,  presidents  of  various   hranches   of 
work,  cannot  do  evervthing  themselves:  thev  need 


lirricVohMlt 

Iv  of 


a  iai 


laracter  who  can  act  for  them  hy  going  to  see  the  objects 


"f  their  beneficence.  a?certaining  that   charit 


y    i<    not    im- 

]io<ed  upon,  and  whether  the  hclj)  given  really  reaches  those 
who  applied  for  it,  finding  out  the  poor  wlio  arc  a^hauird  to 
l'>L\  and  so  forth.  Your  mother  will  fulfil  an  angelic  func- 
li"n:  she  will  be  thrown  in  with  none  hut  i)ricsts  and  these 
'liaritable  ladies:  she  will  he  paid  si.\  thousand  francs  and 
th>'  cost  of  her  hacknev  coaches. 


•Y 


on  see,  young  man,  that  a  pure  and  nobly  virtuous  man 


fiiii  -^till  assist  his  familv.  cvcti  from  tl 


grave.     Such  a  name 


as  your  uncle's  is,  and  ought  to  be,  a  buckler  against  mis- 
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fortune  in  a  woll-orjrnnizcd  sclicmo  of  sncioty.  Follow  in  his 
path;  you  have  startnl  in  i'.  1  know;  continue  in  it." 

"Such  delicate  kindne^-^;  cannot  suri)ri>('  inc  in  my  uncle's 
friend,"  said  Victorin.  "I  will  try  to  come  up  to  all  vour 
hopes." 

"Go  at  once,  and  take  comfort  to  your  familv. — Bv  tlie 
way,"  added  the  Prince,  as  h  ■  shook  hands  with  Victorin, 
"your  father  has  disaj>peared  y" 

"Alas!  yes." 

"So  much  the  l)ett(  r.  That  unhappy  man  has  shown  his 
wit,  in  whicli.  indeed,  he  is  not  lackniir." 

"There  are  bills  of  his  to  he  met."^ 

"Well,  you  shall  have  six  montlis'  j)ay  of  your  three  ap- 
pointments in  advance.  Tliis  i)re-i.aymcnt  will  help  you,  per- 
haps, to  get  the  notes  out  of  the  hands  of  the  money-lender. 
And  I  will  see  Xucin^ren,  and  perhaps  may  succeed  in  releas- 
ing your  father's  ])ension.  pied-cd  to  him.  without  its  costing 
you  or  our  office  a  sou.  The  peer  has  not  killed  the  banker 
in  Xucingen;  he  is  insatiable;  he  wants  some  concession. — 
I  know  not  what " 

So  on  his  return  to  the  l?ue  Plumet,  Victorin  could  carry 
out  his  plan  of  lodging  his  mother  and  sister  under  his 
roof. 

The  young  lawyer,  already  famous,  had.  for  his  sole  for- 
tune, one  of  the  handsomest  houses  in  T'aris.  purchased  in 
1831  in  preparation  for  hi-  marriage,  situated  on  the  boule- 
vard between  the  Ihie  de  la  I'aix  and  tiie  Rue  Louis-le-Grand. 
A  speculator  had  built  two  hous  s  Ix^tween  the  boulevard  and 
the  street;  and  between  tiiese.  with  the  gardens  and  court- 
yards to  the  front  and  back,  there  remained  still  standing  a 
splendid  wing,  the  remains  of  the  magnificent  mansion  of  the 
Vcrneuils.  The  younger  Tlulot  luid  purchased  this  fine 
property,  on  the  strt>ngth  of  Mademoiselle  Crevel's  marriage- 
portion,  for  one  million  francs,  when  it  was  put  up 
to  auction,  paying  five  hundred  thousand  down.  He  lived  on 
the  ground  floor,  expecting  to  pay  the  remainder  out  of 
letting  the  rest;  but  though  it  is  safe  to  speculate  in  house- 
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prnpprty  in  Paris,  such  invcstiiionts  arc  capricious  or  hang 
tin',  (It'pomiinj:  on  uuforcst'on  eircuiustanccs. 

As  tlic  Parisiiin  Iouii^^it  may  have  ohsorvod,  the  boulevard 
liciwccn  tlio  Kuc  (Ic  la  Paix  and  the  Ruo  Louis-le-Grand 
prixpcnd  hut  slowly;  it  took  so  Jonir  to  furi)ish  and  hcautifv 
ii-f|f.  tliat  trade  did  !iot  set  uj)  its  display  there  till  1840— 
ilie  ijold  of  the  nioney-chan,L:ers,  the  fairy-work  of  fashion, 
and  tlie  h'.xurious  splendor  of  shop-fronts. 

In  spite  of  two  hundred  thousand  francs  given  by  Crevel 
lo  lii^  daughter  at  the  time  when  his  vanity  was  flattered  by 
tins  marriage,  before  the  Baron  had  robbed  him  of  Josepha"; 
in  spite  of  two  hundred  tliousand  francs  paid  off  by 
\irtorin  in  tlie  course  of  seven  years,  the  property  was  still 
i/urdened  with  a  dei)t  of  five  hundred  thousand  francs,  in  con- 
se(|uenee  of  Victorin's  devotion  to  his  father.  Happily,  a 
ri-e  in  rents  and  the  advantages  of  the  situation  had  at  "this 
time  improved  the  value  of  the  houses.  T'ne  speculation  was 
justifying  itself  aftiT  eight  years'  pati(>nce,  during  which  the 
lawyer  had  strained  every  )ierve  to  pay  the  interest  and  some 
trilling  amounts  of  the  capital  l)orrowed. 

The  tradespeople  were  ready  to  offer  good  rents  for  the 
shops,  on  condition  of  lieing  granted  leases  for  eighteen  vears. 
Tlie  dwelling  apartments  rose  in  value  by  the  shifting  of  the 
rent  re  in  Paris  life — h.enceforth  transferred  to  the  region  be- 
tween the  Bourse  and  theMadeleine,now  the  seat  of  the  politi- 
cal [lower  and  financial  authority  in  Paris.  The  money  paid  to 
liini  by  the  Minister,  added  to  a  year's  rent  in  advance  and 
the  premiums  paid  Iiy  his  tenants,  would  finally  reduce  the 
oiitstandiuL''  debt  to  two  hundred  thousand  francs.  The  two 
lioiiscs.  if  entirely  let,  would  ])ring  in  a  hundred  thousand 
fi'iTics  a  year.  Within  two  years  more,  during  which  the 
liulots  could  live  on  his  salaries,  added  to  by  the  Marshal's 
investments,  Yictorin  would  he  in  a  sjdendid  position. 

This  was  manna  from  heaven.  Victorin  could  give  up  the 
iir-t  floor  of  his  own  house  to  his  mother,  and  the  second  to 
llortense.  excepting  two  rooms  reserved  for  TJsbeth.  With 
'ousin  Betty  as  the  housekeeper,  this  compound  household 
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could  bear  all  tlicso  p!iarj:es.  and  yet  koop  up  a  pood  appear 
ancr,  as  l)csiriiic(l  a  pleader  of  note.  The  <rreat  stars  of  the 
law-courts  were  rapidh  disai)pearin-:  and  Vietorin  llulot, 
giflod  with  a  >lirewd  tonjrue  and  strict  lionestv.  was  listened 
to  by  the  Bench  and  Couneillors ;  he  studied  his  cases  thor- 
oughly, i  nd  advanced  nothin-r  that  he  could  not  prove.  He 
would  net  hold  every  brief  thai  offered;  in  fact,  ho  was  a 
credit  to  the  bar. 

The  Baroness"  home  in  the  Kue  I'hunet  had  become  so 
odious  to  her.  that  she  allowed  herself  to  be  taken  to  the  Rue 
Louis-le-(irand.  Thus,  by  Iht  son"s  care.  Adeline  occupied 
a  fine  apartment:  she  was  spared  all  the  daily  wc  -ries  of 
life;  for  Lisbeth  consented  to  bejrin  a^^ain,  worliing  wonders 
of  domestic  economy,  such  as  she  had  achieved  for  Madame 
Marncffe,  seeing  here  a  way  of  exerting  her  silent  vengeance 
on  those  three  noble  lives,  the  object,  each,  of  her  hatred, 
which  was  kept  growing  by  the  overthrow  of  all  her 
hopes. 

Once  a  month  she  went  to  see  Valerie,  sent,  indeed,  by 
Hortense,  who  wanted  news  of  Wenceslas.  and  by  Celestine, 
who  was  seriously  uneasy  at  the  acknowledged  andwell-known 
connection  between  her  father  and  a  woman  to  whom  her 
mother-in-law  and  sister-in-law  owed  their  ruin  and  their 
sorrows.  .\s  may  be  supposed.  Lisbeth  took  advantage  of 
this  to  see  Valerie  as  often  as  possible. 

Thus,  about  twenry  months  passed  by.  during  which  the 
Baroness  recovered  her  health,  though  her  palsied  trembling 
never  l.d't  her.  She  made  herself  familiar  with  her  duties'] 
which  afforded  her  a  noble  distraction  from  her  sorrow  and 
constant  food  for  the  divine  goodr.e>s  of  her  heart.  She  also 
regarded  it  as  an  opportunity  for  finding  her  husband  in 
the  course  of  one  of  those  expeditions  which  took  her  into 
every  part  of  Paris. 

During  this  time.  A'auvinet  had  been  paid,  and  the  pension 
of  six  thousand  fr;incs  was  almost  redeemed.  Vietorin  could 
maintain   his   mother  as  well   as   Hortense  out  of  the  ten 
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thousand  francs  interest  on  the  money  left  hv  Marshal  Hulot 
in  trust  for  them.  Adclinr's  snlarv  amounted  to  six  thousand 
francs  a  year;  and  this,  added  to  the  Jiaron's  pension  when 
It  was  freed,  would  presently  secure  an  income  of  twelve  thou- 
sand francs  a  year  to  the  mother  and  dau<xhter. 

Thus,  the  poor  woman  would  have  been  almost  happy  but 
for  her  perpetual  anxieties  as  to  the  Baron's  fate:  lo"r  she 
lon;:ed  to  have  him  with  her  to  share  the  improved  fortunes 
that  smiled  on  the  family;  and  but  for  the  constant  sight  of 
her  forsaken  daughter;  and  but  for  the  terrible  thrusts  con- 
stantly and  unconsciously  dealt  her  by  Lisbeth,  whose  diaboli- 
cal character  had  free  course. 

A  scene  which  took  place  at  the  bejiinning  of  the  month 
of  March  1843  will  show  the  results  of  Lisbeth's  latent  and 
persistent  hatred,  still  seconded,  as  she  alwavs  was,  by 
Madame  Marneffe. 

Two  great  events  had  occurred  in  the  Marneffe  household, 
in  the  first  place,  Valerie  had  given  birth  to  a  still-born  child, 
whose  little  coffin  had  cost  her  two  thousand  francs  a  vear. 
And  then,  as  to  Marneffe  himself,  eleven  months  since,  this  is 
tlie  report  given  by  Lisbeth  to  the  Hulot  family  onedav  on 
her  return  from  a  visit  of  discovery  at  the  hotef  Marneffe. 

"This  morning,"  said  she,  'ihat  drea.lful  Valerie  sent  for 
Doctor  Bianchon  to  ask  whether  the  medical  men  who  had 
ecmdemned  her  husband  vesterday  had  made  no  mistake. 
F^ianchon  pronounced  that  to-night  at  latest  that  horrible 
creature  will  depart  to  the  torments  that  await  him.  Old 
Oevel  and  Madame  Marneffe  saw  the  doctor  out:  and  vour 
father,  my  dear  Celestine,  gave  him  five  gold  pieces  for  his 
good  news. 

"When  he  came  back  into  the  drawing-room,  Crevel  cut 
'•apers  like  a  dancer;  he  embraced  that  woman,  exclaiming, 
'Tlien.  at  last,  you  will  be  ^ladame  ('revel  I"— And  to  me. 
when  she  had  gone  back  to  her  husband's  jjedside.  for  he  was 
'it  hi^  last  gasp,  your  noble  father  said  to  me.  'With  Valerie 
as  my  wife,  I  can  become  a  [leer  of  France!  I  shall  buv  an 
estate  I  have  my  eye  on— Preslto,  which  Madame  de  S^'rizy 
'3 
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wants  to  sell.  T  shall  !»(■  Cn-vfl  dc  I'rcslos.  mcmbor  of  tho 
Common  Coumil  of  Sciiir-ct-OiH'.  and  ncpiity.  I  shall  have 
a  i-onl  I  .  hall  he  t'vcntliin^'  I  luuc  ever  wished  to  be.'— 
'Heh!'  saiii  K  'and  what  about  vmir  dau-hter V" — 'Hah!'  sftVs 
ho,  'she  is  only  a  woman!  And  ^lic  i^  iiuitc  too  much  of  a 
Ilulot.  A'alerie  has  a  horror  of  thetn  all.— My  son-in-law  lia- 
never  chosen  to  come  to  this  Iioum';  why  has  he  ixivcn  himself 
such  airs  as  a  Mentor,  a  Spartan,  a  I'uritan.  a  philantliropist  ? 
Besides,  I  have  s(piared  accounts  with  my  damrhter;  she  has 
had  all  her  mother's  fortune,  and  two  hundred  thousand 
francs  to  that.  So  I  am  free  to  act  as  I  plea-^e.— I  shall 
judge  of  my  son-in-law  and  ('.Mcstine  l)y  their  conduct  on  my 
marriage ;  as  they  hchave.  so  >hall  I.  If  they  are  nice  to  their 
stepmother,  I  will  receive  them.  I  am  a  man.  after  all  !' — In 
short,  all  his  rhodomontade !  And  an  attitude  like  Xapoleon 
on  the  column." 

The  ten  months'  widowhood  in>isted  on  hy  the  law  had 
now  elapsed  some  few  days  since.  The  estate  of  Presles  was 
purcha.-^ed.  Victorin  and  Celestine  had  that  v(>ry  mornini.' 
sent  Lisbeth  to  make  inquiries  as  to  the  marriaire  of  the 
fascinating  widow  to  the  Mayor  of  I'ari^.  now  a  member  of 
the  Common  Council  of  the  Department  of  Soine-et-Oise. 

Celestine  and  Ilortense.  in  whom  the  ties  of  affection  had 
been  drawn  closer  since  they  had  lived  under  the  same  roof, 
were  almo.st  inseparable,  the  Baroness,  carried  away  l)y  a 
sense  of  honesty  which  led  her  to  exaggerate  the  duties  of  her 
place,  devoted  herself  to  the  work  of  charity  of  which  she  was 
the  agent;  she  was  out  almost  every  day  from  eleven  till  tive. 
The  sisters-in-law.  united  in  their  cares  for  the  children  whom 
thev  kept  together,  sat  at  home  and  worked.  They  had  ar- 
rived at  the  intimacy  which  thinks  a.oud.  and  were  a  touch- 
ing picture  of  two  sisters,  one  cheerful  and  the  other  sad. 
The  less  happy  of  the  two,  band-ome.  lively,  high-spirited, 
and  clever.  s<Tmrd  bv  her  manner  to  <lcl'v  her  i)ainful  situa- 
tion; while  the  melancholv  Celestinr.  sweet  and  calm,  and  as 
equable  as  rea-^ou  it-clf.  might  have  ben  -ujiposed  to  have 
some  secret  grief.     It  was  this  contradiction,  perhaps,  that 
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k'(l  to  their  warm  friendship.     Each  supplied  the  other 


ouso  in  the  f,'ardcn,  which  the 
lator  s  trowel  had  spared  by  some  happy  fancy  of  the 
er's,  who  believed  tliat  he  was  prestTvin^Mhese  hundred 
square  of  earth  for  his  own  pleasure,  thev  were  adinirinf; 


■vitli  what  she  lacked 

Seated  in  a  little  summcr-h 
•-pecu 
luidd 
fc't 

thr  first  green  shoots  of  the  lilac-trees,  a  spring  festival  which 
'iui  only  he  fully  appreciated  in  Paris  when  the  inhabitants 
have  lived  for  six  months  oblivious  of  what  vegetation  means, 
among  the  cliffs  of  stone  where  the  ocean  of  humanity  tosses 
fii  and  fro. 

"Celestine,"  said  Hortense  to  her  sister-in-law,  who  had 
cnnplained  that  in  such  fine  weather  Iicr  husiiand  should  be 
kept  at  the  Chamber,  "I  think  you  do  not  fully  appreciate 
your  happiness.  Victorin  is  a  perfect  angel,  and  vou  some- 
times torment  him." 

"My  dear,  men  like  to  bo  tormented!  Certain  ways  of 
t.asing  are  a  proof  of  affection.  If  vour  poor  mother  liad 
„nly  been— I  will  not  say  exacting,  but  alwavs  prepared  to 
be  exacting,  you  would  not  have  had  so  much  to  grieve  over." 

"Lisbeth  is  not  come  back.  I  shall  have  to  sing  the  song 
of  Mnlhrouck/'  said  Hortense.  "I  do  Ions  for  some  news  of 
W  enceslas !— What  does  he  live  on?  He  has  not  done  a 
thing  these  two  years." 

"Victorin  saw  him,  he  told  me,  with  that  horrible  woman 
not  long  ago;  and  he  fancied  that  she  maintains  him  in 
idleness.— If  you  only  would,  dear  soul,  vou  might  bring  your 
husband  back  to  you  yet." 

Hortense  shook  her  head. 

■•Believe  me."  Celestine  went  on.  "the  position  will  ere 
'^nir  bi'  intolerable.  In  the  first  instance,  rage,  despair,  in- 
iij-^nation.  gave  you  strength.  The  awful  disasters  tliat  have 
"Mne  upon  us  since— two  deatlis.  ruin,  and  th<>  disappearance 
"f  Haron  Hulot— have  occupied  your  mind  and  heart;  hut 
n^w  you  live  in  peace  and  silence,  you  will  find  it  hard  to 
'••ar  the  void  in  your  life;  and  as  you  cannot,  and  will  never 
I'ave  the  path  of  virtue,  you  will  have  to  be  reconciled  to 
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Weuceslas.  Victoriii,  who  loves  you  s)  much,  i.s  of  that  opin- 
ion. There  is  something  stronger  than  one's  feelings  even, 
and  that  is  Natiire  I"" 

"But  sucii  a  mean  creature  I"  cried  the  proud  Hortense. 
'"lie  cares  for  that  woman  because  she  feeds  him. — And  has 
(she  paid  his  dehts,  do  you  suj)pose? — (iood  Heaven!  I  think 
of  tluit  man"s  position  day  and  night!  He  is  the  father  of 
my  child,  and  he  is  degrading  himself." 

"But  look  at  your  motlier,  my  dear,"  said  Celestine. 

Celestine  was  one  of  those  women  who,  when  you  have 
given  them  reasons  enough  to  convin'x>  a  Breton  peasant, 
still  go  hack  for  the  hundredth  time  to  their  original  argu- 
ment. The  character  of  her  face,  somewhat  flat,  dull,  and 
common,  her  light-brown  hair  in  stiff,  neat  bands,  her  very 
complexion  spoke  of  a  .sensible  wonum,  devoid  of  charm,  but 
also  devoid  of  weakness. 

"The  Baroness  would  willingly  go  to  join  her  husband  in 
his  disgrace,  to  comfort  him  and  hide  him  in  her  heart  from 
every  eye,"  Celestine  went  on.  "Why,  she  has  a  room  made 
ready  up.stairs  for  Monsieur  Hulot,  as  if  .she  expected  to  find 
him  and  bring  him  home  from  one  day  to  the  next." 

"Oh  yes,  my  mother  is  sul)lime!"  replied  llortense.  "She 
has  been  so  every  minute  of  every  day  for  six-and-twenty 
years;  but  I  am  luU  like  her,  it  is  not  my  nature. — How  can 
I  help  it?  I  am  angry  with  myself  sometimes;  but  you  dn 
not  know,  Celestine,  what  it  would  be  to  make  terms  with 
infamy." 

"There  is  my  father!"  said  Celestine  placidly.  "He  has 
certainly  started  on  the  road  that  ruined  yours.  He  is  ten 
years  younger  than  the  Baron,  to  be  sure,  and  was  only  a 
tradesman  ;  hut  how  can  it  end?  This  Madame  Marneffe  ha^^ 
made  a  slave  of  my  father;  he  is  her  dog;  she  is  mistress  of 
his  fortune  and  his  opinions,  and  nothing  can  open  his  eyes. 
I  treml)le  when  T  remeTuher  tluit  thei"  banns  of  marriage  are 
already  published  ! — My  liushand  means  to  make  a  la.st  at- 
tempt;  he  thinks  it  a  duty  to  try  to  avenge  societi"  and 
the  family,  and  bring  that  woman  to  account  for  all  her 
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rrimos.  Alas !  my  dear  riortcnsf,  such  lofty  souls  as  Victorin 
:niil  hearts  like  ours  come  too  late  lo  a  Vompr.'hension  (.f 
thf  world  and  its  ways!— This  is  a  s.-.n-t.  dear,  and  I  have 
told  you  bfcauso  you  arc  interested  in  it,  hut  never 
hy  a  word  or  a  look  hctray  it  to  Li>l)cth,  or  vour  mother,  or 
anybody,  for ' 

"Here  is  Lishcth !"'  said  Hortcnsc  "W.^ll.  cousin,  and 
hi.w  is  the  Inferno  of  the  Rue  Rnrhet  ^'oiii^r  on?" 

"Badly  for  you,  my  chil.lrcn.-— Vour  lub^band,  my  dear 
Hurtense,  is  more  crazy  about  that  woman  than  ever,  and 
--he.  I  must  own,  is  madly  in  love  with  him.— Your  father, 
dear  (Ylestinc,  is  ploriously  blind.  That,  to  he  sure,  is 
nothing';  I  have  had  occasion  to  see  it  once  a  fortni^dit ;  reallv. 
i  am  lucky  never  to  have  had  anythincj  to  do  witirmen,  they 
are  besotted  creatures.— Five  days  hence  vou,  dear  child,  and 
\  ictorin  will  have  lost  your  father's  fortune." 

"Then  the  baiins  are  cried  ?"  said  Celestine. 

''Yes."  said  Lishcth,  "and  I  have  just  been  ar>:uinfj  your 
case.  I  pointed  out  to  that  monster,  who  is  jroin^'  the  "way 
of  the  other,  that  if  he  would  only  pet  you  out  of  the  diffi- 
culties you  are  in  by  payin.ir  off  the  mortpape  on  the  house, 
you    would    show   your    gratitud(.'    and    receive    vour    step- 

lUOtller " 

llortcnse  started  in  horror. 

"Victorin  will  see  about  that,"  said  Oelestine  coldly. 

■Hut  do  you  know  what  ^[onsieur  le  Claire's  answer  was?" 
-aid  Lishcth.  "'I  mean  to  Icnvc  them  where  they  are. 
Ilnr-cs  can  only  be  broken  in  by  lack  of  food,  sleep,  and 
-^ii;:iir.'— Why,  Baron  Hulot  was  not  so  bad  as  Monsieur 
'  'revel. 

"■'^o.  my  poor  dears,  you  may  say  pood-bye  to  the  money. 
And  .Mich  a  fine  fortune!  Your  father  paid  three  million 
f^-iiKs  for  the  Lreslcs  estate,  and  he  has  thirty  thousand 
[nines  a  year  in  stocks!  Oh  !— he  has  no  secrets  from  me. 
jb'  talks  of  buying  the  Hotel  de  Xavarreins.  in  the  Rue  du 
•''■I--.  Madame  .ALarneffe  herself  has  forty  thousand  francs  a 
ve.ir.— Ah! — here  is  our  guardian  anpel,  hero  comes  your 
^rotlicr!"  she  exclaimed,  hearing  the  rumble  of  wheels." 
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And  procntly  the  Hnroric^s  cariK'  down  the  jrarden  steps  and 
joined  the  |iarlv.  At  (it'tv-tivc,  tli(>uj:li  cruslied  l)y  so  many 
trout)lt'<,  and  r>'n-tantl\  rrcrnlilinj:  as  if  shiverinp  with  ajjue, 
Adeliiii'.  whose  face  was  indeed  pale  an(i  wrinkled,  still  had  a 
fine  (itruri'.  a  noiili'  outline,  and  natural  dijrnity.  Those  who 
saw  her  -aid.  "She  niiist  have  !)een  lieautifid  I"  Worn  with 
the  ;zrief  of  not  knowing  her  luisband's  fate,  of  hein^^  unable 
to  sliare  with  him  tiiis  na>is  in  tiie  h.eart  of  I'aris,  this  peace 
ami  seclusion  and  the  iietter  fortune  that  was  dawning  on  the 
family,  her  iieauty  was  the  beauty  of  a  ruin.  As  each  gleam 
of  hope  (lied  out.  each  day  of  search  proved  vain,  Adeline  sank 
into  fits  of  dee[)  melancholy  that  drove  her  children  to  despair. 

The  Maroness  had  L'ime  out  that  morning  with  fresh  hopes, 
and  was  anxiously  expected.  .\n  official,  who  was  under 
obligations  to  Ilulot,  to  whom  he  owe(l  his  position  and  ad- 
vancement, declared  that  he  had  seen  the  Baron  in  a  hox  at 
the  Ambigu-Conuijue  theatre  with  a  woman  of  extraordinary 
beauty.  So  .\deline  had  gone  to  call  on  the  Baron  Verneuil. 
This  important  personage,  while  asserting  that  he  had  posi- 
tively seen  his  old  patrim,  and  that  his  behavior  to  the  woman 
indicated  an  illicit  establishment,  told  Madame  Hulot  that  to 
avoid  meeting  him  the  Baron  had  left  long  before  the  end  of 
the  play. 

"lie  looked  like  a  man  at  home  with  the  damsel,  but  his 
dress  betray(Ml  some  lack  (d'  means,"  said  lie  in  conclusion. 

"Well?"  said  the  three  women  as  the  Baroness  came 
towards  them. 

"Well.  Monsieur  Tfulot  is  in  Paris:  and  to  me,"  said  Ade- 
line, "it  is  a  gleam  of  happiness  only  to  know  that  he  is  within 
reach   of   us." 

"But  he  does  not  seen  to  have  mended  his  ways,"  Lisbeth 
remarked  when  .\deline  had  finished  her  report  of  her  visit 
to  Baron  Verneuil.  "lie  has  taken  up  some  little  work-girl. 
But  where  can  he  get  the  money  from?  I  could  bet  that  he 
begs  of  h.s  former  mistresses— Mademoiselle  Jenny  Cadine  or 
Josepha." 

The   Baroness   trembled   more  severely   than   ever;  every 
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nerve  quivorpd  ;  she  wiped  away  the  toars  that  msc  tn  licr  «'Vt's 
,111(1  looked  mournfully  up  to  jicaven. 

"I  cannot  think  that  a  (inind  ConunainliT  of  the  Legion 
nf  Honor  will  have  fallen  so  low,"  said  she. 

"For  his  pleasure  what  wouhl  he  not  th>f"  said  liisheth. 
"II"  rohhed  th<;  State,  he  will  rob  i)rivate  per>ons.  conunit 
murder — who  knows?" 

"Oil.  LisbethI"  cried  the  Baroness.  "ke(^p  sueh  thouf,dits 
tf>  yourself." 

At  this  moment  Louise  camr  up  to  the  family  group,  now 
increased  by  th(>  arrival  of  the  two  Ifiilot  ciiildren  and  little 
U'lTiceslas  to  see  if  their  grandmotlier's  pockets  did  not  con- 
tain some  sweetmeats. 

"What  is  it.  Louise?"  asked  one  and  another. 

".\  man  who  wants  to  see  Mademoiselle  Fischer." 

"Who  is  the  man?"  asked  Lisheth. 

"lie  is  in  rags,  mademoiselle,  and  covered  with  flue  like 
a  mattress-picker;  his  nose  is  red,  and  he  smells  of  l)randy. — 
He  is  one  of  those  men  who  work  half  of  the  week  at 
most." 

This  uninviting  picture  had  the  effect  of  making  Lisheth 
hurry  into  the  courtyard  of  the  house  in  the  Hue  Louis-le- 
lirand.  where  she  found  a  man  smoking  a  pipe  colored  in  a 
style  that  showed  him  an  artist  in  tobacco. 

"Why  have  you  come  here,  I'ere  Chardin?"  she  askefl.  "It 
i.-^  understood  that  you  go,  on  the  first  Saturday  in  every 
month,  to  the  gate  of  the  Hotel  Marneffe.  Rue  Barbet-de- 
Jmiy.  I  have  just  come  back  after  waiting  there  for  five 
hours,  and  you  did  not  come." 

"I  did  go  there,  good  and  charitable  lady!"  replied  the 
ni'ittress-picker.  "But  there  was  a  game  at  pool  going  on  at 
tln'  Cafe  des  Savants,  Rue  du  Cerf- Volant,  and  every  man  has 
Ills  fancy.  Now,  mine  is  billiards.  If  it  wasn't  for  billiards, 
i  might  be  eating  off  silver  jdate.  For,  T  tell  you  this,"  and 
be  fumbled  for  a  scrap  of  ])aper  in  his  ragged  trousers  pocket, 
"'it  is  billiards  (hat  leads  on  to  a  dram  and  plum-brandy. — It 
's  ruinous,  like  all  fine  things,  in  the  things  ii  leads  to.     I 
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know  yolir  nn!<r>,  hut  tlir  old  "iin  is  in  mkIi  n  fpinrdnry  that 
I  cauii'  on  1.  forliidd.ii  ;,M-ouiid>.  -If  tlic  liair  wax  all"  hair. 
•  we  mi^ht  -Ircp  snuii.l  on  it  ;  hni  it  is  niixi'd,  (iod  is  not  for 
all.  as  th..  ^,i\iii,L'  ;:ofs.  lie  has  His  favorites— wrjl.  He  has 
the  ri.uhi.  Now.  jirrc  is  the  writing:  of  your  estitnahie  rela- 
tive and  my  \.  ry  Kimd  frimd — his  political  opinion." 

Chardin  all.  nil. I.. I  to  trace  some  zi^'zag  lines  in  tlie  air  with 
the    I'lirciinircr  (d'   in.-   right    hand. 

I.ishctli.  not   listening  to  liini.  read  these  few  words: 

"I)i;.\i!  Corsi.N. —  He  niy  Providence:  give  me  three  hun- 
dred francs  this  day. 

"Hectoh." 

"What  do«  s  he  want  so  much  nionev  for?" 

■"riie  lan'lord!"  sai<l  Chardin.  still  trying  to  sketcli 
arahes.|iies.  ".\nd  then  niy  son.  yon  see.  hasCome  hack  from 
Algiers  throng!)  Spain  and  Mayonne.  and.  and— he  has  fnun() 
nothing— against  liis  rule,  for  a  sharp  cove  is  my  son.  saving 
your  presence,  \\n\v  can  he  help  it.  he  is  in  want  of  food"; 
but  he  will  repay  all  we  lem]  him.  for  he  is  going  to  get  up 
n  eimipany.      He  lias  ideas,  he  has.  that  will  carry  him " 

'•To  the  police  eoiirt."  IJslieth  put  in.  "He  murdered  my 
uncle:  I  shall  not  forget  that." 

"I[(^— why.  he  could  not  bleed  a  chicken,  honorable 
lady." 

"Here  are  the  three  hundred  francs."  said  Lisbeth.  taking 
fifteen  gold  pieces  out  of  her  ].ur.se.  ".Now,  go,  anil  never 
come  here  afiiin." 


and 


She  saw  the  father  of  the  Oran  storekeeper  off  the  premises, 
pointed   out    the   drunken     old    creature   to   the  porter. 


At  anv  time  when  that   n 


lan   comes   here,   if  by   eha 


nee 


he  should  come  again,  do  not  let  him  in.      If  he  sliould  a.-k 
whether  .\Tonsieur  Hulot  junior  or  Madatne  la  Baronne  Ilulot 


lives  here,  tell  1 


lint  you  know  of  no  sucli  person 


'Very  good,   mndeinoiselle." 

'^our  place  depends  on  it  if  you  make  anv  mistake,  even 
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without  intondinp  it,"  said  Li^hcth  in  the  woman's  fiir. — 
"Coiisin."  she  went  on  to  X'lclnnii.  ulm  just  now  /aiuc  in,  "u 
LTfaf  misfortune  is  hangintr  over  your  licad.'' 

"What  is  that?"  -aid  X'iitorin. 

"Within  a  few  days  Madami'  Marmtfi'  will  he  vour  wife's 
.-ti'pmothrr." 

"That  remains  to  ho  soon,"  replied  \'ietorin. 

Knrsix  months  f)ast  [Jslieth  had  very  rejjulariy  paid  a  littlo 
MJl'.wanoe  to  Haron  Iliilot.  her  former  protector,  whom  she 
imw  proteeled  ;  she  knew  the  seent  of  his  liwellin.'.'-plaeo,  and 
relished  Adeline's  tears,  savin;:  to  her,  as  we  have  seen,  when 
-lie  saw  her  cheerful  and  hopeful,  "You  may  expect  to  find 
niv  poor  cousin's  name  in  tlie  papers  some  day  umh'r  the  hoad- 
iiiL'  'Police  Keport.'  " 

Milt  in  this,  as  on  a  former  occasion,  slie  let  her  von^eance 
rarrv  her  too  far.  She  liad  aroused  the  prudent  suspicions 
"f  Vietorin.  lie  liad  resolved  to  ho  rid  of  tliis  Damocles' 
>word  so  constantly  flourished  over  tiiem  hy  I-isl)eth.  and  of 
the  female  demon  to  whom  his  mother  and  the  family  owed 
se  miiny  woos.  Tlie  Prineo  do  WisvcmlMiiir;:,  knowing  all 
alMHit  Madame  Marnoffe's  conduct,  approved  of  the  vouni: 
lawyer's  secret  project :  he  had  promised  him,  as  a  President 
I'f  the  Council  can  promise,  the  secret  assistance  of  the  police. 
to  'nlighten  Crevel  and  rescue  a  fine  fortune  from  the 
<  hitches  of  the  dial)olical  courtesan,  whom  he  could  not  for- 
;,'ivo  either  for  causing  the  death  of  Marshal  Hulot  or  for 
the  Haron's  utter  ruin. 


i 


The  words  spoken  by  Lisbeth,  "Tfo  begs  of  his  former  mis- 
tressos,"  haunted  the  Baroness  all  night.  Like  sick  men 
L'iven  over  hy  the  physicians,  who  have  recourse  to  quacks, 
like  men  who  have  fallen  into  the  lowest  Dantesijue  circle 
'  f  despair,  or  drowning  creatures  who  mistake  a  floating  stick 
for  a  hawser,  she  ended  by  believing  in  the  baseness  of  which 
'.ill'  mere  idea  had  horrified  her;  and  it  occurred  to  her  that 
-lie  might  apply  for  help  to  one  of  those  terrible  wo- 
men. 
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Next  mornintr,  without  consulting  her  children  or  saying 
a  word  to  Mnyhody,  shi'  wont  to  see  Mademoiselle  Josepha 
Mirah,  prima  donna  of  the  Royal  Academy  of  Music,  to  find 
or  to  lose  tlic  liojit'  that  had  gleamed  before  her  like  a  will- 
o'-the-wisp.  At  midday,  the  great  singers  waiting-maid 
brought  her  in  the  card  of  the  Baronne  Hulot,  saying  that 
this  person  was  waiting  at  the  door,  iiaving  asked  whether 
Madeinoisflle  could  receive  her. 

"Arc  the  rooms  done?" 

"Yes,  nuidcmoiselle.'' 

"And  the  flowers  fresh?" 

"Yes,  mademoiselle." 

"Just  tell  Jean  to  look  round  and  see  that  everything  is  as 
it  should  he  before  showing  the  lady  in,  and  treat  her  vrith 
the  greatest  respect,  (io,  and  como  back  to  dress  me — I  must 
look  my  very  best." 

She  went  tf)  study  herself  in  the  long  glass. 

"Now,  to  put  our  best  ♦'oot  foremost  I"  said  she  to  herself. 
"Vice  under  arms  to  meet  virtue  I — I'oor  woman,  what  can 
she  want  of  me?     I  cannot  bear  to  see 

"The  noble  victim  of  outrageous  fortune!  " 


And  she  sang  through  the  famous  aria  as  the  maid  came 
in  again. 

"Madame,"  said  the  girl,  "the  lady  has  a  nervous 
trembling " 

"Offer  her  some  orange-flower  water,  some  rum,  some 
l)roth " 

"I  did.  inademoiselle ;  but  she  declines  everything,  and 
?ays  it  is  an  infirmity,  a  nervous  complaint " 

"Where  is  she?" 

"In  the  big  drawing-room." 

"Well,  make  haste,  child.  Give  me  my  smartest  slippers, 
the  dressing-gown  embroidered  by  Bijou,  and  no  end  of  lace 
frills.  Do  my  hair  in  a  way  to  astonish  a  woman. — This  wo- 
man plays  a  part  against  mine;  and  tell  the  lady — for  she  is 
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a  roal,  great  lady,  my  <jirl;  nay,  more,  she  is  what  you  will 
ii'VtT  \)i\  a  unman  \vho.>e  prayers  oan  resr-uo  snuls  fnnn  vour 
piirpitory — trll  her  I  was  in  l)ed.  as  I  was  playinj^  hist  night, 
at!il  that  I  am  just  getting  up." 

The  Fiaroness.  siiown  into  Josepha's  handsome  drawing- 
ivnin,  did  not  note  how  long  she  was  kept  waiting  there. 
thiiugh  it  was  a  long  half  hour.  This  room,  eiitirelv  re- 
(li'cnrated  even  since  Josepha  had  had  the  house,  was  hung 
with  silk  in  purple  and  gold  eolor.  The  luxury  which  fine 
gentlemen  were  wont  to  lavish  on  their  petitrs  mai^on.'i.  the 
s;ines  of  their  profligacy,  of  which  the  remains  still  hear 
witness  to  the  follies  from  which  they  were  so  aptly  named, 
was  displayed  to  perfection,  thanks  to  modern  inventiveness, 
in  the  four  rooms  opening  into  each  other,  where  the  warm 
temperature  was  maintained  hy  a  system  of  hot-air  pipes  with 
invisible  openings. 

The  Baroness,  quite  bewildered,  examined  each  work  of  art 
with  the  greatest  anuizement.  Here  she  found  the  fortunes 
n(  ( ounted  for  that  melt  in  the  crucible  under  which  pleasure 
and  vanity  feed  the  devouring  flames.  This  woman,  who  for 
twenty-six  years  had  lived  among  the  dead  relies  of  imperial 
magnificence,  whose  eyes  were  accustomed  to  carpets  pat- 
t»Tncd  with  faded  flowers,  rubbed  gilding,  silks  as  forlorn  as 
her  heart,  half  understood  the  powerful  fascinations  of  vice  as 
she  stiulied  its  results.  It  was  impossible  not  to  wish 
to  possc'^s  these  beautiful  things,  these  admirable  works  of  art, 
tlie  creation  of  the  unknown  talent  which  abounds  in  Paris  in 
our  day  and  produces  treasures  for  all  P^urope.  Kach  thing 
iail  the  novel  charm  of  uniijue  perfection.  The  models  being 
'I--troyed,  every  vase,  every  figure,  every  piece  of  sculpture 
v.iis  the  original.  This  is  the  crowning  grace  of  modern 
I'.iNury.  To  own  the  thing  which  is  not  vulgarized  by  the 
:"i.  thousand  wealthy  citizens  who.se  notion  of  luxurv  is  the 
h'vish  display  of  the  splendors  that  shop-  can  supply,  is  the 
-;amn  of  true  luxury — the  luxury  of  the  fine  gentlemen  of 
t!.e  .lav.  the  shooting  stars  of  the  Paris  firmament. 
As  she  examined  the  flower-stands,  filled  with  the  choicest 
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exotic  plants,  mountoi]  in  clinscd  brass  and  inlaid  in  the  stylo 
of  Boullc,  tho  l^aroncss  was  seared  tiy  the  idea  of  the  wealtli 
in  this  i.jiartnieni.  And  this  in  nression  naiurally  shed  a 
phiniour  (iver  the  person  round  wi oin  all  this  ])rofu.-'ion  was 
heaped.  Adi'liu''  iiiia,i:iiied  that  .losepha  ^lirah — whoso  por- 
trait i)\  .los.ph  i'.ridan  was  the  glorv  of  the  adjoininjr 
boudoir — III  list  be  a  sin,L'er  of  .genius,  a  Malihran.  and  she  ex- 
peeted  to  >co  a  real  star.  Siie  was  sorry  she  had  come.  Bui 
she  had  belli  prompted  liy  a  stron.ir  and  so  natural  a  feelinjr, 
by  ,-ueh  pinvly  disinlerested  devotion,  that  slio  collected  all 
her  eourai:.'  for  tlie  inti'rview.  ISesides,  she  was  about  to 
satisfy  her  ur;,^eiit  curiosity,  to  .<ee  for  herself  what  was  the 
charm  of  this  kind  of  women,  that  they  could  extract  so  much 
jrold  from  the  miserly  i)re  of  Paris  mud. 

The  Baroness  looked  at  herself  to  see  if  she  were  not  a  blot 
on  all  this  .-plmdor;  but  she  was  well  dressed  in  her  velvet 
gown,  with  a  little  cape  trimmed  with  beautiful  lace,  and  her 
velvet  bonnet  of  the  same  shade  was  becoming.  Seeing  her- 
self still  as  imposing  as  any  (pieen,  always  a  queen  even  in  her 
fall,  she  reileeted  that  the  dignity  of  sorrow  was  a  match  for 
the  dignity  of  talent. 

At  last,  after  much  opening  and  shutting  of  doors,  she 
saw  Josepha.  The  singer  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to 
Allori's  Jiidilh.  which  dwells  in  the  memory  of  all  who  have 
ever  seen  it  in  the  Pitti  palace,  near  the  door  of  one  of  the 
great  rooms.  She  had  the  same  haughty  mien,  the  same  fine 
features,  black  hair  simply  knotte(l,  and  a  yellow  wrapper 
with  little  embroidered  flowers,  exactly  like  the  brocade  worn 
by  the  immortal  homicide  conceived  of  by  Bronzino's  nephew. 

"^Madame  la  Baronne,  I  am  (piite  overwhelmed  by  the  honor 
you  do  me  in  coming  here."  said  the  singer,  resolved  to  play 
her  part  as  a  great  lady  with  a  grace. 

She  pushed   forward  an  easy-chair  for  the  Baroness  and 
seated  h-rself  on  a  stool.     She  discerned  the  faded  beauty  of 
the  woman  before  her.  and  was  filled  with  pity  as  she  sa«' 
her  shaken  by  the  nervous  palsy  that,  on  the  least  excitement 
became  convulsive.     She  could  read  at  a  glance  the  saintly 
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lifo  describod  to  hor  of  old  hy  llulor  and  Crovol ;  and  slio  not 
only  ceased  to  think  of  a  contest  with  lier.  she  humiliated  her- 
Mlf  before  a  superiority  she  appreciated.  The  irrcat  artist 
toidd  admire  what  the  courtesan  lau^died  to  scorn. 

"Mademoi.selle,  despair  brought  me  here.  It  reduces  us  to 
any  means " 

A  look  in  Joseplia's  face  made  the  Baroness  feel  that  she 
hiid  wounded  the  woman  from  whom  she  hoped  for  so  much, 
and  she  looked  at  her.  Her  beseeching  eves  e.\tin,2iiish(  d  the 
flash  in  Josepha's;  the  singer  smilecL  It  was  a  wordless 
iliiiloguo  of  pathetic  eloquence. 

"It  is  now  two  years  and  a  half  since  :Monsieur  Ilulot  left 
111-  family,  and  T  do  not  know  where  to  iind  him.  though  I 
know  that  he  lives  in  Paris."  said  the  Baroness  with  emoHon. 
"A  <iream  suggested  to  me  the  idea— an  absurd  one  p(>rhaps 
—that  yon  may  have  interested  yourself  in  Monsieur  Ilulot. 
i  f  you  could  enable  me  to  see  him — oh  !  niademoix'lle.  I  would 
pray  Heaven  for  vou  everv  dav  as  long  as  I  U\o  in  this 
world " 

Two  large  tears  in  the  singer's  eyes  told  what  her  voply 
v.iiiild  be. 

".Madame,-'  said  she,  "I  have  done  you  an  injurv  without 
knowing  you;  but,  now  that  I  have  tiie  lia[>pini'-:s'of  seeing 
■  n  you  the  most  perfect  image  of  virtue  on  earth,  believe  me 
i  am  sensible  of  the  e.\ten:  of  my  fault;  I  repent  sincerely, 
and  believe  me,  I  will  do  all  in  mv  power  to  remedy 
it!" 

She  took  Madame  ITulot's  hand,  and  before  the  ladv  could 
'!"  anything  to  hinder  her,  she  kissed  it  respect  fully,  even 
I'lunhling  her.<elf  to  bend  one  knee.  Then  she  rose,  as  proud 
.■  -  when  she  stood  on  the  stage  in  the  [)art  of  MnthiUh,  and 
ring  the  bell. 

"(Jo  on  horseback,"  said  she  to  the  man-servant,  "and  kill 
'  '  horse  if  you  must,  to  find  little  Bijnu.  Hue  .^aint-Maur- 
<'ii-Temple,  and  bring  her  here.  Put  her  inf..  a  coach  and 
]'■'}■  the  coachman  to  come  at  a  gallop.  Do  not  lose  a 
in.inient — or  you  lose  your  place. 
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"'Madame/'  she  went  on,  coming'  hack  to  the  Baroness,  and 
speaking  to  her  in  respectful  tones,  "von  must  forgive  me. 
As  soon  as  the  Due  d'llerouville  became  my  protector,  I 
dismissed  th(^  Karon,  having  heard  that  lie  was  ruining  his 
family  for  me.  What  more  could  I  do?  In  an  <  [ress' 
career  a  jirotector  is  indispensable  from  the  first  dav  of  her 
appearance  on  the  boardo.  Our  salaries  do  not  pay  half  -^ar 
e.\peii>cs;  Ma  must  have  a  temporary  husband.  1  did  .  ,,i 
value  Monsieur  Ilulot,  who  took  me  away  from  a  rich  man,  a 
conceited  idiot.  Old  Crevel  would  undoubtedly  have  married 
me " 

"So  he  told  me,"  said  the  JJaroness,  interrupting  her. 

"Well,  then,  you  see,  madame,  I  might  at  this  day  have 
been  an  honest  woman,  with  onlv  one  legitimate  hus- 
band!" 

"You  have  nuiny  excuses,  mademoiselle,"  said  Adeline, 
"and  God  will  take  them  into  account.  But,  for  my  part, 
far  from  reproaching  you,  1  came,  on  the  contrary,  to  make 
my.<elf  your  debtor  in  gratitude " 

"Madame,  for  nearly  three  years  I  have  provided  for  Mon- 
sieur le  Baron's  necessities " 

"You?"  interrupted  the  Baroness,  with  tears  in  her  eves. 
"Oh,  what  can   I   do  for  you?     I  can  only  pray " 

"I  and  Monsieur  le  Due  dllerouville,"  the  singer  said,  "a 

noble  soul,  a  true  gentleman "  and  Josrpha  related  the 

settling  and  inarritujc  of  Monsieur  Thoul. 

•And  so,  thanks  to  you,  nuulemoiselle,  the  Baron  has 
wanted  nothing?" 

"We  have  done  our  best  to  that  end,  madame." 

"And  where  is  he  now?" 

"About  six  months  ago,  ■^[onsieur  le  Due  told  me  that 
the  Baron,  known  to  the  notary  by  the  name  of  Thoul,  had 
drawn  all  the  eight  thousand  francs  that  were  to  have  been 
paid  to  him  in  fixed  sums  once  a  quarter,"  replied  Joscpha. 
"We  have  heard  no  more  of  the  Baron,  neither  I  nor  Mon- 
sieur d'llerouville.  Our  lives  are  so  full,  we  artists  are  so 
busy,  that  I  really  have  not  time  to  run  after  old  Thoul.     As 
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ii  luippcns,  for  the  last  six  months.  Bijou,  who  works  for  mo 
--his — what  shall    I   say ?" 

"His  mistress,"  said  Madamo  Hiilot. 

••His  mistress,"  repeated  .Josepha,  "has  not  been  here. 
Madrmoiscllc  Olynipe  Bijou  is  ])erhaps  divorced.  Divorce 
is  coiiimon  in  the  thirteenth  arrondissemont." 

Jiiseplia  rose,  and  foraginj;  among  the  r;  re  plants  in  her 
stands,  made  a  .'harming  boiKpiet  for  Madame  Hulot,  whose 
•  xpeetations,  it  may  be  said,  were  by  no  ineans  fulfilled. 
1-ike  those  worthy  folk  who  take  men  of  geniu-^  to  be  a 
sort  of  monsters,  eating,  drinking,  walking,  and  speaking 
unlike  other  people,  the  Baroness  liad  hoped  to  see  .losepha 
the  opera  singer,  the  witch,  the  amorous  and  amusing 
■  lurtesan:  site  saw  a  ealm  and  well-mannered  woman,  with 
the  dignity  of  talent,  the  simplicity  of  an  aetre<s  who  knows 
herself  to  be  at  night  a  queen,  and  al.-o,  better  than  all.  a 
Woman  of  the  town  whose  eyes,  attitude,  and  demeanor  paid 
full  and  ungrudging  homage  to  the  virtuous  wife,  the  }[atcr 
i!ol()ru!'n  of  the  sacred  hymn,  and  who  was  crowning  her  sor- 
sows  with  flowers,  as  the  Madonna  is  crowned  in  Italy. 

"Madame,"  said  the  man-servant,  reap])earing  at  the  end 
nf  half  an  hour,  "^fadame  Bijou  is  on  her  way,  but  vou  arc 
Tint  to  expect  little  Olympe.  Vour  needle-woman,  madame, 
i-  Mttled  in  life:  she  is  married " 

"More  or  less?"  said  Josei)ha. 

"Xo.  madame,  really  married.  She  is  at  the  head  of  a 
v.-ry  fine  business:  she  has  married  the  owner  of  a  large  and 
fa<liioiiiible  shop,  (in  which  they  have  s[)ent  millions  of  francs, 
on  the  Boulevard  des  Italicns:  and  she  has  left  the  embroidery 
b'lMnc^s  to  her  sister  and  mother.  She  is  Madame  Grenou- 
'>il!c.     Tbo  fat  tradesman " 

"A  ('revel?" 

■^'os.  madame."  said  the  man.  ''Well,  he  has  settled  thirty 
iliou-and  francs  a  year  on  Mademoiselle  Bijou  bv  the 
marriage  articles.  .\nd  her  elder  sister,  the'-  sav,  is  going  to 
h''  married  to  a  rich  butcher." 

"Vour  business  looks  rather  hopeless,  I  am  afraid,"  said 
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Josepha  to  tlio  Baroness.  '"Monsit'\;r  lo  Baron  is  no  longer 
when'  I   imlmu  liiin." 

Tvn  iiiimiti's  later  Mailainc  Bijou  was  announced.  Josepha 
very  prudently  plaerd  tlie  Baroness  in  the  boudoir,  and  drew 
the  ciii'taiii  i)\er  the  door. 

"Yo'i  would  xare  her."  said  she  to  Madame  Ilulot.  "She 
would  let  nothin<:  out  if  siie  suspected  that  you  were  in- 
tere?ted  in  the  information.  Leave  me  to  catechise  her. 
Hide  there,  and  you  will  hear  everything.  It  is  a  scene  that 
is  played  (juite  as  often  in  real  life  as  on  the  stage " 

"Well,  Mother  r>ijon,"'  she  said  as  an  old  woman  dressed 
in  tartan  stulT,  and  who  looked  like  a  porter's  wife  in  her 
Sunday  l)est,  "so  you  are  all  very  happy?  Your  daughter  is 
in  hiek." 

"Oh,  happy?  As  for  that! — ily  daughter  gives  us  a 
hundred  francs  a  month,  while  she  rides  in  a  carriage  and 
eats  off  silver  f)late — slie  is  a  millionary,  is  my  daughter  I 
Olympe  might  have  lifted  me  above  labor.  To  have  to  work 
at  my  ag'„'?     Is  that  being  good  to  me?" 

"She  ought  not  to  lie  ungrateful,  for  she  owes  her  Leautv 
to  you,"  re])bed  Josejiha  :  "i)ut  why  did  she  not  come  to  see 
me?  It  was  I  who  placed  her  in  ease  by  settling  her  with 
my  uncle." 

"Yes,  nia<1ame,  with  old  Monsieur  Thoul,  but  he  is  very 
old  and  l>roken " 


Is  he   with  you? 
is   worth  millions 

"What  did  1  tell 


"But  what  have  you  doni'  with  him? 
She  was  very  foolish  to  leave  him  ;  he 
now." 

"Heaven  abf)ve  us!""  cried  the  mother, 
her  wlien  she  bcliaved  so  badly   to  him.  and  he  as  mild  a 
milk,  poor  old  fellow?     Oh  !  didn't  she  just  give  it  him  hot? 
— Olvmpe  was  p<  rvi  rted,  niadame?"' 

"But  tiow?" 

"She  got  to  know  n  claqueur,  madame,  saving  your  pres- 
enre.  a  man  paid  to  clap,  you  know,  the  grand-nephew 
of  an  old  niat'ress-pieker  of  the  Faubourg  Saint-Marcean, 
This  good-for-naught,  as  all  your  good-looking  fellows  are, 
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paid  to  make  a  piece  go,  is  the  cook  of  the  walk  out  on  the 
Kdiilfvard  du  Temple,  where  he  works  up  tlie  new  phiys.  and 
takes  care  that  tlie  actresses  get  a  reception,  as  he  calls  it. 
i'lrst,  he  has  a  good  breakfast  in  the  morning;  then,  liefore 
liir  play,  he  dines,  to  be  'up  to  the  mark,'  as  he  says;  in 
>lii>rt.  he  is  a  l)orn  lover  of  billiards  and  drams.  *F>ut  that  is 
imt   following  a  trade,'  as   I   said  lo  Olympe." 

"It  is  a  trade  men  follow,  unfortunately,"  said  .losepha. 

"Well,  the  rascal  turned  Olynipe's  head,  and  lie,  luadaine, 
iliil  not  keep  good  company — when  I  tell  you  he  was  very  near 
lit  111;:  nabbed  by  the  police  in  a  tavern  where  thieves  meet. 
"Wever,  Monsieur  Braulard,  the  leader  of  the  chnpie.  got  him 
nut  (if  that.  He  wears  gold  earrings,  and  he  lives  by  doing 
untiling,  hanging  on  to  women,  who  are  fools  about  these 
pMid-looking  scamps.  lie  spent  all  the  money  Monsieur 
Thdul  used  to  give  the  child. 

"Then  the  business  was  going  to  grief;  what  embroidery 
iirmight  in  went  out  across  the  billiard  table.  "Wever,  the 
young  fellow  had  a  pretty  sister,  madame,  who,  like  her 
lirotlier,  lived  by  hook  and  by  crook,  and  no  better  than  she 
should  he  neither,  over  in  the  students'  quarter." 

"One  of  the  sluts  at  the  Chaumiere,"  said  .Tosepha. 

"So.  madame,"  said  the  old  woman.  "So  Idamort — his 
name  is  Idamore,  leastways  that  is  what  he  calls  himself,  for 
liis  real  name  is  Chardin — Idamon^  fancied  that  your  uncle 
had  a  deal  more  money  than  he  owned  to,  and  he  managed 
to  send  his  sister  Elodie — and  that  was  a  stage  name  he 
.i:avi'  her — to  send  her  to  be  a  workwoman  at  our  place,  with- 
out my  daughter's  knowing  who  she  was;  and.  gracious  good- 
ness! but  that  girl  turned  the  whole  place  topsy-turvy;  she 
.i:"t  all  those  poor  girls  into  mischief — impossible  to  white- 
v;n1i  them,  saving  your  presence 

"And  she  was  so  sharp,  she  won  over  poor  old  Thoul  and 
took  him  away,  and  we  don't  know  where,  and  left  us  in  a 
pretty  fix,  with  a  lot  of  bills  coming  in.  To  this  day  as  ever 
i-  we  have  not  been  able  to  settle  up;  but  my  daughter,  who 
i-now>  all  about  such  things,  keeps  an  eye  on  them  as  they 
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full  due. — Then,  when  Idamoro  saw  ho  had  pot  hold  of  the 
old  man,  tlironjrh  his  sister,  you  understand,  ho  threw  over 
niv  daughter,  and  now  he  has  <:ot  hold  of  a  liltlo  aotross  at 
the  FuiKiiiihiilca. — And  that  was  how  my  daughter  came  to 
got  married,  as  you  will  see "' 

"liut  you  know  wore  the  mattress-picker  lives?"  said 
Joseplia. 

"What  I  old  f'hardin?  As  if  he  lived  anywhere  at  all  I 
—  lie  is  drunk  hy  six  in  the  morninfr;  he  iiuikes  a  mattress 
once  a  month ;  he  hangs  about  the  wineshops  all  day;  he  plays 
at  pools '■ 

"He  j)lays  at  pools?"  said  Josepha. 

"You  do  not  understand,  madame;  pools  of  billiards,  I 
mean,  and  he  wins  throe  or  four  a  day,  and  then  ho  drinks." 

"Water  out  of  the  pools,  T  suppose?"  said  Josepha.  "But 
if  Idaiuore  haunts  the  Boulevard,  by  incjuiring  through  my 
friend  Vraulanl.  wo  could  find  him." 

"1  don't  know,  madame;  all  this  was  six  months  ago. 
Idamoro  was  one  of  the  sort  who  are  bound  to  find  their 
■way  into  the  police  court,  and  from  that  to  Melun — and  then 
— who  knows ?" 

"To  the  prison  yard!"  said  Josepha. 

"Well,  madame.  you  know  everything,"  said  the  old  woman, 
smiling.     "Well,  if  my  girl  had  never  known  that  scamp, 

she  would  now  bo Still,  she  was  in  luck,  all  the  same, 

you  will  say,  for  Monsieur  (irenouville  fell  so  much  in  love 
with  her  that  ho  married  her " 

"And  what  brought  that  about?" 

"Olvmpo  was  desperate,  madame.  When  she  found  her- 
self loft  in  the  lurch  for  that  little  actress — and  she  took  a 
rod  out  of  pieklo  for  her,  T  can  toll  you  :  my  word,  but  slie 
gave  her  a  dressing  I — and  when  she  had  lost  poor  old  Thoul. 
who  worshiped  her,  she  would  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  the 
men.  'Wovor,  Monsie\ir  Grenouville,  who  had  boon  dealing 
largolv  with  us — to  the  tune  of  two  hundred  embroidered 
China-crape  shawls  every  quarter— lie  wanted  to  console  her: 
but  whether  or  no,  she  would  not  listen  to  anything  without 
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the  mayor  and  the  priest.  'I  mean  to  he  re-^peetahle.'  ?ai(l 
she,  "or  perish  I'  and  she  stuck  to  it.  Mon>ii'ur  (innouvillf 
Minsented  to  (narry  her,  on  condition  of  her  {giving  us  all  up, 
and  we  agreed " 

"For  a  handsome  consideration?"  said  .losepha.  with  her 
l!^^lal  perspicacity. 

"Yes,  madame,  ten  tliousand  francs,  and  an  allowance  to 
my  fatlier,  who  i.s  past  work." 

"I  begged  your  daughter  to  make  old  Thoul  hr.ppy,  and 
.^lic  has  thrown  nio  over.  Tiiat  is  not  fair.  I  will  take  no 
iiitinst  in  any  one  for  the  future!  That  is  what  comes  of 
trying  to  do  good!  Benevolence  certainly  does  not  an>wcr  as 
a  s[)cculation  ! — Olympe  ought,  at  least,  to  have  given  me 
notice  of  this  jobbing.  Xow,  if  you  find  thf  old  man 
'i'houl  within  a  fortnight,  I  will  give  you  a  tliousand  francs." 

"It  will  he  a  hard  task,  my  good  lady:  still,  there  are  a 
good  many  five-franc  jjieees  in  a  thousand  francs,  and  I  will 
try  to  earn  your  money." 

"tlood-morning,  then,  ]\Iadame  Bijou." 

On  going  into  the  boudoir,  the  singer  found  that  Afadame 
llnlot  had  fainted;  but  in  spite  of  having  lost  consciousness, 
lier  nervous  trembling  k(>pt  her  still  perpetually  shaking,  as 
the  pieces  of  a  snake  that  has  been  cut  up  still  wriggle  and 
move.  Strong  salts,  cold  water,  and  all  the  ordinarv  remedies 
were  applied  to  recall  the  Baroness  t"  her  senses,  or  rather, 
to  the  apprehension  of  her  sorrows. 

'"'.Vh !  mademoiselle,  how  far  has  he  fallen !"  cried  she, 
recognizing  Josepha.  and  finding  tliat  she  was  alnni'  with  her. 

"Take  heart,  madame,"  replied  the  actress,  who  had  seated 
herself  on  a  cushion  at  Adeline's  feet,  and  was  kissing  her 
hands.  ''We  shall  find  him;  and  if  he  is  in  tlv  mire.  well, 
in-  must  wash  himself.  Believe  me,  with  peojilr  of  good 
Irceding  it  is  a  matter  of  clothes. — .\llow  me  to  make  u|) 
for  you  the  harm  I  have  done  you.  for  I  see  how  much  you 
are  attached  to  your  husband,  in  spite  of  his  misconduct — or 
you  would  not  have  come  here. — W<'11,  you  see.  the  poor  man 
is  so  fond  of  women.     If  you  had  had  a  little  of  our  da-h, 
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you  would  liavi'  krjit  liiin  fniru  runuinj,'  ahout  thi>  world;  for 
you  would  have  liccu  what  we  can  m  vcr  be — all  tli(!  women 
man  watil>. 

"'rtic  Stall'  ouL'Iit  to  suli-idizc  a  scliool  of  manners  for  hon- 
est wouii  II  !  I^ut  governments  are  so  [)rudislil  Still,  they 
are  ^.niidiil  l)y  the  men,  whom  we  privately  i:iii<U'.  .My  word, 
I    |iily  milioji^  ! 

'■jlut  t!ie  matter  in  (juestion  is  liow  you  ran  l)e  helpecj.  and 
not  to  laugh  at  the  world. — Well,  madame,  he  easy,  go  home 
again,  and  do  not  worry.  F  will  hring  ycmr  Hector  hack  to 
you  as  he  was  a-  a  man  of  thirty." 

".\h.  mademoi.vclle.  let  us  go  to  see  that  Madame  (irenou- 
villc."  said  the  Baroness.  "She  surely  knows  something! 
Perhaps  I  uiay  see  the  Baron  this  very  day.  and  be  able  to 
snatch  him   at  once   from   j)overty  and  di^Lrrace."' 

"Madame.  I  will  show  yon  the  deep  gratitude  I  feel  towards 
you  hv  not  di-p!ayiiig  the  -tage--inger  .Tosepha.  the  Due 
d'llerouville's  mistre>s,  in  the  company  of  the  noblest,  saint- 
liest  image  of  virtue.  I  respect  you  too  much  to  be  seen 
by  vour  side.  This  is  not  acted  humility;  it  is  sincere 
homage.  \i)\\  make  me  sorry,  madame,  that  I  cannot  tread 
in  vour  foots1ep>,  iii  s|)ite  of  the  thorns  that  tear  your  feet 
an(i  hand>. — But  it  cannot  be  helped  I  1  am  one  with  art,  as 
you  are  one  with  virtue." 

"Poor  child!"  said  the  Baroness,  moved  amid  her  own  sor- 
rows bv  a  strange  sense  of  compassionate  sympathy;  "I  will 
pray  i  ">  Ood  for  you;  for  you  are  the  victim  of  society,  which 
must  have  thi'atres.  When  you  are  old,  rei)ent — you  will  be 
hoard  if  (iod  vouchsafes  to  bear  the  prayers  of  a " 

"Of  a  martyr,  madame."  .Iose])ha  put  in,  and  she  respect- 
fully ki.-scd  the  Baroness"  skirt. 

But  Adeline  took  the  actress"  hand,  and  drawing  her 
towards  her.  kissed  her  on  the  forehead.  Coloring  with  pleas- 
ure, Josei)ha  <aw  the  Baroness  into  the  hackney  coach  with 
the  huiublest  politeness. 

"It  must  be  some  visiting  Lady  of  Charity,"  said  the  man- 
servant to  th.e  maid,  "for  she  does  not  do  so  much  for  any 
one,  not  even  for  her  dear  friend  Madame  Jenny  Cadine." 
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"Wait    Ji    f(>w   days,"   said   shf,    "and   you    wil 
iii,i(laiiH'.  or  I  rcnoiiiicc  the  (iod  of  my  fatlii-rs— and  tliat  from 
a  Jeut'<s,  you  know,  is  a  proiiiisc  of  snccfss." 


At    the   vcrv   timo   when    Madann-    Flulot    w 


IS    callin;^   on 
I'ciMvinir  an  oM  v  oinan 


.ln-.'|ilia,  \'ictorin,  in  his  study,  was  r 

"f  aliout  scvcnty-(i\c,  who,  to  train  admission  to  thi-  lawMT, 
ii.id  used  the  ti'rrililr  nauif  of  tho  lioad  of  the  dcti'ctivo  force. 
The  man  in  waiting  announced: 

"Madame  de  Saint-Kstovo." 

"I  liave  assumed  one  of  my  husines>^  nanie^,"  said  she,  tak- 
ipir  a  seat. 

\'ietorin  felt  a  sort  of  internal  chill  at  the  si,i:ht  of  this 
dr.adful  old  woman,  'i'lioui^h  handsomely  dre.ssed,  siie  was 
lerrihh'  to  look  upon,  for  iier  flat,  colorless,  stronirlv-marked 
lace,  furrowed  with  wrinkles,  expre.-sed  a  sort  of  cold 
mali,i:nity.  Marat,  as  a  woman  of  tliat  ajze,  luiLdit  have  hi'cii 
iiki'  this  creature,  a  livini,'  embodiment  of  the  Reitrii  of 
Terror. 

This  sinister  old  woman's  small,  pale  eyes  twinkled  with 
a  tiirer's  bloodthirsty  >rreed.  Her  broad,  flat  nose,  with 
nostrils  expanded  into  oval  cavities,  breathe^  the  fires  of  hell, 
ami  ri'sembled  the  beak  of  some  ovil  bird  of  prev.  The 
-pint  of  intri^nie  lurked  behind  her  low,  cruel  brow.  I.onir 
riairs  had  thrown  from  her  wrinkled  chin,  bctrayinfr  the  mas- 
'iiliiir  character  of  her  scheines.  Any  one  s(>einir  that  wo- 
man"- face  would  have  said  that  artists  had  failed  in  their 
loiiceptions  of  Mephistopheles. 

"My  dear  sir."  she  began,  with  a  patroniziiit:  air,  ''I  have 
ion;,'  >inee  iriven  up  active  business  of  a.,y  kind.  What  I 
(lavi  (  imc  to  you  to  do,  I  have  undertaken,  for  the  sake  of 
ny  diar  nephew,  whom  1  love  more  than  I  could  love  a  -on 
"f  rnv  own. — Xow,  the  Head  of  the  Police — to  whom  the 
i'rrsident  of  the  Council  said  two  words  in  his  ear  as  n".'-'i'-ds 
..our-elf,  in  talking  to  ^lonsieur  C'luqiuzot — thinks  a-  the 
f"ili<-,'  ouiiht  not  to  appear  in  a  matter  of  this  description, 
you  understand.     They  f,mve  my  nephew  a  free  hand,  but  my 
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n<|ili.'w  will   \v.nr  ii.itliiii;;  to  sav   to  it,  except  iH  before  the 
('(iiiiicil  ;  lit'  will  iii't  he  !-een  in  it." 

'■'rii.'ii    \Miir   tii'iilu'W    i>^ " 

'•>■.. u  li;i\r  hil  It,  .iih!  I  iiiii  imiIht  prmid  of  liim."  said  slie. 
iiit.rru|iiiii'.'  till'  liiuM  T.  "for  Ik-  is  iii\  puj.il,  and  he  Bonn 
coiiM  |i:i(h  Ins  iiNicliiT.-  We  have  c.in-Kh'red  this  ease,  and 
liiivc  r,i\ur  In  oiir  null  (ouil ii-inri<.  \Vill  vou  han<l  over 
Ihirtv  tholl^ilnd  \'\a\u-  In  hii\r  the  wlioh'  thinjr  taken  otT  your 
hand-?  I  will  i\\:\lv  a  d^an  ^w.■ep  of  it  all.  and  you  need  not 
pav  till  the  Jul)  i>  dniK'." 

'•I»(i  \nu  knnu  ill'-  pcivoiis  conrerned  ?"' 

"No,  niv  (har  sir:  I  hmk  fur  infnrinatiDii  from  you.  What 
we  are  told  is,  that  a  (crtain  old  idiot  has  fallen  into  the 
clutches  of  a  widow.  This  widow,  of  nino-and-twenty,  has 
played  Iut  cards  so  well,  that  she  has  forty  thousand  francs 
a  vi'ar,  of  which  she  h..^  rohh.'d  two  fathers  of  fanuiies.  She 
is  now  ahout  to  swallow  down  ei<rhty  thousand  francs  a  year 
by  iiiarrvin<r  an  ohl  hoy  of  sixty-one.  She  will  thus  ruin  a 
res|tectai)le '"family,  and  hand  over  this  vast  fortune  to  the 
child  of  some  lover  hy  trettin-,'  rid  at  once  of  the  old  husband. 
— That  is  the  case  as  stated." 

"Quite  correct."  saiil  Victorin.  "My  father-in-law,  Mon- 
sieur Crovel " 

"Formerly  a  perfumer:  a  mayor — yes,  I  live  in  his  district 
under  the  nnme  of  .Ma'ame  Xourrisson,"  saiil  the  woman, 

"The  other  person  is  Madame  MarnefTe." 

"I  do  not  know."  said  Madame  de  Saint-Esteve.  "Rut 
within    three   days    1    will    he    in    a  jwsition    to   count   her 

shift>."' 

"Can  you  hinder  the  marriaij;er"  asked  Victorin. 

"ITow  far  have  they  trot?" 

"To  the  second  time  of  askin;:." 

"We  must  carrv  ofT  the  woman.— To-day  is  Sunday— there 
arc  hut  three  days,  for  thev  will  hv  married  on  Wednesday, 
no  douht  :  it  is  imywssible.— But  she  may  be  killed " 

Victorin  TliihU  started  with  an  honest  man's  horror  at  hear- 
itiL'  these  five  wordi  uttered  in  cold  blood. 
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'•Miin'ler?"  said  ho.     ''An. I  liou   ((.iild  vnii  'i..  it?" 

"Kur  forty  yt-urs.  now,  iiioii-icur,  uc  luivc  [.layt'd  \\u-  part  of 
f,iti'/"  ri'plifd  slic.  with  tt  rrililc  jiridi',  "and  do  just  what  we 
will  in  Paris.  More  than  oni'  fainily~i>vi'n  iii  thi'  Kauliowr^ 
Saint-(uTnuiin— ha.s  told  inc  all  its  st'crcts,  I  (iin  t.'ll  voii  I 
have  niu(h'  un<l  spoiled  many  a  match.  I  have  (!•  -i  roved  niatiy 
a  wdl  an<l  saveil  many  a  man's  honor.  I  have  in  th.Te," 
and  she  tapped  her  forehead,  "a  .-tore  of  secrets  whit  h  are 
worth  tliirty-si.v  thousand  francs  a  y(ar  to  me;  and  you- -yon 
will  he  one  of  my  hindis,  hoh  I  Could  sieh  a  woman  as  I  am 
!h'  what  I  am  if  she  revealed  her  ways  and  means?     I  act. 

"Whatever  I  nniy  <Io,  sir,  will  he  the  result  of  an  accident  ; 
\'>n  nee<l  feel  no  remorse.  Vou  will  ite  like  a  man  cured  hy 
a  clairvoyant;  hy  the  end  of  ii  month,  it  seems  all  the  work 
.if  Nature." 

\ictorin  hroke  out  in  a  cold  sweat.  The  si<,'ht  of  an  ex- 
ecutioner would  have  shocked  him  less  than  this  proli.x  and 
pretentious  Sister  of  the  F  dks.  .\s  he  looked  at  her 
pnrple-red  gown,  she  seemed  ,,     lim  dyed  in  hlood. 

"Madame,  I  do  not  accept  u.e  liel[)  of  your  experience  and 
.-kill  if  success  is  to  cost  anyhody's  life,  or  the  least  criminal 
act  is  to  come  of  it." 

"You  are  a  great  hahy,  monsieur,"  replied  the  woman; 
"you  wish  to  remain  blameless  in  yoiir  own  eyes,  while  you 
want  your  enemy  to  be  ove"thrown." 

Victorin  shook  his  head  in  denial. 

"Yes,"  she  went  on,  "you  want  this  Madame  ^farneffe  to 
drop  the  prey  she  has  between  her  teeth.  But  liow  do  you  e.\- 
jicct  to  make  a  tiger  drop  his  piece  of  beef?  Can  you  do  it  by 
patting  his  back  and  saying,  'Poor  Puss"?  You  are  illogical. 
Vou  want  a  battle  fought,  but  you  object  to  blows. — Well,  I 
i:raiil  you  the  innocence  you  are  so  careful  over.  I  have  al- 
■>iays  found  that  there  was  material  for  hypo(Ti>y  in  honesty! 
'hh'  day.  three  months  hence,  a  poor  priest  will  come  to  beg 
1''  you  fo-ty  thousand  francs  for  a  pious  wo-k — a  convent  to 
'"'  rebuilt  in  the  Levant — in  the  desert.— If  you  arc  satisfied 
^•th  your  lot,  give  the  good  man  the  money.  You  will  pav 
nioro  than  that  into  the  treasury.  It  will  be  a  mere  trifle 
Ml  comparison  with  what  you  will  get.  I  can  tell  you." 
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She  rose,  standing  on  the  broad  feet  that  seonud  to  over- 
flow her  satin  slioes ;  she  smiled,  bi)\ved.  and  vanished. 
"The  Devil  has  a  sister,"  said  Victorin,  risin;;. 
He  saw  the  hideous  stran^'er  to  the  door,  a  ereature  called 
up  from  the  dens  of  the  police,  as  on  the  stajjc  a  monster 
comr>^  up  from  the  third  cellar  at  the  touch  of  a  fairy's  wand 
in  a  hall('t-t'Xtrava<ranza. 

After  finishini;  what  he  had  to  do  at  the  Courts,  Yictorin 
went  to  call  on  Monsieur  Chapuzot,  the  head  of  one  of  the 
most  important  branches  of  the  Central  Police,  to  make  some 
in(iuirics  about  tlu'  stranger.  Finding  Monsieur  Chapuzot 
alone  in  h.is  otlice,  Victorin  thanked  him  for  his  help. 

"You  sent  me  an  old  woman  who  might  stand  for  the  in- 
carnation of  the  criminal  side  of  Paris." 

Monsieur  Chapuzot  laid  his  spectacles  on  his  ])apers  and 
looked  at  the  hrwer  with  astonishment. 

"I  should  not  have  taken  the  liberty  of  sending  anybody 
to  see  you  without  giving  you  notice  beforehand,  or  u  ."ue  of 
introduction."  said  he. 

"Then  it  was  Monr  cur  le  Prefet ?" 

"I  think  not."  said  Chapuzot.  "The  last  time  that  the 
Prince  de  \Vissemi)ourg  dined  with  the  Minister  of  the  In- 
terior, he  spoke  to  the  Prefet  of  the  position  \r  which  you 
tlnd  yourself — a  deplorable  position — and  asked  him  if  you 
could  be  helped  in  any  friendly  way.  The  Prefet,  who  was 
interested  bv  the  regrets  his  Kxcellency  e.xpres.'^ed  as  to  this 
familv  affair,  did  me  the  honor  to  consult  me  about  it. 

"Ever  since  the  present  Prefet  has  held  the  reins  of  this  il'- 
partment — so  useful  and  so  vilified — he  has  made  it  a  rule 
that  familv  matters  are  never  to  be  interfered  in.  lie 
is  right  in  })rinciple  and  in  morality;  Imt  in  practice  he  is 
wrong.  In  the  forty-five  years  that  1  have  served  in  tlu- 
police,  it  did,  from  !?!»!)  till  181".,  great  service  in  family 
corcerns.  Since  1820  a  constitutional  L^overriment  and  the 
j)re>s  liave  conijdetoly  altered  the  conditions  of  existence.  So 
tnv  advice,  indeed,  was  not  to  intervene  in  such  a  case,  and 
the  rreiel  did  me  the  honor  to  agree  with  my  remarks.    The 
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Ifead  of  the  dotectivo  hr.tneli  had  orders,  in  my  prosonre.  to 
lake  no  stops;  so  if  vou  havo  had  any  one  sent  to  you  l)y  hini. 
hi'  will  ho  roprimandci].  It  niijrht  cost  him  his  place.  "Die 
i'Mlicc  will  do  this  or  that.*  is  easily  said;  tlie  Police,  the 
i'l.lirc!  But.  my  dear  sir,  the  Marshal  anil  the  Ministerial 
('(•unci!  do  not  know  what  the  Poliee  is.  The  I'oliee  alone 
knnws  the  Polire.  The  K'in,i:s,  Napoleon  and  Louis  .Will,, 
knew  their  Police;  hut  as  for  ours,  only  Fouche.  Moi^ieur 
l.i'uoir,  and  Monsieur  de  Sartines  have  had  any  notion  of  it. 
-Kvirythint:  is  chanired  now;  we  are  reduced  and  .lisanned  ! 
I  have  seen  many  private  disasters  develop,  whieii  I  could 
iiavr  checked  with  five  pnuny^  of  despotic  power.— We  shall 
!»■  re,i:retted  hy  the  very  men  who  havo  crippled  ns  when  they, 
like  vou.  stand  face  to  face  with  some  moral  monstrosities, 
whicli  oupht  to  he  swept  away  as  we  sweep  away  mud!  In 
pnlilie  alfairs  the  Police  is  expected  to  foresee  evervthintr.  or 
whrii  the  safety  of  the  pidjlic  is  invf)lved — l)ut  the  familv? — 
It  IS  -acred  !  I  would  do  my  utmost  to  discover  and  hinder  a 
I'lor  ai:ainst  the  Kin<:"s  life.  I  would  see  throuirh  the  walls 
"f  :i  house;  hut  as  to  layin;:  a  finsrer  on  a  household,  or  peep- 
iiii:  into  private  interests — never,  so  long  as  I  sit  in  this  office. 
I  stiould  he  afraid." 

•■•If    Vila,  '■''' 

"Or  rh,>  Press,  ^Monsieur  le  Depute,  of  the  left  centre." 

"Wh,  I,  th(m,  can  I  do?"'  said  Ilulot,  after  a  pause. 

"Well,  y  ,u  are  the  Family."  said  the  otficial.  "Tliat  settles 
it  ;  you  can  do  what  you  please.  Put  as  to  helpintr  \ou.  as  to 
i)-iiii:  the  Police  as  an  instrumimt  of  private  feelinu--  and  in- 
Jcrests.  how  is  it  possihle?  There  lies,  you  see.  the  secret  of 
'MP  [iiTsrcution,  nece-sarv.  out  pronounced  illcLral  hv  the 
r"'ne!i.  which  was  hroupht  to  hear  against  the  predecessor  of 
■i!r  iu'isent  chief  detectivi-.  Bihi-T.u])in  undertook  investiira- 
!  oiN  f(u-  the  henefit  nf  ])rivate  persons.  This  mi.irht  have  led 
'o  -nat  social  dan<rers.  With  the  means  at  his  command, 
man  would  have  heen  formidahle.  an  underlvinL^  fate " 

"I'lit  in  my  place?"  saiil  Ilulot. 

'What,  you  ask  my  advice?     You  who  sell   it!"  replied 
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Monsieur  Chapuzot.  "Coiiii-',  coiiio,  my  dear  sir,  you  are  mak- 
inir  fun  of  me." 

llulot  bowed  to  tlie  functionary,  and  went  away  without 
seeing  that  jrenlleman's  almost  imperceptible  shrug  as  he 
rose  to  open  the  door. 

"And  lie  wants  to  he  a  statesman!"'  said  Chapuzot  to  him- 
self as  he  returned  to  his  repoits. 

Victorin  went  home,  still  full  of  perplexities  which  he  could 
confide  to  no  one. 

At  dinner  the  Baroness  joyfully  announced  to  her  children 
that  within  a  month  their  father  might  be  sharing  their  com- 
forts, and  end  his  days  in  peace  among  his  family. 

"Oh,  1  would  gladly  give  my  thrive  thousand  six  hundred 
francs  a  year  to  .<ee  the  Baron  here!"  cried  Tiisbeth.  "But, 
mv  dear  A  leline.  do  not  dream  iKforehand  of  such  happiness, 
I  entreat  you  !" 

"Lisbeth  is  right."  said  Celestine.  "My  dear  mother,  wait 
till  the  end." 

The  Baroness,  all  feeling  and  all  hope,  related  her  visit  to 
.losepb.a,  (wpresscd  her  st-nse  of  the  misery  of  such  women  in 
the  mid-^t  of  good  fortuin'.  and  mentioned  C'hardin  the  mat- 
tress-pi(  kiT.  the  father  cd'  the  Oran  storekeeper,  thus  showing 
that  her  hojus  were  not  groundless. 


Bv  seven  next  morning  Lisbeth  had  driven  in  a  hackney 
coach  to  the  (.Uiai  de  la  Tournelle.  and  stopped  the  vehicle  at 
the  corner  of  the  Kue  de  Poissy. 

"Go  1(1  the  liue  des  Bernardin-;."  said  she  to  the  driver, 
"No.  T.  a  house  with  an  entry  and  no  porter.  Go  up  to  the 
fourth  ibior.  ring  at  the  door  to  tln'  left,  on  which  you  will 
sec  'Mademoiselle  Chardin — Lace  and  shawls  mended.'  She 
will  ;nis\iiT  the  door.  Ask  for  tln'  Chevalier.  She  will  say 
he  i>  out.  Sav  in  reply.  ">'es.  I  know,  i.ait  find  him.  for  bis 
hi, mil'  \<  out  on  thi'  (juav  in  a  coach,  and  wants  to  see  him.'" 

Twi'iitv  ininutes  later,  an  old  man.  v.dio  looked  about  eighty, 
with  iifffrrilv  white  li;iir,  and  a  no-:^  reddened  by  the  cold, 
and  a  [)ale,  wrinkled  face  like  an  old  woman's,  came  shuffling 
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!-lowly  along  in  list  slippers,  a  shiny  alpaca  overcoat  hanging 
on  his  stooping  shoulders,  no  ribbon  at  his  l)uttonhole,  the 
^!<t'ves  of  an  under-vest  showing  boiow  his  coat-cuffs,  and  his 
rhirt-front  unpleasantly  diii^'v.  Ho  aj)proaclu'(l  tiinidlv, 
looked  at  the  coach,  recognized  Lisbetii,  and  came  to  the 
window. 

"Wliy,  my  dear  cousin,  what  a  state  you  are  in  I" 

'■Klodie  keeps  everything  for  herself,"  said  Baron  Hulot. 
*Tho.-e  Chardins  are  a  blackguard  crew." 

■'Will  you  come  home  to  us?" 

"Oh,  no,  no!"  cried  the  old  man.  "I  would  rather  go  to 
America." 

".\d(^line  is  on  the  scent." 

"Oh,  if  only  some  one  would  pay  my  debts  I"  said  the  Baron, 
wiih  a  suspici(>  is  look,  "for  Sainaiion  i^  after  me." 

"We  havf^  ot  paid  up  the  arrears  yet  :  your  son  still  owes 
a  liundred  thousand  francs." 

"I'oor  boy  I" 

"And  your  pension  will  not  l)e  free  before  seven  or  eight 
!iioiith>. — If  you  will  wait  a  minute,  I  have  two  thousand 
frani'<  here." 

The  Baron  held  out  his  hand  with  fearful  avidity. 

"(iive  it  me.  Lisbeth,  and  may  Ciod  reward  you  I  Give  it 
III'' :  I  know  where  to  go." 

"l>nt  you  will  tell  me,  old  wretch?" 

"Yes,  yes.  Then  I  can  wait  eight  months,  for  T  have  dis- 
covered a  little  angel,  a  good  child,  an  innocent  tlMng  not  old 
inruigh  to  be  depraved." 

"I>o  not  forget  the  police-court,"  said  Tjsbeth,  who  flat- 
t'Tod  herself  that  she  would  some  day  see  Hidot  there. 

"Xo. — It  is  in  the  Rue  de  C'haronne,"  said  the  Baron,  "a 

i'Mt  of  the  town  where  no  f  iss  is  made  about  anvthinir.     Xo 

"'■  will  ever  fiml  me  there.     I  am  called  IVtc  T'liorer.  Lis- 

'  ■■:]'..  and  I  shall  be  taken  for  a  retired  cabinet-makor -.  the  girl 

-  i'"!id  of  me,  and  I  will  not  allow  my  back  to  Ije  shorn  anv 

■  ■■■'■V>'." 

■'\'o.  that  has  been  done,"  said  Lisbeth,  looking  at  his  coat. 
"  "-'ijijiosing  1  take  you  there." 
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Baron  Tlulot  pot  into  tho  coach,  dt  <orting  Mademoisello 
Elodio  without  taking  leave  of  her,  as  he  might  have  tossed 
aside  a  novel  he  had  finished. 

In  half  an  hour,  during  which  Baron  Hulot  talked  to  Lis- 
l)eth  of  nothing  hut  little  Atala  .ludici — for  he  had  fallen  hy 
degrees  to  those  liase  passions  that  ruin  old  men — she  set  him 
down  with  two  thou-^and  francs  in  his  pocket,  in  the  Rue  de 
('harunne.  Faubourg  Saint-Antoine.  at  the  door  of  a  doubt- 
ful and  sinister-looking  house. 

"(iood-day,  cousin;  so  now  you  are  to  be  called  Thorec. 
I  su[)])osey  Send  none  l)Ut  commissionaires  if  you  need  me, 
and  always  take  them  from  ditferent  parts." 

"Trust  me  I  Oh.  I  am  really  very  lucky!"  said  the  Baron, 
his  face  beaming  with  the  ])rospcct  of  new  and  future  happi- 
ness. 

".\o  one  can  find  him  there."  said  Lisheth  ;  and  she  paid  the 
coach  at  the  Boulevard  Beaumarchais.  and  returned  to  tho 
Rue  Louis-le-tirand  in  the  omnibus. 

On  the  folldwing  day  ('revel  was  announced  at  the  hour 
when  all  the  family  were  together  in  the  drawing-room,  just 
after  breakfast.  Celestine  flew  to  throw  her  arms  round  her 
father's  neck,  and  behaved  as  if  she  had  seen  him  only  tho 
day  before,  though  in  fact  he  had  not  called  there  for  more 
than  two  years. 

''(ioo(l-morning,  father,"  said  Victorin.  offering  his  hand. 

"(iood-morning,  children,"  said  the  pompous  Crevel. 
"Madame  la  Baronne.  1  throw  myself  at  your  feet!  Good 
Heavens,  how  the  children  grow  !  they  are  pushing  us  oiT  the 
perch — 'Grand-pa."  they  say.  'we  want  out  turn  in  the  sun- 
shine."— .Madame  la  Conitesse,  yoii  are  as  lovely  as  ever,"  he 
went  on,  addressing  Ilortense. — "Ah,  ha!  and  here  is  the  best 
of  good  money  :    Cousin  Betty,  the  Wise  Virgin." 

"Why,  you  are  really  very  comfortable  here,"  said  he,  after 
scattering  these  greetings  with  a  cackle  of  loud  laughter  that 
hardly  mo>  ed  the  rubicund  muscles  ..f  his  broad  face. 

lie  looked  at  his  daughter  with  some  contempt. 

"My  dear  Celestine,  I  will  nuike  you  a  present  of  all  my 
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furniture  o\it  of  the  Rue  des  Saussayes ;  it  will  ju<!t  do  here. 
Your  drawing-room  wants  furl)ishin<i  up, — Hal  there  i^  that 
iitlle  rogue  Wenceslas.  Well,  and  arc  we  very  good  children, 
1  wonder?    You  must  have  pretty  manners,  you  know." 

"To  make  up  for  those  who  have  none,"  said  Lishcth. 

"That  sarcasm,  my  dear  LislH'tli,  has  lost  its  sting.  T  am 
^'(ling.  my  dear  children,  to  ]>ut  an  cinl  to  tlie  false  position 
ill  u  liirh  1  have  so  long  been  plaet'd  ;  1  have  eoiuf,  like  a  good 
f.uhir,  to  announce  my  approaching  marriage  without  any 
rip  innlocution." 

"You  have  a  j)erfect  right  to  marry,"  said  Victorin.  "And 
fur  my  part.  I  give  you  hack  the  proniisi'  you  ma<le  me  when 
yi)i]  gave  me  the  hand  of  my  dear  Celestine " 

"Wliat  ])romise?"  said  Crevel. 

"Xot  to  marry,"  rcjilied  the  lawyer.     ''Von  will  do  me  the 

justice  to  allow  that  I  did  not  ask  you   to  pledge  yourself, 

tli.il  vou  gave  your  word  unite  voluntarily  and  in  sj)ito  of  my 

I'  -ire.  for  1  pointed  out  to  you  at  the  time  that  you  were  un- 

\i  isf  to  i)ind  yourself." 

"Yes,  I  do  remember,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Crevel.  ashamed 
"f  himself.  "But,  ou  my  honor,  if  you  will  but  live  with 
Madame  ("revel,  my  children,  you  will  find  no  reason  to  re- 
pent. — Your  good  feeling  touches  me,  Victorin.  and  you  will 
find  that  generosity  to  me  is  not  unrewarded. — Come,  by  the 
I'nkcr!  welcome  your  stepmother  and  come  to  the  wedding.'' 
"But  you  have  not  told  us  the  lady"s  name,  j)apa,"  said 
<'i';estine. 

"Why,  it  is  an  open  secret,"  replied  Crevel.  "Do  not  let  us 
jiav  at  guess  who  can  I     Lisiu'th  must  have  told  ;  mi." 

■My  dear  Monsieur  Crevel."  replied  Lisbeth,  "there  are  cer- 

;  ,i!i  names  we  never  utter  here " 

Well,  ilu'n,  it  is  Madame  MarnetTe." 

".Monsieur  Crevel,"  said  the  lawyer  very  sternly,  "neither 
I'lv  wife  nor  I  can  b(>  present  at  that  marriage;  not  out  of 
iiiierc'^t.  for  I    poke  in  all  sincerity  just  now.     Yes,  1  am  most 


i:i!)py  to  think  that  you  may  find  happiness  in  this  uni<ui; 
'  :i  I  act  on  considerations  of  honor  and  good  feeling  which 
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you  mnpt  understand,  and  which  T  cannot  speak  of  here,  as 
tliey  reopin  wounds  still  ready  to  bleed " 

Tlie  Baroness  telefrraphcd  a  si^^nai  to  Hortense,  who  tucked 
her  little  one  under  her  arm.  saying,  "Come.  Wenceslas,  and 
have  your  hath  I— (iood-hye.  Monsieur  Crevcl.'' 

The  Jiaroness  also  howed  to  ("revel  without  a  word  ;  ami 
Crevel  could  not  help  sniiling  at  the  chihTs  aston'slunent 
when  threatened  with  this  iniproinptu  tubbintr. 

"You,  inonsieur."  said  Victorin,  when  ho  found  himself 
alone  with  I  '-heth.  his  wife,  and  his  fathei-in-law,  *'are  about 
to  marry  a  woman  loaded  witii  the  s])oils  of  my  father;  it 
was  she  who,  in  cold  blood,  brought  him  down  to  such  depths; 
a  woman  who  is  the  son-in-law's  mistress  after  ruining  th" 
father-in-law;  whd  is  the  cause  of  constant  grief  to  inv 
sister  I — And  you  fancy  that  I  shall  be  seen  to  sanction  your 
madness  Ijy  my  presence?  1  deeply  pity  you,  dear  Monsieur 
Crevel ;  you  have  no  family  feeling;  you  do  not  understand 
tlie  unity  of  the  honor  which  binds  the  members  of  it  to- 
gether. There  is  no  arguing  with  passion — as  1  have  too 
mucli  reason  to  know.  The  slaves  of  their  ])as3ion3  are  as  deaf 
as  thev  are  blind.  Your  daughter  Celestine  has  too  stron<r  a 
sense  of  her  duty  to  prolfer  a  word  of  reproach." 

"That  would,  indeed,  be  a  pretty  thing!"  cried  Crevel,  try- 
ing to  cut  short  this  !  irangue. 

"Celestine  would  not  be  my  wife  if  she  made  the  slightest 
remonstrance,"  the  lawyer  went  on.  "But  1,  at  least,  may 
try  to  stop  you  before  you  step  over  the  ])recipice,  especially 
after  giving  you  ample  proof  of  my  disinterestedness.  It  is 
not  your  fortune,  it  is  you  that  1  care  about.  Xav,  to  make  it 
(juite  plain  to  yo\i,  I  may  add,  if  it  were  only  to  set  your  mind 
at  ease  with  regard  to  your  marriage  contract,  that  I  am  now 
in  a  position  which  leaves  me  with  nothing  to  wish  for — ~" 

"Thanks  to  me  I"  exclaimed  Crevel,  whose  face  was  purple. 

"Thanks  to  Celestine's  fortune,"  replied  Victorin.  "And 
if  you  regret  having  given  to  your  daughter,  as  a  present 
froui  yourself,  a  sum  which  is  not  half  what  her  mother  left 
her,  I  can  only  say  I  hat  wo  are  prepared  to  give  it  back.'' 
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"And  do  you  not   know,   my   nspeotcd  son-in-law,"  said 

Crvvcl,  striking'  nn  attitude,  "that  under  the  shelter  of  niv 
!i,inie  Madiuno  MarnclTc  is  not  caili'd  upim  to  answer  for  her 
Miiduft  exceptinfr  as  my  wife— as  Madame  ('revel?'' 

"That  is,  no  douiit,  quite  tiie  correet  thinir,"'  said  the 
liwyer;  "very  generous  so  far  as  the  nir.'etions  are  coneerned 
iuid  tJH'  vaf,'aries  of  passion  ;  i)ut  I  knou  of  no  name,  nor  hiw. 
•  '.r  title  that  ean  shelter  tlie  theft  of  three  l:;ni.lred  thousand 
i'r.!iir~  so  m(>anly  wrung  from  my  father!--!  tell  vou  plainly, 
III.  (Irar  father-in-law.  your  futui'e  wife  is  unwortliv  of  yoii. 
.-he  is  false  to  you.  and  is  madly  in  love  witii  mv  brothor-in- 
l;iw.  Steinhoek,  whose  debts  she  has  paid."' 

"It  was  I  who  paid  them  I" 

"Very  good,"  said  Ilulot ;  "1  am  glad  for  Count  Steinbeck's 
:-ake;  he  may  some  day  re})ay  the  money.  But  he  is  loved, 
iiiurh  loved,  and  often " 

"Loved!"  cried  Crevel,  whose  face  showed  his  utter  be- 
uiiderment.  "It  is  cowardly,  and  dirty,  and  mean,  and 
cheap,  to  calumniate  a  woman! — When  a  man  says  such 
1  lungs,  monsieur,  he  must  bring  proof." 

"1  will  bring  proof." 

"I  shall  expect  it." 

"By  the  day  after  to-morrow,  my  dear  ilonsicur  Crevel, 
i  ^hall  he  able  to  tell  you  the  day,  the  hour,  the  verv  minute 
whi-n  I  can  expose  the  horrible  depravity  of  your  future  wife." 

"Very  well;  I  shall  be  delighted,"  said  Crevel,  who  had 
n-.overed  liimself. 

"(.'ood-bve,  mv  children,  for  the  present;  good-hve,  Lis- 
i-th." 

"See  him  out.  Lisbeth."  said  Celestine  in  an  undertone. 

"And  is  this  the  way  you  take  your>elf  ofl"?"  cried  Lisbeth 
I'>  Crevel. 

'.\h.  ha  !"  said  Crc'-el,  "my  son-in-law  is  too  clever  by 
i'alf ;  h-  is  getting  on.  The  Courts  and  the  (Tiauiber,  judicial 
irirkery  and  jiolitical  dodges,  are  making  a  man  of  him  with 
,1  .  .-ngeance  ! — So  he  knows  I  am  to  be  nuirried  on  Wednesday. 
■iiid  on  a  Sunday  my  gentleman  proposes  to  nx  the  hour. 
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within  tliifo  davs.  wlicii  he  can  prove  that  my  wife  is  un- 
worthy of  liif.  Thiit  is  a  Lfood  story! — Well,  I  am  going  back 
to  si^'ii  the  (•oiitrart.  Coiin'  witli  me,  Li.sbeth — yes,  come. 
They  will  iievrr  kimw.  i  meant  to  iuive  left  Celestine  forty 
thousaTul  trains  a  yrar;  i»tit  iinlot  has  just  behaved  in  a  way 
to  alieiiatr  my  atl'cctioii  for  ever." 

"(iivc  iric  tell  miniilc.--.  i't're  ('revel;  wait  for  me  in  your 
carria.ure  at  tlu'  •.'•ate.     I  will  make  soiTie  exeusc  for  going  out." 

"Very  well — all  ri.L'lit." 

"My  dears."  >aid  lj-l>i'tli,  who  found  all  the  family  rea»- 
semi)led  ni  ihf  <lra\viiiLr-nioiii.  "I  am  ^'oing  with  ('revel:  the 
marriage  cdiitrir!  is  tn  \>r  >igne(l  this  aftcrnoim,  and  I  shall 
hear  what  hr  lia>  settled.  It  will  probably  be  my  last  visit 
to  that  woman.  Your  father  is  furious;  he  will  disinherit 
you- " 

"His  vanitv  will  prevent  that."  said  the  son-in-law.  "He 
was  bent  on  owning  the  c-tate  of  J'resles.  and  he  will  keep 
it  ;  I  know  him.  ICven  if  he  were  to  have  children,  Celestine 
would  still  have  half  of  wh;,t  he  might  leave;  the  law  forbids 
his  giving  away  r.ll  his  fortune. — Still,  these  (juestions  are 
nothing  to  me;  I  am  thinking  only  of  our  honor. — (!o  then, 
cousin,"  and  he  j.ressed  Lisbeth's  hand,  "and  listen  carefully 
to  the  contract." 


Twenty  minutes  after.  Lisbeth  and  ('revel  reached  the 
house  in  the  Hue  Barliet,  where  Madame  MarnefTe  was  await- 
ing, in  mild  impatienee.  the  result  of  a  step  taken  t)y  her  com- 
mands. A'alerie  had  in  \hv  end  fallen  a  prey  to  the  absorbing 
love  which,  once  in  her  life,  niiisters  a  woman's  heart.  Wen- 
oelas  was  its  object,  and,  a  failure  as  an  artist,  he  became 
in  Madame  ManieireV  hands  a  lover  so  perfect  that  he  was  to 
her  what  she  had  been  to  Baron  Hulot. 

Valerie  was  holding  a  slipjuT  in  one  hand,  and  Steinboek 
clasped  the  other,  while  her  liead  rested  on  his  shoulder.  The 
rambling  conversation  in  which  tiny  had  been  engaged  ever 
since  Crevel  went  out  may  be  iicketed.  like  certain  lengthy 
literary  efforts  of  our  da\,  "All  rights  reserved/'  for  it  cannot 
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reproduced.    This  niastcrpieco  of  personal  poetry  naturally 
ii^'lit  a  regret  to  the  arti.^t'.s  lips,  an.!  he  said,  liot  withoii't 


hitterness: 


"What  a  pity  it  is  that  I  married ;  for  if  I  lia.j  hut  waited, 
l.isheth  told  me,  I  might  now  liave  married  you." 

mak.'  a  wife  of  a  devoted 
lange  love  into  dutv,  and 


•Who  hut  a  I'ole  would  wish  l< 


iiii-tress : 


cried  Valerie. 


To  el 


I  i-iire  into  a  hore. 
•i  know  you  to  he  so  liekle."  replied  Steinix.ek.    "Did  I  not 
;ir  y<m  talking  to  Lisheth  of  that  Brazilian,  Baron  .Montes?'' 
"Do  you  want  to  rid  me  of  him  r" 
"It  would  he  the  only  way  to  hinder  his  seeing  you, 
'■  e.\-scnlptor. 
'I.t't  me  tell  you,  my  darling — for  I  tell  v 


said 


you  (>verything," 
'1    \'alerie — "I   was  .-aving   him    up   for  a   husband.— The 

Kin! — Oh.  loni:  before  1  knew 


Iir.'iiiisfs  I  have  made  to  that  ii 


\.iii. 


said  she,  in  reply  to  a  movement  from  W 


eiieeslas. 


'And 


those  promises,  of  which  he  avails  himself  to  plague  me, 
'il.iige  me  to  get  married  almost  secretly :  for  if  he  should 
Iifjir  that  i  am  marrying  Crevel,  he  is  the  sort  of  man  that — 
iliat  would  kill  me." 

"Oh,  as  to  that  I"  said  Steinhock,  with  a  scornful  e.\-pres.~ion. 
wliich  conveyed  that  such  a  danger  was  small  indeed  for  a 
•voinan  beloved  by  a  Pole. 

And  in  the  matter  of  valor  there  is  no  brag  or  bravado  in  a 
1'"!",  so  thoroughly  and  seriously  brave  ar  ■  tliev  all. 

'■.\nd  that  idiot  ("revel,"  she  went  on.  "who  wants  to  make 
.1  -rcat  display  and  indulge  his  taste  for  ine.\pen^ive  magniti- 
(<■<■('  in  honor  of  the  wedding,  place:;  me  in  ditliculties  from 
'•U  ;  li  I  >ee  no  escape." 

''oiild  Valeric  confess  to  this  man.  whom  she  adored,  that 
^  I'c  the  discomfiture  of  Baron  iliilot.  this  Baron  Henri 
M"nti\s  had  inherited  the  privilege  of  calling  on  her  at  all 


.f'iirs 


of  the  day  or  night:  and   that,   notwithstandii'      1 


tier 


rivcrness.  she  was  still  puzzled  to  find  a  catis(>  of  quarrel  in 
«''i'ch  th'"  Brazilian  might  seem  to  be  solely  in  the  wrong?  She 
l-;i'  w  the  Baron's  almost  savage  temper — not  unlike  Lisbeth's 
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— too  well  not  to  (jiuiko  as  slip  tlioti;,'lit  of  this  Othello  of  Rio 
do  Janeiro. 

As  tlio  c'lirria^'c  (lniv(^  up.  Stciiihock  rdcasfd  N'alerie.  for 
hi.-  arm  \va>  muiul  her  waist,  ami  to(il<  up  a  mnvspaper,  in 
whicli  lie  was  found  alnorlicd.  Vali-ric  was  stitcliinjj  with 
olalxiratc  cart'  at  tin-  siip[»crs  .-lie  was  uorkiufr  for  ("revol. 

"How  t!i(>v  slander  her  I"  whi-|>ered  Li-heth  to  Crevcl. 
pointing:  tn  this  pii  tare  as  they  npi'iicd  the  door.  "Look  al 
her  hair — not  in  the  least  tuinhled.  To  hear  \'ictorin,  veil 
ini;rht  !ia\c  expected  to  find  two  turtle-doves  in  a  nest." 

"My  dear  las'.ictli."  rej)lie(i  ('revel,  in  his  favorite  position, 
"you  see  that  to  turn  Lucretia  into  .\,-pa>ia,  you  have  only  to 
inspire  a  pas>ion  I" 

"Ami  have  1  not  always  told  you."  said  Lisheth,  "that 
women  like  a  burly  prolli^rate  liki'  you?" 

".\nd  she  would  lie  mn-t  ungrateful  too,"  said  ('revel;  "for 
as  to  the  nionev  I  have  -pent  here,  (irindot  and  I  alone  can 
tell !" 

And  he  waved  a  hand  at  the  staircase. 

In  decorating  this  house,  which  ("revel  ropardod  as  his  own, 
Grindot  had  tried  to  compete  with  Clerctti,  in  whose  hands 
the  Due  (i'llerouville  had  placed  .losepha's  villa.  Rut  Crevcl, 
incapalile  of  nnderstandini:  art.  had.  like  all  sordid  souls, 
wanted  to  s[)cii(l  a  certain  sum  fixed  heforehand.  Grindot, 
fettered  hy  a  contract,  had  found  it  iniimssihle  to  embody 
his  architectural  dream. 

The  difference  hetwcen  do-epha's  house  and  that  in  tho 
Rue  Barl)et  was  just  that  between  the  individual  stamp  on 
things  and  commonness.  The  objects  you  admired  at 
Josepha's  were  to  be  seen  nowhere  else;  those  that  glitte"c(l 
at  GrevelV  wvrc  to  be  bought  in  any  shop.  These  two  type- 
of  luxury  are  divided  by  the  river  Million.  A  mirror,  if 
uni(pie.  is  worth  six  thousand  francs:  a  mirror  designed  by  a 
manufacturer  who  tui'ns  them  out  by  the  dozen  costs  five 
hundred.  A  irenuine  lustre  by  Moulle  will  sell  at  a  public 
auction  for  three  thousand  francs;  the  same  thing  repro- 
duced by  casting  nuiy  be  made  for  a  thousand  or  twelve  hun- 
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(Irod;  one  is  archa-olopically  what  a  picture  l»y  liiphnpl  is  in 
|iaintin>:.  tlie  otiuT  is  a  copy.  At  what  would  you  value  a 
inpy  of  a  Haphaoi?  Thus  ('rovers  niansion  was  a  splendid 
.  vaiiiple  of  the  luxury  of  i<liots,  while  Josepha's  was  a  perfect 
model  of  an  artist's  home. 

"War  is  declared, "  said  ('revel.  ^n)iiig  up  to  Madame  Mar- 
nefTe. 

She  ranp  the  hell. 

''do  and  find  Monsieur  Borthier."  said  she  to  the  man- 
servant, "and  do  not  return  witliout  him.  If  you  luid  sue- 
cvded,"  said  she,  emhraein^'  ('revcl."\ve  would  have  postponed 
our  happiness,  my  dear  Daddy,  and  ha-.e  L'iven  a  reaPy  splen- 
did entertainment:  lait  whi-n  a  whole  familv  is  set  apiinst  a 
match,  my  dear,  decency  re(|uires  that  t!ic  wcddinj.:  shall  he 
a  quiet  one.  esjiecially  when  the  hidv  is  a  widow." 

'•On  (he  contrary.  I  intend  to  make  a  display  of  ma.irnifl- 
•  cnce  ,-}  la  Louis  XIV.."  said  ('revel,  who  «i  late  had  held  the 
eiirhteenth  century  rather  cheap.  "I  have  onlend  new  car- 
ria^'es;  there  is  one  for  monsieur  and  one  for  mailame,  two 
neat  coupes;  and  a  chaise,  a  handsome  iravfjin;:  carriai^e  with 
a  splendid  hammercloth.  on  sprini,'s  that  treml)le  like  Mad- 
ame Hulot." 

"Oh,  hoi  You  intend? — Then  you  have  ceased  to  f)e  mv 
lariih? — Xo.  no,  my  friend,  you  will  do  wliat  /  intend.  We 
-will  sij:n  the  contract  quietly — just  ourselves — this  afternoon. 
Then,  on  Wednesday,  we  will  he  rcfrularly  married,  reallv 
married,  in  ranfti,  as  my  |)oor  mother  would  liave  said.  W(! 
Mill  walk  to  church,  jilainly  dre-x'd.  and  have  r)iilv  a  low 
mass.  Our  witnesses  are  Stidmann.  Steinhock.  Vij,mon.  aiul 
Mnssol,  all  wide-awake  men.  who  will  he  at  the  mairie  hv 
'hance,  and  who  will  so  far  sacrifice  thcm-elves  as  to  attend 
mass. 

"Your  colleajiue  will  perform  tlic  civil  marriau'e,  for  once 
in  a  way,  as  early  as  half-jiast  nine.  Ma-s  is  at  ten;  we  shall 
he  at  home  to  hreakfast  hy  half-j)a>t  eleven. 

"I  have  promised  our  guests  that  we  will  sit  at  table  till 
thu  evening.    There  will  be  Bixiou,  your  old  otlicial  chum  du 
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Tillt't,  Loiisti'.'Hi.  \'.Tiii^-i't.  I.i'oii  .Ic  l,(iri:,  \'«'rri<iii.  all  the 
wittiest  men  in  Puns,  ulin  will  noi  knuw  that  ««•  are  mar- 
ri(Mi.  \Vc  will  play  them  a  lilllr  triik.  we  will  ;.',.t  just  a  little 
tipsv,  and  Li-!ieili  mii-l  juin  u^  ]  uaiii  Ikt  Im  stiulv  matri- 
mony; UiMuu  >liall  iiMikf  low  tn  her.  ami  an.)  (■iili;.'iiten  lier 
darkness." 

Fur  I  wo  hours  MadaiiH'  .Mariirll'c  went  on  talking  non- 
sen -i,  and  ('revel  made  this  Judh mus  n'lleciion  : 

'•Jlow  ciin  so  li'.'ht-hearted  a  creature  \,r  utterly  depraved? 
Featlier-lirained,  yo  !  hut  wicked?     Nonsense  I" 

"Well,  and  what  did  llie  youtij:  p(  oplc  -ay  ahout  nie?"  said 
Valerie  to  ('revel  at  a  moincni  when  he  sat  down  hv  her  on 
the  sofa.     "All  sort-  of  horrors  ?"" 

"They  will  ha\e  it  that  yon  ha\c  a  criminal  pa.->ion  for 
Wencolas — you,  who  are  virtue  it^  It"." 

"1  love  himl  -i  >hould  think  so,  my  httle  Wenceslas  I" 
fried  X'aleric,  calliiiL'^  the  arti>t  to  her,  taking'  his  face  in  her 
hands,  and  ki>-iti;/  hi-  foreliead.  ".\  jiour  hov  with  no  for- 
tune, and  no  o.ic  to  dcpciKJ  mi  !  Cast  oil'  hy  a  carrottv  j^iralf"! 
What  do  you  expect.  Crcxcl?  Wenceslas  is  my  poet,  and  I 
love  him  as  if  he  were  my  own  child,  and  make  no  secret  of 
it.  Ball!  your  virtuous  women  mc  evil  evervwhere  and  in 
ovorythinj:.  Hies-  me.  could  they  not  sit  hy  a  man  without 
(loinj:  wrong?  I  am  a  -poilt  child  who  has  had  all  it  ever 
wanted,  and  honh(Ui-  no  longer  e\cit«'  me.— Poor  tiiiu  '  I 
am  sorry  for  them  I 

"And  who  slandered  im^  so?" 

"^'ictorin."  said  ('revel. 

"Tiieii  why  did  you  not  >Io]i  his  moiitli.  the  odious  lotral 
macaw!  with  the  story  of  the  tw<i  hundred  thousand  francs 
and  his  mamma  ?" 

"Oh.  the  I'.aroiiess  had  fled."  said  T/shetli, 

"Thev  had  better  take  care.  Li.-heili."  -aid  Madame  ^^ar- 
nofTe.  with  a  rruuu.  •'Mither  thev  will  receive  me  and  do  it 
hanrlsomely.  ami  conic  to  their  stepmother's  hoii<e — all  the 
party!— or  I  will  -ee  them  in  lower  ilepths  ihan  the  Baron 
has  reached,  and  you  may  tell  them  1  said  so! — At  hiirt  I  shall 
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Uini  nasty.     Uu  luy  honor.   I   U-Iicm;  that  rvil  is  the  scvtl 


Wllil 


uliifii  to  cul  liowa  till'  ffiMxI. 


At    lliH't'   o'.l()(  l\    .Mniiii'ur    Hrriliicr,    Card 


'u  s   successor. 


r':i(l    till'    niiirriiiL'c-coritnut,   after 


\\><n    coiifi'rfnce   with 


CiTv.  I.  for  sonic  of  the  articles  were  made  con(htiotial  on  the 
ii.iinti  taken  hv  Mon>ieiir  atid  Madame  \'ict"nn  Hiilot. 


Cnvel  settled  on  hi«;  wife  a  fort 


line  consi-tin»r,  in  the  fir-t 


[ilaie.  of  forty  llioii-aiid  fiaiKs  in  (Hvidcnds  on  specified 
vriiritir^:  secondly,  .d'  the  lioiwc  and  nil  its  contents;  and 
thirdly,  of  three  million  fraiK  s  not  invc-tcd.  He  al.-^o  ur>- 
to  his   wife  everv  lieiiilit   allowed   hv   law;   he  left  all 


;rieii 


tlie  propcrtv   f 


tree  o 


f  dutt 


and  in  the  event  of  their  <lvin^' 


\Mtlinnt  i"He.  each  devised  to  the  >urvi\or  the  wiiolc  of  their 
I'ri'jHTty  and   real  estate. 

r.y  this  arran;:cnici!t  the  fortune  left  to  Cclestine  and  her 


ni-iiani 


lf( 


re\(. 


I   was   reducecl  to  two  millions  of  francs   in  cajiiti 
atui  his  second  wife  should  have  ehildren.  ("elest 


1  ne  s 


share  was  limited  to  five  luindred  lhou>and  francs,  as  the  life- 
intep't  in  the  rest  was  to  aecrue  to  Valeri(>.  'I'his  would  he 
.■ihiiiit  the  ninth  part  of  his  whole  real  and  personal  estate. 


iJ-lieth  returned  to  dine  in  the  K'ue  r>ouis-Ie-Ornnd.  de- 
spair written  on  her  face.  She  explained  and  hewailed  the 
1't;ii>  of  the  niarriairc-contract,  hut  found  Cclestine  and  her 
hii-hand  inscnsihlc  to  the  disastrous  news. 

"Vai  have  provoked  your  father,  ni\  eh'ldn!.  'Tadame 
Mnrniire  swears  that  you  sliall  receive  Monsieur  Crcvel's  wife 
itv.d  'jn  to  her  house."  said  she. 

"Xcvcrl"said  Victorin. 

■"Vrvcr !"'  said  Cclestine. 


-Vrv 


er : 


said  Mortense. 


I.i-^hetli  was  possessed  hy  the  wish  to  crush  the  haughty  at- 
iiMide  assumed  hy  all  the  llulots. 

■■Sh(i  seems  to  have  arms  that  she  can  turn  ajrainst  vnu." 
<]■!■  replied.  "T  do  not  know  all  ahont  it.  hut  I  shall  find  out. 
■^  !••  -poke  vaguely  of  some  history  of  two  hundred  thousand 
francs  in  which  Adeline  is  implicated." 
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The  Baronoss  I'.ll  ,o„„,ly  hv■k^v■.x^d  on  tho  sofa  she  was 
sitting  on  in  a  fit  of  In^tcrical  sol,bin;r. 

"Go  lh,.r,..  .,,.  ,ny"  ••InM.vn  :"  ^ho  .tiV,!.  "IWcvo  thr 
woman.  .Mo„Hciir  CwH  i,  ^,,1  inlanious  wretch  He  de- 
serves the  worst  punishniriii  iina-inal.le.— 1),.  ms  the  woman 
desires  you  !    SI,,,  is  a  monster— slie  knows  nil  •" 

Alter  ;|a-,u„j:  nut  th<..,.  words  with  tear,  and  sohs,  Madame 
Hulot  eo  l,.,.,e,l  her  stren-nh  to  ..,  to  her  room,  leanit.g  on 
her  daii-hter  and  ("elestine. 

"W  hat  is  the  meanin-  of  all  this?"  rried  Lisheth,  left  alone 
with  \  letorm. 

The  lawyer  stoo.l  rigid,  i„  very  natural  dismay,  and  did 
not  hear  her. 

''\Miat  is  til.,  mattrr,  iiiv  d.-ar  Vietorin'"' 

"I   am   horrified:-  said' he.  and   his  faee  scowled  darkly 

Woe  to  anyhody  who  hurts  my  mother!     I  have  no  scruples 

then.         would  eru.l,  tliat  woman  like  a  viper  if  I  could '- 

Wliat   docs  she  attack  my  moth<.r-s  life,  niv  mother's  honor'-" 

She  said,  but  do  not  re|Hal  it.  mv  dear  Vietorin— she  said 

vou  should  all   fall   lower  even  than   vour  father.     And  «he 

scolded  Creyel  roundly  l^or  not  havin-  shut  vour  mouths  with 

tins  >ccret  that  seem-  to  he  such  a  terror  to  Adeline" 

A  doctor  uas  sent  for.  for  the  J^anme  ■  was  evidently 
worse.  He  g„ve  her  a  .Irau.aht  coniaininir  a  lari^e  do«e  of 
opium  and  .\deiin...  havin-  swallowcil  it.  fell  into  a  deen 
sleep;  hut  the  whole  family  were  -reatlv  alarmed. 

Early  next  mornin-  \-ietorin  went  out.  and  on  his  way  to 
the  Courts  called  at  the  I'refectiire  .d"  the  Police  whe-e  '  •■ 
he.rged  yautrin,  the  head  of  the  detective  department,  to  send 
linn  Aladanii'  ile  Saint-Ksteve. 

-We  are  forhidd.n.  monsieur,  to  meddle  in  vour  afTairs- 
but  ^radamc  de  Saint-K-teve  is  in  imsiness.  and  will  atten  1 
iM  your  order-.'   replied  this  famous  police  ofJicer. 

On  his  return  home,  the  unhappv  lawver  was  t.dd  that  his 
mothers  reason  wa>  in  danger.  Doctor  Hianchon.  Doctor 
Larabit.  and  I>rofes.<or  .\n,ard  had  met  in  .'onsultation  and 
were  [.repared  to  aj.ply  heroic  remedies  to  hinder  the  rush  of 
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lilood  to  the  hoad.  At  the  uunm-ni  wiion  Viotorin  was  listcn- 
ins:  to  Doctor  Bianrli..n,  -.viio  was  -iviiiK  him.  at  some  \oivnh 
hi<  reasons  for  lu.pin-  that  the  cii-is  nii-hi  Uc  ^nt  over. "hi- 
inan-stTvant  anroiui.-cd  thai  a  ciiciit.  .Madaiiic  dc  Saint- 
K-trvf,  was  waitin^r  i,,  .,,,,  i,j,„  Vicioriii  h'ft  Biaiu-lion  in  the 
middle  of  a  sonteii.r  and  tl-w  •',..  nM;,irs  like  a  madman. 

•is    there    any    Iiereditai  •    ]un;v\    jii    tie    family?"    said 
I'-iiiiichDn,  addressing  Lara    t 

The   doctors   depaHed.    1,    m,.-   a    hn.,|MtaI   attemhint,   in- 
structed hy  them,  to  watch  Madam-    (iulot. 

"\  whole  life  of  virtue! was  the  onlv  sentence  the 

sufferer  had  spoken  sine"  tlie  attack. 

Lishetli  never  left  Adeline's  hedside;  she  sat  up  all  night, 
and  was  much  admired  hy  the  two  y-uuiirer  women. 

"Well,  my  dear  Madame  de  Sa'ini-Ksieve."  said  Victorin 
.-iiowinir  the  dreadful  old  uonuii.  into  his  studv  and  carefullv 
.'^hutting  the  doors,  "how  an'  wc  -vti  ing  on  ?"' 

"Ah,  ha!  my  dear  frimd."  ^ald  she.  locking  at   Victorin 
with  cold  irony.    "So  yon  have  thought  thini,^s  over?"' 
"Have  you  done  anything?" 
'•Will  you  pay  fifty  thou.sand  francs?" 

"■^es,"  replied    \'ictorin.   "for   we   must   get   on.      Do  you 
know  that  by  one  single  phrase  that  woman  has  endangered 
civ  mother's  life  and  reasf^ii  ?    So,  I  sav,  get  on." 
"We  have  got  on  !"'  replied  the  old  woman. 
"Well?"  crii>d  Victorin,  with  a  gulp. 
"Wtdl,  you  do  not  cry  off  the  expenses?" 
"''n  the  contrary." 

"Thiy  run  up  to  twenty-three  thousand  francs  already." 
^'irtorin  looked  helplessly  at  the  woman. 
"Well,  could   we  hoodwink  you,  you.  one  of  the  shining 
iights  of  the  law?"  said  she.     "For  that  sum  we  have  secured 
a   maid's  conscience  and   a   picture   bv   Raphael.— It   is   not 
dear." 

FFuIot.  still  bewildered,  snt  with  wide  open  eves. 
'■^Wll,  then,"  his  visitor  went  on.  •%(>  have  purchased  the 
i'lne^ty  of  >rademoiselIe  h'.ine  Tousml,  a  damsel  from  whom 
Atadame  Marneffe  has  no  secrets " 


I    I 


m 


il 
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"I  iindor.stand  I" 

"But  if  you  >|iy.  say  -0." 

"I  will  pl„y  hlin.lioi,!."  h,.  r,.,,l„,].     -M,.  ,„„„„,^  ;,^^  ^^^-^^ 

mo  that  thiit  couple  .Ic.crw  th,.  ^,,,..1  i,,ritioiiis " 

''The  rack  is  out  of  dni.;"  said  ilic  .,1,]  wmiiau. 
'•Vou  an>u-(T  for  the  rcMilt  y 

"Leave  it  all  to  inc."  .-aid  the  \v(,i)iaii:  "vour  vcn.reaiice  is 
siiniiicriui:."" 

"^lic  looked  at  the  clock:  it  was  six. 

"Vour  a\en-er  is  drc-in-:  the  Hres  are  lijrhted  at  the 
l^orhrr  ,/e  (  anralr:  the  horse-  are  pawiu-  th..  -round-  niv 
irons  an.  ,i:ettin-  hot.-Oh.  I  know  vour  .Madame  Marneiro  bv 
heart  .'-hvcrythin-  is  ready.  And  I  her.,  an-  .onie  holu.scs  in 
the  rat-trap;  I  will  t,.l!  you  to-ninrrow  n.ornin-  if  th..  mouse 
IS  pois<^ned.     I  h(.li,.vc  she  will  be :  -u,jd  cvejiin-,  niv  sou." 

"(iood-by..,  tnadani..."" 

"I)o  vou  know  Enirli-li'"" 

"Yes>' 

"Have  vou  ever  .seen  Machrth  in  Kn-disir'" 
"Yes." 

"Well,  my  son.  thou  shalt  !..•  Km-  That  is  to  sav.  von 
shall  come  int..  your  inheritan.v."  siid  the  dreadful  old 
witch.  fores(.en  by  Shakespeare,  a;!  who  <eenied  to  know  h.'r 
Shakespeare. 

She  left  nul.)t  aniaz..d  at  th..  door  of  his  studv. 

"The  e.msuitation  ;-  f,,r  to-morrow!"  said  sli,>.  with  the 
gracious  air  of  a  re-ular  cli..nt. 

She  .saw  two  persons  .-..mini:,  and  wislu'd  to  pass  in  their 
eyes  a  pinchbeck  countess. 

"What  impudeucel"  thouKlu  Hulot,  howin-  to  his  pro- 
tended client. 


Baron  ^fontes  do  ^ronK.janos  was  a  lion.  ])ut  a  lion  not 
accounted  f<^r.  Fashi.,nat)l..  I'aris.  Paris  of  the  turf  and  ..f 
the  town,  a.imire.l  th..  in..frai.l.'  waistwats  of  this  foreign 
gontl,.man.  his  spotless  pat<.nt-leath..r  boots,  his  incomparable 
sticks,  his  much-covoted  horses,  an.l  the  negro  servants  wh.) 
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n:i]<-  rlip  liorsos  and  wl 
Miiiji'dly  thrashed. 

His  fortuno  was  \ 
i.i  -even  luindrod  Ihou 

''f  dll  'I'illct  ;  iHit  i 
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10  were  entirely  slaves  and  most  con- 
known  ;  he  had  a  credit  account  un 
-and  francs  in  th»'  .rreat  hankin.r  i 


le  was  alwa\> 


n>t  ni,irhts."'  he  was  in  a  stall.     Up  f 


n  alone.     \V 


'louse 
lien  he  went  to 


■ii.iin- 


!<'  Had  ni'\(T  fri\('i 


111-  naiiiecoidd  n.it  1,..  coupled  with 


'n'.juented  no  drawint 
I  1"-^  arm  to  a  pirl  on  the  street's 


he  world.    Topa^sln-stimehoplavd 


■  f  I 

(-'hih.      Tl 
tliMw;:!it  fiini 


tliat  of  any  pretty  woman 


le    wor 


will 


<i    was    rcdiii 


lier.  to  laii'diinj:  at 


■<'d    to   caluninv,   or. 


-t  at  the  Joekcv- 


wliich    it 


rh..nan,eofCon,hahus; ^  """^  P^"""'--^  ;  1'^  went  by 

Hm.nK    Leon   de    Lora     Lousfau.    Flor.ne.    Mademoiselle 
'■  -'-   Bn..etout.   an.l    Nathan,  snppin,^  .,„,.   .....nin^r  with 

-  -  '-ous  ('arahHie.  w-Mh  a  lar,o  partv  of  W  aiid  ^ 
';-;•  '^-i  ■"-.,„.!  ,1ns  nan,,,  with  an  .x.ess.velv  hur  1^1 
-f.l-anon.     Ma...|.  a.  h.ni.  on  ,he  ( ■.„„..]  „f  S.at    ',  ,^ 

!^"Hl.  \  i;rnon.  en.whilc.   I'rofe.>or  of  (invk    had   related     o 
|;;j.J..anMhun..,sthefan,o,,san...do,e.pre..rv;;';^^ 
^^-     '""  ll^^ton,.  eon.ernin^^  Comhahus.  that  vohintan' 
.  !-..,d  who  was  ph,e,.d  in  char:re  of  the  wife  of  a  Kin.  of 
■  -vr:a.  1  ers.a    Haetr.a.  Mesopotamia,  an.l  other  i^eo.raplncal 

---P^^.mrtooh,P,,fessordnr.>ea,e.who;>n/^^ 
.,    -  uof  d  .Vnydk  ,1».  creator  of  the  Kast  of  anti,^^^^^^^ 
:   nwiame.  wh.eh  ;.ave  CarahinoV  .„..,s  lau.hter    or'a 
'I  ■""'•"»  ^n  hour,  jrave  rise  ,o  a  seri..  of  „vor-free  ict.    to 

'•-'Mh..  Aeademv  could  not  award  th,.AIo„,vonpre,nt 
;-''--Ineh  tl.  name  was  taken  up.  t.,  reM  thJ..f.^h  on 

-  ;;;':1;-  ••"•"<;."r  the  haml^ome  naron.  called  hv  Jo.^ph,  ,ho 

N':;Hraz,In,n^a.  one  m,,ht  sav  a  splendid  r.J../^.. 
•"■'''^"<'.  the  h,ve!,e<,  of  her  trihe.  who..  deli,.ate  heautv 

;---"^   wn    had   ..atehed   the  seeptre  of  the   Thirteenth 

•';';-•'">••"    from  the  hands  of  Mademoi..eI!e  Turquet.  bet- 

-  ,:    ;    "    ■■  *'";  '"""^'"■  ^^"'"^^'-Mademoiselle  sivaphine 
;'  ;  ,;;"•-'"■;•  -^I  name)   was  to  du  Tillet  the  binker 
^,  .(oM.pha  Mirah  was  to  the  Dnc  d'Herouville 
^■■^^-.  on  the  morning  of  the  very  dav  when  Madame  de 
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Saiui-KstiH-c  had   proph.'sicd  .<uc(r>s  to  Victorin.  Carabin'. 
lia.i  said  U<  (hi  Tillet  at  about  sloven  o'clock: 

"If  you  want  to  ho  vcit  nice,  ynu  will  ^rjve  mo  a  dinner 
the  Hucher  dc  Cunrulr  and  brin^r  Conibahrs.     We  want  to 
know,  once  for  all.  whether  he  has  a  mistress.— I  bet  that  he 
has,  and  I  should  like  to  win." 

'•lie  is  still  at  tlie  IIGtcl  ^U-^  Princes;  I  will  call,'-  replied 
du  Tillct.  -W,.  will  have  .M.me  fun.  .\sk  all  the  voun-sters 
—the  youngster  Hi.xiou,  the  youn-ster  Lora,  in  short,  all  the 
clan." 

At  half-past  ..(>ven  that  evening,  in  the  handsomest  room 
of  the  restaurant  where  all  Kurope  has  dined,  a  splendid  silver 
service  was  >pread.  made  .,n  purpose  for  entertainments  where 
vanity  pays  the  bill  in  baiik-n..tes.  A  llo(,d  „f  light  fell  in 
ripples  on  the  chased  rini<:  waiters,  whom  a  provincial  might 
have  taken  tnr  tliplomatists  but  for  their  age,  stood  solemnly, 
as  knowing  lb. 'lu-i'lves  to  be  overpaid. 

^^  Five  guests  had  arrived,  and  were  waiting  for  nine  more. 
These  were  first  and  foremost  Bi.xiou.  still  flourishing  in  1843, 
the  salt  .,f  every  intelh.,lual  ili.^h,  always  supplied  with  fn^sh 
wit—a  phen.uuenon  a>  rare  in  Paris  as  virtue  is;  Leon  dc 
Lora.  the  great. -t  living  painter  „f  landscape  and  the  sea 
who  has  ihi>  great  advant^ige  over  all  his  rivals,  that  he  hai 
never  fallen  bel„w  hi.  Iir.,t  successes.  The  courtesans  could 
never  dispense  with  these  two  kings  of  readv  wit.  Xo  supper, 
no  dmni'r.  was  po^.il,],.  without  them. 

.Seraphine  .Simt.  ,li(e  Carabine,  as  the  mistress  en  litre  of 
the  Amphitryon,  was  nne  of  the  first  to  arrive;  and  the 
brilliant  lighting  showed  off  her  shoulders,  unrivaled  in 
Pans,  her  throat,  as  round  a^  if  turned  in  a  lathe,  without  a 
erease.  her  saucy  fac<-.  an.l  dress  ef  satin  brocade  in  two 
shades  of  blue,  trimmed  with  Honiton  lace  enouirh  to  have  fed 
a  whole  village  for  a  month. 

Pretty  Jenny  Cadine.  not  acting  that  evening,  came  in  a 
dress  of  incredible  splendor;  her  portrait  is  too  well  known 
to  need  any  description.    A  party  is  always  a  Longchamps  of 
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prize 


A  ihinl  uoinaii.  I'v 


iiii'iiiiy  at  thi'  initial  staire  of  hor  career 


irnzi'ii.  almost  shanicraceil,  at  the  hi.xiiry  nf  Iut  two  established 
niu]  wealthy  coniimniniis.     Simply  •lre>seil  in  white  easl 


imere 


;  nniiiii'ii 


with    blur,   lur   head   had    bren   dressed   with   real 


iWiT-  hv  a  I'oitleur  ot  f 


lie  oil 


l-fa~l 


iionrd  M'hool,  whose  awl 


Marii  ii.imis  Had  unionseiou>ly  jriveii  the  i-harm  of 


ine 


ptitn.' 


'o  ii'T  fair  hair.  Still  unaecustomi'd  to  anv  fiiiiTv.  she  siiowed 
till  limidity— to  use  a  hackneyed  phrase— ii^cparable  from  a 
lir^t  a|)pcarance.  Sh,.  had  come  from  Valoirnes  to  lind  in 
I'aris  some  use  for  her  distractin<r  yuiitlifulness.  her  innocence 
l!i.il  mi-ht  have  stirred  the  senses  of  a  dvini:  man.  and  her 
i'catiiv.  worthy  to  hold  its  own  with  anv  that'  Xnrinandv  has 
ever  supplied  to  the  theatres  of  the  capilal.  Tlw  lines  of  that 
miblcini.hcii  face  were  the  ideal  of  an-elic  puritv.  Her  milk- 
■•Wnte  .km  rellected  the  lioht  like  a  mirror.  'The  delicate 
!ink  in  her  cheeks  might  have  ben  laid  on  with  a  brush.  She 
^>.i^  called  C'ydalise,  and.  as  will  be  seen,  she  was  an  im- 
!-ri;in!  pawn  in  the  irame  plaved  bv  :\Ia"ame  N'oiirrisson  to 
'.'■'fcnt  Madame  Marnetfe. 

"Vdur  arm  is  not  a  match  for  your  name,  mv  child,"  said 
•bnriv  Cadiiie.  to  whom  Carabine  had  introduced  this  master- 
!'!'■"■  "•■  sixteen,  havin.L^  l)rou;.dit  her  with  her. 

And.  in  fact,  Cydalise  displayed  to  public  admiration  a 
Mic  pair  of  arm.s,  smooth  and  satinv.  but  red  with  healthy 
.'■'•tmi:  blddd. 

"What  ill)  you  want  for  her?"  said  Jenny  Cadine,  in  an 

;nider|une  to  Carabine. 
"A   fnrtune." 

"What  are  you  f^ouvj;  to  do  with  her?" 
■A\'e||.^^f;i(lame  Combalms  !" 
•■And  what  are  von  to  tret  for  such  a  iob'" 
'  iiiess. 

"A  -iervice  of  plate?" 
"I  have  three." 


'^^  COUSIN  BETTK 

"diamonds?" 

"I  fim  sclliiiir  tlif>m  " 

''A  /jrccu  riK.nkcv:-"" 

"N''>.    A  j.jctiirt'  l)v  Raphael  " 

l"j^ '':"/""■--'"  i-^'li"t  111  vourl.rnin^" 

;;-:r;;;y;::^.r;™;;:;;;;r'^'''™ '•"■-■-- 

stuck  ..„,.    ''"l,       ..^    ,       ■  "^^"- ;"-'"-  1-tals.     She  ha<l 


sh.  add..!,  turn.n..  to  .he  li„le  I>ur.  d-II.-.rouvillo 
J  lie  adn  ss  i{),)k  tw,)  (,f  jh,.  l,rH.,>l..t    •   .1,      i      '    ,    , 

;";-r:::;;;;::-.;;i;;:n;,:;!^;;:;';,,;-T 

farai.mo    phuwl    ronibalni.    on    lu-r    l..ft     .n  1    ti       n 
<'.-■<(,.„  a,,,,«,r,,a  „t  «vc,,  o'clock ;  „  eight  thov  were  drink. 


corsix  np:TTY 


30-: 


Midi  J  iiiiinnH't.     Hy  nine  o'clock  t 
'alk  at'lcr  fortv-two  liottles  of  var 


'TV  one  is  fiiniliar  with  the  hill  of  fare  of 


li(\v  were  talking'  as  people 
ious  wines,  drunk  bv  foiir- 


'•■'ii  |ier-ons.     Dessert  was  on  the  tahle.  the  od 
'!"■  "innth  of  April.     Of  all  the  party,  th."  onlv 


ions 


uy  I  lie  heady  atmosphere  was  ('vd, 


lUIu 


N 


ilise 


iiiim  rv 


one 
-'irl, 


'f  the   party,   with  the  e\ 


;ert  of 

one  affected 

«ho  was  luiinniing  a 


ceplion 


of  the 


liail 


poor 


"oiiicn  were  the  expo  •   need  t'litr  of  t 


i.<t    tiieir   reason;    the   drinkers   and   the 


lie    sof 


iety  that  sups 


iieir  wits  wore  hri-ht,  their  eyes  -listened,  hut  with  no  loss 


'■!    inte|||u-( 


■nee,  tliou<rh  the  talk  drifted  into  sat 


and  ;:e-sip.     Conversation,  hithert' 


ire,  anecdote. 


in!,'  of  racing',  1 


)  eontincd  to  the  inevitable 


lorses,  haniinerinirs  on  the  Hcturst',  the  differ- 


■ii!  occupations  of  the  lion.'<  theiusel 


tile  toun.  si 

I'Ir.   l! 


ve.<.  and  the  scandals  of 


aowiM 


1  a  tendency  to  break  u])  into  intimate  tete 


■a- 


le  (lialorrues  01  two  heart> 


And  at  this  sta 


1. 


^^e.  at  a  sijrnal   from  Carabine  to  Leon  de 


iia. 


iiixiou,  la  Palferine,  and  du  Tillet,  lov 


e  came  un 


i|l~i  U^SI0n. 


idcr 


\   do,  tor  in  good  society  never  talks  of  medicine    t 


,](.- 


never  speak  of  their  ancest 


-.>  thei 


r  works 


ors,  nien  of  <:en 


rue 


lus  do  not 


nes> 


said  Josepha  :  "whv  should  we  talk  b 


a,v-iirc( 


eiulUren. 


If  I  L^ot  the  opera  put  off  in  onler  to  dine  1 ., 

lly  not  to  work.— So  let  us  chan>,re  the  subject,  dear 


usi- 
lere.  it  was 


'But  we  are  speaking  of  real  love,  my  beauty."  said  Mal..^„ 
f  the  love  that  makes  a  man  Hinir  all  to  the  doir.s — father 


iisra. 


;l!oMl: 


■r.  wife,  children— and  retire  to  Clich\ 


:aid  tl 


le  m;  (lor. 


"Tiiik  away,  then,  'don't  know  yer. 

The   slan.;:   words,   borrowed    from    the   street    Arab,    and 

tkcn  by  these  women,  mav  bt 


the  expression  of  t 


le  eve 


and  f 


poem  on  their  lips,  helped 


ace 


What,  do  not   1  love  you,  Josepha?"  said  the  Duke  in  a 


na 
!'■«■  voic( 


"Vou,  perhaps,  may  love  mo  truly,"  said  she  in  his  ear,  and 
.-'h.'  smiled.  "But  I  do  not  love  y(ui  in  the  way  they  describe, 
•'vith  such  love  as  makes  the  world  dark  in  the  absence  of  the 


r. 


'MS 


roisiN  HiriTY 


man  bolovod.  Yon  .-.p.  .Irii.i^hifnl  tn  ,„.•.  us..f„I-|,„t  not  in- 
'lispnsahlr:  and  ,1'  yun  u-,,v  to  llin.u-  ,„,.  n^n■  to-„.o,Tnvv  I 
could  ha\v  lime  <liik,.,  \\,y  ,>ui\" 

''Is  true  ],,v,.  In  1,..  fnn.nl  ,„  l-aris?"  a^k<'(l  [..'.0,1  .!,■  Lora 
Alon  have  not  r^ru  iinic  lo  make  a  forliiii..;  how  can  thrv 
give  tht'insHvcs  owr  ,u  trno  lov...  ul,„l,  swamps  a  man  ■.". 
water  melts  su-ai-y  A  man  inu.-t  1„.  cnonnouslv  vhU  to  in- 
dul^-e  in  It.  for  love  aiunhilate^  hnn  fnv  inMaiu-,.,  jik,.  onr 
Brazilian  friend  ovr  tlieiv.  As  |  .an!  Inn-  a-o.  M-Atrem.- 
def..at-then.se!v,.s.-  A  tru.  lovr  is  lik-  an  e„niH-h  ;  uomm 
have  eease.l  to  (.xist  f..r  him.  ij..  is  nivstical;  h.  i^  like  the 
true  ('hnstian,  an  aiuhorite  of  ihe  d.s,Tl  !-See  our  nohle 
Brazilian. 

Every  on.,  at  (ahio  looked  at  Henri  Monte<  de  Montejanos 
who  was  shy  at  findini:  every  ev..  (cntred  on  him. 
_  "He  has  been  nrdin-  there  for  an  hour  without  djseover- 
Hi;:  any  more  than  an  ox  at  im>tm-e.  that  he  is  sittin-  next 
to— I  will  not  say.  in  such  eompanv.  th..  lovliest— but  the 
freshest  woman  in  all  T'aris." 

_    "Kverytlhni:  is  fre>h  here,  even  the  fi..h  :  it  is  what  the  hou^e 
is  famous  for."  said  Carabine. 

Baron  Montes  looked  -ood-naturediv  at  the  painter  and 
said :  ■  I  ' 

"^^■ry  -ood  !  I  drink  to  your  verv  -oo,|  health,'-  and  how- 
in-  toLeon  de  Lora.  h.  lift,.!  hi.  .],,..  of  port  wine  and 
drank  it  with  murh  di^nn'ty. 

"Are  you  then  truly  in  lover"  a.^ked  Mala-a  of  her  neigh- 
bor, thu.s  interpretin<r  his  toast.  ^ 

The  Brazilian  refille.l  his  jrlass.  bowed  to  Carabine,  and 
drank  a<rain. 

"To  the  lady's  health  then  !"  said  the  eouru-an.  in  such  a 
rlroll  tone  that  Lora.  du  Tillet,  and  Bixiou  burst  out  lau-h- 

The  Brazilian  sat  like  a  bronze  statu..  This  impassibilitv 
prov<.ked  (  arahine.  Sjie  knew  perfeetlv  well  that  Afonte^ 
was  devoted  to  Madame  Ma.-neffe.  hut  she  had  not  expected 
this  dogged  fidelity,  this  obstinate  sih^nee  of  conviction 


rOT^SIN  HKTTY 


.!!«( 


\  woniiin  is  as  often  ^mii-c.)  |,y  th,.  atfituilc  ..f  1i,t  lov 


a  man  is  jiid.'fd  from  the  t 


or 


."•mil 


1  of 


'ine  ol  his  mist  re-- 


attacliini'iit  to  Vnlvv 


]V 


had,   to   these  experienced 


llie  Harnn 


and  nt  h'-rs  to  him 


iieiiv ; 
;lu--h..d 


lie   wa,- 
!iim 


nallv 


lb 


and 


!;irnished  ;.roId,  kept   the  sccrt-ts  of  his 
-.lid  to  herself: 
"W  liat  a  woman 


experienced  c()nnoi--eiirs.  a  tonch  of 
rraiid    to    Inok    npnii;    uim-   had    not 

n>  as  of 
soul,     lurii  Carabine 


lis  eves,  witli  their  peei.liar  lust 


lie  must  he 


heart  :" 

"lie  is  a  rock 
that  the  whole  thin" 


he!     How  she  has  sealed  up  that 


:iil(| 


Hi 


Mou  in  an  underion) 


mu'  till'  impoitanee  to  Car 
U'liile  tliis  conversation 


}X  was  a  practual  jok< 


inia^nnin<^ 


and  never  >iispeet- 


liiiiie  of  redueinir  this  t'ortn 


ri  a 


t  Caral)ine's  ri^dit.  the  dis 


ipparently  so  frivolous,  was  <roi 


n<' 


~~ion  o 


f  h 


was  continued 


-M  iur  left  between  the  Due  (rHerouville.  Lou.teau,  Josepha 
•'enri.v  Cadine.  and  Massol.     Thev  were  wonderin-  whether 
-IK  h  rare  phenomena  were  the  re>ult  of  pa-iou.  obstinacy 
•T  aflection.      Josepha.    bored    to    death    bv    it    all,    tried    to 
e!ian;:e  the  subject. 

'•Von  are  talking'  of  what  you  know  rothinLT  about.  Is  there 
a  man  amon.i,' you  whoever  loved  a  woman— a  woman  beneath 
hiui-enou^di  to  .srpiander  his  fortune  and  hi>  ••hildren's.  to 
-■i^rifi<'e  his  future  and  bliuht  his  past,  to  ri-k  uoin-  to  the 
ii:ilks  fur  robbin-  the  (iov.Tnnient,  to  kill  an  uncle  and  a 
iTother.  to  let  his  eyes  be  so  efT.rtuallv  blin.led  tliat  he  did 
net  even  perceive  that  it  was  done  to  hinder  his  seein<r  the 
abyss  into  which,  as  a  crow-  ' n<r  j,.st.  he  uas  beim:  dHven' 
i'n  Tillet  has  a  cash-box  under  the  left  brea-t  :  f.enn  de  Lora 
'■'I-  his  wit;  Rixiou  would  lau,<rh  at  himself  for  a  fool  if  he 
'"ved  any  one  but  himself:  Massol  has  a  ii!itiist,.r-s  portfolio 
ill  ibe  place  of  a  heart:  Loust.'au  can  have  nothini:  but 
>-era.  since  lie  could  endure  to  be  thrown  over  iiv  Madame 
;■■■  iSiiudrave:  Monsieur  le  Due  is  too  rich  to  prove  his  love  by 
•:•  ruin:  N'auvinet  is  not  in  it— I  do  not  re^^ard  a  bill-broker 
::-■  "Tie  of  the  human  race:  aiul  you  have  never  lo/ed.  nor  I, 
•  r  Jenny  Cadine.  nor  ^fala^a.  For  my  part.  I  never  but 
.:.....  ^..^...^  „  ,,^.  jj^^,  j,]^t.mj,jjj,jiyy  J  l^.^^.^,  Jcserihed.    It  was,"  and 


I 


^1 


4(K) 


roT'siN  m-riTY 


«h..  t,irn.,l  to  Jmny  Ca.!,,,,..  -.l,,,  poor  Raron  rr„lot    ul,  , 

"Oh,  ho!"  said  farabin..  to  h.r^.'f.  and  Innk,,,.'  k....„lv  ,, 

i^.hael.Mn.eJo.^phais,,lav,M.r„vl,and:--        '  ' 

J<"Tf,.||„u-.".;,Hl  Va.n„M.,."|,..\,;,s,  „,„,,„,,„,     ,,, 

•■•      What   a    \..l,.an..:  and   Imw    r„l!   .f  „i.,^,„ioiH   u-,v^  ,  f 

s.and       n.ak,.  no  dnuh,   h.  ...x,,,,,,.  ,t  ,...,.  fn.m  tloud 

^^^  Mh-  .s  just  ^.„„,.  „  ,„,,,^^.  ,,,_^.  j.^^^,^^^j  ^,_.^^^   I  ..  _^^^.^^  ^^^^ 

'■And  she  is  madly  in  l..v..  with  n,y  frimd  St,.inh,K.k,"  [..„ 
nc  Lora  put  m. 

so  painful  that  he  rosc  with  dilHcnltv 

.  -y-n  an.  a  s.,  of  bhu-k-nianis  V'  ;.ri..d  h(-.     "Vou  hav-  n. 
nplH   t,.  .p,.ak   th.  nam.  of  an   honest   woman   in     la 
>n.ath  ..th  tl,oso  of  fallen  .reatuns-ahovo  all,  not    o  n 
II  a  mark  for  vour  slander!" 

RixLTJ^TT''^  ^^  """"'"'-'^  •'•■-.  and  applause. 
lh^unu  Leon  de  T  ora.  \auvinet.  du  Tdlet.  and  Massol  s.t 
the  example,  and  there  was  a  chorus 

^"Hurrah  for  the  Kmperor:"  said   Rixiou 

^'Crown  him!  erown  him  I"  eri.d  Vauvinct 

cn:l'i::;;^:r'"^"'''"^^"*^'^"^-     H.rrahforBrazn'- 

lov'^""';,?'  '■"Pf^"""'^''   ^'"'•""-  i'  i^  our  Valerie  that  v-n, 
lou^  and  you  are  not  <l,s,n,s,.,d  v'  said  Leon  de  Lora  ' 

«prv   l\r'"'T''  ''  """^  parliamentary,  but  it  is  -rand!"  ob- 
Ber\ea  Jiassol. 


rorsiN  nr.TTY  4,,, 

'•r.nt.  my  most  .l..lijjhtf„l  .ustomcr."  said  dii  Tillet  "vou 
'•-  "•  '•.•.•n„nn,.n.lo.l  tn  ,„.■;  I  am  your  hank.T;  vo„r  ■.■.no.vnro 
r-ti."  t-i  on  my  credit." 

-y.^.  tell  me,  yo,i  who  are  a  reasoiiaMe  ereat.in "  said 

!lie  hra/iliaii  to  the  liankor. 

"Thanks  on  behalf  of  the  eumpanv."  said   Hixi,,,,   with  a 

••;i''li  "H^  the  real  fa.1s."  Monies  went  on.  heodle..s  of 
i.'Mi'U  s  interjeetioii. 

"WVIl.  then."  rei.lied  dn  Tillet.  "I  hav  the  honor  to  toll 
v"ii  thai  I  am  asked  to  thi*  ('revel  wedding:." 

"Ah.  ha!  Cnmhabns  holds  a  hrief  for  Madame  Marneflfe'" 
-;M'i  .lo>epha,  risin.u'  folemnlv. 

Sh,.  uvnt  round  to  M„ul^,  with  a  tra^ie  look,  patted  him 
^-'"'ily  "n  the  head,  looked  at  him  for  a  moment  with  eomieal 
"ii.'iira'ion,  and  nodded  sa;,relv. 

"Hiilot  was  the  first  ir'stance  of  love  through  fir.,  -ind 
■^a!rr.  said  .she;  "this  i.s  the  second.  J'.iit  it  ow;,dit  not  to 
-■'i!:t.  as  It  comes  from  the  Tropics." 

MoniOs  had  drop,.ed  into  his  chair  a-ain.  when  Josepha 
'.vntly  touched  liis  forehead,  and  looked  at  .iu  Tillet  as  ho 

"If  I  nm  the  victim  of  a  Paris  jest,  if  vou  onlv  wanted  to 

-vt  ;,i  my  secret "  and  he  sent  a  flashin-  look  round  the 

-^"'•■-  "r.hraein-nll  theguesi>  in  a  tlamin- M-h,,,,,.  that  hiazed 
UK  hi  he  ,M,n  of  I5rizil._"[  hep  of  vou  as  a  favor  to  tell  me 
-.  he  went  on.  in  a  tone  of  almost  childlike  entreatv;  "but 
''"  '•'•<>  vihl'y  the  woman  I  love." 

"Nav.  indeed."  said  Carahine  in  a  low  voiee;  "but  if.  on  the 
-""■an.  vou  arc  shamefully  betrayed,  cheated,  tricked  by 
'  '•'  n.,  11  F  should  .sj^ivo  you  the  proof  in  an  hour,  in  niv  own 
'•"•'-'■.  what  then?" 

■■I  '■mnot  tell  you  l,efore  all  tlioso  Ia<ros,"  said  the  Bra- 

■/i'iaii. 

*'amhine  understood  him  to  say  wafjofs  (baboons). 
"\\«.ll,  well,  say  no  more!"  ijlic  replied,  smiling.     "Do  not 
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-tiiiiiiiicrc'd,    "ciin- 


tnak.-  voiir-Mr  .1   lau,i:lnn^'->(n.  k   f.,r  al!   ilic  «ittic.,t   mon  in 
I'aris;  cnin,-  i<>  mv  liiin-c,  uc  will  lalk  it  over." 

.Mi)iit('-    ua~    I  ru-li.'i|.      •■rnidl'..,"    1 
pidiT ■■ 

"Only  tM.,  rrian.v."  ivpii,.!  <'arai.inc;  "and  if  tlu'  incro  sus- 
Jiii'inn  hilv  \uii  su  l,;ird.  I   iVar  for  your  rfasoii." 

'is  till-  rnMiiiiv  ol,~tmatr,  I  M~k  v.,!)'  II,.  i,  worse  tiian 
the  iatr  laiiH.m.d  Km-  of  Holland  !  [  say.  I,ou>t.MU.  Hi\io,i. 
Ma»o|,  all  I  he  ,-nu-  of  yoii.  arc  \nii  rmt  'mvit-d  to  breakfast 
witli  Madame  .Mariieire  the  day  after  to-morrow  r"  said  Leon 
de  l>ora. 

">'('."  said  dii  'I'illet;  "I  have  the  Iionor  of  a-^Mirin^'  you, 
Haroti.  that  if  yon  |,ad  \,y  any  .lianee  thou^rht  ,,f  marryinj; 
Madame  Marn.llV.  v,„i  are  thrown  out  like  a  |,i||  i„  Parlia" 
ment.  iH'aten  hy  a  Maekhall  .ailed  CreNel.  Mv  friend,  my  oid 
comrade  Crevej.  |,;,^  ei-htv  th.Hisand  fran.s  a  vear;  ami" you. 
I  suppose,  did  not  ^hou  ,ueh  a  ■rood  hand,  for  if  vou  had,  you," 
I  ima^nne,  would  have  heeri  preferred.' 

Monies  listened  With  ;i  half-ah>ent.  half-s„,i|ini,,,^.pre^,i„n_ 
which  struck  them  all  with  ti'rro-. 

At  this  moment  the  head-waitiu-  came  to  whisper  to  Cara- 
l>iM..  that  a  ladv.  a  relation  of  lu.rs.  was  in  the  drawin<r-rooni 
and  wished  to  >peak  to  her. 

f'arahiiie  n.-e  and  went  .uit  to  find  Madame  Xourri.ssoii 
decently  veiled  with  Mack  lace. 

"\Ve]l.  child,  ,im  I  to  ^r,,  i,,  ^our  house?  Has  lie  taken  the 
hook  ?" 

"Ves.  mother:  and  the  pistol  is  so  fullv  loaded,  that  mvonlv 
foar  is  that   it  will  hurst."  said  f'arahine. 

Ahout  an  hour  later.  Montes.  Cydalise.  and  Carahine.  re- 
turnin.i:  from  the  h'orhrr  dr  Cuim/r.  enter.'d  Carahine's  littl.. 
sittm^-,.,.om  in  the  Rue  Saint-(;c.u-..s.  Madame  Xourrisson 
was  sittiiiiT  in  an  arinchair  hv  the  fire, 

"Here  is  my  wortliv  old  aunt."  -aid  Caraliine. 

"Yes,  child.  I  came  in  [ir-rson  to  fetch  mv  litth'  allowannp. 
^on  would  have  for-otten  me.  tliou^rh  yoiiare  kind-hearted, 
and  T  have  seme  bill.--  to  pay  to-morrow!     Buving  and  sellinjj 
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.^MlM..     am  alwnvs  short  of  ,,,sh.    Who  is  th,s  at  v.    r  hc'Is'^ 
It;.  .C.nl..n,.„  looks  ^^^  • 

iH- n.a,lful  Ma.lam.  N^H.rrisson.  .,  ,h,.  MHwnwn  .L,„. 
H"'"l     .l.>,'ms..,    as  ,0  look  l,k.  a  n.sp...,ahh.  ,.1,1  h,„lv    ^e 

>lu-  ha.l  launch..<l  on  thrir  horrihle  .anrr  of  vi,.,- 

••]!.•  ^<  an  (.,hHl..«ho  .snot  to  l,..,ak-,.n,n.wl,,>,,,r  have 
!-    ....or  of  ,n trodnnn,.  to  you-Monsu-ur  K-  liaron  Monu^ 
tl''  .woiitcjanos. 

•■<'!. !    I  hav..  h..an]  hn„  talkr.l  ahont.  an.I  knr.u-  his  name 
-    -,  an.  nu.knanu..!  C.n.bahu.  h.^ausc  yon   lovo  hut  one 

--".-Hl,nI'ans.,lK.  istl..<a„H.asWin.^ 
:.l^     An.]  Ks  It  by  chan.v  th.  ol,,V.,  of  your  atf-.tions  who 
'^f"tn...i:you?     Ma,km,.Man,dlV.Cn.v..rs  woman  :^     1  uil 
.-•'  .-'-  •  ".y  <l.'ar  sir,  you  n,ay  1.1..;  your  stars  u.st.a.l  o 
;■  -a..      .n       >ho   is  a  ,..o.,-f,,^^^^^^^ 
•  nic  \uinian.     I  know  her  tricks.'" 

•■<;•■>    alon^r,"   sai.l    Carahim..    into    whos.-    hanr!    Ma.hune 
N'  .n.>-on  had  sl,pp,.,l  a  no,,,  winl..  nnl.rann.^  I,,.,-,  "v,  u     . 
;     knouvourHra.ilians.     Thov  an-  wron.-lniad...!  ..r.at^;os 
;'••  '   i'o.st  on  h..,n;:  unpal,..]  thmu,:!,  ,1„.  h..art.     Th.  more 

■'!-  -f  .!-al.n.^  ,l,.a,h  all  roun.i.  I.ut  ho  will  kill  nobodv  !,o- 
-.-  1..  .s  ,n  lov,.  n,.u-,.v,.r,  i  hav.  brought  hi.n  lu.r.  to 
-n.    l.m,     1„.  proofs  of  l„s  .liscomlitun..  whid.   F   havo  .^ot 

•"'i  that  littl..  Stc.inho.-k."  " 

.M'...t(.s  was  drunk:  1...  liston-.l  as  if  ,h,.  women  w.-re  t<ilk- 
'■!r^  .ihout   somchodv  else. 

'aralun..  wnt  to  takr  off  hrr  v.lvd  wrap,  and  read  a  fac- 
^  i!nl(.  of  a  nnfp,  as  f,)llows:— 


-l.i.Ai!    Vv>'<.~]\,^  dines   with   Pnpinot  this  oveninir    and 
•"I'  <•'■'";'  to  f,.t.-h  n,..  from  (h.  Op,.ra  at  ..lev,.,,.     T  .^  .^o 

;-  -  ..^ou,  half,.s,  fiv..  and  .ount  on  findin.  vou  "  ou^ 
[■  "iis^'.     '  nh.r  ,  ,nn..r  to  I,..  s,.nt  In  from  th,  .\faison  d'or 
■  -.so  as   o  h.  ahl.  to  take.  ,no  ,o  the  Opora.     Wo  shall  have 
■'T  hours  to  oursdves.     Kdurn  this  note  to  i^..  •  nnf  .i,.^^ 
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your  Valerio  d.nibts  you — I  would  f,nv('  you  my  lifo,  my  for- 
tune, iiiid  my  honor,  but  I  am  afraid  of  the  tricks  of  chance."" 

"Hero.  Baron,  this  is  the  note  sent  to  Count  Steinbotk  this 
mornin^^;  read  tlie  address.    The  ori<:inal  document  is  burnt.'" 

Monies  turned  tlie  note  over  and  over,  recof^nized  the  wrii- 
in;?,  and  was  struck  In-  a  rational  idea,  wiiicli  is  sulHcient  evi- 
dence of  the  disorder  of  his  brain. 

"And,  pray,"'  said  he,  looking;  at  Carabine,  "what  object 
have  you  in  torturin>,'  my  heart,  for  you  must  have  paid  very 
dear  for  the  privile^'e  of  havinir  the  note  in  your  possession 
long  enoufrh  to  <jot  it  litlio<,n-aphed  'f" 

"Foolisli  man.'"  said  Carabine,  at  a  nod  from  Madame 
Nourrisson,  "don't  you  see  tiiat  poor  eJiild  Cydalisi^ — a  girl  of 
sixteen,  who  has  been  pining  for  you  these  three  months,  till 
she  lias  lost  her  appetite  for  food  or  drink,  and  who  is  heart- 
broken because  you  have  never  even  glanced  at  her?" 

Cydalise  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes  with  an  appear- 
ance of  emotion— "She  is  furious,"  Carabine  went  on,  "though 
she  looks  as  if  butter  would  not  melt  in  her  mouth,  furious 
to  see  the  man  she  adores  duped  by  a  villainous  hussy:  she 
would  kill  Valerie " 

"Oh,  as  for  thai,"'  said  the  Brazilian,  "that  is  ray  busi- 
ness !" 

"What,  killing?"'  said  old  Xourrisson.  "Xo.  my  son,  we 
don't  do  that  here  nowadays." 

"Oh!"  said  Monies.  "I  am  not  a  native  of  this  countrv. 
I  live  in  a  parish  where  I  can  laugh  at  your  laws ;  and  if  you 
give  me  proof " 

"Well,  that  note.    Ts  tliat  nntliing?" 

"Xo,'"  said  the  Brazilian.  "I  do  not  believe  in  the  writing. 
1  must  see  for  mysi'lf."' 

"Seel"  cried  Carabine,  taking  the  hint  at  once  from  a  ges- 
ture of  her  supposed  aunt.  "Ynu  >li,ill  see,  my  dear  Tiger, 
all  vou  can  wish  to  see — on  one  condition." 

"And  that  is?" 

"Look  at  Cydalise.'' 
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At  a  wink  from  Madame  Xourris.on,  Cvdalise  oast  a  tender 
Iiiok  at  the  Baron. 

•Will  you  he  pood  to  lier?  Will  you  mai<e  her  a  home'^" 
asl<ed  Carahine.  -A  <rirl  of  such  l,eautv  is  well  worth  a  liou.e 
and  a  earriape  !  It  would  U'  a  monstrous  shame  to  leave  her 
I-  ualk  the  streets.  And  hesides-she  is  in  deht.— How  much 
'I.'  you  owe."     asked  Carahine.  nii)pin,<T  Cvdalise's  arm 

••SIk'  is  worth  all  she  can  got,"  said  the  old  woman.  "The 
l"'iiit  IS  that  she  ean  find  a  huver." 

••Listen!"  oried  Montes,  fully  aware  at  last  of  this  ma>;ter- 
piiv..  of  womankind,  "you  will  show  mo  \'alerie- 


-And  Count  Steinhock.— CVrtainly !"  said  Madame  Xour- 

ri-son. 

F"r  the  past  ten  minute.s  the  old  woman  had  heen  watch- 
Hii:  the  Brazilian:  she  saw  that  he  wa..  an  instn.mont  tuned 
lU)  10  the  murderous  pitch  she  neiHlod ;  and.  ahove  all  so  ef- 
f"lnally  hiinded,  that  he  would  never  heed  who  had  led  him 
"H  to  it,  and  she  spoke: — 

•'Cydali.^e,  my  Brazilian  jewel,  is  mv  niec(>.  so  her  oonoerns 
an.  partly  mine.  All  this  catastrophe  will  he  the  work  of  a 
f.  u-  minutes,  for  a  friend  of  mine  lets  the  furnish(  d  mora  to 
Count  Steinbock  wIhto  Valerie  is  at  this  m..m..nt  takincr 
.■olfec— a  (lueer  sort  of  coflVc.  hut  she  calls  it  her  cofToe  So 
!."t  us  understand  each  other,  Brazil  !— I  like  Brazil,  it  is  a  hot 
'"-ntry. — \\  hat  is  to  become  of  mv  niece!'" 

■ -^ou  old  ostrich,"  said  Montcs.the  plumes  in  the  woman's 
■"'nn,l  (.itclimg  his  eye.  "you  int.Tnipted  m...— [f  vou  show 
iiK-    if  I  see  Valerie  and  that  arti-t  toirother " 

■•As  you  would   wish  to  ho "  said   Carahine;  "that  is 

i.'!:i!i'r<tood." 

"I'lien  I  will  tak^  this  girl  and  carry  her  awav " 

Wlicrey^'  asked  Caraliine. 

To  Brazil."  replied  the  Baron.    "T  will  make  her  mv  wife 
;'  ^  liiicle  left  me  t.-n  leagues  -.pi.-ire  of  entailed  estate;  that 
■-  !-u    I  -till  have  that  house  an.!  hoin.-.     1   have  a  hundred 
'•-LTo,.. —nothing  hut  negro.'s  and  negresses  and  negro  brats 
''■'■  '"'light  hv  my  uncle ' 
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Nephew  to  a  Mjrger-driver."  said  Carabine,  with  a 
^Tiniace.  '"I'hat  needs  some  eoiisideration.— Cvdali<o  child 
are  you  fond  of  the  hiaeks?"  '  ' 

"Pooh  !    Carahine,  no  non<ense."  said  the  okl  woman.  "The 
deuce  is  in  it  !     Monsieur  ami  I  are  doin<,'  business. " 

"If  I  tala'  up  another  Krench\vt)man.  1  mean  to  have  her 
to  myself."  the  Hrazilian  went  on.  "I  warn  vou.  madc- 
nioi.selle.  I  am  kin-  there,  and  not  a  constitutional  kincT.  I 
am  Czar;  my  sul)jects  are  mine  hy  purchase,  and  no  one  can 
.escape  from  my  kin.^rdom,  wiiich  is  a  hundred  lea^rues  from 
any  human  settlement,  hemmed  in  hy  .savajres  on  the  interior, 
and  divided  from  the  sea  hy  a  wilderness  as  wide  as  France."' 
"I  should  jjrcfer  a  <rarret  here.'' 

"So  thought  I,"  said  Pontes,  "since  I  H)]d  all  mv  land  and 
possessions  at  Hio  to  come  hack  to  Madame  JIarneffe." 

"A  man  does  not  make  such  a  voyage  for  nothing."  re- 
marked Madame  Xourrisson.  "You  liave  a  right  to  look  for 
love  for  your  own  sake,  particularly  being  so  good-looking.— 
Oh,  he  is  very  handsome !"  said  she  to  Carabine. 

"Very  handsome,  handsomer  than  the  Postilion  de  Long- 
jumeau."  replied  the  courtesan. 

Cydalise  took  the  Brazilian's  hand,  but  he  released  it  as 
politely  as  he  could. 

"I   came  back  for  Madame  Marneffe,"  the  man  M-ent  on 
where  he  had  left  off,  "hut  you  do  not  know  whv  I  was  three 
Tears  thinking  about  it." 
"No,  savage !''  said  Carabine. 
"Well,  she  had  so  repeatedly  told  me  that  she  longed  to  live 

with  me  alone  in  a  desert '' 

"Oh.  ho!  he  is  not  a  savage  after  all,"  cried  Carahine  with 
a  shout  of  laughter.  "He  is  of  the  highlv-civilized  tribe  of 
Flats!" 

"She  had  told  me  this  so  often."  Montes  went  on.  re- 
gardless of  the  courtesan's  mockerv.  "that  I  had  a  lovelv  hmiM. 
fitted  up  in  the  heart  of  that  vast  estate.  I  came  back  to 
I- ranee  to  fetch  Valerie,  and  tlic  first  evening  I  saw  her " 

"Saw  her  is  very  proper!"  said  Carabine.  "I  will  re- 
member it." 
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"She  told  me  to  wait  till  that  wretched  Marneffe  was  dead  • 
and  I  agreed,  and  forpave  her  for  having  admitted  the  at- 
tentions of  Hulot.  Vv'hether  the  devil  had  her  in  hand  T 
don't  know,  but  from  that  instant  that  woman  lias  humored 
ray  every  whim,  complied  with  all  my  demands— never  for 
one  moment  has  she  given  me  cause  to  suspect  her ! " 

'•That  is  supremely  clever!"  said  Carabine  to  Madame 
Xourrisson,  who  nodded  in  sign  of  assent. 

'•My  faith  in  that  woman,"  said  Montes,  and  he  shed  a 
tear,  "was  a  match  for  my  love.  Just  now,  I  was  ready  to 
light  everybody  at  table " 

"So  I  saw,"  said  Carabine. 

"And  if  I  am  cheated,  if  she  is  going  to  be  married,  if  she 
IS  at  this  moment  in  Steinbock's  arms,  she  deserves  a  thou- 
sand deaths  !     I  will  kill  her  as  I  would  smash  a  fly " 

"And  how  about  the  gendarmes,  my  son?"  said  Madame 
-Nourrisson,  with  a  smile  that  made  your  flesh  creep. 

"And  the  police  agents,  and  the  judges,  and  the  assizes,  and 
all  the  set-out  ?"  added  Carabine. 

"You  are  bragging,  my  dear  fell  v,"  said  the  old  woman, 
who  wanted  to  know  all  the  Brazilian's  schemes  of  venge- 
ance. 

"I  will  kill  her,"  he  calmly  repeated.  "You  called  me  a 
?avnge.— Do  you  imagine  that  I  am  fool  enough  to  go,  like  a 
Frenchman,  and  buy  poison  at  the  chemist's  shop?— During 
the  time  while  we  were  driving  here.  I  though  out  my  means 
"f  revenge,  if  you  should  prove  to  be  right  as  concerns 
\  alerie.  One  of  my  negroes  has  the  most  deadly  of  animal 
I'oisons.  that  gives  a  disease  more  fatal  than  any  vegetable 
!'"ison.  and  incurable  anywhere  hut  in  Brazil.  I  will  ad- 
'I'ini-'ter  it  to  Cydalise.  wlio  will  give  it  tome:  then  bv  the 
!:rne  wlien  death  is  a  certainty  to  Crevel  and  his  wife,  I  shall 
'■'■■  l»eyond  the  Azores  with  your  cousin,  who  will  be  cured. 
i-'l  T  will  marry  her.  We  have  our  own  little  tricks,  wo 
•iivagrs!— Cydalise,"  said  he,  looking  at  the  country  girl,  "ia 
tlie  animal  T  need. — ITow  much  does  she  owe?" 

"A  hundred  thousand  francs,"  said  Cydalise. 
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"She  says  little^— hut  to  the  piirposo,"  sairl  Tarahine,  in  a 
low  tone  to  Marlaiiit'  Xoiirrisson. 

"I  am  prnwr  mild!"  fried  the  Braxiliiin,  in  a  husk-y  voice, 
droppin<r  on  to  a  sofa.  "I  shall  die  of  tliis  !  Rut  I  niust  see! 
for  it  is  impossihU'!— A  litliojrraphod  noto  !  What  is  to  as- 
Piiro  iiH'  tiiat  it  is  not  a  forgery :-— Baron  Hidot  was  in  love 
with  Valeric  "f"  said  he,  rccallin-i:  Josepha's  haran>,aie.  "Nay  : 
the  proof  that  he  liid  not  lovo  is  that  slu-  is  still  alive— I  will 
not  leave  iior  living  for  anyiiody  else,  if  she  is  not  wholly 
mine." 

Monies  was  terrihle  to  hchold.  lie  hellowed,  he  stormed; 
he  hroke  everythin-r  he  touehed  ;  ro.'^ewood  was  as  brittle  as 
glass. 

"How  he  destroys  things  !"  said  Carahine,  looking  at  the 
old  woman.  "My  good  lioy,"'  said  she.  giving  the  Brazilian 
a  little  slaj).  "IJolan<]  the  Furious  is  very  fine  in  a  poem;  hut 
in  a  drawing-room   he  is   prosaic  and  expensive." 

"My  son."  said  old  Xourrisson,  rising  to  stand  in  front  of 
the  crestfallen  Baron,  "I  am  of  your  way  of  thinking.  When 
you  love  in  that  way,  ami  are  joined  'till  death  do«ii  you  part.' 
life  must  answer  for  love.  The  one  who  first  goes,  carries 
everything  away:  it  is  a  general  wreck.  You  command  mv 
esteem,  my  admiration,  my  consent,  especially  for  your  in- 
oculation, which  will  Tuake  me  a  Friend  of  the  Xegro. — But 
you  love  her!     You  will  hark  hack?" 

"I?— If  she  is  so  infamous,  I " 

"Well,  come  now,  you  are  talking  too  much,  it  strikes  me. 
A  man  who  means  to  he  avenged,  ;ind  who  says  he  has  the 
ways  and  means  of  a  savage,  doesn't  do  that. — If  vou  want  to 
F.'e  your  'oh.ject'  in  her  jiaradL^e.  you  must  take  Pydalise  and 
walk  straight  in  with  her  on  your  arm,  as  if  the  servant  had 
made  a  mistake.  But  no  scandal  !  If  you  mean  to  he 
revenged,  you  must  eat  the  leek,  seem  to  he  in  despair,  and 
allow  her  to  hidly  yon. — Do  you  see?"  said  Madame  Xourris- 
son, finding  the  Brazilian  quite  amnzed  by  so  subtle  a 
scheme. 

"All  rii^dit,  old  ostrich,"  he  replied.  "Come  along:  I  un- 
derstand." 
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"Good-bye,  little  one !"'  said  the  oid  woman  to  Carabine. 

She  si>;iied  to  C'ydali.<e  to  go  on  witli  Monteef,  and  remained 
:i  iiiiiiule  witli  Carabine. 

"Now,  child,  1  have  but  one  fear,  and  tliat  i.s  that  he  will 
strangle  her!  1  sliould  be  in  a  very  tiglit  place;  we  must  do 
.■verything  gently.  1  believe  yon  have  won  your  picture  by 
K.-ipiiMel  ;  but  they  tell  me  it  is  only  a  Mignard.  Never  mind, 
It  l^  iiauli  prettier;  all  tiie  Raphaels  are  gone  black.  I  am 
u<h\,  whereas  this  one  is  as  bright  as  a  (Jirodet.'" 

*'.\11  I  want  is  to  crow  over  dosepha  ;  and  it  is  all  the  same 
\''  inv  whether  I  have  a  .Mignard  or  a  Raphael  !— That  thief 
had  on  such  pearls  tliis  evening!— you  would  sell  your  soul  for 

lllCIll." 

Cydalise,  Pontes,  and  Madame  Xonrrisson  got  into  a  hack- 
n(y  coach  that  was  waiting  at  the  door.  .Madame  Xonrrisson 
whi.-percd  fo  \W  driver  the  address  of  a  house  in  the  same 
i>lnck  as  the  l;alian  Opera  Hou.se,  which  thev  could  have 
nached  in  five  or  si.\  minutes  from  the  Rue  Saint-Ceorges; 
I'ut  Madame  Xonrrisson  desired  the  man  to  drive  along  the' 
Rue  lo  I'eletier,  and  to  go  very  slowly,  so  as  to  be  able  to 
•  xannne  the  carriages  in  waiting. 

"iini^ilian."  said  the  old  woman,  "look  out  for  vonr  angel's 
carriage  and  servants." 

The  Baron  pointed  out  Valerie's  carriage  as  thev  passed 
it.  ■    ^ 

"She  has  told  them  to  come  for  her  at  ten  o'clock,  and  she 
!^  gone  in  a  cab  to  the  house  where  she  visits  Count  Stein- 
t"''k.  She  has  dined  there,  and  will  come  to  the  Opera 
in  Iialf  an  hour.— It  is  well  contrived!"  said  :\radame  Xour- 
r:-^M)ii.  -Thus  you  see  how  she  has  kept  vou  so  long  in  the 
liark." 

The  Brazilian  made  no  reply.  He  had  become  the  iiger, 
nd  had  recovered  the  imperturbable  cool  ferocitv  that  had' 
'"cn  ^o  striking  at  dinner.  He  was  as  calm  as  a  bankrupt 
'he  day  after  he  has  stopped  pav?ncnt. 

At  the  door  of  the  liouse  stood  a  hackney  coach  with  two 
b'T-cs.  of  the  kind  known  as  a  Compagnie  Gcnerale,  from  the 
Companv  fh.tt  runs  them. 
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"Stay  hero  in  tho  Imx,"  said  the  old  woman  to  Montos. 
"This  is  not  au  open  house  like  a  tavern.  I  will  send  for 
you." 

The  paradise  of  Madame  ^farnefTe  and  Wenceslas  was  not 
at  all  like  that  of  ('revel — who.  finding  it  useless  now,  hail 
just    sold    his    to    the    Comte    Maxime    de    Trailles.       'This 
paradise,  the  paradise  of  all  comers,  consisted  of  a  room  on 
the  fourth  floor  openinfr  to  the  landing',  in  a  house  close  to 
the  Italian  Opera.     On  each  floor  of  this  house  thi're  was  a 
room  which  had  originally  served  as  the  kitchen  to  the  apart- 
ments on  that  floor.     But  the  house  havimr  iiecome  a  sort  of 
inn.  let  out  for  clandestini^  love  affairs  at  an  exorhitant  price. 
the  owner,  the  real  ^ladame  .\ourrisson,  an  old-clothes  huyer 
in   the  Ihie   Xeuve  Saint-.Marc,  had   wisely  appreciated   the 
great   value  of  these  kitchens,  and  had  turned  them  into  a 
sort   of  dinin---  rooms.      Kach  of  these  rooms.  l)uilt   between 
thick  ])arty-w.   Is  and  with  windows  to  the  street,  was  en- 
tirely shut    in   by  very  thick  d()u!)le  doors  on  the  landing. 
Thus  the  most  important  secrets  could  he  discussed  over  a 
dinner,  with  no  risk  of  being  overheard.     For  greater  securitv, 
the  windows  had  shutters  inside  and  out.     These  rooms,  in 
conse(|uence  of  this  peculiarity,  were  let  for  twelve  hundred 
francs  a   month.     The  whole  liouse,  full  of  such   paradises 
and  mysteries,  was  rented  by  Madanu'  Xourrisson  the  First 
for  twenty-eight  thou^aiul  francs  a  year,  and  one  year  with 
another  she  made  twenty  thousand  francs  of  clear  profit,  after 
paying  her  hoiisekee})er.  ^^adame  Xourrisson  the  Second,  for 
she  did  not  manage  it  herself. 

The  {)aradise  let  to  Count  Steinbock  had  been  hung  with 
chintz:  the  cold,  hard  floor,  of  common  tiles  reddened  with 
encaustic,  was  not  felt  through  a  soft,  thick  carpet.  The 
furniture  consisted  of  two  pretty  chairs  and  a  bed  in  an 
alcove,  just  now  half  hidden  by  a  table  loaded  with  the  re- 
mains of  an  elegant  dinner,  while  two  bottles  with  long  necks 
and  an  i>nipty  chamjiagne-bottle  in  ice  strewed  the  field  of 
Bacchus  cultivated  by  Venus. 

There  were  also— the  property,  no  doubt,  of  Valerie— a 
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When  Montes  an.l  Cydahse  eame  npstairs,  Valerie  stand- 
in-  h.lnre  th.-  fire,  u luTc  a  lo-  was  hh.zin.ir,  was  allowing 
\\"iice-his  to  lace  her  stars. 

This  is  a  moment  when  a  woman  who  is  neither  too  fat  nor 
1-  ihm,  but.  like  Vale-ie.  elepmt  and  slender,  displays  divine 
iMMuiv.  'I  h,>  rosy  skin,  moistly  soft,  invites  the  sleepiest  eye 
l!i<'  lines  of  her  fi-iire,  so  little  hhlden,  are  so  charmingly 
"iithned  by  the  white  pleats  of  the  shift  and  the  support  of 
til-  >tavs.  that  she  is  irresistible— like  everything  that  must 
i"'  iiarfi'd  from. 

U  itli  a  happy  face  smiling  at  the  glass,  a  foot  imi)atiently 
iiMikiii-  time,  a  hand  put  up  to  restore  order  among  the 
I'lniMed  eurls,  and  eyes  expressive  of  gratitude;  with  the'^glow 
'■:  satisfaction  which,  like  a  sunset,  warms  the  least  details  of 
!!:'•  countenance— everything  makes  such  a  moment  a  mine  of 
riieinories. 

Anv  man  who  dares  look  hack  on  the  early  errors  of  his 
I't''  may,  perhaps,  recall  some  snch  reminiscences,  and  under- 
s' in.l.  though  not  excuse,  the  follies  of  Hulot  and  Crevel. 
\\o„i,.n  are  so  well  aware  of  their  power  at  such  a  moment 
';•■'!  tli"y  find  in  it  what  may  be  called  the  aftermath  of 
i':'    meeting. 

"<'->me,  come;  after  two  years'  practice,  von  do  not  yet 
-'K'H^  how  to  lace  a  woman's  stays!  You  arc  too  mucli  a 
I '"1" '--There,  it  is  ten  o'clock,  my  Wenceslas  !"  said  Valerie. 
laiii:hing  at  him. 

this  very  moment,  a  mischievous  waiting-woman,  bv  in 
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!i:  a  knife,  pushed  up  the  hook  of  the  double  doors" that 
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forinod  tho  wliolo  security  of  Adam  and  Eve.  She  hastily 
pulled  the  door  open— for  the  servants  of  these  dens  have 
little  time  to  wast. — and  discovered  one  of  the  bewitching 
tableau.:-  dr  ;/tnir  which  (iavarni  has  so  often  shown  at  the 
Salon. 

"Jn  here,  nNiilame."  said  the  >rirl;  and  Cydalise  went  iu, 
followed  iiy  Monies. 

"Hut  there  is  some  one  here.— K.vcuse  me,  madame,"  eaid 
the  (DUiitry  jriri.  in  alarm. 

'•What?— Why.'  It  is  Valerie!"  cried  Montes.  violentlv 
slaniinin;:  the  door. 

Madame  .Manieire,  too  frenuinely  ajritated  to  dissemhle  her 
feelinps,  drojjped  ,11  to  the  chair  by  the  fireplace.  Two 
tears  rose  to  her  cu  s.  and  at  once  dried  away.  .She  looked  at 
-Montes,  saw  the  .irirl.  and  Imrst  into  a  cackle  of  forced 
lauirhter.  The  di.irnity  of  the  insulted  woman  redeemed  the 
scantiness  of  her  attire:  she  walked  close  up  to  the  Brazilian, 
and  looked  at  him  so  defiantly  that  her  eyes  glittered  like 
knives. 

"So  that."  said  she.  standing  face  to  face  with  the  Baron, 
and  poimin,<r  to  Cydalise — "that  is  the  other  side  of  your 
fidelity?  ^'ou.  who  have  made  me  promises  that  might  con- 
vert a  disheliever  1  love!  You.  for  whom  I  have  done  so 
much — have  even  committed  crimes! — You  are  right,  mon- 
sieur. I  am  not  to  compare  with  a  child  of  her  age  and  of 
such  beauty ! 

"I  know  what  you  are  <:oing  to  say,"  she  went  on,  looking 
at  Wenceslas.  whoso  undress  was  proof  too  clear  to  be  denied. 
"This  is  my  concern.  If  T  could  love  you  after  such  gross 
treachery — for  you  have  spied  u{;on  me.  you  have  paid  for 
every  step  \^^  these  stairs,  paid  the  mistress  of  the  house,  and 
the  servant,  perhaps  even  Heine— a  noble  deed  !— If  T  had  any 
remnant  of  affection  for  such  a  mean  wretch,  T  could  give 
him  reasons  that  would  renew  his  passion! — But  I  leave  you. 
monsieur,  to  your  doubts,  which  will  become  remorse. — Wen- 
ceslas, my  gown !" 

She  took  her  dress  and  put  in  on,  looked  at  herself  in  the 
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plass.  and  finitihod  drps.sinjj  without  heeding'  ilic  Baron,  as 
caliiily  as  if  she  had  been  alone  in  the  room. 

•'\V(>n!'eshis,  arc  you   ready? — (Jo  first." 

She  had  been  watching'  Montes  in  th.'  j:lass  and  out  of 
tlie  corner  of  lier  eye,  and  fancied  she  could  >ee  in  liis  pallor 
ail  indication  of  the  weakness  whieii  delivers  a  stnm;,'  luan 
(i\cr  lo  a  woman's  fascinations;  she  now  took  his  hand,  ^'oini; 
(■(I  close  to  him  that  he  could  not  help  inhaling,'  the  terrible 
[i-rfunies  whieli  men  love,  and  by  which  they  intoxicite  tliem- 
.-.Ive.-;  then,  feeling  ins  pulses  beat  iiigh,  she  looked  at  liim 
reproach  fully. 

"Vou  have  my  full  permission  to  go  and  tell  your  history 
!o  Mon.-ieur  C'revel  ;  he  will  never  believe  you.  1  have  a  per- 
fi(  t  right  to  marry  him,  and  he  becomes  my  husband  the  day 
atler  to-morrow. — I  shall  make  him  very  happy. — Good-bye; 
try  to  forget  me." 

"Oh!  Valerie,"  cried  Henri  Monies,  clasping  her  in  his 
arms,  "that  is  impossiljlel — Come  to  Brazil!" 

Valerie  looked  in  his  face,  and  saw  him  her  slave. 

■"Well,  if  you  still  love  me,  Henri,  two  years  hence  I  will 
ill'  your  wife;  but  your  expression  at  this  moment  strikes  me 
:i-  very  suspicious." 

'■[  swear  to  you  that  they  made  me  drink,  that  false  friends 
threw  this  girl  on  my  hands,  and  that  the  whole  tiling  is  the 
eiitcoMie  of  chancel"  said  Montes. 

'Th-n  I  am  to  forgive  you?"  she  asked,  with  a  smile. 

"But  you  will  marry,  all  the  same?"  asked  the  Baron,  in 
a  a  agony  of  jealousy. 

"Kighty  thousand  francs  a  year!"  said  she,  with  almost 
cwniical  enthusiasm.  "And  Crevel  loves  me  so  much  that  ho 
will  die  of  it!" 

"Ail !  I  understand,"  said  Montes 

'^Vell,  then,  in  a  few  days  we  will  come  to  an  understand- 
iiiL'."  said  she. 

And  she  departed  triumphant. 

■■I  have  no  scruples."  thouglit  the  Baron,  standing  trans- 
fucd  for  a  few  minutes.     "What!     That  woman  believes  she 
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can  makp  iiso  of  liis  passion  to  he  i|iiii  of  (hat  dolt,  as  sho 
countfd  on  .Marnt'lFc's  (l('i'ca>c  I^ — 1  shall  he  tlic  iiistninicnt  of 
divine  wrath." 

Two  days  hitor  those  of  du  Tillct's  pncsts  wlio  liad  di'- 
molishod  Madame  Marncffc  tooth  and  nail,  were  seated  round 
her  tahle  an  liour  after  she  has  shed  her  skin  and  ehanL''t'<l 
her  naint'  for  the  illustrious  name  of  a  Paris  mayor.  Tlii- 
verhal  treason  is  one  of  the  eommonc.-t  forms  of  Parisian 
levity. 

Valerie  had  had  the  satisfaction  of  secinu-  the  Brazilian  in 
the  eliureh;  for  ('revel,  now  so  entirely  the  hushand.  had  in- 
vited him  out  of  i)ravado.  And  the  HaronV  presence  at  the 
breakfast  astonislied  no  one.  .Ml  these  men  of  wit  and  of 
the  world  were  familiar  wit!  ilie  meanness  of  passion,  the 
compromises   of   ])leasure. 

Steinhoek's  deep  melancholy — for  he  was  hef,'inninp  to 
despise  the  woman  whom  he  had  adored  as  an  anjrel — was 
considered  to  he  in  excellent  taste.  The  Pole  thus  seemed 
to  convey  that  all  was  at  an  end  l)etween  \'alerie  and  him- 
self. Lisbeth  came  to  embrace  iier  dear  Madame  ("revel,  and 
to  e.xen.se  herself  for  not  stayinir  to  the  breakfast  on  the 
score  of  .\delini''-i  ■^'ul  ■<t;ite  of  hcltli. 

"Be  quite  easy,"  said  she  to  A'alerie.  "they  will  call  on  yon, 
and  you  will  call  on  them.  Simply  hearinsr  the  words  {wo 
hundred  thuusnnd  fnincs  has  hronjjfht  the  Barones.s  to  death's 
door.  Oh.  you  have  them  all  hard  and  fast  by  that  tale!— 
But  you  must  tell  it  to  me."' 

Within  a  month  of  her  marriaire.  Valerie  was  at  her  tenth 
quarrel  with  Steinhock;  lie  insisted  on  explanations  as  to 
Henri  .Afontes,  remindiufr  her  of  the  words  spoken  in  their 
paradise:  and.  not  content  with  s])(>akin<r  to  her  in  terms  of 
scorn,  he  watched  her  so  closely  that  >he  never  had  a  moment 
of  liberty,  so  much  was  she  fettenvl  by  his  jealousy  on  one 
side  and  (^revel's  devotion  on  the  other. 

Bereft  now  of  Lisbeth,  whose  advice  had  ahvavs  been  so 
valuable,  she  flew  into  such  a  rape  a-;  to  reproach  W'ence-^la- 
for  the  money  she  had  lei  '  him.  Tliis  ^o  effectual  I  v  roused 
Stcinbock's  pride,  that  he  came  no  more  to  the  Creveis'  Imu^c. 
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'III.     She  wailed  till  C'revel 


country  to  sec  Comt( 


inr 


Miiol,  With  a  view  to  arran^riiijr  for  her  introduction  t.. 
Comiie-.s  and  wa>  then  ahle  to  make  an  aiipointuiont  to 
t  I  he  r.aron.  whom  she  wanted  to  have  at  her  command 

sons"  which  were  to 

ne,  who  estimated  the 
lie  received,  tried 


t'"r  a  while  day  to  ^'ive  hiiii  those 
iiiiike  him  love  her  more  than  ever. 
Oti   ihe   morning  <>f  thai   <lav.    ' 
nia-iiiuide  of  her  crime  hy  thai  of  ihe  hril 
I"  uarii  her  mistress,  in  whom  she  naturallv  took 


more  in- 

as  she  had  hecn  threatened 

potriere  in  ca.se 


i<  rest   than  in  straii;:ers.     Still. 

uiih  madness,  and  ending'  her  days  in  the  Salpet 

"■f  indiscretion,  she  was  cautious 

le,  you  are  so  well  ofT  now."  said  she 
itli  that  Hrazilian:-'— [  do  not  trust  I 
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-Moor!     I  helieve  him  to  he  capable  of  anything' 


"Silly  child  !  you  have  i 
when  he  is  with  nu 


iiore  reason  to  be  afraid  for  him 
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d'lth:  and  Wenceslas  is  <rone — we  (jiiarreled. 
•■I  know,"  said  Lisbeth,  "and  that  is  wliat  I 


Crevel    bores   me   to 


rin;:s  me  here. 


ill  I 


'nil     let  hip.  at  about  five  in  the  afternoon  ^'oinji  into 
atin,<:-liouse  at  tive-and-twentv  sou:- 


!ind  he  hrou^iht  him 


me,  hun-rry,  by  working'  on  his  feelinjrs,  to  the  Rue  Lo 
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1.— Ifortense,  seein.tr  Wenceslas  lean  and  ill  and  badiv 
d,  held  out  her  hand.       This  is  how  vou   throw  me 


•Monsieur  TFenri,  niadame,"  the  man-servant  announced  in 
••  H  u  voice  to  Valerie. 
_^  ■■Leave  me  now,  Lisbeth;  1  will  explain  it  all  to-morrow." 
15  iU  as  will  be  seen.  Valerie  was  ere  long  not  in  a  state  to 
'■\;i'ain  anything  to  anybody. 
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Touanis  (lu.  ,-n,]  of  May.  Haron  Hulofs  pension  was  rf^. 
k'asf.1  In  \'Ht(.riirs  n'.^nil;ir  |)M.viM.'iif>  to  Baron  Xu.in-.'i, 
As  everybody  know^  i)..nsion>  arc  pai<l  lialf-varlv.  Htxl  only 
on  thf  |.rf.s(.|iuitioii  of  a  (•.•rtificatc  thai  tlif  n'-cipicnt  i>  ali\.'"; 
ami  as  Jlulot's  n'sidcnco  was  unknown,  the  arrears  nnpai.l  i<n 
Vauvin.'t's  dcnianil  n-niaiiud  to  Iiis  ,n,lit  i,,  the  'IVca>iirv 
Vauvinot  iu,w  si^Micd  \u<  n  ininriati<pii  >,(  anv  furtlwr  clauns 
and  u  was  >till  indisp.nsiMf  to  (ind  th..  p.-nsioncr  luforc  tli.' 
arrears  could  lie  drawn. 

Tlianks  to  Hiiinclion's  care,  tlie  Bamnrs-:  had  recovcrrd  Iht 
health  ;  iind  to  this  .[.,>.-.pha's  j:.,...!  heart  had  .-ontrilnited  hy  a 
letter,  (.f  wliich  thr  ortho;.'raphv  hetraved  the  collaboration 
of  the  Dnc  d'flero-.uille.  'i'liis  was  what  the  sin;;er  wrote 
to  the  Baroness,  after  twenty  day>  of  anxious  search:— 

"M.VDA.ni;  i,A  Mahowi;.— Monsieur  Ilulot  was  living,  tw.> 
months  sime,  in  the  l{ue  iU^^  Hernardins.  with  Klodie 
Chanlin,  a  la.e-niendi'r.  f(,r  whom  he  had  left  Mademoiselle 
Bijou;  but  he  went  away  without  a  word,  leavin-,'  everythin-,' 
behind  him.  and  no  one  knr.ws  where  he  went"  I  am  uo't 
without  hope,  however,  and  I  have  put  a  man  on  his  track 
who  believes  he  has  already  seen  him  in  tiie  Boulevard  Bour- 
don. 

"The  jmor  Jewess  means  to  keep  the  promise  she  made  to 
the  Christiiin.  Will  the  an-rel  pray  for  thr  devil?  That 
must  sometimes  hap[)en  in  heaven.— I  remain,  with  the  deep- 
est respect,  always  your  humble  servant, 

"JOSEPIIA    MinAII." 

The  lawyer.  'Nraitre  flulot  (TKrvy.  hearinfr  no  more  of  the 
dr(\'idful  Madame  Xourrisson.  sicinir  his  father-in-law 
married,  having  brou-ht  liack  his  bn.ther-in-law  to  the  faniilv 
fold.  sufTerinir  from  m.  importunity  on  the  part  of  his  new 
stepmother,  and  >ccinu'  Ins  mother"-  hralth  improve  dailv. 
^^ave  him-^elf  up  to  bis  political  and  judicial  <luties.  swept 
alon,£:r  by  the  tide  of  Paris  life,  in  which  the  hours  count  for 
davs. 
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•  •nf  night,  towards  tin-  iiid  of  tlu'  ses-ion.  liavinp  nccasi-.n 
M  write  iij)  a  report  to  the  ('luimlicr  uf  Dcjuitic-.  lie  wa- 
nl.liiriMi  In  sit  at  work  till  lai.'  at  ni-lit.  Flo  had  ;:ono  into 
';i>  -!udy  at  niiif  o'clock,  and,  while  waitiuf,'  till  tho  iiian- 
-rvant  shoiiM  hritij:  in  the  candl.^  with  ^'reeii  >liades,  hi,> 
tli(iu^rht<  turned  tr»  his  father.  Jle  was  hlamiiii:  himself  fur 
ivaviiiL,'  I  he  incpiiry  so  much  to  the  sitiL'iT.  and  had  resolved  to 
:-o  "lonsicur  Chapuzot  himself  on  the  morrow,  when  he  saw 
in  the  twilight,  outside  the  window,  a  hundscmo  old  head, 
hald  and  yellow,  witli  a  fringe  of  uhite  hair. 

••Would  you  ploaso  to  give  orders,  sir,  that  a  poor  hermit 
!•;  !o  lie  ailniitted.  just  come  from  the  Desert,  and  who  is  in- 
structed lo  heg  for  eontrihutions  towards  rehuilding  a  holy 
house." 

This  ajiparition,  which  suddenly  reminded   the  lawver  of 

a  j.mphecy   uttered   hy    the   terrible    Nourrisson.  gave   him 

:t  >hock. 

"Let   in  that  old  man,"  said  he  to  the  servant. 

-lie  will  poi.>;on  the  place,  sir,"  rej)lied  the  man.     "Me  has 

en  .1  lirown  gown  which  he  has  never  elianged  .since  he  left 

Syria,  and  he  has  no  shirt " 

"Sjiow  him  in,"  repeated  the  master. 

'I'he  old  man  came  in.    Victorin"s  k(>en  eye  examined  this  so- 
exiled  pilgrim  hermit,  and  he  saw  a  line  specimen  of  the  Xea- 
]"liian  friars,  whose  frocks  are  akin  to  the  rags  of  the  lazza- 
T'hi.  whose  sandals  are  tatters  of  leather,  as  the  friars  are  tat- 
t'-'s  of  humanity.     The  get-up  was  so  perfect  that  the  lawyer, 
1'i'Migh  still  on  his  guard,  ivas  vexed  with  himself  for  having 
l"i!'ved  it  to  he  one  of  Madame  .Nourrisson's  tricks. 
"How  much  do  you  want  of  me?" 
"Whatever  you  feel  that  you  ought  to  give  me." 
\  ictorin  took  a  five-franc  piece  from  a  little  pile  on  his 
tii!-le.  and  handed  it  to  the  stranger. 

"That  is  not  much  on  account  of  fifty  thousand  francs." 
Niiii  the  pilgrim  of  the  desert. 
This  speech  removed  all  Victorin's  douhts. 
'■And  has  Heaven  kept  its  word?"  he  said,  with  a  frown. 
27 
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"The  (pipstion  is  an  nfTi'Ticc.  my  son."  said  the  hermit.  "If 
you  do  not  choose  to  pay  till  after  the  fiinoral,  you  are  in 
your  rights.     I  will  return   in  a  week's  time." 

"The  funeral  I"  eried  the  lawyer.  startinLj  np. 

"Tiie  world  moves  on,"  said  the  old  man,  as  lie  withdrew, 
"and  the  dead  move  quickly  in  Paris  I" 

When  Hulot,  who  stood  looking  down,  was  ahout  to  repiv, 
tlie  stalwart  old  man  had  vanished. 

"I  don't  understand  one  word  of  all  this,"  said  Victorin  to 
himself.  "Hut  at  the  end  of  the  week  I  will  ask  him  again 
about  my  father,  if  we  have  not  yet  found  him.  Where  does 
Madame  Xourrisson — yes,  that  was  Ikt  name — jiick  up  such 
actors  ?" 

On  the  following  day,  Poctor  Bianchon  allowed  the 
Baroness  to  go  down  into  the  garden,  after  examining  Lis- 
beth,  who  had  been  obliged  to  keep  to  her  room  for  a  month 
by  a  slight  bronchial  attack.  The  learned  doctor,  who  dared 
not  pronounce  a  definite  opinion  on  Lisbeth's  case  till  he  \v,v\ 
seen  some  decisive  symptoms,  went  into  the  garden  with  Ade- 
line to  ob.serve  the  eil'ect  of  the  fresh  air  on  her  nervous 
tremhiing  after  two  months  of  seclusion.  He  was  interested 
and  allured  by  the  hope  of  curing  this  iieivous  complaint. 
On  seeing  the  great  physician  sitting  with  them  and  sparing 
them  a  few  minutes,  the  Baroness  and  her  familv  conversed 
with  him  on  general  subjects. 

"Your  life  if  a  very  full  and  a  very  sad  one."  said  ^fadanie 
Hulot.  "I  know  what  it  is  to  spend  one's  days  in  seeing 
poverty  and  physical  suiT(>rinir." 

"I  know,  madame,"  re|)lied  the  doctor,  "all  the  scenes  of 
which  charity  compels  you  to  be  a  spectator;  but  you  will  irct 
used  to  it  in  time,  as  we  all  do.  It  is  the  law  of  existence. 
The  confessor,  the  magistrate,  the  lawyer  would  find  life  un- 
endurable if  the  spirit  of  the  State  did  not  assert  itself  above 
the  feelings  of  the  individual.  Could  we  live  at  all  but  for 
that?  Is  not  the  soldier  in  time  of  war  brought  face  to  face 
with  spectacles  even  more  dreadful  than  those  we  see?  .\nil 
every  soldier  that  has  been  under  fin^  is  kind-hearted.     We 
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medioal  men  have  the  pleasure  now  nnrl  apain  of  a  successful 
.lire,  as  you  have  that  of  savinrr  a  family  from  the  horrors  of 
liiin;,'er,  depravity,  or  misery,  and  of  rPslorin<r  it  to  social  re- 
spectability. But  what  comfort  can  the  maijistrate  find,  the 
police  acrent,  or  the  attorney,  who  spend  their  lives  in  in- 
vest igating  the  basest  schemes  of  self-interesl,  the  social 
monster  whose  only  repret  is  when  it  fails,  but  on  whom  re- 
pentance never  dawns? 

"One-half  of  society  spends  its  lifi  in  watching  the  other 
half.  A  very  old  friend  of  mine  is  an  attornev,  now  retired, 
who  told  me  that  for  fifteen  years  past  notaries  and  lawvers 
have  distrusted  their  clients  quite  as  much  as  their  "ad- 
versaries. Your  son  is  a  pleader ;  has  he  never  found  himself 
eoiiipromised  by  the  client  for  whom  he  held  a  brief?" 
"Very  often,"  said  Victorin,  with  a  smile. 
"And  what  is  the  cause  of  this  deep-seated  evil?"  asked 
(he  Baroness. 

"The  decay  of  religion."  said  Bianchon.  "and  the  pre- 
eriiinence  of  finance,  which  is  simply  solidified  .selfishness. 
Money  used  not  to  be  e-  "thing:  there  were  some  kinds  of 
Miperiority  that  ranked  ..„ove  it—nohilitv.  (renins,  service 
'ione  to  the  State.  But  nowadays  the  '  iw  takes  wealth  as  the 
iiniversal  standard,  and  regards  it  a^  the  measure  of  public 
eapaeity.  Certain  magistrates  are  ineligible  to  the  Chamber; 
Jean-Jacque  Rousseau  would  be  ineligible!  The  perpetual 
subdivision  of  estates  compels  every  man  to  take  care  of 
himself  from  the  age  of  twenty. 

"Well.  then,  between  the  necessity  for  making  a  fortune 
and  the  depravity  of  -peculation  there  is  no  check  or 
hindrance:  for  the  religious  sense  is  wholly  lacking  in  France, 
m  spite  of  the  laudable  endeavors  of  those  who  are  working 
C'T  a  Catholic  revival.  And  this  is  the  opinion  of  every  man 
■'*ho,  like  me.  studies  society  at  the  core." 
"And  you  have  few  ])leasures?"  said  Ilorten.se. 
'■  Pile  true  physician,  madame.  is  in  love  with  his  science." 
T'  r'ieil  the  doctor.  "He  is  sustained  by  that  passion  as 
liMuh  as  by  the  sense  of  his  usefulness  to  societv. 
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"At  this  very  time  you  see  inc  in  a  sort  of  scientific  rapture, 
and  many  superficial  judges  would  n^gard  me  as  a  man  devoid 
of  feeling.  I  have  to  announce  a  discovery  to-morrow  to  the 
College  of  Medicine,  for  I  am  studying  a  disease  that  had 
disappeared — a  mortal  disease  for  which  no  cure  is  known  in 
temperate  climates,  though  it  is  curable  in  the  West  Indies— 
a  malady  known  here  in  the  Middle  Ages.  A  noble  fight 
is  that  of  the  physician  against  such  a  disease.  For  the  last 
ten  days  I  have  thought  of  nothing  but  these  cases — for  there 
are  two,  a  husband  and  wife. — Are  they  not  connections  of 
yours?  For  you,  madame,  are  surely  Monsieur  Crevel's 
daughter?"  said  he,  addressing  Celestine. 

"What,  is  my  fatiier  your  patient  ?""  asked  Celestine.  "Liv- 
ing in  the  Kue  Barbet-de-Jouy  ?"' 

"Precisely  so,"  said  Bianchon. 

"And  tlie  disease  is  inevitably  fatal?"  said  Victorin  in 
dismay. 

"I  will  go  to  see  him,"  said  Celestine,  rising. 

"I  positively  forbid  it,  madame,"  Bianchon  quietly  said. 
"The  disease  is  contagious." 

"But  you  go  there,  monsieur,"  replied  the  young  woman. 
"Do  you  think  that  a  daughter's  duty  is  less  binding  than  a 
doctor's  ?" 

"Madame,  a  pliysicinn  knows  how  to  protect  himself  against 
infection,  and  the  rashness  of  your  devotion  proves  to  me 
that  you  w<mld  pn)bal)ly  he  less  prudent  than  I." 

Celestine.  howeviT,  got  up  and  went  to  her  room,  where  she 
dressed  to  go  out. 

"Monsieur."  said  Victorin  to  Bianchon,  "have  you  any  hope 
of  saving  Monsieur  and  Madame  Crevel  ?" 

"I  hope,  but  I  do  not  l)clieve  that  T  may.''  said  Bianchon. 
"The  case  is  to  me  (]uite  inex})lical)lc.  The  disease  is  pecuHar 
to  negroes  and  the  .American  tribes,  wliose  skin  is  differently 
constituted  to  that  of  the  white  races.  Xow  T  can  trace  no 
<>onnection  with  the  copper-colored  tribes,  ■with  negroes  or 
half-castes,  in  Monsieur  or  Madame  Crevel. 

".\nd  though  it  is  a  very  interesting  disease  to  us,  it  is  a 
terrible  thing  for  the  sufferers.     The  poor  woman,  who  is 
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.aid  to  have  been  very  pretty,  is  punished  for  her  sins,  for  she 
.>  now  squahdly  hideous  if  she  is  still  anvthinjj  at  all  She 
is  osing  her  hair  and  teeth,  her  skin  is  like  a  leper's  '«he  is 
a  horror  to  herself;  her  hands  are  horrible,  covered  with 
^'nvuish  pustules,  her  nails  are  loose,  and  the  tlesh  is  eaten 
auay  by  the  poisoned  humors." 

-And  the  cause  of  such  a  disease?"  asked  the  la«Ter. 

•<  h.  .aul  the  doctor,  "the  cause  lies  in  a  form  of  rapid 
Mood-po,s..n,ng ;  it  degenerates  with  terrific  rapiditv.  I  hope 
.'.act  on  the  blood;  1  am  having  it  analyzed ;  and  ^I  am  now 
p..ng  home  to  ascertain  the  result  of  the  labors  of  mv  friend 
I  rofcssor  Duval,  the  famous  chemist,  with  a  view  to  trying 
•■".■  of  those  desperate  measures  by  which  we  sometimes  at- 
Ii'inpt   to  defeat  death." 

'•The  hand  of  t^d  is  there !"  said  Adeline,  in  a  voice  husky 
«i.h  emotion  "Though  that  woman  has  brought  sorrows 
'■n  me  which  have  led  me  in  moments  of  madness  to  invoke 
tl.e  vcugeance  of  Heaven,  I  hope-God  knows  I  hope-you 
may  succeed,  doctor."  ^      ^ 

Victorin  felt  dizzy.  He  looked  at  his  mother,  his  sister 
an.i  the  physician  by  turns,  quaking  lest  they  should  read  his 
!l""ights.     He  felt  himself  a  murderer. 

Ilortense.  for  her  part,  thought  (iod  was  ju«t 
J^  destine  came  back  to   beg  her  husband   to  accompany 

"If  you  insist  on  going,  madame,  and  vou  too.  monsieur 
K-  [>  at  least  a  foot  between  you  and  the  bed  of  the  sufferer' 
'I' at  IS  the  chief  precaution.  Xeither  you  nor  vour  wife  must 
<•  •am  of  kissing  the  dying  man.  And.  indeed,  vou  ought  to 
;.'■'  with  your  wife.  Monsieur  Hulot,  to  hinder  h'er  from  dis- 
"'"■ying  my  injunctions." 

A'idinc  and  Hortense,  when  they  were  l(«ft  alone,  went  to 
-t  uiih  Lisbeth.  Hortense  had  such  a  virulent  hatred  of 
^  a  :'r„.  that  she  could  not  contain  the  expression  of  it 

■■<  ousm  Li.^bcth."  she  e.vclainied,  "my  mother  and' I  are 

V,i,!n!r  in  I,     K^^p™*''"'''''  '''^^''  ''  ^'""'''^^  bitten-6he  is 
■  '"ing  in  her  bed!  * 
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"Hortensc,  at  this  moment  you  are  not  a  Christian.  Ton 
ought  to  |)ri?y  to  God  to  vouchsafe  repentance  to  this  wretched 
woman." 

"What  are  you  talkiiij:  about?*'  said  Betty,  rising  from  her 
couch.     "Are  you  speai<ini,r  of  Valerie?'' 

"Yes,"  replied  Adeline;  "she  is  past  hope — dying  of  some 
horrible  disease  of  wiiich  the  mere  description  makes  one 
shudder " 

Lisbetli"s  teetii  chattered,  a  cold  sweat  broke  out  all  over 
her;  the  violemc  of  the  shock  showed  how  passionate  her  at- 
taclimeiit   to  Valerie  had  been. 

"I  must  go  there,''  said  s.ie. 

"But  the  doctor  forbids  your  going  out." 

"I  do  not  care — I  must  go! — Poor  ('revel!  what  a  state  he 
must  i)e  in;  for  he  loves  that  woman." 

"He  is  dying  too,"  replied  Countes.s  Steinbock.  "Ah!  all 
our  enemies  are  in  the  devil's  clutches " 

"Tn  Cod's  hands,  my  ("ij'd " 

Lisbeth  dressed  in  the  famous  yellow  Indian  shawl  and  her 
black  velvet  i)oi'.i!et.  iiml  put  on  her  boots;  in  spite  of  her 
relations'  remonstrances,  she  set  out  ns  if  driven  by  some 
irresistible  power. 

She  arrived  in  the  "Rue  Barbet  a  few  minutes  after  Mon- 
sieur and  M.idame  Hulot.  and  found  seven  physicians  there, 
brought  liy  Riancl.nn  to  stmly  this  unique  case;  he  had  just 
joined  them.  The  physicians,  assembled  in  the  drawing- 
room,  were  discussing  tlie  disease;  now  one  and  now  another 
went  into  N'alerie's  room  or  ('revel's  to  take  a  note,  and  re- 
turned with  an  o])ini(m  I)aseil  rn  this  rapid  study. 

These  prince.-;  of  science  were  divided  in  their  opinions. 
One,  who  stood  alone  in  his  views,  considered  it  a  case  of 
poisoning,  of  private  revenge,  and  denied  its  identity  with  the 
disease  known  in  the  ^riddle  .Ages.  Three  others  regarded 
it  as  a  specific  deterioration  of  the  blood  and  the  humors. 
The  rest,  agreeing  with  Biandion.  maintained  that  the  blood 
was  poisoned  by  some  hitherto  unknown  morbid  infection. 
Bianchon  produced  Professor  Duval's  analysis  of  the  blood. 
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The  rpmodies  to  be  applied,  though  al)i5olutoIy  ompirical  and 
without  hope,  depended  on  the  verdiet  in  this  medical 
dilemma. 

Lisbeth  stood  as  if  petrified  three  yards  away  from  the  bed 
re  Valerie  lay  dying,  as  she  saw  a  priest  from  Saint- 
.  Iiomas  d'Aquin  standing  by  her  friend's  pillow,  and  a  sister 
of  charity  in  attcndanee.  lieligion  eould  find  a  soul  to  save 
HI  a  mass  of  rottenness  which,  of  the  five  senses  of  man,  had 
mw  only  that  of  sight.  The  sifter  of  charity  who  alone  had 
b.'cn  found  to  nurse  Valerie  stood  apart.  Thus  the  Catholic 
religion,  that  divine  institution,  always  actuated  by  the  spirit 
of  self-sacrifice,  under  its  twofold  asp(>et  of  the  Spirit  and 
the  Flesh,  was  tending  this  horril)le  and  atrocious  creature, 
soothing  her  death-bed  by  its  infinite  benevolence  and  in- 
e.vhaustible  stores  of  mercy. 

The  servants,  in  horror,  refused  to  go  into  the  room  of 
either  their  master  or  mistress;  they  tiiought  onlv  of  them- 
selves, and  iudged  their  betters  as  righteously  stricken.  The 
smell  was  So  foul  that  in  sj)ite  of  open  «  iiidows  and  strong 
perfumes,  no  one  could  remain  long  in  Valerie's  room.  Re- 
ligion alone  kept  guard  there. 

TFow  could  a  woman  so  clever  as  Valerie  fail  to  ask  her- 
self to  what  end  these  two  representatives  of  the  Church  re- 
mained with  her?  The  dying  woman  had  listened  to  the 
words  of  the  priest.  Repentance  had  risen  on  her  darkened 
soul  as  the  devouring  malady  had  consumed  her  beauty.  The 
fragile  Valerie  had  been  less  ai)le  to  resist  the  inroads  of  the 
disease  than  Crevel ;  she  would  be  the  first  to  succumb,  and, 
indeed,  had  been  the  first  attacked. 

"If  I  had  not  been  ill  myself,  T  would  have  come  to  nurse 
yon."  said  Lisbeth  at  last,  after  a  glance  at  her  friend's  sunken 
•'ves.  "I  liave  kept  my  room  this  fortnight  or  three  weeks; 
hut  when  I  heard  of  your  state  from  the  doctor,  1  came  at 
once." 

"Poor  Lisbeth.  you  at  loast  love  me  still,  T  see!"  paid 
Valerie.  "Listen  T  have  only  a  day  or  two  le't  to  think, 
for  I  cannot  say  to  live.     You  see,  there  is  nothing  left  of  me 
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—I  am  a  heap  of  mud!  Tlipy  will  not  lot  mt>  ppo  mypolf  in 
a  glass. — Well,  it  is  no  moro  than  I  desorvo.  Oh,  if  I  niiglit 
only  win  luorcy.  I  would  gladly  undo  all  the  mischief  I  have 
done." 

"Oh  !'•  said  Lisheth.  "if  you  ran  talk  like  that,  you  are 
indeed  a  dead  woman." 

'•Do  not  hinder  this  woman's  repentance,  leave  her  in  her 
('hristian  mind,"  said  the  i)riest. 

"There  is  nothing  left !"'  said  Lisheth  in  consternation.  "F 
cannot  recognize  her  eyes  or  her  mouth !  Xot  a  feature  of 
her  is  there!  And  her  wit  has  deserted  her!  Oh,  it  is 
awful !"' 

"You  don't  know,"  said  Valerie,  "what  death  it ;  what  it  is 
to  he  obliged  to  think  of  the  morrow  of  your  last  day  on  earth, 
and  of  what  is  to  he  found  in  the  grave. — Worms  for  the 
body— and  for  the  soul,  what  ?— Lisheth,  1  know  there  is  an- 
otlier  life!  And  I  am  given  over  to  terrors  which  prevent 
my  feeling  the  pangs  of  my  decomposing  hody. — I,  who  could 
laugh  at  a  saint,  and  say  to  ('revel  that  the  vengeance  of 
God  took  every  form  of  disaster.— Well,  I  was  a  true  prophet. 
— Do  not  trifle  with  sacred  things,  Lisbeth ;  if  you  love  me, 
repent  as  I  do." 

"I !"  said  Tiisheth.  "I  see  vengeance  wherever  I  turn  in 
nature;  insects  even  die  to  satisfy  the  craving  for  revenge 
when  they  are  attacked.  And  do  not  these  gentlemen  tell 
us" — and  she  looked  at  the  priest— "that  God  is  revenged, 
and  that  His  vengeance  la.sts  through  all  eternity?" 

The  priest  looked  mildly  at  Lisbeth  and  said:  ' 

"You,  madame,  are  an  atheist !" 

"But  look  what  I  have  come  to,"  said  Valerie. 

"And  where  did  you  get  this  gangrene?"  asked  the  old 
maid,  unmoved  from  her  ])easant  incredulity. 

"I  had  a  letter  from  Henri  which  leaves  me  in  no  doubt  as 
to  my  fate.  He  has  murdered  me.  And — just  when  I  meant 
to  live  honestly — to  die  an  object  of  disgust ! 

"Lisbeth,  give  up  all  notions  of  revenge.  Be  kind  to  that 
family  to  whom  I  have  left  by  my  will  everything  I  can  dis- 
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pose  of.  Go,  child,  though  you  arc  the  only  creature  wtio,  at 
this  Iiour,  does  not  avoid  me  with  horror — go,  I  hcjeech  vou, 
iiiid  leave  me.— I  have  only  time  to  make  niv  peace  with 
(mmI!" 

"Slie  is  wandering  in  her  wits,"  said  Lisheth  to  herself,  as 
-111'  left  the  room. 

'riie  strongest  affection  known,  that  of  a  woman  for  a  wo- 
iiiHn,  had  not  such  heroic  constancy  as  the  Church.  Lisbeth, 
Milled  l)y  the  miasma,  went  away.  She  found  the  physicians 
-lill  in  consultation.  But  Bianchon's  opinion  carried  the 
'lay.  and  the  only  question  now  was  how  to  try  the  remedies. 

••.\1  any  rate,  we  shall  have  a  splendid  imxt-murlem,"  said 
"lu'  of  his  opponents,  "and  there  will  bo  two  cases  to  enable 
11-  to  make  comparisons." 

Lisl)eth  came  in  again  with  Bianchon.  who  went  up  to  the 
-ilk  woman  without  seeming  awan-  of  the  malodorous 
aiiiiosphere. 

••-Madame,"  said  he,  "we  intend  to  try  a  powerful  remedy 
"hich  niav  save  vou " 


".\nd  if  you  save  my  life,"  said  she,  "shall  I  be  as  good- 
looking  as  ever?" 

"Possibly,"  said  the  judicious  physician. 

"1  knt)w  your  possibly,"  said  Vaforie.  "I  shall  look  like  a 
wdtuan  who  has  fallen  into  the  fire  I  Xo,  leave  me  to  the 
Church.  I  can  please  no  one  now  but  God.  I  will  try  to 
lie  reconciled  to  Him,  and  that  will  be  my  last  flirtation  ;"yes, 
I  timst  try  to  come  round  God  !" 

"That  is  my  poor  Valerie's  last  jest ;  that  is  all  herself !" 
Slid  Lisbeth  in  tears. 

Lisbeth  thought  it  her  duty  to  go  into  Crevel's  room, 
•>vhero  she  found  Victorin  and  his  wife  sitting  about  a  yard 
■iw.iv  from  the  stricken  man's  bed. 

■■Lisbeth,"  said  he,  "they  will  not  tell  me  what  state  my 
•wf''  is  in;  you  have  just  seen  her — how  is  she?" 

"She  is  hotter:  she  says  she  is  saved,"  replied  Lisbeth.  al- 
i'Avinjr  herself  this  play  on  the  word  to  soothe  Crevel's 
iiiind. 
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"That  is  well,"  said  the  Mayor.  "I  feared  lest  I  had  been 
the  cause  of  li.r  illness.  A  man  is  nut  a  traveler  in  per- 
fumery for  nothing'-.  I  had  blamed  myself. — If  I  should  lose 
her,  what  would  liccome  of  me?  On  my  honor,  my  children, 
I  worshij)  that  woman." 

He  sat  u|)  in  lied  and  tried  to  assume  his  favorite  posi- 
tion. 

"Oh,  papa  !"'  cried  Celestine,  "if  only  you  could  be  well 
again,  I  would  make  friends  with  mv  stepmother — I  make  a 
vow  I" 

"Poor  little  r.'Icstine!"  said  Crevel,  "come  and  kiss  me." 

Viftorin  held  back  his  wife,  who  was  rushing  for- 
ward. 

"Vou  do  not  know,  perhaps,"  said  the  lawyer  gently,  "that 
your  disease  is  confapious.  monsieur." 

"To  be  sure,"  replied  Crevel.  ".And  the  doctors  are  quite 
proud  of  having  rediscovered  in  me  some  long  lost  plague  of 
the  :\Iiddle  .\ges.  whicli  the  Faculty  has  had  cried  like  lost 
property — it  is  very  funny!" 

"Papa."  said  Celestine,  "be  brave,  and  you  will  get  the  bet- 
ter of  this  disease." 

"Be  quite  ea.-;y.  my  children ;  Death  thinks  twice  of  it  be- 
fore carrying  olf  a  Mayor  of  Paris,"  said  he.  with  monstrous 
composure.  "And  if,  aftt>r  all,  my  district  is  so  unfortunate 
as  to  lose  a  man  it  has  twice  honored  with  its  suffrages — you 
see,  what  a  flow  of  words  I  have !— Well,  I  shall  know  how  to 
pack  up  and  go.  1  have  been  a  commercial  traveler;  I  am 
experienced  in  such  matters.  Ah!  my  children,  I  am  a  man 
of  strong  mind." 

"Papa,  promise  me  to  admit  the  Church " 

"X.'v.T."  replied  Crevel.  "What  is  to  be  ,<=aid?  I  drank 
the  milk  of  Revolution;  I  have  not  Baron  Holbach's  wit,  but 
I  have  his  strength  of  mind.  I  am  more  mqenre  than  ever, 
more  Musket^rr.  .\hbe  Dubois,  and  Mareehal  de  Richelieu! 
By  the  Holy  Poker  !—.^ry  wife,  who  is  wandering  in  her  head, 
has  just  sent  me  a  man  in  a  gown— to  me!  the  admirer  of 
Beranger,  the  friend  of  Lisette,  the  son  of  Voltaire  and  Rous- 
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s^au.-TluMloctor,  to  f,.-!  „.  v  pulso,  as  it  were,  and  see  if  sick- 

n.-  had  M.  ,<  ,„.d  „.,— '^  ou  saw  Mon.i.ur  TAbhe?'  said  he  ^ 

\-  1.  f  .nutated  the  .n-at  Mont..s.,„i,n,.     V.,,  I  l„„k,,i  .,,  ^^e 

....or--s..e.  l.ke  this,"  and  he  turn,.!  to  show  three-<,uarters 

f..y     ,ke  his  portrau,  and  extended  his  hand  authoritatively 

iiiiu  1  saiu :  •' 

"Tlu"   slave    was    lu-rc 
Hk'  sl,owe.I   his  „rd..r.  but   1...  nothing  Kaine.l. 


■///.s-  order  is  a  pretty  jest,  sh 


I'iir  Ic 


resident  de  5lontes(|u 


owinff  that  even  in  death  Mon- 


uni  preserved  h 


f'T  tliey  had  sent  him  a  Jesuit.     I  ad 


I'lefxant  wit. 


•'HUiot  say  of  his  life,  hut  of  liis  death— the 


mire  tliat  passage — I 


\'i(ti 


-Th 


win 


e  ])assage  from  life  to  death— the  1 


'•in    gazed    sadly    at    his    father-in-I 


passage — another 


■ih(  r  folly  and  vanity  were  not  fore 


ass 


aw, 


iige  Montes- 


wond 


en 


"g 


:n  aiiuv 


of  soul.     The  causes  that  act  on  tl 


'ts  on  a  par  with  true 
le  springs  of  the 


I  .  -  "■"•^  "•-I  wu  iiie  s prinirs  ot  the 

'-I    s.-,n  to  he  quite  independent  of  the  result  .     Can  it  be 
i-a    .  e  fortitude  whieh  upholds  a  great  criminal  is  the     m 
-_n,at  w,th  whieh  a  Champeenetz  so  proudly  walks  to  the 

Hy  the  end  of  the  week  Madame  Crevel  was  buried,  after 
:;-Hnl  sufferings;  and  Crevel  followed  her  within  two  da'^ 
I  n,>    he  marriage-contract  was  annulled.     Crevel  was  heir 

'»•;  <l.e  very  day  after  the  funeral,  the  friar  called  again 
'"  !h.  lawyer,  who  received  him  in  perfect  silence  The 
-nk  held  out  his  hand  without  a  word!  and  .withou  ta  wird 

Morni  ir.lot  gave  him  eighty  thousand-franc  notes,  taken 
f""n  a  sum  of  money  found  in  Crevel's  de^k 

„,  !;:.";'f  ^^"^T"/  ""'°*  '"^""^'^'^  ^^^  ^'^^^^^  "^  P^^^les  and 
":'!•'     thousand  francs  a  year 

M,i, 

tiluUMl 


ame  Crevel  had  bequeathed 


St 


lT!!-la 


ei 


f    francs    to    Baron    Hulot.      Her    scrofuLu. 
" '  was  to  inherit,  at  his  majority,  the  Hotel  Crevel 


a  sum  of  three  hundred 
ous    boy 


fihty  thousand  francs 


a  year. 


and 


■£ 


}-• 


■'  1| 


^11. 
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Amonp  the  ninny  nol.lc  iir-nciatidns  founded  in  Paris  by 
('atholie  cluirity.  tiuTe  is  one.  orijiinated  by  Madame  de  la 
Cliantrric,  t'(ii-  [innnotiiiLr  civil  am!  n-lijri'HN  inarriaj,'t's  be- 
tween [MT-oii^  whn  Iia\e  fnnii.'d  a  voluntary  but  illicit  union. 
Iie^'isiator~.  wlio  draw  larLfc  rcvcinic<  from  the  re;,'istration 
fees,  anil  the  HiMiri^cois  .lyna~ty.  uliich  benefits  by  the 
notary's  |irnlit-,  alTcct  to  (.\cr|(,(.k  the  fact  that  tlirec-fourtlH 
of  the  |>o«nvr  .lass  caiiiint  all'ofd  (iftccii  francs  for  tin- 
niarriap'-coiitract.  'i'hc  plead. ts,  a  sudlciciiUy  vilified  bodv, 
^^atiiitoiisly  defend  the  eases  a(  the  indijrent,  while  the  nota- 
ries have  Hot  as  yet  a.LM-.ed  to  eliar;:i'  nothin;,'  for  the  marriatre- 
contraet  of  the  pdor.  A>  to  the  revenue  collectors,  the  whole 
machinery  of  (Joverimieiit  would  have  to  be  dislocated  to  in- 
duce the  authorities  to  relax  their  demands.  The  registrar's 
ollice  is  deaf  and  dumb. 

'I'heti  the  Church,  too.  receives  a  duty  on  marriages.  In 
France  the  Church  def)eiids  lar^rely  on  such  revenues;  even  in 
the  House  of  Cod  it  tratlies  in  chairs  and  kneeling  stools  in  a 
way  that  offends  foreigner.-:  thouLih  it  cannot  have  forgotten 
the  anger  of  the  Saviour  who  drove  the  mon(\v-ehangers  out  of 
the  Temple.  If  the  Church  is  so  loath  to  relinquish  its  dues, 
it  must  be  supj>osed  that  these  dues,  known  as  Vestrv 
dues,  are  one  of  its  sources  of  nuiintenanee,  and  then  the  fault 
of  the  Church  is  the  fault  of  the  State. 

The  co-operati(ui  of  these  conditions,  at  a  time  when  charity 
is  loo  greatly  concerned  with  the  negroes  and  the  petty  of- 
fenders di.-charged  from  prison  to  trouble  itself  about  honest 
folks  in  difli(  iilties,  results  in  the  existence  of  a  number  of 
decent  ((uiples  who  have  never  been  legally  nuirried  for  lack  of 
thirty  francs,  the  lowest  figure  for  which  the  Notary,  the 
Registrar,  the  .Mayor  and  the  Church  will  unite  two  citizens 
of  I'aris.  Mailame  de  la  Chanteri(>'s  fund,  founded  to  re- 
store poor  liou-ehold-  to  their  reliLMous  and  legal  status,  hunt-; 
up  such  couples,  and  with  all  the  more  success  because  it  helps 
them  in  their  poverty  before  attacking  their  unlawful 
union. 

As  soon  as  Madame  llulot  had  recovered,  she  returned  to 
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h.roa.upations.  An,l  tin.,,  it  wa.  th..t  th.  a.lmiral.l,.  \Fa.la„„ 
•i"  i.;.  V  hantmo  ..,..,.■  to  lu.^.  that  A.l,.|i:.,.  unwhl  ,,|.l  ,!.,  |,,„al- 
i/a-inn  of  thm.  vn!,u„ary  un,..ns  t„  tli.  ...Iut  g,..  ,!  work:  of 
uliicli  sill'  uas  the  instruiiicnt. 

'  "•  -f  th.  Har,.,K-ss-  first  efforts  in  tins  c-a„s.  uas  uuu\. 
;-;  '"■  «MMmous-look-,n;:  .listrirt.  fnrnu.rlv  know,,  as  la  Pnit. 
I  ..l.,.n..-I  ,ttk.  i;ola„.l-bou„.|...l  l.v  i.H.  R,u.  .1,,  Ho.l.cr 
'""■  '!'■  la  l.-j.,n,cre,  an.l  I{n,.  ,lr  .Miro.n.'.nil.  TIht..  ...xisfs 
ti'.r,.  a  sort  of  offshoot  of  ,1„.  ;.a„l,o„ri,  S  lint-Manrau  Tn 
^':w.  an  „I,.a  of  this  part  of  ,1„   ,own,       is  ..no„.h  to  s.v  .l,at 

'!-l:n,,ilonls  of  son,,  of  thn,ous,.s  t.,un,.d  l.v^vorki,,.  ,,,..„ 
^^"l';'>'t  work,  l.y  dan^vrous  .jiaraHrrs.  an.l  h^  ,',.■  v.^;-  poor 
'"']'Kv;l  in  unhealthy  to,|,  dan-  no,  d..,„a„d  ihnr  rent',   an.l 
'•'"    '"'I   >"•  I'ailiffs   hold  ..no„.h   to  ,.vict    in.olv..nt    lo.i"...rs 
At  ilH'  pn.scnt  timo  spmilatin--  hniMcrs,  who  ar..  fast  chan.- 
in^'  .1...  asp..ot  of  ti,is  ,-o,-n..r  of  I'ari>.  an.l  ..n,  ,-injr  ,h,.  .vast",- 
pnnm.l    ly,n.    ..tweon    tl,.    H,„.  .r.\n,.t,.nia,n    and    th-    lino 
•  .>!  ''.ur-du-Rouk.,  will  no  ,io„|„  ,1,,^  ,|„.  eha^.tor  of  the 
'"t'ainta,.  s:  for  the  trowel   is  a  n..,re  eivilizin^^  a^r^nt  than 
1^  pn.Tally  supposed.     P.y  ere.tin.i:  snhstantial  and  han.lson.e 
-n-.   u,th   por,e,-s  at  the  doors,   hy   h,.r.J..rin^  the  street. 
Hii  f-..twalks  and  shops,  sp..enlation,  while  raisin^r  the  rents 
M^perses  the  s.p.alid  class.  fa,nilies  hereft  of  furniture,  an.l 
l'"l|r.Ts  that  eann..t  pay.     And  so  these  distriet.s  ar..  ..l,.ar..d  of 
•;>'!'  <'  ;.Met,onablo  residents,  and  the  dens  vanish  intr,  whieh 
'"•  i'ohre  never  venture  hut  under  the  san.-tion  of  the  law 
"  ;f"m-  ISM,  the  purlieus  of  the  Pla..e  de  Lahor.l..  were 
n    tur  from   invitinir.       The  ;,,„,,,]   p.d,.str,an.   who,   by 
'^"'-'■.  should  turn  out  of  the  T?„e  ,Ie  la  IVpini.-.re  ,nt..  one 
'  t.H'X'  dreadtu!  8,de-streets.  woul.l  have  been  .lismave,]  to 
-   Ii"w  v,le  a  hoheniia  .Iwelt  cheek  bv  jowl  with  th..  arxtoc- 
■^•",       In  such  places  as  these,  haunted  bv  i-norant   -overt v 
""'I   "HM.ry   driven   to   bay.   flourish   the   la^t    publi.-    letter- 
JH.T.  "-ho  are  t.>  be  foun.l  in  Paris.     Wherev.T  vou  s.v  the 
'•  --nl^     Kenva.n  Public'-  written  in  a  fine  copv  hand  on  a 
"(  of  lctter-pap..r  stu.-k  to  the  window  pane  of  ,o„,e  low 
^■J^tresol  or  mud-splashed  ^^round-floor  room,  vou  ni.   •  .afely 
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concliid.'  tluil  the  noi>rlil>orIi<H)(l  i<  ih,.  lurking'  phwv  of  many 
unlcltrrcii    folks,  and  of  tiiucli   vnr  iitid  (  riinr.   the  outcome 
of  iiiiscrv;  for  i>:norim(f  is  thf  tmitli.T  ..f  nil  sorts  ..f  crimo. 
A  criiiH'  is.  in  tlu'  first  instiincc,  a  .IcI'im  t  of  rcasoninfr  powers. 
While  the  fiaroness  had  heen  ill.  this  (|uarler.  to  wliieh  slie 
was  a   minor   I'rovidcnce,   had   se.ii   the  advent   «if  a   pnhjif' 
writer  wlio  settli'd   in  the   l'a>sajre  dii  Soleil— Sun  .\lley— a 
spot  of  which  the  name  is  one  of  tlu'  antitheses  dear  to  the 
I'ari^ian.   for  the  passa^'e  is  especially  dark.       This  writer, 
supposed  to  he  a  (Jermaii,  was  namiil  Vyiler.  and  lie  lived  on 
matrimonial     term-     with     a     youn;:     creature     of     whom 
he     was     .<o    jealous     that     he     never    allowed     her     to    f:o 
anywhere     except  inj;     to     some     honest     stove     and      flue- 
fltters.      in      the      I{u(.      Saint-Lazare,      Italians,     as     such 
fitters     always    are,     hut     hmfi   since    e.-tahlished    in    Paris. 
These  peo|)le  had  h.rn  saved  from  a  i)ankru]itcy,  which  would 
have  reduced  them  to  mi.^ery,  hy  the  Haroness,  acting  in  he- 
half  of  Madame  do  la  Chanterie.      In  a  U'w  months  comfort 
had  taken  the  place  of  poverty,  and  Welijrion  had  found  a 
home  in  hearts  which  once  had  cursed  Heaven  with  the  ener;.^ 
peculiar  to  Italian  stove-fitters.     So  one  of  Madame  Ilulofs 
first  visits  was  to  this  familv. 

She  was  pleased  at  the  .scene  that  presented  it.self  to  her 
eyes  at  the  hack  of  the  house  where  these  worthy  folks  lived 
in  the  Kiie  Saint-Lazare,  not  far  from  the  Hue  du  Rocher. 
HiL'h  ahove  the  stores  and  workshops,  now  well  filled,  where 
toiled  a  swarm  of  apprentices  and  workmen— all  Italians  from 
the  valley  of  Domo  d'Ossola— the  master's  familv  occupied 
a  set  of  rooms,  which  hard  work  had  l)lessed  with  abundance. 
The  Baroness  was  hailed  like  the  Virgin  Mary  in  person. 

After  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  questioning,  .\deline,  havin? 
to  wait  for  the  father  to  incpiire  how  his  business  was  prosper- 
ing. y)ursue(l  her  saintly  calling  as  a  spy  by  asking  whether 
they  knew  of  any  families  needing  help. 

"Ah.  dear  lady,  you  who  could  save  the  damned  from  hell !" 
said  the  Italian  wife,  "there  is  a  girl  (piite  near  here  to  be 
saved  from  ])erdition." 

"A  girl  well  known  to  you?"  asked  the  Baroness. 


mi.jrmrm^m'wmmi'mMmmMP^miif^S'^^^'^ 
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master  my  husijand  for- 
i'"'  in  irJtH.  after  tlio 
iii.  in  Xapoleon's  tim<' 


iniii^'  his  son  a  line  f.,rt 


line 


Mm  tl 


IIS  money  on  had  women  ;  till,  jit  I ,_ 

liiirper  tlian  the  re>t.  and  sh.'  had'tl 


iris;  he  died  in  181f». 
I'vciin^rer  Jiidiei  wasted 


1st.  he  II 


iJirned  (in,,  ^vh,, 


-I- -ju.t  turned  fifteen:'' -"  -s  i-r  little  ^irl. 

"And  wiiat  is  wroim  with  her?"  asked  Adeline,  >,ruek  hv 
•I:.;  n  ..inhhuiee  hetween  this  Jndiei  and  her  li.i.hand 

U.   I.  M.adanie.  this  child.  nan.edAtaia.  ran  awav   from 
i    r  ta  her.  and  eamo  to  h've  dose  hy  here  with  an  ohl  (Jer'.a 
■     -:-'l:.y  a    iea>t   named  \yder.  .  ho  does  odd  joh.  for  pi 

::''i;;' r  h'n' rr' "^'';-  ^-•- -^  ^his  oi,  .nne^j 

-- J.t  the  end  of  her  moth.T.  they  say.  for  fifte,.,  hundred 
;'''-;■•-';'  '••'t".-ry  her.  as  he  eertainl     lias  not  lo. 
'--^nd  as  licMs  said  to  have  M.nu.  f.u.  I,,.;,,,,,,,  ..,.  ,.^,^,^^^^^^^ 

•-  -veil.  tl,op.,r,lnn.   who  is  a  sweet  little  an,e|.u, 
';•• -;;;f  nnseh.f.  and  ahove  want.  wh,..h  muM  !„:  tlK.  rui^^ 

-I'i'.'nk  you  very  much   for  the  information.      I   n.av  d.. 
>-;  .ood.  hut  I  n.u.t  act  w.th  caut.on.-Who  is  T  <:i^; 

■■'"''  "ladame.  he  is  a  pood  old  fellow;  ho  makes  the  chihl 
;'  -  ''■•',,,■.  and  he  has  sonu-  s..n<e  t.>o.  for  he  lef    ti,     ,ar 
-vn  where  the  Judicis  live,  as  I  [...lievo.  to  snatch    hchid 
•-"'■;■'•  ...other's  clutches.     The  mother  was  jlu.hr 
-"'      .iaro  say  she  thou.d.t  she  could  make  mo Iv  out    Me; 
'"■■'"tv  and  make  a  wo^lmunsr/lr  of  the  ^W] 
•■Atala  rernemhered  us.  an<l  advised  h,.r  ^,.ntleman  to  settle 
•r  ..>     and  as  the  good  man  sees  how  decent  we  are,  he 

'  •    ^H  1  .io  an  action  worthy  of  you.     Once  married,  th.: 
^         "II  •'<■  .ndependent  and   free  from   her  mother,  who 

•^'  ^v  i7;;k;:\'"'  7'  "'^^^'/^  ^'-^  '•-"'^  -«•<<'  -nev  ,:■ 

w,  ke  I      .  "  ""\^"'  ""  *'^"  '^^S^'  «^  successful  in  the 

'' '•  ^'d  life  she  meant  her  to  lead." 
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•'Why  doesn't  the  old  man  marry  licr?"' 
^^  "TluTc  was  no  necessity  for  it,  you  see,"  said  the  Italian. 
"And  liiou;:Ii  old  \'yder  is  not  a  bad  old  fellow,  1  fancy  he  is 
sliarp  enoii;:li  to  wish  to  remain  the  master,  while  if  he  once 
^'ol  married— why,  the  jjoor  man  is  afraid  of  the  stone  that 
han>rs  rouiul  every  old  man's  neck." 

••Could  you  send  for  the  -:irl  to  come  here?"  said  Madame 
Hulot.  ••!  ^hould  >ee  luT  (juietly,  and  find  out  what  could 
be  done " 

The  stove-litter's  wife  sii:ned  to  her  eldest  girl,  who  ran  off. 
Ten  niiuulcs  later  .«lie  returned,  leading  by  the  hand  a  child 
of  fifteen  and  a  half,  a  l)eauiy  of  the  Italian  type.  Mademoi- 
selle Judici  inherited  from  her  father  that  ivory  skin  which, 
rather  yellow  by  day.  is  by  artificial  lifrht  of  lily-whiteness; 
ayvfi  of  Oriental  beauty,  form,  and  brilliancy,  close  curling 
lashes  like  black  feather^,  hair  of  ebony  hue.  and  that  native 
dignity  of  the  Lombard  race  which  nuikes  the  foreigner,  as  he 
walks  through  Milan  on  a  Sunday,  fancy  that  every  porter's 
daughter  is  a  princess. 

Atahi.  told  by  the  stove-fltt<T's  daughter  that  she  was  to 
meet  the  great  laily  of  whom  she  had  heard  so  much,  had 
hastily  dre»ed  in  a  l)la(k  silk  gown,  a  smart  little  cape,  and 
neat  iiont>.  .\  ,;,j,  with  a  cherry-colored  bow  added  to  the 
brilliant  etlVct  of  her  coloring.  The  child  stood  in  an  attitude 
of  artless  curiosity,  studying  the  Baronc^ss  out  of  the  corner 
of  her  eye.  for  her  [talsied  trembling  puzxled  her  greatly. 

Ad<-Iine  sighed  deeply  as  ^he  saw  this  jewel  of  womanhood 
in  the  mire  of  [irostitution,  and  determined  to  rescue  her  to 
virtue. 

"What  is  your  name,  my  dear?''' 

"Atala.  madame." 

'•.And  can  you  read  and  write?" 

'■.\n.  iii;idaiiie:  but  that  does  not  matter,  as  monsieur  can."' 

'•Did  your  parents  ever  take  \ou  to  church?  Have  you 
been  to  your  first  Communion?  Do  yon  know  your  Cate- 
chisrii?" 

'•Madame,  [lapa  wanted  to  make  me  do  something  of  the 
kind  you  speak  of.  but  manim;   would  not  have  it " 


't.:' ::Mkdfi,iM(^;^is. 
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'•Your  mother?"  exclair     i  tho  Baroness.    "Is  she  bad  to 

you,  tlien?" 

•She  was  always  beatin.^  ,.  I  lon't  know  whv,  but  I  was 
nluMvs  ho.ng  quarreled  ov.'i    ^y  my  father  and  mother " 

;-nHl  you  never  hear  of  (Jod?"  cried  the  Baroness. 

I  he  <rirl  looked  up  wide-eyed. 

"Oh  yes,  papa  and  nianinia  often  said  'Good  (iod  "  and  "In 
<.od  .  name,"  and  'God's  thunder.'  "  said  she,  with  j.erfeet  sim- 
piicity. 

"Tiien  you  never  saw  a  cliureh?     Did  vou  never  think  of 

;:"i!i^'  into  one!'" 

••A  church?— Xotre-Oame,  the  Pantheon?— I  have  seen 
in.Mi  Irom  a  distance,  when  papa  took  me  into  town;  hut  that 
^*^H  not  very  often.     There  are  no  churches  like  those  in  the 

r.iiilioiirir. 

■■Whivh  I'auhour^r  did  you  live  in?" 

"In  the  Faul)ourir." 

"Vi<.  I)ut  which?'' 

"Ill  the  Rue  (h'  ("tiaronne,  nindanie." 

Ht  inhabitants  of  the  Kaubour-  Saint-.Antoine  never  call 
'tiat  notorinus  district  other  than  Ihr  Fauhour^r.  To  them  it 
I-  thr  on,,  aixl  only  Faubourg-  and  inanufaciurcrs  -Generally 
iniM-r^tand  the  words  as  mcanin^^  the   Faubour-^  siiint-\n- 

l"!llf. 

"I 'id  no  one  ever  tell  you  what  was  riplit  or  wron^''-" 

"Mamma  iK-ed  to  beat  me  wh<-n  I  did  not  do  what  pK.a^ed 

111  r.  ' 

-l^nt  did  you  not  know  that  it  was  verv  wickrd  to  run  awav 

fn.n,  your  father  and  mother  to  -o  to  live  with  an  nld  man  •^■■' 

Atala  Jndici  jraz,-d  at  the  Baroness  with  a  han-htv  stare 

''■I  niade  no  reply.  '      " 

">!!••  is  a  perfect  little  savaire."  murmured  Adelin... 
■I'i'Te  are  a  jrrcat  many  like  her  in  tiie  Fauboun'    mad- 
■"'•■.    -aid  the  stn  -e-fitter's  wife. 
"I5nl  she  knows  nothin--not  even  what  is  wronjr.     Good 
'  -  ri< .--  \  by  do  vou  not  answer  me?"  ..aid  Madame  Ilulot, 
!"■'•";'  out  her  hand  to  take  Atala's. 
28 
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Atala  indipnantly  withdrew  a  stop. 

"Vou  arc  an  ohl  fool !"  said  she.  "Wliy,  my  father  and 
mother  had  had  nothing;  to  cat  for  a  week.  My  mother  wanted 
me  to  do  much  worse  than  that.  I  think,  for  mv  father 
fhra.-hcd  her  and  caiU'd  her  a  thief!  However,  Monsieur 
\'ydcr  paid  all  their  (K'hts.  and  <,rave  tliem  some  money— oh.  a 
l)agful  !  .\nd  he  hrought  me  away,  and  poor  i)apa  was  crying. 
But  we  had  to  i)art !— Was  it  wicked  ?"  she  asked. 

"And  arc  you  very  fond  of  Monsieur  Vyder?" 

"Fond  of  him?"  said  slie.  "I  t^hoiild  "think  sol  He  tells 
me  heautiful  stories,  nuidame.  every  eveninf,' ;  and  he  has  given 
me  nice  gowns,  and  linen,  and  a  shawl.  Why,  I  am  figged  out 
like  a  jjrineess,  and  I  never  wear  sahots  now.  .\nd  then,  I 
have  not  known  what  it  is  to  be  hungry  these  two  months  past. 
And  I  don't  live  on  potatoes  now.  He  hrings  me  bonbons  and 
burnt  almonds,  and  chocolate  almonds. — .\rcn't  they  good? 
— I  do  anything  he  ])lcascs  for  a  hag  of  chocolate. — Then  my 
old  Daddy  is  very  kind  ;  he  takes  such  care  of  me,  and  is  so 
nice;  1  know  now  what  my  mother  ought  to  have  been. — Ffe 
is  going  to  get  an  old  woman  to  help  me,  for  he  doesn't  like 
me  to  dirty  my  hands  with  cooking.  For  the  last  month,  t<io. 
he  has  been  making  a  little  iiioncy,  and  he  gives  mc  three 
francs  every  evening  that  I  i)ut  into  a  money-box.  Onlv  lie 
will  never  let  me  go  out  except  to  eorne  heri> — and  he  calls  iiie 
his  little  kitten!  ^^aInnul  never  called  me  anything  but  bad 
names — and  thief,  and  vermin  !" 

"Well,  then,  my  child,  why  should  not  Daddy  Vyder  be 
your  husbaiid  ?"' 

"Rut  he  is.  madame."  said  the  girl,  looking  at  Adeline  with 
calm  pride,  without  a  blush,  her  brow  smooth,  her  eyes  stcadv. 
"He  told  me  I  was  his  little  wife:  Imt  if  is  a  horrid  bore  to 
be  a  man's  wife— if  it  were  not  for  tiie  burnt  almonds!" 

"(;o()d  Heavens!"  said  the  I^aroness  to  h.erself.  "wlmt 
monster  can  have  had  the  heart  to  betray  ^^uch  perfect,  such 
holy  innocence?  To  restore  this  child  to  the  wavs  of  virttie 
would  stirely  atone  for  many  sins. —  I  kninv  what  T  was  doinsr."' 
thought  she,  remembering  the  scene  with  ('revel.  "But  she- 
she  knows  nothing." 
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-Do  you  know  Monsieur  Samanon?"  asked  Atala,  with  an 
iii-inuating  look. 

"No,  my  child  ;  but  why  do  vou  a.-k  ?" 

"Hcally  and  truly?"  said  tlie  artk^^s  girl. 

'•Vou  have  nothing  to  fear  from  this  lady,"  said  the  Italian 
wc-iiian.    "She  is  an  angel." 

"It  is  because  my  good  old  boy  is  jifraid  of  being  caught  by 
.Samanon.    He  is  hiding,  and  I  wish  he  could  be  free " 

"Why?" 

•Oh:  then  he  would  take  me  to  Bobino,  perhaps  to  the 
-Aiiibigu.  ^ 

-Wiiat  a  delightful  creature !"  said  the  Baroness,  ki^^in- 
th(>  girl.  "     " 

"Are  you  rich?"  asked  Atala,  who  was  fingerin-  the  Bar- 
cirii'ss  lace  ruffles. 

"Yes,  and  Xo,"  replied  Madame  Ilulot.  "I  am  rich  for 
'  'iir  little  girls  like  you  when  they  are  willing  to  be  taught 
'iHir  .h-.ties  a.5  Christians  by  a  priest,  and  to  walk  in  the  right 

u.'i'.'.  " 

"U  Imt  way  is  that?"  said  Atals  ;  "I  walk  on  mv  two  feet" 

'■riie  way  of  virtue." 

Atala  looked  at  the  Baroness  with  a  crafty  smile. 

"r-o<,k  at  madanie,"  said  the  Baroness,  pointin-r  to  ^he 
M(nv-fitter"s  wife,  "she  has  be-n  <,iute  hanpy  becan-e  she  was 
nirived  into  the  bo.^om  of  the  (.hurcli.  You  married  like  the 
l»'-.i>ts  that  perish." 

"I?"  said  Atala.  "Why,  ,f  you  will  give  ,ne  as  much  a.s 
Da.ldy  Ayder  gives  me,  I  shall  be  quite  happv  unmarried 
a^Min.    It  IS  a  grind.— Do  you  know  what  it  is  to ?" 

"But  when  once  you  are  united  to  a  man  as  vou  are."  the 
Hiironess  put  in,  "virtue  requires  vou  to  remain  faithful  to 
I'ini." 

"Till  he  dies,"  said  Atala,  with  a  knowing  flasli.  "I  shall 
i"t  have  to  wait  long.  If  you  onlv  knew  how  Daddv  Vyde- 
'"-■"ghs  and  blows.— Poof,  j.oof."  and  she  imitated  the"  old 

ni  in. 

"Virtue  and  morality  require  that  the  Church,  representing 
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CJod,  and  tlio  Mayor,  rppro><^ntin<z  tlir  law,  should  oonsecrai,' 
your  iiiarriafxo,"  Madanw  Ihilot  went  on.  "I.ook  at  inadanif; 
she  is  Ir^rally  married " 

''\\  ill  it  inal<('  it  inorp  aniusinp?"  askod  tho  cirl. 

"Yon  will  ho  hapi)ier,"  said  tli*-  Baroness,  "for  no  one 
then  could  bjanie  you.  You  would  satisfy  (iod  !  Ask  her  if 
she  was  married  wiinout  the  sacrament  of"  marriajre !"' 

Atala  looked  at  the  Italian. 

"How  is  she  any  brtter  than  i  am:-"  >.hv  a.-ked.  "I  am 
prettier  than  she  is." 

'"les,  hut  I  am  an  honest  woman,"  said  the  wife,  "^ind  vou 
may  he  ealled  hy  a  had  name." 

"How  can  you  expeet  (Jod  to  prol,Mt  vou  if  vou  trample 
every  law,  human  and  diviiir.  under  foot  r"  said  the  Baroness. 
"Don't  you  know  that  (iod  has  i'ara.lis.  in  ..tore  for  tho.>e 
who  olxn-  the  injunetion^  of  His  Cliunii  r" 

"What  is  111.. re  in  Paradise?     Atv  there  playhouses?" 

"I'aradise  .'"  said  Adeline,  '"i^  ..v.ry  joy  you  can  conceive  of. 
It  is  fui!  of  an.ircls  with  white  win-..  'Vou  mv  (iod  in  all  His 
plory,  you  share  His  jiower.  you  are  hajipy  for  everv  minute 
of  eternity  !" 

Atala  listened  to  the  lady  as  slie  might  have  listened  to 
music:  l)ut  .\dcliiie,  seeing  that  she  was  incapable  of  under- 
standing luT.  thought  sh(-  had  better  take  another  Hue  of 
action  and  speak  to  the  old  man. 

"(Jo  home,  th<ii.  my  child,  and  I  will  go  to  see  Monsieur 
Vyder.     Is  he  a  I'renchman  ?" 

"He  is  an  Alsatian,  madame.  Rut  he  will  he  quite  rich 
so., 11  If  vou  would  pay  what  he  ,,we<  to  that  vile  Samanon. 
he  ivould  give  you  back  your  nioni'V.  for  in  a  few  months  ho 
will  be  getting  six  thousind  franc-  a  year,  he  say<.  and  we  are 
to  go  to  live  in  the  country  a  long  wav  olV,  ;ii  the  N'osges." 

At  the  word  Vfisf/cs  the  Haroness  <at  lo>t  in  reverie,  it 
ealled  up  the  vision  of  her  native  \illage.  She  was  nni'^cil 
from  her  melancholy  meditation  hy  the  entrance  of  the  stove- 
fitter,  who  came  to  assure  her  of  his  prosperity. 

"In  a  year's  time.  madani(\  I  can  repnv  the  tnonev  von  lent 
us,  for  it  is  God's  money,  the  money  of  the  poor  and  wretched. 


:/.. 


"':s(    nniv."    .;ij,I    Ma„ia.„..    |i„|,,.    ..i    , 

V.,.ol,„n.-Hr  has  .om.  onK-rs.  i.„t  i,..  n.ver  w.ars 
^  ^  ^;;;;;^^.|;;;3__  _  in  fact,   I  belu-vo  h.  is  tnd.ng,  thn.at..ned 

J^H  lum  that   I   w,ll  pay  his  delns  .f  ,H.  .nnnarry  the 
;•"';■  'Hat   will  soon  bo  scntJod.-Swppos.  vou  woro  to  soo 
;:;;;■  .nada„.e;  u  .s  not  two  stops  away,  n/the  I>a4o  d^ 
•^;'  the  lady  and  the  stovo-fitter  wont  out 

.1  !a  i'o,;-;;£r;:;"'""'-"'  "''^'  ^'^ '"«"'  >--"?  j--  tho  ruo 

y||<  _alloy  runs,   in   fact,  from   tho  hotton,  ,>f  ,i„.  ,troet 
:;     ;^^^     ...thoRuodnliochor.     Halfway  down  th.pa^I"' 

•    lu   H..ron..s,s  saw  on  a  win.low.  scm-nod  up  to  a  hondit 

'■-"^'VAix  Pu.Lic-;  and  on  tho  door  the  announcement: 
Business  Thawsacted. 
Petitions  Drawn  Up.  Account,  Audited^  Etc. 
With  Secrecy  and  Dispatch. 
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The  sliop  was  liko  (iiic  of  the  little  offices  where  travelers 
by  omnibus  wait  the  vchiflt's  to  take  them  on  to  their  destina- 
tion. A  jirivatc  .■^taiivase  led  up,  no  doubt,  to  the  living  rooms 
ou  \\\v  I'utrfsol  which  were  let  with  the  shop.  Madame  Hulot 
saw  a  dirty  writinj^-table  of  some  light  wood,  .some  letter- 
boxes, and  a  wretched  second-hand  chair.  A  cap  with  a  peak 
and  a  grca.sy  green  shade  for  the  eyes  suggested  either  precau- 
tions for  disguise,  or  weak  eyes,  which  was  not  unlikely  in  an 
old  man. 

"He  is  upstairs,"  said  the  stove-fitter.  "I  will  go  up  and 
tell  him  to  come  down." 

Adeline  lowiTcd  her  veil  and  took  a  seat.  A  heavy  step 
made  tlie  narrow  stairs  creak,  and  Adeline  could  not  restrain 
a  piercing  cry  winn  slie  saw  Iicr  husband.  Baron  Hulot,  in  a 
gray  knitted  jcr.-cy,  old  gray  ilannel  trousers,  and  slippers. 

"Wliat  is  your  business,  madanie?"  said  Hulot,  with  a 
flourish. 

She  ro.vc.  seized  Hulot  by  the  arm,  and  said  in  a  voice  hoarse 
witl    "motion: 

last — 1  have  found  you  !" 

ieline!"  exclaimed  tlie  Baron  in  bewilderment,  and  he 
lo.  'lie  shop  door.     "Joseph,  go  out  the  back  way,"  he 

■)  the  stove-fitter. 

dear:    she  said,  forgetting  everything  in  her  excessive 

ou  ean  come  home  to  us  all ;  we  are  rich.     Your  son 

a  huL    ".'d  and  sixty  thousand  francs  a  year!     Your 

is  r      a.sed  ;  tliere  are  fifteen  thousand  francs  of  ar- 

•ret  on  ^  lowin,'  that  you  are  alive.     Valerie  is 

ou  three  hundred  thousand  fra)ics. 

is  (|uite  forgotten  by  this  time;  you  may  re- 

orld,  and  you  will  find  a  fortune  awaiting  you 

house,     t'omo;  our  happiness  will  be  complete. 

iree  years  have  I  been  seeking  you.  and  I  felt  so 
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)r  :  ,i(iing  you  that  a  room  is  ready  waiting  for  you.  Oh! 
<ni!i.  away  from  this,  eoine  away  from  the  dreadful  state  I 
see  you  in  !"' 

'•1  am  Very  willing,"  said  the  bewildered  Baron,  "but  can 
1  take  the  girl?" 
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"FToctor  give  her  up  !    Do  that  much  for  vour  Arlolino  whl 
>  n.'^^'^r  before  asked  you  to  -.xiake  the  smallest  sac    (i  -'e      [ 

;::;;:rap:L^/--:--^ 

p.  np.  a.rs  and  dress ;  I  have  some  decent  cloth  st  a  tr„k  ' 

.n.::;';i';::;;:L^^^"^'  ^-^  ^-^■'"^"  --^  ^he  s^uand  ;;;op, 
s!H""I!:iXif"4:iT '""'/"'  "-^  "-^"'"^  -  --^th!"  said 

f,Jl".  •^'"^■J-^/^"  ^^turned  to  make  his  how  to  Ins   bene- 
f  '  r..ss.  and  she  des.red  him  to  fetch  a  coach.    Wl,on  he  came 

'•And  toll  lu.;.  that  if  she  will  place  her.elf  under  the  .uid- 

s    d  fr  nt    n  ]  fi"    f """"""";"  ^  "•'"  ^-e  her  thirtv  thou- 
.^'/'•••n^^  and  find  her  a  good  husband,  some  worthy  yo.ing 

'-My  eldest  son,  then,  madame!    He  is  two-and-twentv  and 
iieworships  the  child."  nx,  iiu.  and 

Til..  Haron  now  came  down  ;  there  were  tears  in  hi.  eves 

r.v,r  1""  ""l    7""^'  ""''  *"  "^''''^  ^^''  ""'>   <^'-^'ature  wlio  has 

llrlo--"  ''  "-''"^  ^'""'"'>''  ^"'^  I  ^"™«t  al^andon 

n.--nio  *!!n  iT''/,  ^^''^"'-     ""^''^  "■'"  ^"'^  »  '"""<■  «-ith  honest 
P'  '>pl^  and  I  will  answer  for  her  conduct  " 

^i^wifetot-Ir'^"''^-""-'^'"'^''''^^'^""--™^^-^ 

H<"tnr    the  Baron  d'Ervy  once  more,  had  put  on  a  hlu. 

'-••  and  trousers,  a  white  waistcoat,  a  black  stock,  and  -love.s. 


^^>>i^:-^-E^;v.^:-. 
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When  the  Bnront'ss  had  tiikon  her  scat  in  the  voliiclo,  Atala 
slipped  in  like  an  col. 

"Oil,  niadanif,"  sho  said.  "Ift  nn'  ^'o  witli  yiMi.  I  will  lie 
so  pood,  so  ohi'dient ;  I  will  do  whatever  you  wish  ;  hut  do  not 
part  nie  from  my  Daddy  \'yder,  my  kind  Daddv  who  pives 
me  such  nice  things.     I  shall  ho  heaten " 

"('on\(',  conio,  Atala,"  said  the  IViron.  "this  lady  is  my 
wif( — we  must  part " 

"Shel  As  old  as  that  I  and  shaking  like  a  leaf!"  said  the 
child.  "Look  at  hor  head  I"  and  she  laughingly  mimicked  tlio 
Baroness'  palsy. 

The  stove-fitter,  who  had  run  after  the  girl,  oamo  to  the 
carriage  door. 

"Take  hor  away!"  said  .\deline.  The  man  put  his  arms 
round  .\tala  and  fairly  carried  her  off. 

"Thanks  for  such  a  sacrifice,  my  dearest."  said  Adelino, 
taking  the  Baron's  hand  and  clutching  it  with  delirious  jov. 
"IIow  much  you  are  altered  !  you  must  have  suffered  so  much ! 
What  a  surprise  for  Hortense  and  for  your  son  !" 

Adeline  talked  as  lovers  talk  who  meet  after  a  long  al)sonc(', 
of  a  hundred  things  at  once. 

In  ten  minutes  the  Baron  and  his  wife  reached  the  Kno 
Louis-le-(iratid,  and  there  Adeline  found  this  note  awaiting 
her : — 

'■M.\D.\MK  L.\  B.\noxxE, — 

"Monsieur  le  Baron  Tfiilot  d'Ervy  lived  for  one  month  in 
the  Hue  de  Oharonno  under  the  name  of  Thorec,  an  anagram 
of  Hector.  He  now  is  in  tlie  T'assagc  du  Soleil  hy  the  name  of 
"S'yder.  He  says  ho  is  an  .Msatian.  and  does  writing,  and  he 
lives  with  a  girl  named  Atala  .Judici.  I?e  verv  cautious, 
madame,  for  search  is  on  foot  ;  the  Baron  is  wanted,  on  what 
score  1  know  not. 

"The  actress  has  kept  her  word,  and  remains,  as  ever. 
"Madame  le  Baronue,  vour  humble  servant. 

"j.  M." 
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n.tnrn  wn.  haik-d  with  such  joy  a.  reconciled 
tic  life.     II,.  for<rot  little  Atala  Ju.lici.  f 
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-Hu,d..,-ofhish.,me:'"    '"^'"  "^   ""'^  """""   "^'   ^"^ 

••A  feast  in  honor  of  the  n'turn  of  the  prodi-al  father?" 
-lid  lir  Ml  a  mnrmur  to  Adeline.  ^        r, 

••Iln-h:"saidshe,  "aIIisfo^^'otten" 
••An.l  Lisl„.th:>-  he  asked,  not  seein;.  the  old  maid 
'  'HM  sorry  to  say  she  is  in  bed."  re,.lied  nort<.nse     "She 

•;""Hs..r  jet  up,  and  we  shall  hav,-  the  ^rief  of  losin,^  h.r 

'"  !""i-'.    Nhe  hopes  to  see  vou  after  dinner  - 
At  .iayl.n.ak  next  mornin-  Vi.torin   Ilnlot  was  informed 

.'     M-t.r's  .nfe  that  sohliers  of  the  n.unicipal  UIm^^^ 
r^^    '    Ml   round  the  prenuses:  the  poli,.  denu.nded    Man.n 

'"'"•     '"■•;'"'"■.  who  had  folhnn.d  the  woman.  la,d  a  suM,- 

■'^^  ''■'''''•  '-'nn  b,w  the  lawy.r,  and  asked  him  whether 

I;—;""  pay  his  father's  debts.     The  claim  was  for  ten 

;  ;  -";1  ^^^^--  at  the  suit  of  an  usurer  nam,.!  Sanu,non,  who 

-'.  '  ;   -''Iv  lent  the  I  aron  two  or  three  thousatHl  at  nn^ 
;   ;""  'Ic;>ired    he  badiff  to  disn.is.s  his  n.en,  and  paid 
^  '■';'  I-  It  the  last?"  ]„■  an.xiouslv  wondered 
;■'■'-'*'■  m-serable  already  at  seeing  the  family  so  pros- 

'";  ;•  '""I'l   nnt   survive   this   happy   event.      She   <J,y  .„ 

--liv  u-- ''-V^--'-"  ^ave  lit-hut  a  week  tinC  J 
r.'l  at  hi>t^,n  the  Ion-  stru-de  in  which  she  had  scored  so 
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i.'Kiny  victoric 

Ml.'  kept  the  secret  of  her  hatred  even  through  a  painful 
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v,,„  „„,       "'  "'"'^"  ^^^'n  niroucrn  a  painful 

rom  pulmonary  consumption.     And,  indeed,  she  had 

i-me  s.t,sf^K.tion  of  seein.  Adeline.  Ifortcns.^ 
">..  .stetnlmck,  (  destine,  and  their  childr.-n  standing'  in 
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tciirs  roiiiid  lior  hcd  jiiid  iiioiirniii^'  for  li.r  as  the  angel  of  the 
fjiiiiilv. 

Fiarori  Huliit.  ciijovin-r  a  course  of  Holid  food  siich  as  he 
had  not  known  for  n.nrlv  three  years,  recovered  tle^ih  and 
stren^'th.  and  was  alino-^t  himself  a;.ain.  This  iuiprovernent 
was  such  a  jo\  to  .\(h'linc  tliat  her  nervous  tremhiing  porcep- 
tilily  ditninished. 

"She  will  he  hajipy  after  all,"'  said  Lisheth  to  herself  on  tho 
day  h.fore  she  died,  as  siie  saw  the  veneration  \\;ih  which  the 
Maron  reirarded  his  wife,  of  whose  sufferings  ho  had  heard 
from  Iloitcnse  and  \'ictoriii. 

And  vindictiveness  hastened  Cousin  Betty's  end.  The 
family  followed  her,  weeping,',  to  the  grave. 

The  Haron  and  Baron.ss,  having  reached  the  age  which 
looks  for  perfect  rest,  gave  up  the  handM.me  rooms  on  the 
first  lioor  to  the  Count  and  Counicss  Steinhock,  and  took 
those  ahove.  The  Haron  l»y  his  son's  exertions  found  an 
ollicial  position  in  the  iiiana^^cnunt  of;,  railroad,  in  IHtn,  with 
a  sal:  V  of  >ix  thousand  francs,  which,  adih-d  to  the  n\ 
thou.-aiid  of  his  pension  and  the  money  left  to  him  hy  Madame 
Crevcl,  sc(  iired  hiii  an  income  of  twentv-four  thousand  francs. 
Hortcnse  having  enjoyed  her  independent  income  during  the 
three  years  o'  separation  from  Wenceslas.  Victnrin  now  in- 
vested the  two  hundi  (1  thoi!  and  francs  he  had  in  trust,  in 
his  sister's  name,  and  he  allowed  her  twelve  thousand  francs. 

Wenceslas.  as  the  hiishand  of  a  rich  woman,  was  not  un- 
faithful, hut  he  was  an  idler;  he  could  not  make  up  his  mind 
to  hcgiu  any  work,  however  trilling.  Once  more  he  hecanu- 
the  artist  ;'/;  i>nrlihm ;  he  was  popular  in  society,  and  con- 
sulted hy  amateurs:  in  short,  he  l)ecame  a  critic,  like  all  the 
feehle  folk  who  fall  hclow  their  promise. 

Thus  each  household,  though  living  as  one  family,  had  it? 
own  fortune.  The  Haroness,  taught  hy  hitter  experience.  Ii'ft 
the  management  of  matters  to  her  son,  and  the  Baron  was 
thus  reduced  to  his  salary,  in  hope  that  the  smallness  of  his 
income  would  prevent  his  relap-^ing  into  mischief.  .\nd  bvsome 
singular  good  fortnne,  on  which  neither  the  mother  nor  the 
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^.)n  had  reckoned,  Hulot  seemed  to  hflve  forsworn  the  fair  sex 
Ills  subdued  behavior,  ascribed  to  the  course  of  nature  ho 
roM.pletely  reassured  the  family,  that  thev  enjoyed  to  thi-  full 
l.is  recovered  amiability  and  d.'ii-htful  (luaiities;  [fe  was  un- 
failingly attentive  to  his  wife  and  children,  escorted  them  to 
tlie  play,  reappeared  in  society,  and  did  the  honors  of  his  -on's 
iHMisc  with  exquisite  ^^race.  In  short,  this  reclaimed  prodigal 
wiis  (he  joy  of  his  family.  ^        '^ 

II.-  was  a  most  aKrccabl,.  old  man,  a  ruin,  but  full  of  wit 
li.ivinjr  retained  no  more  of  his  vice  than  made  it  an  added 
.-'"•lal  grace. 

Of  course,  everyhody  was  quite  satisfied  and  easy  The 
.^"iinjr  i.eopIe  and  the  Baroness  lauded  the  model  father  to 
Itu"  skies,  forgetting  th.-  death  of  the  two  uncles.  Life  can- 
n"l  go  on  without  much  forgettin-  ! 

Madame  Victorin,  who  managed  (his  enormous  household 
uith  great  skill,  due,  no  doubt,  to  l.isbeth's  training,  had 
fniind  It  necessary  to  have  a  man-cooK.     This  again  neces- 
sifarcd  a  kitchen-maid.       Kitchen-maids  are  in  these  days 
ambitious  creatures,  eager  to  d.'tect  the  chef's  secrets    and 
'■;  bc,„me  cooks  as  soon  as  they  have  learnt  to  s(ir  a  sauce 
*  "HMqucntly.  the  kitchen-maid  is  liable  to  frequ.-nt  change' 
At  the  bt^r.nning  of   \M'.  (Vlestine  engaged  as  kitchen- 
inaKl  a  sturdy  Normandy  peasant  come  from  Isignv— short- 
uaiMcd,  with  strong  red  arms,  a  common  face,  as  dull  as  an 
''^i.nsH.nal  i)iece"  at  liie  play,  and  hardly  to  be  persuaded  out 
"f  w.aring  the  classical  lin.^n  cap  peculiar  to  the  women  of 
."uer  Normandy.       This  girl,  as  buxom  as  a  wet-nurse 
!"oked  as  ,f  she  would  burst  the  blue  cotton  check  in  which 
^'^'  clothed  her  person.       Uor  florid  face  might  have  been 
!>'  "n  out  of  stone,  so  hard  were  its  tawny  outlines. 

Of  course  no  attention  was  paid  to  the  advent  in  the  house 
"^  this  girl,  whose  name  was  .\gathe— an  ordinary,  wide- 
'■>ake  specimen,  such  as  is  daily  importe.l  from  the  provinces 
A -'at  he  had  no  attractions  for  the  <nok.  her  tongue  was  too 
••"'-b.  for  she  had  scrvd  in  a  suburban  inn.  waitin-  ,>n 
•Ttcrs;  and  instead  of  making  a  conquest  of  her  chief  and 


i   1 1 


f  '. 


PI 


\ 


I 


»• 


^K 


SU  ; 

■Hi   I     • 

*i. 


t?yi*r*'cry^-'ti~v^ 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    T^ST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


III 


I.I 


1.25 


12.8 


)32 


.-  m 


1.4 


11= 

112.2 
2.0 

1.6 


j=     APPLIED  IhA^GE     Inc 


444 


cor  SIX  BETTY 


winning  from  liim  the  secrets  of  the  high  art  of  the  kitchen, 
she  was  tlie  object  of  his  great  contempt.  The  chef's  atten- 
tions were,  in  fact,  devoted  to  Loui5.e.  the  Countess  Stein- 
bock's  maid.  The  country  girl,  thinking  herself  ill-used, 
complained  bitterly  that  she  was  always  sent  out  of  the  wav 
on  some  pretext  when  the  chef  was  finishing  a  dish  or  putting 
the  crowning  touch  to  a  sauce. 

"I  am  out  of  luck,"  said  she,  "and  I  shall  go  to  another 
place." 

And  yet  she  stayed,  though  she  had  twice  given  notice  to 
quit. 

One  night,  Adeline,  roused  by  some  unusual  noise,  did 
not  see  Hector  in  the  bid  he  occupied  near  hers ;  for  they 
slept  side  by  side  in  two  beds,  as  beseemed  an  old  couple. 
She  lay  awake  au  hour,  but  he  did  not  return. 
Seized  with  a  j)anic,  fancying  some  tragic  end  had 
overtaken  him — an  apoplectic  attack,  perhaps — she  went 
upstairs  to  the  floor  occupied  by  the  servants,  and 
then  was  attracted  to  the  room  where  Agatha  slept,  partly 
by  seeing  a  light  below  the  door,  and  partly  bv  the 
murmur  of  voices.  She  stood  still  in  dismay  on  recognizing 
the  voice  of  her  husband,  who.  a  victim  to  Agathe's  charms, 
to  vanquish  this  strapping  wench's  not  disinterested  resist- 
ance, went  to  the  length  of  saying: 

"My  wife  has  not  long  to  live,  und  if  you  like  you  may 
be  a  Baroness." 

Adeline  gave  a  cry,  dropped  her  candlestick,  and  fled. 

Three  days  later  the  Banuicss.  who  had  received  the  last 
sacraments,  was  dying,  surrounded  by  her  weeping  familv. 

Just  before  she  died,  she  took  her  husband's  hand  auil 
l)ressed  it.  murnuring  in  his  ear: 

"My  dt'ar,  T  had  nothing  left  to  give  up  to  you  but  my  life. 
In  a  minute  or  two  you  will  be  free,  and  can  make  anotlier 
Baronne  Ilulot." 

And,  rare  sight,  tears  oozed  from  her  dead  eves, 
i     This  desperateness  of  vice  had  vanquished  the  patience  o'' 
■the  angel,  who,  on  the  brink  of  eternity,  gave  utterance  to  the 
only  reproach  she  had  ever  spoken  in  her  life. 
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:iip  Baron  left  Paris  throe  .lays  after  his  wife's  funeral. 
Kleveii  months  later  Vietorin  heani  indirectly  of  his  father's 
marriage  to  Mademoiselle  Ajrathe  Pi(]uetar(i,  solemnized  at 
l-i,irny.  on  the  1st  February  ISKI. 

"Parents  may  hinder  their  children's  marriaire,  hut 
•  nildren  cannot  interfere  with  the  insane  acts  of  their  parents 
in  their  second  childhood."  said  Maitre  Ilulot  to  Maitre 
l'"piiiot.  the  second  son  of  the  Minister  of  Commerce,  who 
uas  discussing  this  marriage. 
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I  P.ihliographical  details  with  re^rard  to  "Le  Cousin  Pons" 
ii;i\''   Iwen   furnished    in   the   Introduction   to   "J.a   Coiisine 
I'Mite."     The  hero,  who  gives  his  name  to  the  story,  is  not 
■ni.Muitered     elsewhere     in     the     'H'omedy."       His     friend 
>■  himicke  has  been  seen  in  "Ursule  Mirouef  and  "Une  Fille 
'i  l-;v<'."     The  Camusot  de  Marvilles  fif^ured  in  "Le  Cabinet 
>'■'  <  Antiques,"  and  will  be  important  in  the  "Splendears  et 
M  iseres."     Heloise  Brisetout  has  been  heard  of  in  "La  Cousine 
B,.ttr-_sce  also  "Les  Petits  Bourgeois."'    Mme.  Fontaine  will 
i"    M'cn  in  "Les  Comediens  sans  le  Savoir";  Gaudissart  in 
'■i/Iilustre    Gaudissart"    and    "Cesar    Birotteau"    (see    also 
'ilonorine").     Godeschal  is  familiar  from  "Un  Debut  dans 
ii   Vie,'"  "Le  Colonel   Chabert,"  and  other  stories.     Pierre 
(.nissou,  Hannequin,  Elie  Magus,  the  Popinots,  Matifat,  Stid- 
niiinn,  need  no  further  introduction.     Madeleine  Vivet  will  be 
s.vn  in  "Splendeurs  et  Miseres,"'  and  some  other  minor  char- 
fif  ters  will  reappear,  but  it  is  more  to  the  point  to  notice  that 
i^iifli  important  personages  as  Fraisier,  Mme.  Cibot,  Dr.  Poul- 
Ihii.  and  Remonencq  play  no  further  parts  in  the  "Comedy." 
l;i  1 873  "Cousin  Pons"  was  made  the  subject  of  a  drama  by 
M.  AJphonse  de  Launay.] 


I;i  thp  Introduction  to  "Cousine  Bette,"  citations  with  re- 
L'iir.i  r.,  '-Cousin  Pons"  have  already  been  made  from  Balzac's 
'  'nvspondence,  but  an  important  passage,  dated  August  2, 
l-^Ki,  has  been  reserved  for  quotation  here.    "I  have  just  fin- 

•Copyriglit,  1900,  by  Thomas  Y.  Crowell  &  Company. 
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ished,"  wrote  the  novelist  to  Mnie.  Ilaiibka,  "Le  Parasite,  for 
such  will  be,  as  I  have  told  you,  the  definitive  title  of  what 
has  been  called  Le  Cousin  Pons,  le  Vieux  Musicicn  (The  Old 
Musician),  etc.  It  is,  for  me  at  least,  one  of  those  beautiful 
works  of  excessive  simplicity  which  contain  the  whole  human 
heart;  it  is  as  grand  as  and  clearer  than  Le  Cure  de  Tours;  it 
is  quite  as  affecting." 

Balzac's  proposal  to  call  his  novel  "The  Parasite"  was  ill- 
timed  and  fortunately  put  aside  ;*  was  he  equally  at  fault  in 
the  high  rank  he  assigned  the  story  ?     Few  readers  will  admit 
that  he  was.    "Ive  Cousin  Pons"  is  one  of  the  most  pathetic 
boohs  of  the  "Comedy,"  it  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  both 
in  its  characters  and  in  its  plot,  and  although  the  guilty  ate 
not  punished  as  they  deserve,  and  the  innocent  suffer  greatly, 
it  does  not  make  its  readers  feel  too  great  a  disgust  for  life. 
Like  "Pierrette,"  "Ursule  Mirouet,"  and  "L«  Cure  de  Tours," 
it  can  be  recommended  to  English  readers  of  both  sexes  and 
of  any  age;  it  is  therefore  better  calculated  to  spread  Balzac's 
fame   abroad  than   its   horribly    strong   companion   volume. 
But,  although  a  novel  suited  to  all  classes  of  readers,  "Le 
Cousin  Pons"  is  none  the  less  a  great  and  a  strong  book— one 
of  its  author's  chief  masterpieces.     As  in  "Cousine  Bette,"  the 
plot  is  well  knit  and  the  stoiy  thoroughly  dramatic.    The  two 
heroes  are  set  before  us  with  marvelous  skill,  and  live  as  truly 
as  any  other  characters  in  the  "Comedy."    Decaying  genius 
and  augmenting  passions  have  rarely  been  so  impressively  ex- 
hibited as  in  the  character  of  Pons.    Think  of  the  opening 
description  of  the  old  relict  of  the  Empire ;  of  his  subjection 
to  the  tyranny  of  his  stomach  and  to  the  insults  of  his  snob- 
bish relations  and  their  servants;  of  his  passion  for  his  art 
treasures;    of    his    devotion    to    the    angelically    innocent 
Schmucke.    One  can  see  him  attacking  a  rare  dish,  directing 
the  orchestra  of  his  small  theatre,  bargaining  for  some  costly 
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|)iece  of  bric-a-brac,  blushing  for  tlie  size  of  his  Cyrano  nose, 
iri'inbling  before  liis  re(l<)ubtal)lt'  cousin.  Is  there  a  b'ttcr 
scene  in  the  '"Comedy"  tiian  that  in  wiiieh  Pons  and 
Schmucke,  neither  of  whom  has  known  hjve,  forget  their 
sense  of  disgrace  at  the  fact,  and  under  the  influence  of  wine, 
ply  the  astute  Brunner  with  reasons  for  his  speedy  marriage? 
Is  there  anything  more  satisfactory  tlian  the  way  in  which  the 
(lying  Pons  rouses  himself  to  foil  the  detestable  concierge, 
Mme.  Cibot,  and  to  protect  his  only  true  friend.  Schmucke? 

The  intrigue,  too,  is  subtle  and  intensely  interesting. 
Crafty  vice  and  ignorant  virtue  struggle  at  close  quarters,  as 
III  the  "Cure  de  Tours,"  and  again  vice  wins;  but  innocence 
remains  attractive,  and,  as  M.  Barriere  has  well  said,  the 
novelist  seems  to  point  to  another  life  in  which  the  wrongs 
.■suffered  in  this  world  by  virtue  will  be  redressed.  There  is,  to 
be  sure,  no  dominating  personality  to  render  the  book 
memorable — such  as  Valerie  Marneff",  the  Abbe  Troubert, 
Vautrin,  Grandet,  or  Bcnassis — but  Mme.  Camusot  de  Mar- 
ville,  Fraisier,  and  Mme.  Cibot  in  combination  make  a  suffi- 
ciently powerful  impression.  The  la.=t  named  is  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  of  Balzac's  lower-class  characters.  Dickens 
would  have  been  proud  to  own  her,  and  it  is  doubtful  whether 
he  has  surpas.=ed  her.  The  brutal  selfishness  displayed  by  her 
at  the  bedside  of  poor  Pons  is  described  with  a  realism  that  is 
practically  matchless. 

The  novel  has  its  naturalistic  features  too,  which  are 
especially  to  be  seen  in  the  description  of  Pons's  funeral.  It  is 
also  romantic  in  its  insistence  upon  the  old  collectors  mono- 
mania, and  particularly  in  the  pages  devoted  to  Elio  Magus, 
who  is  here  seen  to  the  best  advantage.  These  facts  make  one 
a  little  inclined  to  wonder  what  Balzac  meant  by  saying  that 
"Cousin  Pons''  is  clearer  than  "Le  Cure  de  Tours."  It  is  cer- 
i:',inly  not  simpler  than  the  latter  masterpiece,  which  is  evolved 
with  swift  and  unerring  precision.     Perhaps  the  motives  of 
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l'on'.s  advorsarios  are  more  ostensible  mul  wei^rlity  thnn  those 
of  poor  Birotteau's  jtersocutors,  and  tliirf  idea  iiiav  have  been 
in  Balzac's  mind  wlien  ho  wrote;  but  it.  is  (|iiite  plain  that 
"Le  Cousin  Pons"  is  not  the  lea.-t  coiiiplex  book  in  the 
"Comedv"  with  regard  either  to  style  or  to  intrigue.  It  is 
needless  to  add  that  it  is  autobiographical  in  all  that  relates 
to  the  famous  collection  of  art  treasure-,  for  Bal/.ac  was  an 
impassioned  collector  who.  unlike  I'ons,  kept  himself 
in  debt  by  his  purchases.  It  is  also  closely  bound  to  those 
novels  and  stories  that  treat  of  manias — whether  kindred  or 
not — to  "La  Kecherche  de  rAbsoln,"  to  "Le  Chef-d'(Kuvre  In- 
connu,"  "(Jambara."  and  the  like. 

It  is  of  course  im])o>sible  to  discuss  in  detail  its  many 
merits.  It  appeals  to  lovers  of  music  almost  as  much  as  to 
collectors  of  bric-a-brac.  It  also  makes  a  strong  appeal  to 
devotees  of  the  table — which  reminds  us  that  Balzac  has  a  good 
paper  on  Brillat-Savarin  in  his  miscellaneous  prose.  It  is 
noticeable  for  the  sympathetic  treatment  its  author  accords 
t  '  Germans.  It  adds  to  our  knowledge  of  Parisian  theatres, 
it  introduces  us  to  the  physician  of  the  poor  and  to  the  "man 
of  law" — the  antipodes  of  Bianchon  and  of  Dervillo.  It 
affords  us  another  striking  portrait  of  an  Auvergnat  to  set 
beside  that  of  Sauviat  in  "Le  Cure  de  \'illage.''  In  the  dialect 
of  I{emonencq  and  Schiiiuckc  ir  iiiakr<  us  perceive  that  in 
this  respect,  as  in  so  tnany  others.  Balzac  has  been  a  model 
to  latter-day  novelists,  and  it  also  prepares  those  of  us  who 
read  the  "Comedy"  in  the  original  for  the  barbarous  jargon 
of  Xucingen  in  the  "Splendenrs  et  Miseres."  In  its  pages 
devoted  to  the  occult  sciences  it  shows  us  tliat  at  the  end  of  his 
life  the  great  novelist  was  as  credulous  or  as  far-sighted  a^ 
when  in  his  prime  he  composed  "Seraphita"  and  "La  Con- 
fidence des  Rnggieri."  In  all  the  conversations  and  discus- 
sions relative  to  the  marriage  of  Cecile  it  brings  into  wonder- 
ful relief  the  worst  features  of  the  marriage  of  convenience. 
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In  (hosccnes  following  I'oiis's  deutliit  throws  almost  too  strong 
,1  li;zlit  upon  lumuiii  cailousnos.-  iiml  sclfislwu'SH ;  but  in  coin- 
iHiisation  it  irivc,-  us  dU  lu'iirly  cvitv  pii;.'i'  an  iiical  |)ii'tun'  of 
I  he  jiurot  frifn(i>li;|i,  and  it  is  stoepi'd  in  pathcs.  Finally,  it 
ivaclics  till'  level  of  pDetry  in  its  portrayal  of  divine  un- 
udrldliness  and  of  the  almost  etiually  divine  passion  of  the 
lover  of  art. 

W.  P.  Trent. 


I 


?    4 


z 


(Vol.  XXtl) 


COUSIN   PONS 


TnwAUDS  tlirt'P  oVlo(k  in  the  aftfrtinnii  of  nno  October  da} 
111  tlie  vear  1H44,  a  man  nf  sixtv  <ir  tlicrciilimits,  whom  anv- 
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bent 


down,  as  if  ho  were  trackinjr  some  ono.  Thoro  was  a  smug 
cxpn'ssinn  al)()iit  the  month — hi'  looked  like  a  merchant  who 
iias  just  done  a  f^ood  stroke  of  business,  or  a  bachelor  emerp- 
iii^'  from  a  boudoir  in  the  liest  of  humors  with  himself;  and 
in   Paris  this  is  the  hiiihest   (le''ree  of  self-satisfaction  ever 


rei'lS 


tered 


i)v  a  human  counteniince 


As  soon  aa  the  elderly  person  appeared  in  the  distance,  a 
smile  broke  out  over  the  faces  of  the  frequenters  of  the 
boulevard,  who  daily,  from  their  chairs,  watch  the  passers- 
by,  and  induljje  in  the  a<jreeal)lr  pastime  of  analyzintr  them. 
That  smile  is  peculiar  to  Parisians;  it  says  so  many  things — 
inmical,  quizzical,  pityinj.';  but  nothinir  save  the  rarest  of 
liuiiian  curiosities  can  summon  that  look  of  interest  to  the 
faces  of  Parisians,  sated  as  they  are  with  every  possible  sight. 

A  saying  recorded  of  Ilyacinthc,  pxx  actor  celebrated  for 
bis  repartees,  will  explain  the  archirological  value  of  the  old 
f-'entleman,  and  the  smile  repeated  like  an  echo  by  all  eyes. 
Somebody  once  asked  Hyacintbe  where  the  hats  were  made 
that  set  the  house  in  a  roar  as  soon  as  he  appeared.  "I  don't 
have  them  made,"  he  said ;  "I  keep  them  I"  So  also  among 
the  million  actors  who  make  up  the  great  troupe  of  Paris. 
there  are  unconscious  ITvacinthes  who  "keep"  all  the  ab- 
H'lrd  freaks  of  vanished  fashions  "pon  their  backs;  and  the 
.'ipparition  of  some  bygone  decade  will  startle  vou  into  lausrh- 
tcr  as  you  walk  the  street-;  in  bitterness  of  soul  over  the  trea- 
son of  one  who  was  your  friend  in  the  past. 
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In  sonif  rospects  tho  pn>^cr-1iy  ndliorod  so  faithfully  to  the 
fashion?  of  tlie  year  ISOC,  that  he  was  not  so  nuich  a  hurlosque 
caricature  as  a  reproihicliou  of  the  Kitipin^  period.  To  an 
observer,  accuracy  of  detail  in  a  revival  of  this  sort  is  ex- 
tremely valuable,  but  accuracy  of  detail,  to  be  properly  ap- 
preciated, denumds  the  critical  attei.Mon  of  an  expert  /lanrur; 
while  the  man  in  the  street  who  raises  a  lautrh  as  soon  as  he 
comes  in  sight  is  bound  to  be  one  of  those  outrageous  exhibi- 
tions which  stare  you  in  the  face,  as  the  saying  goes,  and 
produce  the  kind  of  effect  which  an  actor  tries  to  secure  for 
the  success  of  his  entry.  The  elderly  person,  a  thin,  spare 
man,  wore  a  nut-brown  spencer  over  a  coat  of  uncertain 
green,  with  white  metal  buttons.  A  man  in  a  spencer  in  the 
year  1844!  it  was  as  if  Xapolcon  himself  had  vouchsafed  to 
come  to  life  again  for  a  couple  of  hours. 

The  spencer,  as  its  name  indicates,  was  the  invention  of 
an  English  lord,  vain,  doubtless,  of  his  handsome  shape. 
Some  time  before  the  Peace  of  Amiens,  this  nobleman  solved 
the  problem  oi"  covering  the  bust  without  destroying  the  out- 
lines of  the  figure  and  encumbering  the  person  with  the 
hideous  boxcoat,  now  finishing  its  career  on  the  backs  of  aged 
hackney  cabmen :  but,  elegant  figures  being  in  the  minority, 
the  success  of  the  spencer  was  short-lived  in  France,  English 
though  it  was. 

At  sight  of  the  spencer,  men  of  fortv  or  fifty  mentally  in- 
vested the  wearer  with  top-boots,  pistachio-colored  kerseymere 
small  clothes  adorned  with  a  knot  of  ribbon;  and  beheld 
themselves  in  the  costumes  of  their  youth.  Elderly  ladies 
thought  of  former  conquests;  but  the  younger  men  were  ask- 
ing each  other  why  the  aged  Alcibiades  had  cut  off  the  skirts 
of  his  overcoat.  The  rest  of  the  costume  was  so  much  in 
keeping  with  the  spencer,  that  you  would  not  have  hesitated 
to  call  the  wearer  "an  Empire  man,"  just  as  you  call  a  cer- 
tain kind  of  furniture  "Empire  furniture;"  yet  the  new- 
comer only  symbolized  the  Empire  for  those  who  had  known 
that  great  and  magnificent  epoch  at  anv  rate  dr  )v'.s»,  for  a 
certain  accuracy  of  memory  was  needed  for  the  full  apprecia- 
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lion  of  the  costume,  and  even  now  the  Empire  is  so  lar  away 
I'lat  not  every  one  of  us  can  picture  it  in  its  Gallo-Grecian 
ii'iility. 

Tlie  stranger's  hat.  for  instance,  tipped  to  the  hack  of  his 
.'nad  so  as  to  leave  almost  the  whole  forehead  hare,  recalled 
a  certain  jaunty  air,  witli  whicli  civilians  and  officials  at- 
ti'Uipted  to  swaLTger  it  with  military  men;  hut  the  hat  itself 
was  a  shockini:  specimen  of  the  fifteen-franc  variety.  Con- 
-taiit  friction  with  a  pair  of  enormous  ears  had  left  marks 
'hich  no  brush  could  efface  from  the  underside  of  the  brim; 
iiie  silk  tissue  (as  usual)  fitted  badly  over  the  cardboard 
foundation,  and  hun<:  in  wrinkles  here  and  there;  and  some 
.~kin-disease  (apparently)  had  attacked  the  nap  in  spite  of 
the  iiand  which  ruitbed  it  down  of  a  morning. 

Hciicath  the  hat,  which  seemed  ready  to  drop  off  at  any 
iiionicnt,  lay  an  expanse  of  ccnintenance  grotesque  and  droll, 
:is  the  faces  which  the  Chinese  alone  of  all  people  can  im- 
isL'inc  for  their  quaint  curiosities.     The  broad  visage  was  as 

'!  of  holes  as  a  colander,  Iioneyconihed  with  the  shadows  of 
,  (•  dints,  hollowed  out  like  a  Roman  mask.  It  set  all  the  laws 
i'l'  anatomy  at  defiance.  Close  inspection  failed  to  detect  the 
si)l)structure.  Where  you  expected  to  find  a  bone,  yen  dis- 
(iivered  a  layer  of  cartilaginous  tissue,  and  the  hollows  of  an 
(•rdinary  human  face  were  here  filled  out  with  flal)by  bosses. 
.\  pair  of  gray  eyes,  red-rimmed  and  lashless,  looked  forlornly 
''lit  of  a  countenance  which  was  flattened  something  after  the 
fashion  of  a  pumpkin,  and  surmounted  by  a  Don  Quixote 
riiise  iliat  rose  out  of  it  like  a  monolith  above  a  plain.  It  was 
!i'  kind  of  nose,  as  Cervantes  must  surely  have  explained 
suMcwherc,  which  I'cnotes  an  inborn  enthusiasm  for  all  things 
iii'at.  a  teiulency  which  is  apt  to  degenerate  into  credulity. 

And  y(>t,  though  the  man's  ugliness  was  something  almost 
i.'iiirous.  it  aroused  not  the  sliirhtcst  inclination  to  laugh. 
T'  <'  exceeding  melancholy  whicli  found  an  outh  t  in  the  poor 
iiu.n'>  faded  eyes  reached  the  runcker  hiir.elf  and  froze  the 
-"!ies  on  his  li])s:  for  all  at  once  iho  thou'jht  arose  that  this 
\wis  a  human  creature  to  whom  Nature  had  forbidden  any 
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expression  of  lovp  or  tfiidcrness,  since  such  expression  could 
only  bo  painful  or  ridiculous  to  the  woman  ho  loved.  In 
the  prosonco  of  such  iiiisfortuiic  a  Frenchman  is  silent;  to 
him  it  seems  the  most  cruel  of  all  alllictions — to  be  unable  to 
please ! 

The  man  so  ill-favored  was  dressed  after  the  fashion  of 
shabby  gentility,  a  fashion  which  the  rich  not  geldom  try 
to  copv.  He  wore  low  shoes  beneath  gaiters  of  the  pattern 
worn  by  the  Imperial  Guard,  doubtless  for  the  sake  of  econ- 
omy, because  they  kept  the  socks  clean.  The  rusty  tinge 
of  his  black  breeches,  like  the  cut  and  the  wliite  or  shiny  line 
of  the  creases,  assigned  the  dat(>  of  the  purchase  some  three 
years  back.  The  roomy  garments  failed  to  disguise  the  lean 
proportions  of  the  wearer,  due  ajtparently  rather  to  consti- 
tution tlian  to  a  Pythagorean  regimen,  for  the  worthy  man 
was  endowed  with  tliick  lips  and  a  sensual  mouth;  and  when 
he  smiled,  displayed  a  set  of  white  teeth  wliich  would  have 
done  credit  to  a  shark. 

A  shawl-waistcoat,  likewise  of  black  cloth,  was  supple- 
mented l)y  a  white  under-waistcoat,  and  yet  again  beneath 
this  gleamed  the  edge  of  a  red  knitted  under-jacket,  to  put 
you  in  mind  of  Carat's  five  waistcoats.  .\  huge  white  muslin 
stock  with  a  conspicuous  bow,  invented  by  some  exquisite 
to  charm  "the  charming  sex"  in  180!).  projected  so  far  above 
its  wearer's  chin  that  the  lower  part  of  his  face  was  lost,  a.s 
it  were,  in  a  muslin  al)yss.  \  silk  watch-guard,  plaited  to 
resemble  the  keepsakes  made  of  hair,  meandered  down  his 
shirt  front  and  secured  his  watch  from  improbable  theft. 
The  greenish  coat,  though  older  by  some  three  years  than 
the  breeches,  was  remarkably  neat ;  the  black  velvet  collar 
and  shining  metal  buttons,  recently  renewed,  told  of  careful- 
ness which  descended  even  to  trifles. 

The  particular  manner  of  fixing  the  hat  on  the  occiput. 
the  triple  waistcoat,  the  vast  cravat  engidfing  the  chin,  the 
gaiters,  the  metal  buttons  on  the  greenish  coat. — all  these 
reminiscences  of  Imperial  fashions  were  blended  with  a  sort 
of  afterwaft  and  lingering  perfume  of  the  coquetry  of  the 
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In.rovahle — with  an  iiidoi^fTibablp  finical  ^oinctliinp  in  the 
t'nlds  of  the  <rarniints,  a  certain  air  of  stiffness  and  corrcctnosa 
:\\  the  demeanor  tliat  >;macked  of  tlie  ^^chool  of  David,  that 
recalled  Jacob's  .-^pindle-lefrfred  fu:-niture. 

At  first  sijilit.  inoronvcr,  yon  set  liini  down  oitlior  for  the 
_'.iitl(Mnan  by  birtli  fallen  a  victim  to  some  dc;rrading  habit, 
...■  for  the  man  of  small  independent  means  whose  expenses 
IT  calculated  to  such  a  nicety  tluit  the  brcakaj:(>  of  a  window- 
;  :ine,  a  rent  in  a  coat,  or  a  visit  from  the  pliilanthropie  pest 
u!io  asks  you  for  subscriptions  to  a  charity,  absorbs  the  whole 
la  month's  little  sur])lus  of  pocket-money.  If  you  had  seen 
i,!i>i  that  afternoon,  you  would  have  wondered  how  that  gro- 
t.^(jue  face  came  to  be  lighted  up  with  a  smile :  usually,  surely, 
it  must  have  worn  the  dispirited,  passive  look  of  the  obscure 
iMJlcr  condemned  to  lai)or  without  ceasing  for  the  barest  neces- 
saries of  life.  Yet  when  you  noticed  that  the  odd-looking 
i)'(l  man  was  carrying  some  object  (evidently  precious)  in  his 
riL'ht  hand  with  a  mother's  care :  concealing  it  under  the  skirts 
of  his  coat  to  keep  it  from  collisions  in  the  crowd,  and  still 
more,  when  you  remarked  that  im])ortant  air  always  assumed 
■  V  an  idler  when  intrusted  with  a  commission,  you  would 
i.avc  suspected  him  of  recovering  some  piece  of  lost  property, 
.Mime  modern  equivalent  of  the  manjuise's  poodle;  you  would 
have  recognized  the  assiduous  gallantry  of  the  "man  of  the 
Knuiire"  returninsr  in  triumph  from  his  mission  to  some 
cliarming  woman  of  sixty,  reluctant  as  yet  to  dispense  with 
;in'  daily  visit  of  her  elderly  attcniif. 

In  Pairis  only  among  great  cities  will  you  see  such  spectacles 
IN  this;  for  of  her  boulevards  Taris  makes  a  stage  where  a 
:-/ver-;nding  drama  is  played  gratuitously  by  the  French  na- 
•:on  in  the  interests  of  .\rt. 

In  spite  of  the  rashly  assumed  spencer,  you  would  scarcely 
have  thought,  after  a  glance  at  the  contours  of  the  man's 
'.nnv  frame,  that  this  was  an  artist— that  conventional  type 
wliich  is  privileged,  in  something  the  same  wav  as  a  Paris 
;:amin.  to  represent  riotous  living  to  the  l>ourceois  and  philis- 
tme  nana,  the  most  miriiic  joviality,  in  short  (to  use  the  old 
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Rabelaisian  word  newly  taken  into  use).  Yet,  this  elderly 
person  had  once  taken  the  medal  and  the  travelintr  scholar- 
ship; he  had  composed  the  first  cantata  crowned  by  the  In- 
stitut  at  the  time  of  the  re-establishment  of  the  Academic  do 
Rome;  he  was  M.  Sylvain  Pons,  in  fiict — M.  Sylvidn  Pon-;. 
whose  name  appears  on  the  covers  of  well-known  sentimental 
songs  trilled  by  our  mothers,  to  say  nothing  of  a  couple  of 
operas,  played  in  181.')  and  181(!,  and  divers  unpublished 
scores.  The  worthy  soul  was  now  ending  his  days  as  the  con- 
ductor of  an  orchestra  in  a  boulevard  theatre,  and  a  music 
master  in  several  young  ladies'  boarding-schools,  a  post  for 
which  his  face  particularly  recommended  him.  lie  was  en- 
tirely dependent  upon  his  earnings.  Running  about  to  give 
private  lessons  at  his  age  I — Think  of  it.  IIow  many  a  mys- 
tery lies  in  that  unromantic  situation! 

But  the  last  man  to  wear  the  spencer  carried  something 
else  about  him  besides  his  Empire  associations;  a  warn- 
ing and  a  lesson  was  written  large  over  that  triple  waistcoat. 
Wherever  he  went,  he  exhibited,  without  fee  or  charge,  one 
of  the  many  victims  of  the  fatal  system  of  competition  which 
still  prevails  in  France  in  spite  of  a  century  of  trial  without 
result;  for  Poisson  de  Marigny,  brother  of  the  Pompadour 
and  Director  of  Fine  Arts,  somewhere  about  ITKI  invented 
this  method  of  applying  pressure  to  the  brain.  That  was  a 
hundred  vears  ago.  Try  if  you  can  count  U])on  your  fingers 
the  men  of  genius  among  the  prizemen  of  those  hundred 
years. 

In  the  first  place,  no  deliberate  effort  of  schoolmaster  or 
administrator  can  replace  the  miracles  of  chance  which  pro- 
duce great  men  :  of  all  the  mysteries  of  generation,  this  most 
defies  the  amliitious  modern  scientific  investigator.  In  the 
second — the  ancient  Kgyj)tians  (we  are  told)  invented  in- 
cubator-stoves for  hatching  eggs;  what  would  lie  thought  of 
EgyptiiHi-;  who  should  neglect  to  fill  the  beaks  of  the  callow 
fledglings?  Yet  this  is  precisely  what  France  is  doing.  She 
does  her  utmost  to  ])roduce  artists  by  the  artificial  heat  of 
competitive  examination;  but,  the  sculptor,  painter,  engraver, 
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nr  musician  once  turned  out  by  thi.^  mechanical  process,  she 
Till  moro  troubles  herself  about  them  and  their  fate  than  the 
dandy  cares  for  yesterday's  flower  in  his  buttonhole.  And 
-0  it  happens  that  the  really  great  man  is  a  Greuzc,  a  Wat- 
t'  au,  a  Felicien  David,  a  Pagnesi,  a  Gericault,  a  Decamps,  an 
Auber,  a  David  d'Angers,  an  Eugene  Delacroix,  or  a  Meis- 
vdiiier — artists  who  take  but  little  heed  of  grands  prix,  and 
>Iiriiiu'  up  in  the  open  field  under  the  rays  of  that  invisible  sun 
■  alli'd  Vocation. 

To  resume.  The  Government  sent  Sylvain  Pons  to  Rome 
to  make  a  great  musician  of  himself;  and  in  Rome  Sylvain 
r-iMs  acquired  a  taste  for  the  antique  and  works  of  art.  He 
iitrame  an  admirable  judge  of  those  masterpieces  of  the  brain 
and  hand  which  are  summed  up  by  the  useful  neologism  "'jric- 
a  brae;"  and  when  the  child  of  Euterpe  returned  to  Paris 
--iiu'where  about  the  year  1810,  it  was  in  tlie  character  of  a 
ral)id  collector,  loaded  with  pictures,  statuettes,  frames, 
wiiod-carving,  ivories,  enamels,  porcelains,  and  the  like.  He 
had  sunk  the  greater  part  of  his  patrimony,  not  so  much  in 
the  purchases  themselves  as  on  the  expenses  of  transit;  and 
.very  penny  inlierited  from  his  mother  had  been  spent  in 
the  course  of  a  three-years'  travel  in  Italy  after  the  residence 
in  Home  came  to  an  end.  He  had  seen  Venice,  Milan,  Flor- 
'■nie,  Bologna,  and  Naples  leisurely,  as  he  wished  to  see  them, 
as  a  dreamer  of  dreams,  and  a  philosopher;  careless  of  the 
fulnrc.  for  an  artist  looks  to  his  talent  for  support  as  the  fille 
'!'•  j'lie  counts  upon  her  beauty. 

All  through  those  splendid  years  of  travel  Pons  was  as 
Isappy  as  was  possible  to  a  man  with  a  great  soul,  a  sensitive 
nature,  and  a  face  so  ugly  that  any  "success  with  the  fair" 
(to  use  the  stereotyped  formula  of  1800)  was  out  of  the  ques- 
!'  .n:  the  realities  of  life  always  fell  short  of  the  ideals  which 
I'-ns  created  for  himself;  the  world  without  was  not  in  tune 
with  the  soul  within,  but  Pons  had  made  up  his  mind  to 
;hr  di:-sonance.  Doubtless  the  sense  of  beauty  that  he  had 
ki'pt  pure  and  living  in  his  inmost  soul  was  the  spring  from 
V  hich  the  delicate,  graceful,  and  ingenious  music  flowed  and 
won  him  reputation  between  iSlO  and  181-4. 
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Every  reputation  foundid  upon  the  fashion  or  the  fancy  of 
the  hour,  or  upon  the  short-lived  follies  of  Paris,  produces  its 
PonjJ.  Xo  ph. CO  in  the  world  is  so  inexorable  in  great  things; 
no  city  oi'  the  globe  so  disdainfully  indulgent  in  small.  Pons' 
notes  were  drowned  before  long  in  floods  of  German  harmony 
and  the  music  of  Iiossini;  and  if  in  IS-^'l  he  was  known  as  an 
agreeable  musician,  a  con;pos<r  of  various  drawing-room 
melodies,  judge  if  he  was  likely  to  be  famous  in  1S31!  In 
1844,  tilt'  year  in  which  the  single  drama  of  his  ol)seure  life 
began,  Sylvain  Pons  was  of  no  more  value  than  an  antedi- 
Invian  semiquaver;  dealers  in  music  had  never  heard  of  his 
name,  though  he  was  still  composing,  on  scanty  pay,  for  his 
own  orchestra  or  for  neighboring  theatres. 

And  yet,  the  worthy  man  did  justice  to  the  great  masters  of 
our  day;  a  masterpiece  finely  rendered  b.-ought  tears  to  his 
eyes ;  but  his  religion  never  bordered  on  mania,  as  in  the  case 
of  Hoffmann's  Kreislers;  he  kept  his  enthusiasm  to  himself; 
his  delight,  like  the  paradise  reached  by  opium  or  hashish, 
lay  within  his  own  soul. 

The  gift  of  admiration,  of  comprehension,  the  single  faculty 
by  which  the  ordinary  man  becomes  the  brother  of  the  poet, 
is  rare  in  the  city  of  Paris,  that  inn  whither  all  ideas,  like 
travelers,  come  to  stay  for  awhile;  so  rare  is  it,  that  Pons 
surely  deserves  our  respectful  esteem.  His  personal  failure 
may  seem  anomalous,  i)ut  ho  frankly  admitted  that  he  was 
weak  in  harmony.  He  had  neglected  the  study  of  counter- 
point ;  there  was  a  time  when  he  might  have  begun  his  studies 
afresh  and  held  his  own  among  modern  composers,  when  ho 
might  have  been,  not  certainly  a  Rossini,  but  a  Herold.  But 
he  was  alarmed  by  the  intricacies  of  modern  orchestration: 
and  at  length,  in  the  pleasures  of  collecting,  he  found  such 
ever-renewed  compensation  for  his  failure,  that  if  he  had  been 
made  to  choose  between  his  curiosities  and  the  fame  of  Ros- 
sini— will  it  be  believed? — Pons  would  have  pronounced  for 
his  beloved  collection. 

Pons  was  of  the  opinion  of  Ohenavard,  the  print-collector, 
who  laid  it  down  as  an  asiom — that  you  only  fully  enjoy  the 
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|)!<iisurt'  of  lookinjr  at  your  Kiiysdael,  Hobboma,  Holbein, 
Kaphael,  Miirillo,  (ircuzc,  Sebastian  del  Piomho,  (iioruiniic, 
Aibrt'cht  Diircr,  or  what  not,  when  you  havo  jiaid  liss  than 
<ixtv  francs  for  your  picture.  Pons  never  jrave  more  than  a 
liii.'ulred  franc;-  for  any  purchase.  If  he  laid  out  as  much  as 
iiftv  francs,  he  was  careful  to  assure  himself  beforehand  that 
Mm'  object  was  worth  three  tliousand.  Tiie  most  beautiful 
:;iiii^-  in  the  world,  if  it  co-t  three  hundred  francs,  did  not 
i\i.-t  for  Pons.  Rare  had  i)een  his  bar^'ains;  but  he  possessed 
the  three  qualifications  for  success — a  stag's  legs,  an  idler's 
(li-regard  of  time,  and  the  ])atience  of  a  .few. 

This  system,  carried  out  for  forty  years,  in  TJonic  or  Paris 
alike,  had  borne  its  fruits.  Since  I'ons  returned  from  Italy, 
hr  had  regularly  spent  about  two  thousand  francs  a  year 
uiion  a  collection  of  masterpieces  of  every  sort  and  dcscrip- 
!!iin,  a  collection  hidden  away  from  all  eyes  but  his  own;  and 
M'lW  his  catalogue  had  reached  the  incredible  number  of  1907. 
\Vaiidering  about  Paris  between  ISl  1  and  ISIfi,  he  had  picked 
^I'  many  a  treasure  for  ten  francs,  which  would  fetch  a  thou- 
-lud  or  twelve  hundred  to-day.  Some  forty-five  thousand 
:a!ivases  change  haiuls  annually  in  Paris  picture  sales,  and 
tiiose  Pons  had  sifted  through  year  by  year.  Pons  had  Sevres 
porcelain,  pair  teiidrc,  bought  of  Auvergnats,  those  satellites 
iif  the  Black  Band  who  sacked  chateaux  and  carried  off  the 
?!!arvels  of  Pompadour  France  in  their  tumbril  carts;  he  had, 
in  fact,  collected  the  drifted  wreck  of  the  seventeenth  and 
'  ;:iht<'etith  centuries:  he  reco<:uiz(>d  the  genius  of  the  French 
-I  hiiol,  aiul  discerned  the  merit  of  the  T.epautres  and  Laval- 
it'"- Poussins  and  the  rest  of  the  srrent  obscure  creators  of  the 
<;''iire  Louis  Quinze  and  the  Genre  Louis  Seize.  Our  modern 
■  rafTsTiien  now  draw  without  acknowledgment  from  them, 
:>'•<•  incessantly  over  the  treasure-  of  the  Cabinet  des  Es- 
:.ii':pes,  borrow  adroitly,  and  eive  out  their  pa.<itirhes  for  new 
!  '  ntions.  Pons  had  obtained  mnnv  a  piece  by  exchanse. 
;ir  i'  therein  lies  the  inelTalilc  jov  of  the  collec'.)r.  Tlie  jov 
"f  liiiviui:  hric-a-lirac  is  a  secondary  delight;  in  the  gi-,.-and- 
Tiik.'  of  barter  lies  the  joy  of  joys.     Pons  had  begun  by  col- 
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lecting  «7MifT-Im.\('s  and  iniiiiatiiri's ;  his  namo  was  unknown 
in  bric-a-hra(iil():.ry.  for  he  seldom  sliowcd  liiinself  in  saU's- 
rounis  or  in  tlic  shops  of  wcil-kiiown  dealers;  I'otis  was  not 
aware  that  his  treasures  had  any  coiniiiereial  value. 

The  late  lamented  Dusommcrard  tried  his  best  to  pain 
Pons"  confldenee.  hut  the  prince  of  ])rif'-a-hrac  died  before  ho 
could  j:ain  an  entrance  to  the  I'ons  museum,  the  one  privati' 
(■ollection  which  could  compare  with  the  famous  Sauvasreot 
museum.  Pons  and  M.  Sauvat'eot  indeed  r(>seml)led  each 
other  in  more  ways  than  one.  M.  Saiivajreot,  like  Pons,  was 
a  musician:  he  was  likewise  a  comparatively  poor  man,  and 
he  had  collected  his  bric-a-brac  in  much  the  same  way.  with 
the  same  love  of  art,  the  same  hatred  of  ricli  capitalists  with 
well-known  names  who  collect  for  the  sake  of  runninsi  up 
prices  as  cleverly  as  possible.  Tliere  was  yet  another  point 
of  resemblance  between  the  pair:  Pons,  like  his  rival  com- 
petitor and  antajxonist,  felt  in  his  heart  an  insatiable  crav- 
injr  after  specimens  of  the  craftsman's  skill  and  miracles  of 
worknumship;  he  loved  them  as  a  man  mipht  love  a  fair  mis- 
tress: an  auction  in  the  salerooms  in  the  Rue  des  Jeuneurs, 
with  its  accompaniments  of  hammer  strokes  and  brokers'  men, 
was  a  crime  of  Ii'sr-hri'-a-brac  in  Pons'  eyes.  Pons'  museuin 
was  for  his  own  deliizht  at  every  hour:  for  the  soul  created  to 
know  and  feel  all  the  beauty  of  a  masterpiece  has  this  in 
common  with  the  lover — to-day's  joy  is  as  frreat  as  the  joy  of 
yesterday;  possession  never  palls;  and  a  nuisterpiece,  happily, 
never  jxrows  old.  So  the  object  that  he  held  in  his  hand  with 
such  fatherly  care  could  only  be  a  "find,"  carried  off  with 
what  affection  amateurs  alone  know ! 

After  the  first  outlines  of  this  bioirraphieal  sketch,  every 
one  will  cry  at  once.  "Why !  this  is  the  happiest  man  on  earth, 
in  spite  of  his  nirlinessl"  And.  in  truth,  no  spleen,  no  dull- 
ness can  resist  the  counter-irritant  supplied  by  a  "craze,"  the 
intellectual  moxa  of  a  hobby.  You  who  can  no  lonser  drink 
of  "the  cup  of  pleasure."  as  it  has  been  called  throuiih  all 
ases,  try  to  collect  somethinir.  no  matter  what  (people  have 
been  known  to  collect  placards),  so  shall  you  receive  the  small 
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(hanpo  for  tho  gold  inynt  of  happiness.  Havo  you  a  hobby? 
Villi  have  transforrf'd  pleasure-  to  the  plane  of  iihvi^.  And  yet, 
}-)U  need  not  envy  the  worthy  Pons;  siieii  envy,  like  all  kin- 
I'nd  sentiments,  would  be  founded  upon  a  misapprehension. 

With  a  nature  so  sensitive,  with  a  soul  that  lived  by  tireless 
;'lniiration  of  the  inagnific(-nt  achievements  of  art,  of  the 
!  1,'h  rivalry  between  human  toil  and  the  work  of  N'ature — 
I'-'iis  was  a  slave  to  that  one  of  the  Seven  Deadiv  Sins  with 
which  (iod  surely  will  deal  least  hardly;  Pons  was  a  glutton. 
A  narrow  income,  combined  with  a  jnission  for  bric-ii-brac, 
'  iidemned  him  to  a  regimen  so  abhorrent  to  a  discriminat- 
ing palate,  that,  bachelor  as  he  was,  he  had  c.it  the  knot  of  the 
rnihlem  by  dining  out  every  day. 

Now,  in  the  time  of  the  Kmpire.  celebrities  were  more 
>"nght  after  than  at  present,  perhaps  because  there  were  so 
!•  w  of  them,  perhaps  because  they  made  little  or  no  political 
tuc! elision.  In  those  days,  bcsicies,  you  could  set  up  for  a 
I'll,  a  musician,  or  a  painter,  with  so  little  expense.  Pons, 
1"  ing  regarded  as  the  probal)le  rival  of  Xicolo,  Paer,  and  Ber- 
I  n,  used  to  receive  so  many  invitations,  that  h(>  was  forced  to 

'P  a  list  of  engagements,  much  as  i)arri.-ters  note  down  the 
ii~'s  for  which  they  are  retained.  And  Pons  behaved  like 
:i!i  artist.  Tie  presented  his  amphitryons  with  copies  of  his 
-  n;:.-,  he  "obliged"  at  the  pianoforte,  he  brought  ihem  orders 
'•''■•  l)n.\cs  at  the  Feydeau,  his  own  theatre,  he  organized  con- 
■  rt-.  he  was  not  above  taking  the  fiddle  himself  sometimes 
i:!  1  relation's  house,  and  getting  up  a  little  impromptu  dance. 
1"  those  days,  all  the  handsome  men  in  France  were  away  at 
;'  ■  wars  exchanging  sabre-cuts  with  the  handsome  men  of  the 
'  liilion.  Pons  was  said  to  be.  not  ugly,  but  "peculiar- 
1  "'king."  after  the  grand  rule  laid  down  by  Moliere  in 
Xante's  famous  couplets:  but  if  he  sometimes  heard  himself 
''-'  ribed  as  a  "charmiiur  man"  (after  he  bad  done  some  fair 
li':.\-  a  service),  his  good  fortune  went  no  furtlier  than  words. 

ft  was  between  the  years  ]H]0  and  ISlC  that  Pons  con- 
trn.'ted  the  unlucky  habit  of  diu'iiur  out:  he  grew  accustomed 
to  boe  hi.s  hosts  taking  pains  over  the  dinner,  procuring  the 


12 


roTSIN  PONS 


first  ami  \n-i  ul'  cnch  ihiii^'.  In'm-in^'  oul  tlwir  rlioicost 
vinta^'os,  scM-in-r  carefully  to  th"  .ic-scrt.  tlw  colToo.  th- 
liqueurs,  ^'ivin;,'  liim  of  their  hest,  in  short  ;  the  best,  moreover. 
of  those  times  of  the  F.inpire  whni  Paris  was  ^'lutte<]  wilh 
Ivinps  and  <|neen-  and  princes,  and  many  a  private  house  oniu- 
lated  roval  s|)lendors. 

IVopie  used  to  play  at  Hoyalty  then  a-  they  play  nowadays 
at  parliament,  creating'  a  whole  host  of  societies  with  presi- 
dents, vioe-prosidents.  secretaries  and  what  not — a<:ricultural 
societies,  industrial  societies,  societies  for  the  promotion  of 
sericulture,  viticulture,  the  j:rowtli  of  flax,  and  so  forth. 
Some  have  even  jrone  so  far  as  to  look  about  them  for  .social 
evils  in  order  to  start  a  society  to  cure  them. 

But  to  return  to  Pons.  X  stomach  thus  educated  is  sure 
to  react  upon  tlie  owner's  moral  fibre;  the  demoralization  of 
the  man  varies  directly  with  his  ])ro;.'ress  in  culinary  sapience. 
Voluptuousness,  lurkin-  in  every  secret  recess  of  the  heart, 
lays  down  the  law  therein.  Honor  and  resolution  are  battered 
in  breach.  The  tyranny  of  the  palate  has  never  been  «le- 
scribed ;  as  a  nece-sity  of  lifc^  it  escajuv  the  criticism  of  litera- 
ture;  yet  no  one  inuiLnnes  how  many  have  been  ruined  by  the 
table.  The  luxury  of  the  table  is  indeed,  in  this  sense,  the 
courtesan's  one  competitor  in  Paris,  besides  representing  in  a 
manner  the  credit  side  in  another  account,  where  she  figures 
as  the  expenrture. 

With  Pons'  decline  and  fall  as  an  artist  came  his  simul- 
taneous transformation  from  invited  guest  to  parasite  and 
hanger-on;  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  quit  dinners  so  ex- 
cellently served  for  the  Si)artan  broth  of  a  two-franc  ordinary. 
Alas!  alas!  a  shudder  ran  through  him  at  i'  e  mere  thmight 
of  the  great  sacrifices  which  independence  rcfjuired  him  to 
make.  He  felt  that  he  was  capahl(>  of  sinking  to  even  low.^r 
dei)tlis  for  the  sake  of  good  liviuir.  if  there  was  no  other  wav 
of  enjoving  the  first  and  b(>>t  of  cvervthin^.  of  guzzling  (vul- 
gar but  expressive  word)  nice  little  dishes  car.'fidly  prepared. 
Pons  lived  like  a  bird,  pilfering  his  meal,  flying  awav  when 
he  had  taken  h's  fiH^  singing  a  few  notes  by  way  of  return; 
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!io  took  a  rortain  pleasure  in  the  thoiif^ht  that  he  lived  at  the 
(  Npeusp  of  siieietv.  .,-111141  a-iked  (if  him — wliat  lii.t  the  trifling 
t"Il  of  grimaces y  Like  all  eonfirmeij  bachelors,  who  hold  their 
!'il;.fiii;:s  in  horror,  ami  live  as  much  as  possible  in  other  peo- 
ple's houses,  I'ons  was  accustomed  to  the  formulas  and  facial 
lontortions  which  do  duty  for  feelinj;  in  the  world;  he  used 
(iiMijiliments  as  small  clian^'e;  and  as  far  as  others  were  con- 
nrncd,  he  was  satisfied  with  the  labels  they  bore,  and  never 
jilunged  a  too-curious  hand  into  the  sack. 

Tliis  not  intolerable  phase  lasted  for  ani.ther  ton  years. 
Such  years  I  Pons'  life  was  closin<r  with  a  rainy  autumn.  All 
through  those  years  he  contrived  to  dine  without  expense  by 
making  himself  necessary  in  the  houses  which  he  frequented. 
He  took  the  first  step  in  the  downward  path  by  undertaking 
u  host  of  small  commissions;  many  and  many  a  time  Pons 
ran  on  errands  instcail  of  the  porter  or  the  servant;  many  a 
punha.se  he  made  for  his  entertainers.  lie  became  a  kind  of 
harmless,  well-meaning  spy,  sent  by  one  family  into  another; 
I'lit  he  gained  no  credit  with  those  for  wiiom  he  trudged 
ahfiut,  and  .so  often  sacrificed  self-respect. 

'■Pons  is  a  bachelor,"  .«aid  they;  "he  is  at  a  loss  to  know 
wiint  to  do  with  his  time;  lie  is  only  too  glad  to  trot  about  for 
us.— What  else  would  he  do?" 

\  cry  .soon  the  cold  which  old  age  spreads  about  itself  began 
!■'  M  in  :  the  communicable  cold  which  sensibly  lowers  the 
.'•neial  temperature,  especially  if  the  old  man  is  ugly  and  poor. 
'M<l  and  ugly  and  poor — is  not  this  to  be  thrice  old?  Pons' 
vinter  had  begun,  the  winter  which  brings  the  reddened  nose, 
inil  frost-nipped  checks,  and  the  numbed  fingers,  numb  in 
■  "\v  many  ways! 

Invitations  very  seldom  came  for  Pons  now.  So  far  from 
:ing  the  society  of  the  parasite,  every  family  accepted  him 
"  : irh  as  they  accepted  the  taxes;  they  valued  nothing  that 
''I'lis  could  do  for  them:  real  services  from  I'oiis  counted  for 
!:"iirrht.  The  family  circles  in  which  the  worthy  artist  re- 
volved had  no  respect  for  art  or  letters;  they  went  down  on 
their  knees  to  practical  results;  they  valued  nothing  but  the 
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fortune  nr  .-luiiil  |in-iti<ui  ;i(i|uin(l  >\\nv  flu-  y<'nr  1S30.  Thn 
bourgeoisie  IS  Jii'raid  of  iiitcHcct  and  ;.'i'Miiis.  but  I'oiis"  spirit 
and  inanntT  \v<Tf  imt  hiin^dity  fnnii^'h  to  nvrrawc  his  nda- 
tions,  and  nalnrally  he  had  idiiic  at  la.-i  to  he  acioiintrd  less 
than  nothing'  with  them.  Ihmigli  he  was  not  ahogt'ther  do- 
tpiscd. 

He  had  ^uircnd  aciit'ly  aiiioMj,'  tln'in.  hut,  like  all  timid 
crt'Uturos,  he  kipl  siKiu-e  as  to  his  pain;  and  so  liy  dej^rccs 
scliooli'd  iiiiiiselt'  to  liidc  iiis  feeling's,  and  Icarnod  to  take 
sanctuary  in  his  inmost  self.  Many  su[K'rticial  persons  iu- 
tcrpn't  tliis  i-otKhn  t  hy  the  .-hori  wurd  ••.-rlii^iuics^ ;"  and.  in- 
deed, the  rcscmhhincc  Ijctuccn  the  ef,'oist  and  the  solitary  hii- 
mau  creature  is  siron;:  en'iii;,'h  to  seem  ti'  justify  the  harsher 
verdict;  and  tiiis  is  especially  true  in  Paris,  when>  nol)'>dy 
observes  others  closely,  where  all  thiiifzs  pass  swift  as  waves, 
and  last  as  little  as  a  Ministry. 

So  ("onsin  I'mis  w.ss  accused  of  selfishness  (behind  his 
back)  ;  and  if  the  world  accuses  any  one.  it  usually  finds  him 
guilty  and  condemns  him  into  the  t)argain.  Pins  bowed  to 
the  decision.  Do  any  of  ns  know  how  such  a  timid  creature 
is  cast  down  by  an  unjust  judgment  y  Who  will  ever  paint 
all  that  the  timid  sufTer?  this  state  of  things,  now  growing 
daily  worse,  exp.Iains  the  sad  expression  on  the  poor  old  mu- 
sician's face;  he  lived  hy  capitulations  .)f  which  he  was 
ashamed.  F.very  time  we  sin  against  s<'lf-respect  at  the  bid- 
ding of  the  ruling  passion,  we  rivet  its  hold  upon  us;  the 
more  that  passion  requires  of  us.  the  stronger  it  grows,  everv 
sacrifice  increasing,  as  it  were,  the  value  of  a  satisfaction  for 
wliieh  so  much  has  been  given  up,  till  the  negative  sum-total 
of  renouncements  looms  very  large  in  a  man's  imagination. 
Pons,  for  instance,  after  enduring  the  insolently  patroniziuL' 
looks  of  some  bourgeois,  incased  in  buckram  of  stupiditv. 
sipjied  his  glass  of  port  or  finished  his  (juail  with  bread- 
crumbs, and  relished  -oniethiii','  of  the  savor  of  revenge  he- 
sides.    "It  is  not  too  dear  at  the  pried"  he  said  to  himself. 

After  all.  in  the  eyes  of  the  moralist,  there  were  exten- 
uating circumstances  in  Pons'  case.    Man  only  lives,  in  fact, 
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fiv  sorriP  pprsnnnl  snti-firtinn.  Tho  pasiinnVsii.  porffotly 
ri.'lifi'oiis  iiiiiii  IS  not  liiuiian;  In-  is  n  tiioiistiT,  an  ani:'l  «'ant- 
ItiL'  winps.  The  anu'cl  "f  Cfirist'in  n!\ilioI(>i.'v  ha^*  nothinj? 
iiiit  a  head.  On  earth,  the  rij,'lit('i  ii>f  |«TS(in  is  the  siitlicionfly 
:risoint'  (iramlison,  for  ulxiiii  tin'  vitv  Venus  of  the  Vron- 
I'  Ills  is  si'xlcss. 

Stttiii;:  a^nle  one  or  two  conirnonplaee  adventures  in  Italy, 
11  wliieli  prolialily  the  clininte  ai 'onnt' d  for  his  sucoess,  no 
Miiiiaii  had  ever  smiled  upon  I'ons,  I'lenty  of  men  an? 
li'iMini'd  to  this  fate.  Pons  was  an  almornial  liirth;  the  child 
"f  |)arents  well  striei<en  in  years,  he  liope  the  stiiiiiia  of  hii\ 
iiiiiiiiiely  j^enesis ;  liis  cadaverous  (oinplexion  inij^ht  have  l)een 
tiiiitractod  in  the  flask  of  spirit-of-\vine  in  wliich  science  pre- 
Mr\es  sonic  extraordiiuiry  f(etus.  Artisi  thoujrli  he  was.  with 
hi-  tender,  dreamy,  sensitive  soul,  ho  was  forced  to  accept  the 
<  l.aractcr  which  helonjrcd  to  his  face;  it  was  hopeless  to  think 
'if  liive,  and  he  remained  a  hachelor,  not  ■  )  'uucli  of  choice  as 
'  f  iiceessity.  Then  (JIuttony.  the  sin  ot  •  continent  monk, 
t)cikoned  to  Pons;  he  rushed  upon  tcr.iptation.  as  he  had 
thrown  his  whole  soul  into  the  adoration  of  art  and  the  cult 
of  music.  Good  cheer  and  hric-a-f)rac  pave  him  the  small 
i  h.inpe  for  the  love  which  could  spend  itself  in  no  other  way. 
A-  for  music,  it  was  his  profession,  and  where  will  you  find 
till'  man  who  is  in  love  with  his  me^ns  of  earning  a  liveli- 
!i"'m1?  For  it  is  with  a  profession  as  with  marriaL'c:  in  the 
'  ni:  length  you  are  sensihle  of  nothin<r  but  the  drawbacks. 

I'-rillat-Savarin  has  deliberately  sot  himself  to  justifv  the 
iri-tronomo,  but  perhaps  even  he  ha*  not  dwelt  sufTiciontly  on 
i!ic  reality  of  the  pleasures  of  the  table.  The  demands  of  di- 
L't-tion  upon  the  human  economv  produce  an  internal  wrest- 
!'ii'.'-hout  of  human  forces  which  rivals  the  hiLrbest  doirroc  of 
fiorous  pleasure.  The  pastronomo  is  conscious  of  an  ex- 
; '  jidituro  of  vital  power,  an  expenditure  so  vast  that  the  brain 
-  .trophied  (as  it  were),  that  a  second  brain.  located  in  the 
'iiaphragm,  may  come  into  play,  and  the  sus]H>nsion  of  all  the 
l''.iiilties  is  in  itself  a  kind  of  ininxication.  .\  Ima  cmistrii-tor 
gorged  with  an  ox  is  so  stupid  with  excess  that  the  creature  is 
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easily  killoil.  What  ninn,  on  tlio  wronjr  side  of  forty,  is  rash 
cnoufrh  to  work  nftrr  dinner?  And  remark  in  tlio  saiiio  con- 
nection, that  all  .trrcat  men  have  i)e(Mi  moderate  caters.  Th" 
exliilaratinir  efTect  of  the  wim:  of  a  chicken  upon  invalids  rc- 
coverinjz  from  serious  illness,  and  Inuir  confined  to  a  stinted 
and  carcfuliy  chosen  diet,  ha-  !» en  l'rei|nently  remarked. 
The  sober  Pons,  whose  whole  enjoyment  was  concentrated  in 
the  exercise  of  his  dif^estive  ortians,  was  in  the  position  of 
clironic  convalescence ;  iic  looked  to  his  dinner  to  uive  him  the 
utmost  deijree  of  ])leasurahle  sensation,  and  hitherto  he  had 
procured  such  sensations  daily.  Who  dares  to  bid  farewell 
to  old  habit?  Many  a  man  on  the  brink  of  suic'de  has  been 
])lucked  back  on  the  threshold  of  death  by  the  thought  of  the 
cafe  where  he  plays  his  nightly  game  of  dominoes. 

In  the  year  \S'.i'),  ehance  avenged  Pons  for  the  indifference 
of  wonuinkind  by  finding  him  a  ])rop  for  his  declining  years, 
as  the  saying  goes;  and  he,  who  liad  been  old  fron\  his  cradle, 
found  a  sujiport  in  friendship.  Pons  took  to  himself  the  only 
life-partner  permitted  to  inm  among  his  kind — an  old  man 
and  a  fellow-musician. 

But  for  l-a  Fontaine's  fable,  Li.<  Din.r  Ainia.  this  sketch 
should  have  borne  the  title  of  Tlir  Tiru  Friends;  but  to  take 
the  name  of  his  divine  story  would  surely  be  a  deed  of  vio- 
lence, a  profanation  from  wliieh  every  true  man  of  letters 
would  shrink.  The  title  ought  to  be  borne  alone  and  for  ever 
by  the  fabulist's  masterpiece,  the  revelation  of  his  soul,  and 
the  record  of  his  dreams;  those  three  words  were  set  once  and 
for  ever  by  the  poet  at  the  head  of  a  i)age  which  is  his  by 
a  sacred  right  of  ownership;  for  it  is  a  shrine  before  which 
all  g(  ncrations.  all  over  the  vorld,  will  kneel  so  long  as  the 
art  of  ]>rinting  shall  endure. 

Pons'  friend  gave  lessons  on  the  pianoforte.  They  met 
and  struck  up  an  acquaintance  in  1S;^4.  one  pri;^c  dav  at  a 
boardinu'-sclionl ;  and  so  congenial  were  their  wavs  of  think- 
ing anil  living,  that  Pons  useij  to  -av  ihat  he  had  found  his 
friend  too  late  for  his  ha|)piness.  Never,  perhaps,  did  two 
souls,  so  much  alike,  find  each  other  in  the  great  ocean  of 
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liumanity  which  flowed  fortli,  in  dii^oiioflioncc  to  the  will  of 
( lod,  from  its  source  in  the  Garden  of  Eden.  Before  very  long 
I  he  two  musicians  could  not  live  without  each  other.  Confi- 
dences were  exchanged,  and  in  a  week's  time  they  were  like 
hrothers.  Schmucke  (for  that  was  hi.s  name)  had  not  believed 
that  such  a  man  as  Pons  existed,  nor  had  Pons  imagined  that 
a  Schmucke  was  possible.  Here  already  you  have  a  sufficient 
il>'scription  of  the  good  couple;  but  it  is  not  every  mind  that 
takes  kindly  to  the  concise  synthetic  method,  and  a  certain 
amount  of  demonstration  is  necessary  if  the  credulous  are 
to  accept  the  conclusion. 

This  pianist,  like  all  other  pianists,  was  a  German.  A 
•  Icrman,  like  the  eminent  Liszt  and  the  great  Mendelssohn, 
and  Steibelt,  and  Dussek,  and  Meyer,  and  ^lozart,  and  Dcel- 
hrr,  and  Thalberg,  and  Dreschok,  and  ITiller,  and  Leopold 
Mayer,  and  Cramer,  and  Zimmerman,  and  Kalkbrenner,  and 
Hertz,  Woertz,  Karr,  Wolff,  Pixis,  and  Clara  Wieck — and  all 
'iermans,  generally  speaking.  Schmucke  was  a  great  musical 
' mnposer  doomed  to  remain  a  music  master,  so  utterly  did  his 
(hai-acter  lack  the  audacity  which  a  musical  genius  needs  if 
he  is  to  push  hi?  ■"■ay  to  the  front.  A  German's  naivete  does 
ii')t  invariably  l;ist  him  through  his  life;  in  some  cases  it  fails 
after  a  certain  so;  and  even  as  a  cultivator  of  the  soil  brings 
water  from  afar  by  means  of  irrigation  channels,  so,  from  the 
firings  of  his  youth,  does  the  Teuton  draw  the  simplicity 
which  disarms  suspicion — the  perennial  supplies  with  which 
hi'  fertilizes  his  labors  in  every  field  of  science,  art,  cr  con' 
Hi'Tce.  A  crafty  Frenchman  here  and  there  will  turn  a  Pa- 
risian tradesman's  stupidity  to  good  account  in  the  same  way. 
ihit  Schmucke  had  kept  his  child's  simplicity  much  as  Pons 
nmtinued  to  wear  his  relics  of  the  Empire — all  unsuspect- 
■  n^^Iy.  The  true  and  noble-hearted  German  was  at  once  the 
ii;'atre  and  the  audience,  making  music  within  himself  for 
iiinisflf  alone.  In  this  city  of  Paris  he  lived  as  a  nightingale 
'"•.■-;  among  the  thickets:  and  for  twenty  years  he  sang  on, 
-.atcless,  till  he  met  with  a  second  self  in  Pons.* 

•Sec  Vne  Pillt  d' kv(. 
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Both  Pons  ;iii(l  Schiniickc  wen'  ;iliini(]:intlv  driven,  both  bv 
heart  and  (lispositioii,  to  the  peculiarly  Gortnan  scntimentai  ;v 
which  shows  itself  alike  in  childlike  ways — in  a  passion  for 
flowers,  in  that  form  of  nature-worship  which  prompts  a 
German  to  plant  his  i^arden-heds  with  biu'  ^liass  u'lolies  for  the 
sake  of  seeing  miniature  pictures  of  a  view  which  he  can  he- 
hold  about  him  of  a  natural  sixc:  in  the  iiK|uirinix  turn  of 
mind  that  sets  a  learned  Teuton  trud^jini:  three  hundred  miles 
in  bis  gaiters  in  search  of  a  fact  which  smiles  up  in  his  face 
from  a  way>ide  spring,  or  lurks  laughing  under  the  jessamiiu' 
leaves  in  the  back-yard:  or  (to  take  a  final  instance)  in  the 
German  craving  to  endow  every  least  detail  in  creation  with 
a  spiritual  significance,  a  craving  which  produces  sometimes 
the  inexplicable  n-ork  of  a  Jean  IV  "  Richter,  sometimes 
Hoffmann's  tipsiness  in  type,  sometimes  the  folios  with  which 
Germany  hedges  the  simplest  questions  round  abont,  lest 
haply  any  fool  should  fall  into  her  intellectual  excavations; 
and,  indeed,  if  you  fathom  thes(>  aliysses,  you  find  nothing 
but  a  GerTuan  at  the  bottom. 

Both  friends  were  Gatholics.  They  went  to  ^Mass  and  per- 
formed the  duties  of  religion  together:  and.  like  children, 
found  nothing  to  tell  tln'ir  confessors.  It  was  their  firm  belief 
that  music  is  to  feeling  and  thought  as  thought  and  feeliuir 
are  to  spee(  h  :  and  of  their  converse  on  this  svstem  there  was 
no  end.  Each  made  response  to  the  other  in  orgies  of  sound, 
demonstrating  their  convictions,  each  fm-  each,  like  lovers. 

Schmuckc  was  as  absent-minded  as  Pons  was  wide-awake. 
Pons  was  a  collector,  Scjuiiucke  a  dreamer  of  dreams: 
Schmuckc  was  a  student  of  beauty  seen  hv  the  soul.  Pons  n 
preserver  of  material  beauty.  Pons  would  catch  sight  of  a 
china  cup  and  buy  it  in  the  tim(>  that  Sehmucke  took  to  blow 
his  nose,  wondering  the  whih^  within  himself  whether  flu' 
musical  ])hrase  th.it  was  rimring  in  his  brain— the  motif  froiii 
Possini  or  Bellini  or  Beethoven  or  Mozart — had  its  origin  or 
its  counterpart  in  the  world  of  human  thought  and  emotion. 
Schmucke's  economies  were  controlletl  hv  an  absent  mind. 
Pons  was  a  spendthrift  through   passion,  and   for  both  the 
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r(>«u]t  was;  the  same — tlioy  had  not  a  penny  on  Saint  Sylves- 
•it's  day. 

Perhajjs  Pons  would  liave  irivon  way  iindcr  liis  troubles  if 
M  Iiad  not  been  for  this  fri<'iiilship ;  but  lil'o  became  bearable 
■\hcu  he  found  some  one  to  whom  he  could  pour  out  his  heart. 
The  first  time  that  be  breatlieil  a  word  of  bis  dilliculties,  the 

'lod  (Jernian  liad  advised  him  to  live  as  be  himself  did,  and 

it  bread  and  clieese  at  home  sooner  than  dine  aliroiid  at  such 
i  cost.  AhisI  I'oiis  did  not  dare  to  confess  lat  heart  and 
-inniach  were  at  war  witliin  liim,  that  li<'  could  diijest  affronts 
aIucIi  pained  his  heart,  and,  cost  what  it  mi;zht,  a  pood  dinner 

iiat  .i^atisfied  his  palate  was  a  ne(  cssity  to  liini,  even  as  your 

.IV  Lothario  must  have  a  mistress  to  tease. 

In  time  Schmucke  understood  :  not  just  at  once,  for  he  was 
'Ml  nincli  of  a  Teuton  to  jtossess  that  ,trift  of  swift  perception 

!i  wbi-h  the  l->encb  rejoice;  Schmucke  understood  and  loved 
'■■  nr  '■■  .1-  the  better.  Xotbinir  so  furtific-  a  friendshi])  as  a 
'  ilicf  on  the  part  of  one  friend  that  he  is  superior  to  the 

ther.  An  anuel  could  not  have  found  a  word  to  say  to 
^ehniucke  nibhini:  bis  bands  over  the  <liscovery  of  the  hold 
that  jxliittony  bad  trained  over  Pons.  Indeed,  the  iiood  Ger- 
:nan  adorned  tlieir  breakfast-table  next  morning  with  delica- 
rus  of  whicb  be  went  in  search  himself;  and  every  day  he 
wiis  careful  to  provide  somctbing  new  for  his  friend,  for  they 

■  'ways  breakfasti'd  together  at  home. 

If  any  one  imagines  that  the  pair  could  escape  ridicule 

;;i   Paris,  where  nothing  is  respccte(l.  be  cannot  know  that 

i;y.    When  Schmucke  and  Pons  united  their  riches  and  pov- 

'  iiv,  thev  bit  upon  the  economical  e.\]iedicnt  of  lodging  to- 

.'-;lier,  each  jiaying  half  the  rent  of  the  very  unequally  di- 

■  iilcd  second-floor  of  a  house  in  the  Hue  de  Xormandie  in  the 
Mirais.     And  as  it  often  happened  that   tb(>y  left  home  to- 

!!ier  and  walked  side  liy  siile  along  their  beat  of  boulevard, 

M    idlers  of  the  quart   r  dubiicd  them  "the  pair  of  nutcrack- 

"-,"   a   Tiicknam(^   wl'.ich    makes   any   portrait   of   Schmucke 

ite  superfluous,  for  be  was  to  Poih  as  the  famous  statue 

■'f  the  Xurse  of  Xiobe  in  the  Vatican  is  to  the  Tribune  Venus. 
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Mino.  Cibot,  portrcsp  of  tlio  house  in  the  Eiio  do  Norman- 
die,  was  tlio  jiivot  on  whicli  the  (loinc-tio  life  of  the  nutcraek- 
crs  turned;  hut  Mine.  Cihot  phiys  so  hir^re  a  part  in  the 
drama  wliich  irrew  out  of  their  douhle  existenee,  tlint  it  will 
be  more  appropriate  to  give  her  portrait  on  her  first  appear- 
ance in  this  Scene  of  I'arisiiUi  Life. 

One  thing  remains  to  he  said  of  the  characters  of  the  pair 
of  friends;  ijut  this  one  thing  is  precisely  the  hardest  to  make 
clear  to  ninety-nin  readers  out  of  a  hundred  in  this  forty- 
seventh  year  of  the  nineteenth  century,  perhaps  by  reason  of 
the  prodigious  financial  development  brought  about  by  the 
railway  system.  It  is  a  little  thing,  and  yet  it  is  much.  It 
is  a  question,  in  fact,  of  giving  an  idea  of  the  extreme  sensi- 
tiveness of  their  natures.  Let  us  borrow  an  illustration  from 
the  railways,  if  only  by  way  of  retaliation,  as  it  were,  for 
the  loans  which  they  levy  upon  us.  The  railway  train  of  to- 
day, tearing  over  the  metals,  grinds  away  fine  particles  of 
dust,  grains  so  minute  that  a  traveler  cannot  detect  thetn 
with  the  eye;  !)ut  ](>t  a  single  one  of  those  invisible  motes  find 
its  way  into  the  kidneys,  it  will  bring  about  that  most  excru- 
ciating, and  sometimes  fatal,  disease  known  as  gravel.  And 
our  society,  rushing  like  a  loe.»motive  along  its  metaled  track, 
is  heedless  of  the  all  but  imperceptible  dust  made  by  the 
grinding  of  the  wheels;  but  it  was  otherwise  with  the  two 
musicians:  the  invisil)lc  grains  of  sand  sank  jiei'petnally  into 
the  very  fibres  of  their  being,  causing  them  intolerable  an- 
guish of  heart.  Tender  exceedingly  to  the  pain  of  others, 
they  wept  for  their  own  powerlessness  to  help:  and  their  own 
susceptibilities  were  almost  morbidly  acute.  Xeither  age  nor 
the  continual  spectacle  of  the  drama  of  Paris  life  had  hard- 
ened two  >"uls  still  young  and  childlike  and  pure;  the  longer 
they  lived,  indeed,  the  more  keenly  they  felt  their  inward  suf- 
fering; for  so  it  is,  alas!  with  natures  unsullied  by  the  world, 
with  the  quiet  thinker,  and  with  such  poets  among  poets  as 
have  never  '"..lien  into  any  excess. 

Since  the  old  men  began  housekeeping  together,  the  day's 
routine  was  verv  nearlv  the  same  for  them  both.  Thev  worked 
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(iij^L'tlior  in  hainos-  in  the  fraternal  fashion  of  the  Paris  oab- 
iiMF^e;  risinix  every  inorniiiir,  siiininer  anc]  winter,  at  seven 
•  rloek,  and  setliuir  "ut  after  breakfast  to  give  music  lessons 
!i  ihe  b()ardin,u'-.-ehool>.  in  which,  iip(in  occasion,  they  would 
lake  lessons  for  each  other.  Towanls  noon  Pons  repaired  to 
•\\'  theatre,  if  there  was  a  rehearsal  on  hand  ;  l)ut  all  his  spare 
i.  "rnents  were  spent  in  sauntering  on  the  boulevard;.  Xight 
I'liiid  iioth  of  tiiein  in  the  orchestra  at  the  theatre,  for  Pons 
!..((!  found  a  place  fur  Schiiiucke,  an<l  upon  this  wise. 

At  the  time  of  their  first  nieetinir.  Pons  had  just  received 
that  nuushars  l)aton  of  the  unknown  musical  composer — an 
i|ipointnient  a-  conductor  of  an  orchestra.  It  had  come  to 
liiin  uiuisked,  Iiy  favor  of  Count  Popinot,  a  bourgeois  hero 
i''  .liily,  at  that  time  a  niemlxT  of  the  (iovernment.  Count 
i'  ipinot  had  the  liceni-e  of  a  liieatre  in  his  gift,  and  Count 
i'^ipinot  had  al-i>  an  old  ac(|iiaintance  of  the  kind  that  the 
-nccessful  man  blushes  to  meet.  As  he  rolls  through  the 
-'reet>  of  Paris  in  his  carriage,  it  is  not  pleasant  to  see  his 
!/'>yhood"s  cluim  down  at  heel,  with  a  coat  of  many  im|.rob- 
.ilile  coh)rs  and  trousers  innoc(mt  of  straps,  and  a  head  full  of 
-  aring  sjieculations  on  too  grand  a  scale  to  tempt  shy,  easily 
;ircd  capital.  Moreover,  this  friend  of  his  youth.  Oaudis- 
-!;■♦  by  name,  had  done  iiot  a  little  in  the  past  towards  found- 
'-'■s  the  fortunes  of  the  great  house  of  Popinot.  Popincl,  now 
.1  Count  and  a  peer  of  France,  after  twice  holding  a  portfolio, 
kid  no  wish  to  shake  off  "the  Illustrious  Oaudissart."  Quite 
•  tiierwise.  The  pomps  and  vanities  of  the  Court  of  the  Citi- 
-'■n-King  had  not  sj)oiled  the  sometime  druggist's  kind  heart; 
:i  ui-hed  to  put  his  ex-commercial  traveler  in  the  way  of  re- 
n.  wiiiLT  his  wardroiie  and  replenishing  his  purse  So  when 
'■audissart,  always  an  enthusiastic  admirer  of  the  fair  sex, 
iiM'lied  for  the  license  of  a  han':rupt  theatre.  Popinot  granted 
:  i>n  condition  that  Pons  (a  parasite  of  the  Hotel  Popinot) 
-iH'ald  be  engageil  as  conductnr  of  the  orchestra:  and  at  the 
-:ii!ie  time,  the  Count  wa«  careful  to  send  certain  elderly 
:!!'::iteurs  of  bcautv  to  the  theatre,  -o  that  the  new  manaijer 
ipi;j!it  l)c  strongly  supported  financially  bv  wealthy  adnn'rers 
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r,aiKli??art  iind  roinpanv.  who.  be  it  said,  made  their  for- 
tune, hit  upon  the  LMMiid  idea  of  operas  for  the  people,  and 
carried  it  out  in  a  lioulcvard  th'^atro  in  l^n4.  A  tolerable  con- 
ductor, wlio  could  adapt  or  oven  i  omposc  a  little  music  upon 
occasion,  was  a  necessity  for  iiall.'ts  and  pantomimes;  but  the 
last  manairciiii'nt  had  so  loiii.'  lieen  l)aid<rupt,  that  they  could 
not  alTord  io  keep  a  transposiT  and  copyist.  Pons  therefore 
introduced  Schmucke  to  tlie  company  as  copier  of  music,  a 
humble  calling  which  reipiires  no  small  musical  knowled<,'e; 
and  Schmucke,  actiti!:  on  Pons"  advice,  came  to  an  under- 
standinir  with  the  ^ ',./-</(■->•.  rr/cc  at  the  Opcra-Comicjue,  so 
savinj:  iiini>elf  the  clerical  drudirery. 

The  partnership  between  Pons  and  Sclimiicke  produced  one 
brilliant  result.  Schmucke  beins:  a  (lernian.  harmony  was 
his  strong  point ;  he  looked  over  the  instrumentation  of  Pons' 
compositions,  and  Pons  piovidel  the  airs.  Tlere  and  there 
an  amateur  aniimL'  the  aiulieiiee  admired  the  new  pieces  of 
music  which  served  as  accoi  liniment  to  two  or  three  great 
successes,  but  they  attributed  the  improvement  vaguely  to 
"proLTCss."'  Xo  one  cared  to  know  the  composer's  name; 
like  occupants  of  the  })oii/iinin'.i.  lost  to  view  of  the  house,  to 
gain  a  vii'W  of  the  stage.  Pon-  and  Schmucke  eclipsed  them- 
selves by  their  success.  In  i'aris  (especially  since  the  T?evo- 
lu+ion  of  Julv)  no  one  can  hop(>  to  succeed  unless  he  will  push 
his  way  fiinhn^cinixiuc  cm'.s  and  with  all  his  might  through  a 
formidable  host  of  competitors;  but  for  this  feat  a  man  needs 
thews  and  sinews,  and  our  two  friends,  lie  it  remembered, 
luul  that  affection  of  the  heart   which  cripples  all  ambitious 

effort. 

Pons,  as  a  rule,  only  wer*  to  his  theatre  towards  eight 
o'clock,  when  the  piece  in  fiivor  came  on.  and  overtures  and 
accompaniments  needed  the  strict  ruling  of  the  baton;  most 
minor  theatres  are  lax  in  such  matters,  and  Pons  felt  the  more 
at  ease  because  he  himself  had  been  bv  no  means  grasping  in 
all  his  dealings  with  the  management;  and  Schmucke.  if 
need  be.  could  take  his  place,  'i'ime  went  by.  and  Schmucke 
became  an  institution  in  the  orchestra  ;  the  Illustrious  Gaudis- 
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-:irt  said  nnthincr.  but  lie  was  well  ;nv;in'  of  tho  vahio  of  Pon>' 
( 'illahonitor.  He  was  nhlJL'oil  tn  incln(l(>  a  pianoforte  in  the 
(irchcstra  ( follow  in  lt  tin-  cxarnpli'  nf  the  Icailin;:  tln'atres)  ; 
the  instriunont  was  jjlariil  Iv.-iilc  tlii'  conductor's  chair,  and 
Si  hnuickc  |)layc(l  without  iiurcasc  of  salary-  a  voluntoor  su- 
jN  ruunicrary.  As  Scliiiiuckc's  character,  his  utter  lack  of  am- 
1:1  ion  or  pretence,  hecarnc  known,  the  orchc-tra  rccoirnizcd 
liini  as  one  of  themselves;  and  as  time  wt-nt  on.  he  was  in- 
irii>ted  with  the  often  needed  niiscellaneous  musical  instru- 
ments which  form  no  part  of  the  re,i.nilar  hand  of  a  boulevard 
till  atrc.  For  a  very  small  addition  to  his  stipend,  Schmucke 
I'layed  the  viola  d"amorc.  hautljoy.  violoncello,  and  harp,  as 
ueil  as  the  piano,  the  ca-tan(>t<  for  the  rachttrha.  the  bells, 
-i\hnni.  and  th(>  like.  If  the  (Germans  cannot  draw  harmony 
'"'■oni  the  nii^dity  instruments  of  Liberty,  yet  to  play  all  in- 
.-Tuments  of  music  comes  to  them  by  nature. 

The  two  old  artists  were  e\ci'i.din;_dv  popular  at  the  theatre, 
and  took  its  way?  philosophically.  'Ph<'y  had  put,  as  it  were, 
-(•ales  over  their  eyes,  lest  they  should  sec  the  offences  that 

! ds  must  come  when  a  corps  de  ballet  is  blended  with  actors 

a:;d  actresses,  one  of  the  most  trying  combinations  ever  cre- 
;i;ei'  hy  the  laws  of  supply  and  demand  ^or  the  torment  of 
::;a  I'.gf  rs,  authors,  and  composers  alike. 

i-lvery  one  esteemed  Pons  with  his  kindness  and  his  mod- 
'-!v.  his  preat  self-respect  and  re-^pect  for  others;  for  a  pure 
;i!id  limpid  life  wins  somethinjx  like  admiration  from  the 
worst  nature  in  every  social  sphere,  and  in  Paris  a  fair  virtue 
meets  with  something  of  the  success  of  a  large  diamond,  so 
Lfeat  a  rarity  it  is.  Xo  actor,  no  dancer  however  brazen, 
'»"idd  have  indulged  in  the  mildest  practical  joke  at  the  ex- 
;   rise  of  either  Pons  or  Schmucke. 

Pons  very  occasionally  put  in  an  appearance  in  the  foi/pr; 
I'iit  all  that  Schmucke  knew  of  the  tlieatre  was  the  under- 
-' nmd  passage  from  the  -treet  door  to  the  orchestra.  Some- 
t:!iics,  however,  during  an  interval,  the  good  ricrman  would 
vfuture  to  make  a  survev  of  the  house  and  ask  a  few  ques- 
tions of  the  first  fiute,  a  young  fellow  from  Strasbourg,  who 


'.  i 
»   1 

:'  ! 

.i    1 

Is  i 


^i 


24  rorSIN  PONS 

camo  of  a  ricrnian  fninilv  at  K-lil.  Oraduallv  iiiulor  th<' 
flute's  tuition  Sohinuck.'V  cliildlik*'  iina-:iiiation  acquirofl  a 
certain  aiimunt  of  kiiowlcdp"  of  the  world  :  he  -•ould  h.diovo  in 
tho  ...xistrncr  of  tliMt  fal)iilon-;  cnatun'  tiic  hnrftr.  tlio  possi- 
l)i!ity  of  "niarriaiTiN  at  tlu'  Tiiirlrriuli  Arrondis^rmmt,"  tlio 
vajrari(s  of  the  IradiiiLr  !:'dv.  and  tiio  roiitral.and  tranic  oar- 
rii^l  on  hv  ho\-oi)cn.'rs.  In  lii-^  I'.vis  tho  nioiv  liarinl(s>  forms 
of  vice  were  the  lowest  d.'i»ili^  of  nalivlnnisli  iniquity:  he  did 
not  bdicvo  the  stories  lie  smihd  at  iheni  for  <rrote<quo  in- 
ventions. The  in,L'enio>is  reader  can  Mr  that  Pons  and 
Sehmueko  were  exploited,  to  us.>  a  word  uiueh  in  fashion:  but 
what  they  lost  in  money  thev  LMined  in  eou-ideration  and 
kindlv  treatment. 

It  "was  after  tho  suocess  of  llie  l.allet  with  which  a  run 
of  suocess  hesran  for  thi-  Oandi-^^arl  Company  that  the  man- 
agement prereiited  Pons  wiili  a  piece  of  plate— a  irroup  of 
figures  attributed  to  Henvenuto  Cellini.  The  alarming  cost- 
liness of  tlio  jrift  caused  talk  in  the  green-room.  It  was  a 
matter  of  twelve  hundrrd  fran.-.-:  Pon<.  poor  honest  soul, 
was  for  returning  the  present,  and  Caudissart  had  a  world  of 
trouble  to  persuade  him  to  keep  it. 

"Ah!"  said  the  manager  afterwards,  wlieii  ho  told  his  part- 
ner of  tho  interview,  "if  wo  could  only  find  actors  up  to  that 
sample." 

In  their  joint  life,  outwardly  so  quiet,  there  was  the  one  dis- 
turbing element— the  weakness  to  which  T'nn<  sacrificed,  tho 
insatiable  craving  to  dine  out.  Whenever  Kchnnioke  hap- 
pened to  be  at  homo  while  Pon<  wa-^  dros^inii  f'-r  tho  evening, 
tho  srood  Cerman  would  bewail  tlii-  deplorabl(>  hal)it. 
"C.if  onlv  he  vas  ony  fatter  vor  it  !""  he  many  a  time  cried. 
.\nd  Sciimucko  would  dream  of  curing  hi<  friend  of  his 
dotrradin^  vice,  for  a  true  friend's  in-tinct  in  all  that  belongs 
tollie  inner  life  is  unerrini'-  as  a  dog's  sense  of  smell :  a  friend 
knows  by  intuition  tho  in-iible  in  his  friend's  soul,  and  guesses 
at  tho  cause  ami  ponders  it  in  his  heart. 

Pons,  who  always  wore  a  diamond  ring  on  the  little  finger 
of  his  right  hand,  ar  ornamont  permitted  in  the  time  of  the 
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hill    riiliciildiis  t<i-(liiv — V>m.  wlio  bolonpt^l   to  tho 


iroiilniiliiiir  tiiiu',"  tln' 
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tiiiiciital   [H'riiMl  of  t!n'  first   F 
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piif,  wiis  too  iiuicli  a  iliilil  "I"  Ills  u^'e.  too  miu'h  of  a  Frouch- 

Mi  of  iliviiif  scrt'iiitv  wliK  li  softened 


!ii,in  t'l  Wear  tlu'  I'xiin  ,--i 
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lick 


liKlcdn-  iiulinr>-- 


rotii  I'oiis"  mclaiicliK 


Iv  Idoks 


M-ll! 


luickf  knew  that  the  i)rofessioii  of  j)arasite  was  <rro\ving 


ailv  iiHifc  I 


litliciilt  aii<l  i>aiiifiil.     And.  in  fact,  in  tliat  uvm 


th 

n,tni.cr  IS  11.  tiic  iimnhcr  nf  hoii>cs  at  whieli  Pons  <lineil 
a-  naturally  imich  restricted;  reduced  to  move  round  and 

.iind  the  faniilv  cinlc.  he  iiail  UM'd  liic  unrd   raimly  in  far 


II  \vii|e  a  sense 


as  will  shortlv  l>e  seen. 


M.  ("aniiisot,  tlio  rich  silk  iiiereer  of  the  lino  des  Bourdon- 

'<iii~"  lir>t  (■(Ill-ill,  Mile,   i'diis.  (iiilv  child 


I-    iiai!   inarrieil 


.U!(l  heiress  of  one  of  the  well-known  firm  of  Pons  Brothers, 
(Mill-;  ciiiliroidciiT-.  iV>n>"  dwn  father  and  inmhir  retired 
fruiii  a  firm  fonndeil  hefore  the  Hevolntion  of  ITSlt,  leaving 
:i.(ii-  (apilal  in  the  i)ll^^lc^s  until  Mile.  Pons'  father  sold  it 
II  isi:.  to  M.  Rivet.  M.  Caiiiusot  had  since  lost  his  wife 
,111(1  married  aiiain.  and  retired  from  husiness  some  ten  years, 
l.sM  he  was  a  memher  of  tlie  Board  of  Trade, 
•t.     P.ut  the  t'aniiisot  clan  were  friendlv; 

lof 


now  m 


■imtv.  and  what  ik 


;inil  l'( 
t'oiisin 


liis,  L'ood  man,  .-till  eon-idenMl  that  he  was  some  kini 
to  the  children  of  the  second  marriage,  who  were  not 


lations.  or  even  connected  with  him  in  any  way, 


he  second 


M 


me. 


Caniusot   heinir  a  Mile,   f'ardot.  Pons 


I'tirodi.ced  himself  as  a  relative  into  the  tolerably  numerous 
I  aniot  familv.  a  second  houru'eois  tribe  which,  taken  with  its 


'iineetions.  formed  (luite  as  stroniz 


a  clan  as  the  Tamnsots: 


Cardot  the  notary  (brother  of  the  second  Mine.  Canuisot) 
!  married  a  Mile.  C'hifFreville;  and  the  well-known  family 
n"  firm  of  manufaeturini:  chemists. 


(■!iitrr(>ville.  the  leadi 


.  I-  closely  connected  with  the  wholesale  dniir  trade,  of  which 
M  .\n>('lme  Popinot  was  for  many  vears  tlie  undisputed  head, 
Mini  the  Hevolution  of  duly  ]iliini:ed  him  into  the  verv  centre 

t.  as  everviiodv  knows.     So  Pons,  in 


!  lie  ( 


Ivnastic  movemen 


wake  of  the  Camusots  and  Cardots.  reachcnl  the  Chiffre- 
'■-.  and  thence  tlie  Popinots.  always  iu  the  character  of  a 


-m  s  cousin. 


I 


J  i 
"■(Hi 


77'  r 


20 


(OISIN    TONS 


Tlio  ahovo  mnci-p  stJitiiin  nt  nf  I'ni:>'  relation-;  with  lii*  I'n- 
tcrtaincrs  i'\|iliiin-  Imw  it  (,inii'  in  [i,-i--  that  an  old  imi-ician 
was  ri'ci'ivfil  m  In  t  I  a-  unr  i.f  ihr  faniil\  in  I  ln'  hnii-cs  of  four 
tlistiii;:iii.-h(M|  |iiT--"n-  Im  wii.  M.  !'■  ''unit''  I'npniDt,  pciT  of 
Francr,  and  twice  in  otlir.';  M.  ('arijoi.  ritirt'd  notarv.  mayor 
and  dt'iPiity  of  an  arrondi-.-irncnt  in  I'an-;  M.  ('aniiisot 
senior,  a  metnlier  of  the  |?(tanl  of  T.-eie  am!  ilie  Municipal 
Council  of  I'ari-.  and  a  de|iiit\  on  tlic  hiu'hwav  to  the  I'ppcr 
Chandler  and  a  jieeraec;  and  lastly.  M.  Camusot  de  Marville, 
CanHi.-oi"s  -on  li\  in-  lii-i  marn,:.  ■.  ind  I'on-'  one  genuine 
rclatinn,  alheit  eM'ii  he  was  a  fir-1  (dusin  once  retnovcd. 

This  Camu-ot.  I're-ideiit  of  a  ('handier  of  the  C<iiirt  of 
Appeal  in  I'aris,  had  laki'n  the  name  of  his  e-tate  at  Marville 
to  (lislinj:uish  himself  from  hi>  father  and  a  youii^tT  half 
brother. 

Cardot  the  retired  notary  had  married  his  daui,'hter  to  hi.s 
siK'C't'ssor,  who,-e  name  was  I'lerthier;  and  I'on-,  transferred 
as  part  of  the  connect  ion,  ac<|uired  a  ri^ht  to  dine  with  the 
Bertliiers  "in  I  hi'  pre-ence  of  a  notary."  as  he  put  it. 

This  was  the  ljour;,'eois  em|)yrean  which  Pons  called  his 
"family, "'  that  upper  world  in  which  he  so  painfully  reserved 
his  rijrht  to  a  knife  and  fork. 

Of  all  these  houses,  some  ten  in  all.  the  one  in  which  Pons 
ou^ht  to  have  met  with  the  kindest  reception  slionld  hy  ritrht" 
have  iieen  his  own  coii>in"s;  and.  indeed,  lie  paid  most  atten- 
tion to  Presiih'iit  Camusot "s  family.  Hut.  alas!  Nfme.  Camu- 
sot de  Marville,  (hiULditiT  of  the  Sieur  Thirion.  usher  of  the 
cabinet  to  Louis  Will,  and  Charles  .\.,  had  never  taken  very 
kindly  to  her  hnshand's  fir.-t  cousin,  once  removed.  Pons  had 
tried  to  soften  this  formidahle  relative;  he  wasted  his  time; 
for  in  spite  of  the  pianoforte  les-ons  which  he  irave  jxratui- 
touslv  to  Mile.  Camu<ot.  a  youni:  woman  with  hair  somewhat 
inclined  to  red.  it  was  impossible  to  make  a  musician  of  her. 

And  now.  at  this  verv  moment,  a-  he  walked  with  that 
precious  object  in  his  liand.  Pons  was  hound  for  the  Presi- 
dent's hou.-e.  wlicre  lie  alway-  felt  a-  if  he  were  at  the  Tui- 
leries  itself,  so  heavily  did   the  solemn  green  curtains,  the 
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irriH'lito-hrowii  }ian;:iiiL'-.  ttiick  jiilcil  r'ari><'ts,  liciivy  ftiriii- 
inri',  and  general  atiiin-;[ilirii'  nl'  iiia;.'isti'rial  s<'vcrity  oppfss 
iii^  ■ioul.  Straii;.'r  a-  ii  iiia\  -ci'iii,  iic  felt  more  at  hon;*!  in 
the  Hntfl  I'diiiiKit,  line  Ma--c  ilu- Wriiipart .  pruiiiily  hirnti^Jo 
i;  was  full  "f  wnrks  >>\'  ;irl  :  fur  tli.'  iiM-trr  nf  ilic  liniisc.  ~iiie»' 
i,,'  ciitiTcd  piililic  life,  tiail  acipiiri'd  a  mania  fur  col!,  tins 
1m  autifiil  tliiii;.'^.  hv  way  nf  ciintra-i  nn  douht.  for  a  politician 


•hligt'd  to  pay 
I'nsidfiil   dc 


for  secret  services  of  the  ii<:liest  kind. 
Mar 
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liicli  liis  wife  had   hought   ten  years   previorisly, 


aiiovre.  III  a 


on 


!!ic 


death  of  her  parents,   for  the  Sieiir  am 


1   jiaiiie  Thirion 


left  their  daiigliter  alioiit  a  hiiinlri'il  and  fifty  thousand  francs, 
tlie  savings  of  a  lifetime.  With  its  n'lrth  aspect,  the  lioii.sc 
liioks  glooiiiv  enough  seen  from  the  st  red ,  but  the  hack  looks 
!i. wards  the  south  over  the  coiirtvard.  wiili  a  rather  pretty 
^'ardcn  hevond  it.      .\s  tiie   l're-,i(!eiit   occupied   the  whole  of 


I'H 


first  floor,  once  t 


le  anode  o 


f  a  ''real  lin 


iiiicier  of  tlh-  tinio 


,0111 


s    \  I  \- 


and  Ilie  sccomi  was  h 


■t  to  a  wealthy  old  ladv, 


!tie  tiousc  wore  a 


look  (d'  (lii:nified  re 


hel 


IttllU 


a  inaiiis- 


irati'"s  residence.      President   Camusot   had   invested  all  that 
he  inherited  from  his  mother,  together  with  the  savings  of 

lid  Marville  estate; 


iw 


enty  years,  in  the  purchase  of  the  spleju 


■liateaii  (as  line  a  relic  ot  the  pa-t 


von  will  find  to-dav 


Normandy)  stand 


111'^  III  a 


ine  dependent  larm,  nom'ri.illv  linriirinir 


hundred  acres  (d'  park  land,  and 
t we've  thousand 


in 


lines  pt 


r  annnni. 


thougl 


1.  as  It   cost   the 


oent  at   least 


thousand  crowns  to  keep  up  a  state  almost  princely  m  our 

.s.   1 


c.:l\^.  Ins  veariv  re\eiiuc 


a-  I  he  -aviiiL:  is,  \va-  a  nafe 


'line 
.!,ni' 


income   amountiM 


thousand  francs.     With  this  and  his  salary,  the  Presi- 

1  to  iihnii;  tw.-iitv  l!Mi;-:iMd  fraiics; 
hut  though  to  all  appearance  a  wealthy  man.  I'specially  as 
"ne-half  of  his  fatlier's  projierty  would  one  dav  revert  to  liim 


the  onlv  child  of  the  first  iiiarriaL'c 


iliized  to  live 


Paris  as  befitted  his  ollicial  po>ition.  and  M.  and  Mine,  de 
irville  spent  almost  the  whole  of  their  incomes.      Indeed, 


ore 


the  year  lH-'>4  thev  felt  pinched. 


'i'his   family   schedule   suHiciently   explains   why   Mile,   dc 
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Marvillo.  a.m'd  tlin>o-;iiiil  ; v.ciity,  w;;:;  still  unwod,  in  spito  ^f 
a  hundred  thmi-and  francs  nf  dov.rv  ai;d  icii'.Mtiufr  [ir.^-i'ccts, 
frequcntl;.,  >kill'iilly.  l.ut  sn  far  v.iiiily.  held  out.  For  tli^.' 
past  iiv(^  vcars  P^mis  liad  li-iciird  fi  Mmc  la  Tresidontc's 
lamentations  as  sin-  lu'licld  ono  ynmiL^  lawyer  after  another 
led  to  the  altar,  while  all  the  newly  ai)[iointe.i  jiidiies  at  +lie 
Trihunal  were  fathers  of  families  already,  and  slie,  all  this 
time,  liail  displayed  Mile,  de  Marville's  hrilliant  exjieetations 
before  the  undazzh'd  eyes  ,d'  y<^\\\v^  Vieemte  I'npinot,  eldest 
son  of  the  great  Tnaii  of  the  druir  trade,  he  of  wh<nn  it  was 
said  hv  the  envious  tongues  of  the  neighhoiiiood  of  the  Rue 
des  Lombards,  that  the  Hevohifi'.n  of  duly  had  been  brought 
about  at  least  as  Tuudi  for  hi-'  particular  benefit  as  for  the 
sake  of  the  Orleans  branch. 

Arrived  at  the  I'orner  of  the  Itue  de  C'hoisenl  and  the  T{no 
de  Ilanr  .re.  Tons  >nlTered  from  the  inexplicable  emotions 
which  torment  clear  eonscienees;  from  a  panic  terror  such 
as  the  worst  of  seoundrcL-  miglit  feel  al  sigii;  of  a  policeman, 
an  agonv  caused  soK'ly  by  a  doubt  as  to  Mme.  de  Marville's 
probable  reception  of  him.  'I'liat  grain  of  sand,  grating  con- 
tinually on  the  fibres  of  his  heart,  .-o  far  from  losing  its  an- 
gles, grew  more  and  more  jagu^ed.  ami  the  family  'i  the  Rue 
de  Hanovre  always  ^barpened  the  eilges.  indeed,  their  un- 
ceremonious treat meni  and  Tons"  depreciation  in  value  among 
them  had  affected  the  servants;  and  while  thev  did  not  ex- 
actly fail  in  respect,  they  looked  on  the  poor  relainin  as  a 
kind  of  beggar. 

Tons"  arch-enemy  in  ;he  hon-e  wa<  the  ladies"-maid.  a 
thin  and  wizened  s|)inster,  Madeleine  Vivet  by  name.  This 
Madeleine,  in  spite  of.  nay,  luu-haiis  on  the  strength  of,  a 
pimpled  cnniplexion  and  a  \iper-!i:>e  !en/ili  c,r  .nine,  h.ad 
made  up  her  mind  that  some  day  she  wnuld  be  Mme.  Pons. 
But  in  vain  slie  d.-inu'ed  twenty  thousand  franco  of  savini:> 
before  the  old  t)achelor"s  eyes;  Pon^  bad  declined  happiness 
accompanied  bv  so  manv  pimnles.  From  that  time  forth 
the  Dido  of  the  ante-cliambcr.  who  fain  had  called  her  master 
and  mistress  "cousin/"  wreaked  her  spite  in  petty  ways  upoa 
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!!k>  poor  musician.  She  heard  liiiii  on  tho  stairs,  and  cried 
.iiidibly.  "Oh  I  here  CDines  the  s[)()n.3r  I"  She  stinted  liiin 
■  f  wine  wlien  she  waited  at  dinner  in  the  footnian's  al)^•ence; 
-iic  tilled  the  water-glass  to  the  brim,  to  <j:ive  him  tlie  diflicult 
:;i.-k  of  lifting  it  without  spillinjr  a  drop;  or  she  would  pass 
till'  old  man  over  altoudher.  till  the  i>i--i.  ss  ;;)'  th"  lions*- 
would  remind  her  (and  in  what  a  tone  '  — ir  hrouiili:  tti :  eoh)r 
io  t!ie  poor  cousin's  face)  ;  or  she  wou  '  -^iiili  the  gravy  over 
i,!,-  clothes.  In  short,  she  waired  petty  •  .u  nfliT  t!ie  manner 
I'  a  petty  nature,  knowing  that  she  could  anncs  ,.n  unfortu- 
nate superior  with  impunity. 

Maileleine  \'ivet  was  Mnu'.  de  ^farvilleV  maid  ami  house- 
kiejH'r.  She  had  lived  with  M.  and  Mine.  Camusot  de  Mar- 
viHe  since  their  marriage;  she  had  shared  the  early  struggles 
Ml  tlie  provinces  when  M.  Camusot  was  a  judge  at  Alen^on; 
.^he  had  helped  them  to  exist  when  M.  ('an:usot.  President  of 
I'll-  Tiihunal  ot'  Mante.-.  came  to  Paris,  in  IS-.'S.  to  lie  an  ex- 
anuning  magistrate.  She  was,  therefore,  too  much  one  of 
ihi'  family  not  to  wi^h.  Inr  ii-a^ons  ('t'  \wv  own.  to  revenge  her- 
self upon  them.  Beneath  her  desire  to  play  a  trick  upon  her 
haughty  and  ambitious  mistress,  and  to  call  her  master  her 
'  'iisir..  there  surely  huia'd  a  luiig-.-titlcd  Ian  nd,  laiilt  up  like 
in  avalanche,  upon  the  pebble  of  some  past  grievance. 

''Here  comes  your  M.  Pons,  nuidanie,  still  wearing  that 
-fiencer  of  his  I"  Madeleine  came  to  tell  the  Presidente.  "He 
n-ally  might  tell  me  how  he  manages  to  make  it  look  the  same 
f  r  five-and-twenty  years  together." 

Mme.  Camusot  do  Marville,  hearing  a  man's  footstep  in 
tiM'  little  draw'ing-room  between  the  large  drawing-room  and 
1.1  r  bedroom,  looked  at  her  daughter  and  shrugged  her 
sii'MiMers. 

"Vou  always  make  these  announcenu'nts  so  cleverly  that 

;  leave  me  no  time  to  tliink.  Madeleine." 

■'.lean  is  out,  nutdame:  T  was  all  alone;  M.  Pons  rang  the 
'i't !!.  T  opened  the  door:  and  as  he  is  almost  one  of  the  familv. 
I  'ould  not  prevent  him  from  coming  after  me.  There  he 
i--.  taking  olT  his  spencer." 
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"Poor  little  putisi"  saiil  tlio  Prt'sidonto.  addre^sinj:^  hor 
(iaughtor,  "wo  are  caught.  We  shall  have  t"  <iini'  at  honn 
now. — Let  us  see,"  she  added,  si-eing  that  thr  "dear  pus.-' 
wore  a  piteous  faee;  "must  we  grt  rid  of  him  for  good?'' 

"Oh:  poor  man:"'  cried   Mile.  Camusot.  "deprive  him  of 
one  of  his  dinners?"' 

Somehody  coughed  significantly  in  the  ne.\t  room  hy  way 
of  warnii.g  that  he  could  hear. 

"Very  well,  let  him  come  in!"  said  Mmo.  Camusot,  looking 
at  Madeleine  with  another  shrug. 

"You  are  hero  so  early,  cousin,  that  you  have  come  in  upon 
us  just  as  mother  was  about  to  dress,"  said  r\''cil(>  Camusot 
in  a  coaxing  tone.  But  Cousin  Pons  had  caught  sight  of  the 
Prcsidento's  shrug,  and  felt  so  cruelly  hurt  that  he  could  not 
find  a  compliment,  and  contented  himself  with  the  profound 
remark.  "You  are  always  charming,  my  little  cousin." 
Then,  turning  to  the  m-itlicr,  he  continued,  wilh  a  l)ow: 
"You  will  not  take  it  amiss,  I  think,  if  T  have  come  a  little 
earlier  than  usual,  dear  cousin:  I  have  hrouudit  something 
for  vou  ;  you  once  did  me  the  pleasure  of  asking  me  for  it." 

Poor  Pons!     Kvery  time  he  addressed  the  Presid(>nt,  the 
President's  wife,  or  Cecil(>  as  "cousin."  lie  gave  them  excru- 
ciating annoyance.      .\s   he  spoke.  h.>       vw  a   long,  narrow 
cherry-wood  i)ox.  marvelously  carved,  from  his  coat-pocket. 
"Oh,  did  1? — T  had  forgotten,"  the  lady  answered  drily. 
It  was  a  heartless  siieecli,  was  it  not?     Did  not  those  few 
words  deny  all  merit  to  the  pains  taken  for  her  hy  the  cousin 
whose  one  ofT.mce  lay  in  the  fact  that  he  was  a  poor  relation? 
"But  it  is  very  kind  of  vou.  cou>in."  -he  added.     "How 
much  do  I  owe  you  for  this  little  trifle?" 

Pons  quivered  inwardlv  at  the  question.  Tie  had  meant 
the  trinket  as  a  retnrn  for  his  dinners. 

"I  thought  that  you  would  jiermit  me  to  offer  it  you " 

he  faltered  out. 

"What?"  said  Mme.  (^^musot.  "Oh  1  but  there  need  be  nn 
ceremonv  between  us:  we  know  each  other  well  cnousih  to 
wash  our  linen  among  ourselves.     1  kiiow  very  well  that  you 
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ri'  no!  rich  onouprh  to  ,i:ivc  n,.irc  than  you  pot.     And  to  go 

.  further,  it  is  quite  cnouLrh  t'  it  you  should  have  spent  a 

"1  ileal  of  time  in  riinr.in>:  abn      aiiionLT  the  dealers — —  ' 

"If  yon  were  asked  to  pay  the  full  priee  of  the  fan,  my  dear 

i-iii.  you  would  not  Ci.re  to  have  it,"  answered  poor  Pons, 

Mt    and    insulted;     "it    is   one   of   Watteau's   masterpieces, 

iilrd  on  liotli  >idcs:  liiit  you  ii;ay  1"    (|uiti'  easv.  eousin.  I 

i  not  pive  one-hundredth  part  of  its  value  as  a  work  of  art." 

To  tell  a  rich  man  that  he  is  poor!  ymi  niipht  as  well  tell 

'    .\rehi)ishnp  of  (iranada  that  his  homilies  show  sifrns  of 

!:ilily,     Mnie.  la   Presidente,  proud  of  her  hushand's  posi- 

"II.  (if  the  estate  of  Marville,  and   her  invitation^  to  eourt 

ills,  was  keenlv  susceptible  on  this  point;  and  what  was 
irse,  the  remark  came  from  a  poverty-stricken  musician  to 

'Mini  she  had  heen  charitable. 
"Then  the  people  of  whom  you  huy  things  of  this  kind 

.'■  ■  Very  stupid,  are  they?"  she  asked  rpiickly. 
"Stupid  dealers  are  unknown  in   Paris,"  Pons  answered 

imost  drily. 
■Th'ii  vou  must  he  very  clever,"  put  in  C'ecile  by  way  of 

^ininir  the  dispute. 

■■('lever  enough  to  know  a  Lancret,  a  Watteau,  a  Pater,  or 
•  >i/e  when  I  see  it.  little  eousin;  but  an.xious,  most  of  all, 

i  please  your  dear  mamma." 
Mine,  de   l\rarville.   ignorant   and   vain,  was  unwilling  to 

■ejiear  to  receive  the  slightest  trifle  from  the  parasite:  and 

'  '•'■  her  ignorance  served  her  admirably,  she  did  not  even 

■■^'  ilie  nauie  ef  \\'atieaii.    And.  on  the  ether  hand,  if  anv- 

_'  enn  measure  tln^  extent  of  the  collector's  passion,  which, 

Filth,   is  one  of  the  most   deeply  seated  of  all   passions, 

itiir  the  verv  vanity  of  th(^  author — if  anvthinir  can  crive 

Hea  ef  the  lenirths  to  which  a  collector  will  co.  it  is  the 

'.leity  which  Pons  displaved  on  this  occasion,  as  he  hehl 

-  own  airainst  hi*  ladv  cousin  for  the  first  time  in  twenty 

•■^      Tie  was  ama;^ed  at  his  own  Iwldnc'^s.     TTc  made  Cccile 

tli(>  Ijcauties  of  the  delicate  carving  on  the  sticks  of  this 

'  iider.  and  as  he  talked  to  her  his  face  grew  serene  and  gen- 
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tic  a^ain.  i^ut  u-itlir,„t  s<,ni..  sketch  of  tlie  Presiaonte,  it  is 
nn|H,>H  .!,■  fully  i„  undristand  the  perturbation  of  heart' from 
whu-h  i'on-  -iilfcred. 

^InH..   .1.     Marville   ha.l   been   slmrt   an.l   fair,   plump  an.l 
Iresh:  at    turty-six  >]„.  uas  as  short  as  ever,  hut  she  looker! 
•Ineci  up.     All  anlie,]   forehead  an.)  thin  lips,  that  had  been 
softly  eolored  onee,  lent  a  soured  lo(,k   to  a  face  naturally 
disdaniiiil.  and  nnu-  ;:,■,.«„  hard  ;nnl  unp!ea>ant  n-,th  a  Ion'- 
course  „t  ai,M.lute  d.)ine^tie  rule.    Time  had  deepened  her  fair 
liair  to  a  harsh  che.tnut  hue:  the  pride  of  ,,tli,v.  int.'nsified  bv 
>up|,ressed  ..nvy,  locked  out  of  eyes  that  had  lost  none  of  their 
l.rioh,„,.ss  r,or  their  satirical  expression.    As  a  matter  of  fact, 
Mme.  (  amusr.t  de  .Marville  felt  almost  poor  in  the  society  of 
selt-made  wealthy  l)..uri:eois  with  \dioni  Pons  dined    She  could 
not  forjrive  the  rich  retail  dru,i:orist.  ex-president  of  the  Com- 
mercial ('ourt.  fur  his  sueee.sive  elevations  as  deputy,  mem- 
Dcr  ot  in.'  (fovernin.nt    eniint  and  peer  of  France.     She  could 
not  f.)r-ive  her  father-iu-hnv  lor  puttin-  himself  forward  in- 
stead ..1  his  Hdest  son  as  .Irputy  of  his  arrondis.sement  after 
lop-nu!  .  pnMnniinn  tn  the  p.vra-e.    .\fter  eiuhieen  vear<  of 
services  m  Pans,  >he  was  .still  waitini:  for  the  post  of  Tonn- 
cillor  of  the  Conrt  of  Cassation   for  her  husband.     It  was 
(  amusots  „wn  ineompeteiur.  well  known  at  the  Law  Courts 
which  excluded  liini  fruni  l!ie  (  niincil.     The  Il,)me  Secretary 
of  1S44  even  resrretted   ramusofs  nomination  to  the  presi- 
dency of  the  Court  of  Indictnu'uts  in  1834,  though,  thanks 
to  his  past  experience  a<  an  •■xaminini?  niacristrate,  he  made 
him.-^.dl   u.-;efi;l  in  draft ini:  decree^. 

These  disappointments  had  told  upon  Mme.  de  Alarville 
who.  moreover,  had  f,,rined  a  toleral)lv  correct  estimate  of  her 
Inisb'ind.  .\  trnipei-  nalurallv  >hivwi.h  va^  soured  till  slu- 
i:n'^y  positivelv  terribl,-.  She  was  not  old.  but  she  had  aeed: 
slie  de|,!,orai..!v  ..,-t  her>elf  to  extort  bv  f,,,r  all  that  the  w-ori.l 
^v^ls  inclined  to  refu.se  her,  and  was  har.sh  and  raspin<T  as  a 
hie.  (  austic  to  ..xcess.  she  had  few  friends  amoncr  women: 
>hr  .Mirn.nnded  herself  with  prim,  elderlv  matrons  of  her  oun 
stamp,  who  lent  each  otlx'r  mutual  support,  and  people  stood 
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•I  avvo  of  her.  As  for  poor  Pdii^.  Ir^  relations  with  thi^;  fl.md 
•n  potticoats  were  very  nn-ch  thosr  of  a  schoolhoy  with  the 
"lastor  whose  one  idea  of  (MMiuniinicatinii  i.-  ih..  f.'nile. 

The  Prc'sidonto  had  no  idea  of  llie  value  of  the  pi  ft.     She 
uas  puzzled  by  her  cousin's  smhlen  aee(\-;s  of  audacity. 

"Then,  wliere  did  von   find  this?"  in(iuired  Cecile."  as  she 
looked  closely  at  the  trinket. 

"In  the  Rue  de  Lappe.     A  draliT  in  second-hand  furniture 

tlicrc  had  just  brought  it  hack  with  him  from  a  chateau  that 

:-  nciiip  pulled  down  near  Dreux.  Auliiay.     Mnic.  de  I'onip.i- 

dour  used  to  spend  jiart  of  her  time  there  before  sh(>  built 

Meiiars.    Some  of  the  nios'  splendid  wood-carviuir  ever  known 

iias  been  saved  from  destruction:  Lieiiard  (our  most  famous 

living  wood-carver)    has  kept   a   eoujile  of  oval    frames   for 

niodels,  as  the  nr  plux  vltra  of  the  art.  so  fine  it  is.— There 

uere  treasures  in  that  ].lace.     My  man  found  the  fan  in  the 

'Irawer  of  an  inlaid  what-not,  wjiich  I  should  certainly  have 

("iiight  if  I  were  collecting  things  of  the  kind,  but  it  is  quite 

••!i(  of  the  rpicstion— a  single  piece  of  Riesener's   furniture 

:-  worth  three  or  four  thousand  francs  !     TVoplc  here  in  Paris 

;!re  just  beginning  to  find  out  that  the  famous   French  and 

'•erman  marquetry  workers  of  the  sixteenth,  seventeenth,  and 

■  i.L'htccnth  centuries  composed  perfed  pictures  in  wood.     It 

;■;  a  collector's  business  to  be  ahead  of  the  fa-hion.     Whv.  in 

!lve  years'  time,  the  Frankeiithal  ware,  which  T  have  been  col- 

I-eting  these  twenty  years,  will  fetch  twice  the  price  of  Sevres 

[■'itr  ipndre." 

"What  is  Frankenthal  ware?"  asked  Cecile. 

"That  is  the  name  for  the  jiorcelain  made  liv  the  Elector 
'■!  the  Palatinate;  it  dates  further  baek  than  our  manufactorv 
:<  Sevres:  just  as  the  famous  gardens  at  ffcMdelberg,  laid 
"aste  by  Turcnne.  had  th.e  bad  luck  to  <'xi>f  before  the  ffar- 
■iens  of  Versailles.  Sevres  copied  Frankenthal  to  a  large  ex- 
•'■nt  — In  justice  to  the  (iermans.  it  mu>t  lie  said  that  thev 
! -ivi-  done  admiral.ile  work  in  Sa\(uiy  and  in  tlH-  Palatinate." 

Mother  and  daughter  looked  at  one  another  as  if  Pons  were 
'■peaking  Chinese.     No  one  can  in)agine  how  ignorant  and 
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e.vclnsivp  Pnrisians  aro;  tlun-  o,i!v  Irarn  vvliat 
and  that  (nily  wln.n  tlicv  <l, .„,>,..' 

soe';)"'-  ''""'  '^"  •""  ''""''■  ^'^''  '•''■"i'<""fliai  uan>  whon  you 

"Hli  :  l.v  tin-,  mark  .-  rriod  Pons  with  nithii.iasni     "Thor,.  i. 
a  inark  on  owry  one  of  thoso  oxr,„isito  mastorpH-eo,      Frank- 
enthrl  waro  i.  , narked  with  a  ('and  T  ( for  f'harlos  Thoodoro) 
intcrlarod  and  n-own..,!.     On  ohi  Div.,],,,  -hina  iiuTc  are  tu  , 
crosse.l  swords  and  the  nitmhcr  of  tho  onl.r  in  cilt  figure. 
Mmrnncs   lK.ars  a   huntiti^-horn ;    Virnna.   a    V   dosed   at,d 
luirred.     y>„  cat,  trdl  R.-rlin  I,y  th.  two  hars.  ^ravonee  hv  th. 
wheel,  and  Sevres  by  the  two  crossed  L's.    The  queen's  porce- 
ain  ,s  marked  A  for  Antoinette,  with  a  roval  erown  above  it 
»  '!";  ".^dite.nth  .-..nturN    ai!  th-  erown.d   heads  of  Europe 
hnd  nval  poreelain  factories,  an.l  workmen  were  kidnapped 
Wa tteau    designed   services   for   the    Dresden    factorv :     thev 
feuh   tranhc  prices  at  the  j.re.ent   dav.      (.n,.  has  to   know 
what  one  ,s  about  with  them  too.  for  thev  are  turnin-  our 
">H  ations  now  at  Dresden.     Wonderful  thimr.  thev  used  to 

.nake:  they  will  never  make  the  like  ac^ain " 

"Oh!  pshaw!" 

;'Xo  cousin.  Some  inlaid  work  and  some  kinds  of  porce- 
lain will  never  be  ,nade  airain.  ju^t  as  there  will  never  be  an- 
other Kapha.'],  nor  Tuian.  nor  Hrmbraudt.  no,-  V,,„  Kv.k  nor 
Cranach.  .  .  .  W.l!.  now  :  (hm-  nre  th-  Chinese  ■  thev 
arc  very  ingenious,  very  clcvor:  thrv  make  modern  copies  of 
their  grand  man.larin-  ponrlain.  ..  i,  ,,  ,,,llod.  Rut  a  pair 
ot  vases  of  genuine  'grand  mandari-r  va^'s  of  the  larUt 
size,  are  worth  six,  ei-lit.  and  tm  thou.:!n<l  fnnu 
can  buy  the  mod<>rn  replicas  for  a  roiiol, 
"You  are  joking." 

"You  are  astoni.shed  at  the  priee<,  but  that  is  nothin- 
cousin  A  dinner  service  of  Sevres  pafr  t,,ulrr  (and  uAtr  f,  ,1 
dre  ,s  not  porcelain)-a  complete  ,l,nner  service  oV  Sevre. 
pate  tcndrr  Un  twelve  j.ersons  is  not  merelv  worth  a  hundred 
thousand  francs,  but  that  i-.  the  pri.e  ,  barged  on  ,he  invoice, 
huch  a  dmner-service  eo.t  flft.en  tho.unud  francs  at  Sevres  in 
■I7oU;  1  have  seen  the  oriirinal  invoices." 


if  hundrc'^  '" 


Willie  voii 
■d 


COT'STN   PONS 


S5 


'•Rut  U  us  pn  hack  to  this  fan,"  sa-1  Cecilp.  Evidently 
ill  litT  opinion  th.-  trinket  was  an  old-t'ashi  )n<'il  thint:. 

"You  can  understand  that  as  soon  as  vour  dear  iiiarnma 
.:i<i  111-  the  honor  of  a.~kin>:  for  a  fan,  I  went  tiie  round  of  all 
;'ir  curiosity  shops  in  I'aris.  hni  I  found  nothin-  fine  ..nouirh. 
I  wanted  notliing  less  than  a  :nasterpieee  for  the  dear  Presi- 
'-  nte,  and  thouirht  of  frivin.ir  her  one  that  onee  helonjred  to 
\larie  Antoinette,  the  most  beautiful  of  all  celebrated  fans. 
i;:i!  yesterday  I  was  (hizzled  by  t:.;<  divine  chrf-il'n'urrr.  which 
I'ftainly  must  have  been  ordered  by  Louis  XV.  himself.  Do 
\oii  ask  how  I  came  to  look  for  fans  in  the  Rue  de  Lappc, 
aiiion<r  an  Auver-nafs  stock  of  brass  and  iron  and  ormolu 
furniture?  Well,  [  myself  beli^^ve  that  there  is  an  intelli<renco 
HI  works  of  art;  they  know  art-lovers,  thev  call  to  them— 
■tiit-tt!""' 

Mme.  de  Marville  shruo^ired  her  shoulders  and  looked  at 
inr  daiijzhter:  Pons  did  not  notic  the  ra[)id  pantomiine. 

'i  know  all  thos<>  sharpers,"'  continued  Pons,  "so  I  asked 
limi.  -Anything'  fresh  to-day.  Daddy  Monistrol  ?'— (for  he 
iiWviivs  lets  me  look  over  his  lots  before  the  hip  buyers  come)  — 
'iTid  at  that  he  herran  to  tell  me  how  Lienard.  that  did  such 
ixautiful  work  for  the  Government  in  the  Chapello  de  Dreux. 
liiid  been  at  the  Aulnay  sale  and  rescued  the  carved  panels 
"'It  of  the  clutches  of  the  Paris  dealers,  while  their  heads  were 
running'  on  china  and  inlaid  furniture.— 'I  did  not  do  much 
t'-r-^clf.'  he^went  on,  'but  I  may  make  my  traveling  expenses 
'  '  '  ''f  //'.'■>-'.'  and  he  showed  me  a  what-not:  a  marve?!  Boucli- 
T^  desifrns  executed   in   manjuetry,   and   with  such   art  !— 

"!'•■  could  have  pone  down  on  one's  knees  before  it. 'I.o<  :, 

-.■  he  said.  'I  have  jii<t  found  this  fan  in  a  little  drawer; 

■   was  locked.  T   had  to  force  it  open.     You  mi^ht  tell  me 

•i  I'Tc  I  can  sell  if— and  with  that  he  brings  me  out  this  little 

irved   cherry-wood   box.— 'See,'  savs  he,' 'it  is  the  kind  of 

!''uipadour    that    looks    like    decorated    Gothic.'- 'Yes.'    I 

d  bun.  'the  box  is  pretty  :  the  box  niii.dir  suit  me:  but  as  for 

;■  ■  fan.  Monistrol.  T  have  no  Mme.  Pons  to  srive  the  old  trin- 

■'t  to,  and  they  make  very  pretty  new  ones  nowadavs;  you 
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can   l)ii\-   nilniclos  of   p.iiiititii;   mi    vcUinn   flioaply  cnoufjli. 
'I'Iktc  fiiv  tun  tl..     -anil  painters  in    I'ari^  von  know.'— .\'^id 
I  opened  ont  tiie  Ian  earclrssly,  koopinj;  down  mv  admiration, 
looked    indilVercnilv    al    ilnxe    tu'u    e\(piisi?.e    Hnle    pictures, 
loiielied   nil"  ui;h   an   ea-e    fli    |:,  M'nd    von    into   ra|)tiires.      I 
held  Mine,  de  Pompadour's  fan  in  my  hand!    Watteau  had 
d<nie  hi>  iitino>t  (nv  this,— -What  do  vou  want  for  the  wliat- 
i!ot?'— -Oil!  a  Ihonsam]  francs:  I  have  had  a  hi,!  a'readv.'- 
I  ofTered  him  a  price  for  the  fan  corresponding  with  the  proh- 
al)le  expeiiM's  of  thi'  journey.     We  h)oke(l  each  other  in  the 
eves,  and  1  saw  that  1  hail  my  man.     I  put  the  fan  hack  into 
the  hox  lest  my  Auverirnat  should  hc^jin  to  look  at  it,  and 
went    into  ecstasies  over  the  l)o\  ;  indird.  it  is  a  jewel.— 'If 
I  take  it.'  said  f.  'it  is  f-.r  the  sake  of  the  hox:  llie  hox  tempts 
me.     .\s  for  the  what-not.  you  will  fret  more  than  a  thousand 
francs  for  that.     Just  see  how  the  brass  is  wroutrht ;  it  is  a 
Jnoilel.     There  is  husiness  in  ir.     .     .     .     It  has' never  been 
copied:  it  is  a  unique  specimen,  made  solely  for  Mme.  de 
Pompadour"— and  m.  on.  till  my  man.  ail  on  fire  for  his  what- 
not, forirets  the  fan.  ami  lets  me  have  it  for  a  mere  trifle,  be- 
cause r  have  pointed  out  the  l)eauties  of  his  piece  of  Riesener's 
furniture.     So  here  it  is;  but  it  needs  a  ixreat  deal  of  experi- 
ence to  make  such  a  bargain  as  that.     It  is  a  duel,  eye  to  eye; 
and  who  has  such  eyes  as  a  Jew  or  an  Auvergnat  ?" 

The  old  artist's  wonderful  yiantomime.  his  vivid,  eaixcr  wav 
of  telling  the  story  of  the  triumph  of  his  shrewdness  over  the 
dealer's  ignorance,  would  have  made  a  subject  for  a  Dutch 
painter:  but  it  was  all  thrown  away  upon  the  audience. 
Mother  and  daugliter  exchanged  cold,  contemptuous  glances. 
—"What  an  oddity!"  they  seemed  to  sav. 

"So  it  amuses  you?"  remarked  Mme.  de  :\rarviLe.  The 
question  sent  a  cold  chill  through  Pons;  he  felt  a  strong  de- 
sire to  slap  the  Presidente. 

"Why,  niv  dear  cousin,  that  is  the  way  to  hunt  down  a  work 
of  art.  You  are  face  to  face  with  antagonists  that  dispute 
the  game  with  you.  Tt  is  craft  against  craft!  A  work  of 
art  in  the  hands  of  a  Xorman.  an  Auvergnat,  or  a  Jew,  is  like 
a  princess  guarded  by  m.agicians  in  a  fairv  tale." 
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-what  do  von 


',i:l  iiirii;'' 

-U-att.au.  ,.o„sin.  One-  of  t!,.  .^r.atost  oiphtoonth  oonturv 
''.'■'>';■;;■<  m  Fr-.nuv.  I.onk !  ,1„  v..„  not  soo  that  it  i.  his 
''^•''-'  O.o.nt,n,^  to  a  pastor.l  srvuv.  murt-shepherd  swain. 
•  d  ^lio,.!,er(l(.ssrs  (ia.uin-  -u  a  rini:).  "The  niovern-nt '  the 
'^'  '"  'V  "'"^■nlonn.^:  There  it  is^-see  :_pai„„.,l  ^Yth  a 
■•■'•''■^"  "t  the  l.-ush,  as  a  writin.^-master  make,  a  flot.rish 
-^■liapen      Nutatraeeofeirort  here!     And,  turn  it  over 

\ ,-'~;'    """    '"    "    'irawin-i „.      S.unni.r   and    W,„tpr' 

\::'l  what  ornaments!  and  liow  well  preserved  it  is'  The 
|;:n^v-p,n  ,s  ^ohl,  you  see,  an.l  on  eleann,^  it.  1  f.,„„d  a  tinv 
:    ''''  :<l  iitl;er  side. 

■•If  it  is  so,  eousin,  I  couhl  not  think  of  aeceptin-  sneh  a 
^■^'"al.!,.  pnsent  fron.  you.     It  would  I)e  better  to  la^-  np  the 
.  -^n^v  for  yourself,    said  Mn.e.  de  Marville;  hut  all  the  same 
.^.u-  a^k.'d  no  hett.T  than  to  keep  the  splendid  fan 
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ou  may  he  sure,  will 
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poor  cousin,  that  Pons  flushed  red,  like  a  pirl  found 


'ault.  The  <:rain  of  ^ 


Hid  was  a  little  too  hir: 
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nts  he  could  only  let  it  work  in  his  heart"     Cecil 
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"TFow  riic'  -Iif  is.  my  little  I.ili  :""  siiil  the  mother.  Shi' 
still  nillcd  lur  Cr.  i|(.  hy  this  hiiKv  iiiiiiir. 

"Cliiirinini'-I"  .;;n!  \'i>n<,  I\virliii'_'  his  thiim'os. 

"I  nniin,f  iiriilfrstiuHl  thrs..  tinii's  iti  whic'i  we  live,"  broke 
out  the  I'rrHilriitc.  "WJKit  is  the  <.'no(l  of  liiiviriL'  a  I'rcsiflctit 
of  liic  ('..iirt  of  App.'nl  in  Paris  and  a  CotiiinaiKlcr  of  the  Lc- 
{rion  "f  HniiDr  for  ynnr  fatlicr.  and  for  a  u'randfathcr  the  rich- 
est wlmlcsale  -ilk  merchant  in  Pari.-,  a  depnty,  and  a  million- 
aire that  will  he  a  peer  of  France  some  of  tlies    davs?" 

The  PrcHdeiit's  zi^al  f.ir  the  new  dovcrnment  had.  in  fact, 
recently  hcen  rewarded  with  a  commander's  ribbon — thanks 
to  his  friendship  with  Popiimt.  >aid  the  cnvions.  Popiner 
himself,  modest  tlioii;:h  he  was.  had.  as  has  been  seen,  ac- 
cepted the  iiile  of  count,  "for  his  -onV  sake."  he  told  his  nu- 
merous friends. 

■'Men  look  for  nothins:  but  money  nowadiivs."  said  Cousin 
Pons.  "N'o  one  tiiinks  anythim:  of  you  unless  vou  are  rich, 
and " 

"What  would  it  have  been  if  Heaven  had  spared  mv  poor 
little  Charles  ! "  cried  the  lady, 

"<>h,  with  two  children  yf>u  would  be  poor."  returned  tho 
cousin.  "It  practically  means  the  division  of  the  propertv. 
But  you  need  not  trouble  yourself,  cousin:  Ceoile  is  sure  to 
marry  sooner  or  later.  She  is  the  most  accomplished  e-iri  i 
know." 

To  such  depths  had  Po"s  fallen  bv  adnptimr  h'mself  to  the 
Company  of  his  enti^rtainers  !  In  their  hou-es  he  echoed  their 
ideas,  and  said  the  obvious  thinu'.  after  the  manner  of  a  chorus 
in  a  Greek  play.  lie  did  not  dare  to  jrive  free  play  to  the 
artist's  oriirinality.  which  had  overtlowcil  in  bri.L^ht  n^partec 
when  he  was  voimLr:  he  had  effaced  himself,  til!  he  Itail  almost 
lost  his  individuality:  and  if  the  real  Pons  appeared,  as  he 
had  done  a  ?noment  aijo.  he  was  immediatelv  repressed. 

"Rut  I  myself  was  married  witli  only  twenty  thousaml 
francs  for  mv  portion " 

"In  1S19.  cousin.  And  it  was  t/ou.  a  woman  with  a  bend 
on  your  shoulders,  and  the  royal  protection  of  Louis  XVIII." 
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•f.o  st.l!,  my  rlnl.l  is  a  p.rf.rt  an-n.I.     SI,,  i.  olovor   .br 

^-y'  -arm  lu.M-,.  .1,..  u-,11  iK.v,.  a  h,,n.ln..l  tl.ousa,Kl  francs 

■  '    -r  wd.lm,'  ,lay   to  say  notlm,,'  of  tho  mos,  l.rilliant  .x- 

'   '.' nons :  and  y,.t  s!>o  stays  on  o„r  han.l.,"  and    o  o„  and  so 

'or  twonty  nnnutos,  Mmo.  d.  Marvill..  talkvd  on  al.o„t 

•  -  !    nnd  luT  r,v,l..  pitvin.  h..rs..ir  aft.r  tl...  manner  0 
■  ih^rs  in  hondii^rr  to  marriairi-ahlr  daiiHitcrs 

I'.'Ms  had  din,.d  at  tho  ho„s..  ovrv  u-o^k  for  twontv  vonr., 

amusot  d.  larvni.  was  tlu.  nnlv  con.in  1,0  had  in  th.: 
^  l.i^hnt  ho  had  y.t  to  hrar  th.  first  «-onl  spoken  a<  to  his 
"""  f  a.rs-nobody  eared  to  know  how  he  liv.d.  If.  n-  and 
'i-v!„.re  the  poor  eonsi,,  was  a  kind  of  sink  down  wlueh  his 

'  ''^"^  poured  do„,os.ie  eonfiderurs.  His  diser..t,u„  was 
-  n  known:  ,ndr,.d.  was  h.  not  hound  over  to  silenee  wl,en  a 
I  '-N'  in.pr„d,.„t  word  would  hav.  shut  the  doo.v  of  (en 
"nses  upon  h,„,:^  And  he  n,nst  eo.nhine  his  role  of  listener 
"'ti,  a  second  part;  he  must  applaud  eontinnallv.  sn,ile  on 
'-ry  one,  accuse  nobody,  def.nd  nobodv;  fron,  his  point  of 
^■••«;  every  one  mnst  he  in  the  ri^bt.     And  so.  in  the  house 

lu>  k.nsman.  Pons  no  lon-rer  counted  as  a  man:  he  was  a 
'liL'estive  apparatus. 

f'Mhe  eonrs,.  of  a  ion.  tirad,.,  M>,,e.  Tamusot  d.  Marvill,. 
;  L.'     Lr'  '■•.'•'■"/"^Poetion  that  she  was  prepared   to 

Uk    alnu.st  any  son-,n-law  with  her  eyes  shut.     She  was  even 

•V'j^d  to  th,nk  that  at  <.i;,l,t-a„d-forty  or  so  a  n,an  w,tb 
'■■•■  '^    bon.<andfranesay,.arwasa.n,od„,at.-l, 

*-.!<Ms  in  h.r  t.-entv-thi,-d  vear.     If  it   ..!,„„ld   f.,M  out 

-  nn fortunately  that  she  is  not  marriod  before  sh.  is  flvo  or 

-  md-twenty.  it  will  be  extremclv  bard  to  n,arrv  b.r  at  all 
■n  a  frirl  reaches  that  a?e.  peoi.l.  want  to  know  wbv  <be 
been  so  long  on  band.     We  are  a  good  deal  talked  about 

J"  \''^-  ^^''  ''"'■'■  '■"■'"■  '0  ^"1  '•'"!  "I-  all  Il„.  unli„;,rv  rvniM-s 
-^  Vi,.  ,s  so  voun,^_Slu.  i<  so  fond  of  l,„r  f;,tl„.r  and  -..otl-op 
->  .«he  doo..n  t  like  to  leave  tbem.-Sbe  is  so  happv  at  home. 
^hr  ,s  bard  to  ploas,..  .bo  would  like  a  .'on.i  „, '„.L-__  •  \y, 
"■';  ^•;^l""'"^  ^"  '^""^  ^i'lv:  I  foci  that  distin.tlv.  .\nd  be- 
-■ ''^  tecile  IS  tired  of  waiting,  poor  child,  she  snffors " 
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"In  wlint  w;iy?"  r.ux  w.h  riooill..  cnnuiTl,  to  ask. 

"Whv.  liocniNc  if  is  lniMiili.itiriL'  t"  tur  to  >;oo  nil  Imr  ^'wl 
fruntU  in;irri.'(l  licforo  Iht,"  rrplir,]  the  ninfhrr.  with  ;i 
(lucnti.i's  iiir. 

"lint,  cuiisin.  has  nnvlliiii;;  liiipiKiin]  sinn-  the  hist  tirn.' 
fli^it  I  li;iil  thi'  [ilfasiirc  (ilMinini,'  iniv?  Wliv  dd  \(iii  think  ..f 
iiicii  of  eii:ht-aii(l-ff)rt.v?"  Pons  in.|iiir.«<|  hunit)Iy. 

"This  h;i<  hapiiiwit'd."  rcninicd  tlic  I'rt'^idcntc.  "Wi-  wcr" 
to  hnv..  hiid  an  interview  witli  a  ("oiirt  ("niincillor;  his  son  i- 
thirty  years  old  and  very  well-to-do.  ;md  M.  dc  Marvilj.' 
would  have  .ihtaiiied  a  post  in  (he  audit"-. .(Viee  for  him  and  paid 
the  money.  The  ynnn^'  man  is  a  siipernunierarv  there  at 
present.  And  now  tliev  tell  us  that  he  \u\<  tak^n  it  into  his 
head  to  riisli  (,ir  to  Italy  in  the  train  of  a  dnehess  from  the 
J^;''  -^''''"l'''-  •  ■  •  ll  is  nothiii-  hilt  a  refii-al  in  di-i,Mi!-,'. 
The  fart  is,  the  yonnir  man's  mother  is  dead;  he  has  an  in- 
come of  thirty  thousand  franc-,  and  more  to  come  at  hi-; 
father's  death,  and  they  don't  care  al)oiit  the  match  for  him. 
You  jiave  jnst  come  in  in  the  middle  of  all  this,  dear  cousin, 
so  yon  must  excuse  our  had  temper." 

While  Poiw  w.is  castinj,'  ahoiit  for  the  complimentarv  an- 
swer which  invariahlv  occurred  to  him  too  late  when  he  was 
afraid  of  hi>  host,  Madeleine  came  in.  handed  a  folded  note 
to  the  I'residente,  and  waited  for  an  answer.  The  note  ran  as 
follows : 

"Dear  ^i.xMMA.-^If  we  pretend  that  this  note  eorues  to 
you  from  papa  at  the  Palais,  and  that  he  wants  us  hotii  to 
dine  with  his  friend  hecau.*o  proposals  have  been  renewe(i— 
then  the  cousin  will  jro,  ;,nd  we  can  carrv  out  our  plan  of  go- 
ini:  to  the  Popinots." 


"Who  hrou;:ht  the  master's  note?"  tlie  Presidente  asked 
(piicklv. 

".\  lad  from  the  Salle  dn  Palais."  tlie  withered  waitiii? 
woman  unhlnshinirly  answered,  and  her  mistre<s  knew  at  onco 
that  Madeleine  had  woven  the  j)lot  with  Cecile,  now  at  the  end 
of  her  p-nticRce. 
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I'll    I'IMl    that    «V   will    l.oll,    i„.   tli.Tr   ;,t    ll.l  lf.[,,mf    fiw  " 

M.i.i.l.'iiir  li.nl  ,,..  .-.M.n.T  l..f(  til.,  room  than  the  IVsideiitc 

■"I  t"  <'MiMn  I'm.s  «,ili  timt  iinin.-rr-  fru'iKilmrs.  wlu.h 

-J-ut  .s  ^.■...■r„l  tun  -,nMl,v,..„n|  as  a  MuMun-of  milk 

!hI  vin.'irar  to  tlic  palatf  of  an  cpicuro. 

••|'."n''M-<-nlr,v.|.,|,,,r,„uMn;  vou  miNt  .jir,..  uhlmuf  ii<  • 

'   hu-knu\  has  just  s..nt  wor.l  from  the  court  that  th.-  .ines- 

'"  •'  "I  ""'  """-na-r  has  h....,,  n.o,M.n,.i.  an.l  uv  are  to  .Ji,,,. 

;"''  "'"  <'""'"''llor.     \\V  , ,1  not  >taml  on  .rnmionv  at  all 

'>  Jiist  as  if  you  won-  at  ho,,,,..     I  hav,.  no  s....,',.|s  from  v..u  • 
I   .1,,,   perfectly  ope,,   with  you,  as  y„„  s.e,      I   a„,  sure"  vou' 
'     'M  not  wish  to  hreak  olf  th(.  Iitllr  .larli,,---;  ,:iaiTia-..  "  ' 
/.  "MiMn'     ()„  tl„,  ,.o,„ra,-y.   I  .hould  like  to  fiml  so,,,,. 

':<■  tor  her:  luit  in  ,iiv  circle " 

■•"!•.  that  is  not  at'all  lik..ly;-  sai.l  tl,..  I'.-,-..„ln,te.  cttin- 
^■_Mn  short  in<oI..ntly.  -Then  yo„  will  .fav.  will  vou  not'^ 
•  < .  11'.  will  keep  you  co„ij)any  while  1  dir^s. 
'■<'!i  !  1  can  dine  so„icwhr,v  ,.!-,•.  enii,-i:i." 
Cnielly  hurt  thou-h  l,e  was  hv  her  wav  of  ra^tiii''  up  his 
f-v.Ttv  to  him.  tl,..  prosp,vt  of  h,.in-  l,.ft  alon..  with  th,-  s.t- 
^a!ir-  was  oven   niop.  alarn,!,,.,'. 

••But  why  shoul.l  youy     I)i„„,,,.  i,  n^a.lv:  you  mav  jiwt  as 
«''ll  have  It;  if  you  do  not,  the  servants  will  eat  it." 

.\i  that  atrocious  sp.-erh  I>u„s  started  up  as  if  h,.  l,,,,| 
i've'^'''l  '•  ^hock  from  a  galvanic  hatt.'rv.  how.d  ^tiillv  to  the 
^Jdv  and  went  to  find  h,s  sp,.,„rr,  \ow.  ,t  s.  l,a>,p,.„,.,l  that 
'l>-  '  "or  of  Cecilo's  bedroom,  beyond  the  little  drawin-ronm 
>-'.-i  op..n,  and  lo<ikin-  into  ,1,,.  ,n,r,-o,-.  lu.  ,Mi|..ht  o-  ,,  of 
•'"■  L'irl  shakin.i:  with  lau-hfr  a<  she  :,,... iei, I,-, t.d  an.f.  ,de 
.v>:/ns  to  her  mother.  The  old  artist  understood  hevond  a 
'"1"  that  he  had  been  the  victim  of  some  cov^rardlv  hoa.t 
1  "i.  went  slowly  ,lown  th..  stai,-s:  he  could  not  keep  ha.k  ti,.'. 
'•"■-,  11,.  u„de,-stood  that  !„.  had  been  turned  out  .,f  the 
■'"-'lis...  but  why  and  wherefore  he  did  not  know 

;-i  ^1".  l^-^vi„;:  i,.o  old,"  h,.  to].]  hin,s..lf.     "The  world  has 
J  ..orror  of  ol.l  age  and  poverty-two  ugly  things.    After  this 
\nl!  nut  -o  anywhere  unless  I  am  asked." 
Heroic  resoK-e ' 
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Down.Miiirs  tli-  -hm'  -ato  was  shut,  as  it  usually  is  in 
louses  (KM-upi..!  hv  tlu'  iu-u])rictor;  the  kitclieu  stood  exactly 
''.plio-itc  the  portci's  lo(|;.'(',  and  tho  door  was  open.  Pons  was 
ohliL'iMJ  to  HMi'ii  wliilc  Madoh.inc  tnhl  tlio  servants  the  whole 
story  amid  tiie  lau,i:liter  of  t!ie  servants.  She  had  not  expected 
him  to  leave  so  soon.  Tiie  fooriuan  loudly  applauded  a  joke 
at  llie  expense  of  a  visitor  who  was  always  eoinint,'  to  the  house 
and  never  gave  you  more  than  three  francs  at  the  year's  end. 
'•Yes."  put  in  the  eook  ;  "i)ut  if  he  cuts  up  rough  and  does 
not  cotue  haek,  there  will  he  tlin^e  francs  the  less  for  some  of 
us  on  .\ew  Year's  Day." 
"Kh  !  How  is  he  to  know?"  retorted  the  footman. 
"Poiih:"  said  Madeleine,  "a  little  sooner  or  a  little  later— 
what  dilference  does  it  make?  The  people  at  the  other  houses 
where  he  dines  are  so  tired  of  him  that  they  are  going  to  turn 
him  out." 

"The  gate,  if  you  please  I" 

^ladeleine  had  scarcely  uttered  the  words  when  they  heard 
the  old  mu>ieian's  call  to  the  porter.  It  sounded  like  a  cry  of 
pain.     Tliere  was  a  sudden  silence  in  the  kitchen. 
'■]  le  heard  I""  llie  footman  said. 

"Well,  and  if  he  did.  so  much  the  worser.  or  rather  so  tmic'i 
the  hetter,"'  retorted  ^fadcleine.  "He  is  an  arrant  skinflint." 
Poor  J'ons  had  lost  none  of  the  talk  in  the  kitchen;  he 
heard  it  all.  even  to  the  last  word.  He  made  his  way  home 
along  the  boulevards,  in  the  same  state.  plivHcal  and  mental, 
as  an  old  woman  after  a  desperate  struggle  with  hurg^irs.  .\> 
he  went  he  talked  to  himself  in  quick  spasmodic  jerks;  his 
honor  had  been  wouTided.  and  the  pain  of  it  drove  him  on 
as  a  gust  of  wind  whirN  away  a  straw.  He  found  himself  at 
last  in  the  Boulevard  du  Temple:  how  he  had  come  thither 
he  <'ould  nor  tell.  It  was  five  o'clock,  and,  strange  to  say,  he 
had  completely  lost  his  apyjetite. 

But  if  t'le  reader  is  to  understand  the  revolution  which 
Pons'  une.\pe(t..,l  ri'turu  at  that  linnr  was  to  wi>rk  in  the  I'li-' 
de  Xormandie.  the  promised  biography  of  Mme.  Cibot  must 
be  given  in  this  place. 
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Any  one  passinp  along  thf  Ihio  do  Xormandio  niiglit  be 
pardoned  for  thinking  that  lio  was  in  some  small  provincial 
!.i\vn.  Grass  runs  to  seed  in  the  street,  evorvbody  knows 
1  vcrybody  else,  and  the  sight  of  a  stranger  is  an  event.  The 
imii-es  date  back  to  the  reign  of  Henry  IV..  when  there  was 
,1  -(heme  afoot  for  a  quarter  in  which  every  street  was  to  be 
named  after  a  French  province,  and  all  should  conv(>rge  in  a 
iiandsome  sqjiare  to  which  La  France  should  stand  godniother. 
The  (^lartior  de  I'Europe  was  a  revival  of  the  same  idea;  his- 
!'irv  rejieats  itself  everywhere  in  the  world,  and  even  in  tiie 
wiirld  of  speculation. 

The  house  in  which  the  two  mu.'^icians  used  to  live  is  an 
old  mansion  with  a  courtyard  in  front  and  a  garden  at  the 
\r.tck:  but  the  front  part  of  the  house  which  gives  upon  the 
-treet  is  comparatively  modern,  built  during  the  eighteenth 
'^ntury  when  the  ^larais  was  a  fashionable  quarter.  The 
in.  nils  lived  at  the  h;!ck.  <in  tlie  srcmid  ihior  cf  ilic  (iM  p^.i-t 
ef  the  house.  The  whole  building  belonged  to  M.  Pillerault, 
■ill  I'M  man  of  eightv.  who  left  matters  very  miicli  in  the  hands 
"f  M.  and  Mme.  Cibot.  his  porters  for  the  past  twenty-six 
• '  ai's. 

N'ow.  as  a  porter  cannot  Hve  by  his  lodge  alone,  the  afore- 
-aid  Cibot  had  other  means  of  gaining  a  livelihood  ;  and  sup- 
I'leniented  his  five  per  cent  on  the  rental  and  his  faggot  from 
'■very  cartload  of  wood  by  his  own  earnings  as  a  tailor.  In 
time  Cibot  cea.-;ed  to  work  for  the  master  tailors;  he  made  a 
lonnection  among  the  little  trades-people  of  the  quarter,  and 
enjoyed  a  monopoly  of  the  repairs,  renovations,  and  fine 
''r.iwing  of  all  the  coats  and  trousers  in  three  ailiaccut 
-ireets.  The  lodge  was  spacious  and  wholesome,  and  boasted 
a  seennd  room ;  wherefore  the  Cibot  couple  were  looked  upon 
••■>  among  the  luckiest  porters  in  the  arrondis.sement. 

Cibot.  small  and  stunted,  with  a  complexion  almost  olive- 
"ijored  by  reason  of  sitting  dav  in  day  out  Turk-fa^liion  on 
H  table  level  with  the  barred  window,  made  about  twelve  or 
f'tiirteen  francs  a  week.  Tie  worked  still,  though  he  was  fifty- 
fight  years  old,  but  fifty-eight  is  the  oorter's  golden  age;  he 
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en  and  the    V  ,''  "^"t  '''"^  ^'  '^^^^^  other  likn  th 

after     11     ho  ' J'"T'"'  "^T'  '^  ""^''^''^  ''  "'^  ^''^'^'-'^  ^^'''. 
after  alltho  advonturos  wh.c!,  como  misoi.rrht  to  the  boll 

of  an  oy.tor-bar.  l.ft  her  post  for  love  of  Cibot  at  tie  a^e  o 

twenty-cght     The  beauty  of  a  woman  of  the  pe  pie   /sfor 

ved  especK,  ly   f  she  is  planted  espalier  fashion  at  a  re  " 

rant  door.    Her  features  are  hardened  by  puffs  of  hot  air 

Zhu^      :^         "'°'  '^  '^''  ^'''^''P'  «f  ^"^tomers'  bo  ties 
fin,.hed  m  the  company  of  the  waiters,  gradually  filters    nto 
her  co>nplexion-no  beauty  is  full  blown  so  soon  as  the  beau 
of  an  oyster-opener.    Lnekily  for  Mme.  Cibot,  hnrful  wedloe  - 
and  a  portress'  hfe  were  ofTered  to  her  just  in  time-  whHe  S 

V  IsTtlf  T.  "T''^"  ''  '  "^-^^"^^"^  order"landei" 
hit     i.*^^.^$"'  "^^  ^ormandie,  who  called  her  "a  great 

b  nrTh'ffl      'TF'""  "^^"'"  ^'^^^  '■"'  -  ^  model  to^Ru 
bens.     Ihoso  flesh  tints  reminded  you  of  tlie  appetizin-  sheen 

on  a  pat  of  Isigny  butter;  but  plump  as  she  wa     no  worn  ^ 

went  about  her  work  with  more  agility     Alme   Cihnt  W  ? 

o^Th;  -firr-' ''-  ^'r  ^'^"'^"  o^  i J^^ip^'  bl^a 

s^:;Hrst;:s^ir"^^-^'^'^^--^- 

strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  circumstances  of  the  Oibof« 
man  and  w.  e  (in  the  style  of  an  indictment  .Ire  on    dv 

n  dutvTo  ";  ''  '':  '• "  '^'^"'^^  =  therefore  the  hron  ctr 
iodge       '  '  '""''  ^''''  '"''''  particulars  as  to  the  CibotI' 

The  hous..  brought  in  about  eight  thousand  francs  for  thorP 
iit-diLM  ine  Kue  d"  .Normandie,  as  well  ns  tbo  thrpo 

.arTn'a     ?t:  T^fr  ''^^^^^"  ^^^  -"rl'v^^l^and't; 
«V  1  eb  ^^     T'i  ''  ',  '"'"'"^  «tor..dealer  named  R6. 
montncq,  ^vhlch  fronted  on  the  street.     During  the  pa^t  few 
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'nonth.  this  T?emonenrq  had  ho.enn  to  doal  in  old  n.rio.ifo^ 

::''  ""  '••■"^^  to  pay  and  no  expenses  lor  fi,in.:  fib'  -s  e.  n^ 

-I'l  tip    at  tho  ^eu•  ^  oar,  and  the  pair  had  altogether  i  Tn' 
'"•■"-  of  .<i.xteen  hundred  franc,  every  penny  of  Ihl.l     i 
-.nti^rtl^Cihc^Hyed  and  fared  hett^:X 

-n.     -^lie  «as  born  dnr.np  the  Revolution,  you  «ee    and  hid 
n.vrr  learned  her  Catoehism  '  ^ 

The  hnsband  of  thi.  portress  with  the  imblenohin^  tau-nv 
:;•>-.-  an  ohjeet  of  env,  to  the  whole  fraternity^  ^La 

.  -    ,        ■'  '",""<'•  'h?  respect  due  to  twentv-sit  years  of 

■'a'lnt  nothmg  belonging  to  nobodv  else."  aeeord™.    to  L^ 
<  :l>ot,  who  was  praligal  of  negatives      "Th„r„       ". 

:  ttLtl";:  of'tii! -or"  "^^  "■= '-- »'  >-  '-«- 
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-> -'Ml,..  ,ou„st  walkllf^Si;;  ;^,H?'"  ~nn,  jealous. 

'-'•''a;".'^'n;:!nii;j;,'' n'r;:,! -''^r  r'  '^  '-^^  ^^  -  ^^  ^^--^ 

tn.at..d  like  ,.;         ilr  ;.  7     ''^'"''  "'"'^"■^'  ••'"''  >-^  -^  are 

"-Son,o  find  f^r    no  -  n  ""'  '"•^'  '""^  ^'"'^'^  ^^o  truth  !" 

con,n,.  i„  .,,„  a  .;,"  """^'  """  ^"^^"°^"'  said   Cibot, 

noiVhbor.  h,T  Innd-  nl  k  ^tnn.lm^r   phattin-   with   a 

-.i.r.tand  ,:oI;:';fv  ^^r,^^;;;''-- '>T^-  •'^•'^fd-l; 

I"  i«3<;.  „-h,n  t,,.,  f';; ,; v;"//"'-  ""j'""^-  ^ut  that  i..  an.- 

ond  floor.  ,h.v  hro  'h  ho  :  '  'V^'"''  "^"^'^^  '^^  ^^o  .er- 
ho-'l.oId.  U  bef  ?  ^n't  i^^^:^^'  of  revolution  in  the  Oibot 
^^""^.  '-nallv  arnu,..."        •  ^^^'""^'^'^-  '^1^'<'  in'^  friend 

should  undertake  th^  e,  e'  of  "  ''T"'"  '"'  ''"'  ^""''■^■'^  "i'" 
of  one  mind  on  this  poin  Vhen  r^"^''^^^  '"^'  ''''"-  '^"^'^ 
de  Xormandie,  .Afnie  ('i  |  „  k  ^'^''r'!^^  ^^  ''^'^  -""  the  R„e 
rateof  twentv-five  ,„,  ?  ^" ''""f  ^'■•^"-  housekeeper  at  the 
ti."os  for  end,  of  Ihl:  Befl':;,'  '~'""'"  '^''"^'^  «f^^'  -"" 
portress  reigned  in  the  esLl    T        '""/  "'''  ""^'  ^^^^  '^"'"■'t".^ 

'    <'".n.<.e  l>op,no(.    Their  bu<i- 


•^•as  her  business  :  she  called 


''"  '-'•  finding  the  pair  of  n     e  ,    ""     ""  f"^'^''"^'^^'^"-"  And 

'"  '■^••'  ^^'f''-  ■MHl  b     n  .  ,,e  n     ';     •^•"^  '""'^^  '"^  ''^"''--  --■ 
in    fnot-her  heart',   the  ;  ^^I*-'— perf,.,  ehildr..,. 

prompted  hor  to  protect    adore     m'l  ""'"'"  ,"''  ^'^'   ^^"P'^' 
thorough  devot.„,  that  ;her;adtL:Tire^:t::::; 
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■i-Min.  and  Sfived  thorn  fmr,>  +i,     •  •  . 

•^^   ''''-''.-an.,  aw,-     o   '   ,    ''"r^^ 

'  •■:'■■  »-itl,„„t  car«      For  ,1   ;  '     "'™"  »'"'  *'*''•'•  '»■• 

^' -     pw    ,„„„,; :    m:  ."'  "    ,!°"  'r  '■».;■■  "■■  f-ty-flvc 

''^  l.'i.urkiMvitl,  tri.ak.,,      ,;„t   1  '"""""»»l-     I"     provi,),- 

'-.-r.  i-r™tf„;A-„"m„c  mI;;""^-'",''  ''"'"■  «'"''"^'''» 

'■■'■'■  'r.'.,tv  for  that  n.n    o„K     ,        '"""''  '•""'■'°*'l  »  «■?•>- 
nil,  ,„  lire     11,  "'•■"''■    "'■"-"■  ''■■™'-'  "-erv 

^-!-rJlat.r  riser,,  ",,trTtr';f':'"'n   'I""  "'  ""'" 
!■  .por  had  not  co„,c  vet      Vm'r!  .    '     "■■  "'"*  ""■  '"'"'»- 


'•"tiles,  thoir  rooin<    •ui.l  fi.     i       i-  '"  •^•^l"-  moir 

■:  M,„.,^  Cbit  ha         ,;  '.'","■"•"'■"■''  ""I.«|.ed-for  happi- 

^■'■"1  .-iJ  franca  m„„  h  ',  ™"'  '"'  ''""■  '"'  ''^'"i^-' 

-'-..  .»«i.ne«;;;'''';,rlf,;;'°h'i*'^'"' "  ^"  '-"■ 


^^ 
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two  liiindn^d  and  t'vcofv  f"r..r„     ^ 

onlv  .0    h,;    '        ^'""^'^'^'^  "^^^'^  happened  before;  and  no 
}nd  nn  '  u"  "^^"^''^•"^"     had  given  her  no  ff^eetin^- 

Had  not  so  Tiiuch  as  seen  her !  ^J"  f^reeimg- 

"W,.1I,  M-ell,  Til    t,"  said  she  to  her  spouse    "Af    P..    u 
come   n  iV>r  .1  ...;ii.  ^j'oiisc,     m.  fons  has 

conie  jn  tor  a  niill,.,n,  or  gone  out  of  his  mind  '" 

lliai   IS  ho\v  it  looks  to  me"  sii.l   Piiuw'    i 
'V.I,  ,      ,  -li'     :      '°''""»  "T  '■■'""««'  i»  I"""-"  bnttor. 

to  .1,,.  n.i„  ,i:"  ■;■  vi,  "1  f  •''"''"''■' ''"'' "'  '"■""•"■■'' 

ill"  cure  for  Til,;,  li=  fn™,.«.p,  pri.parwl  with  lov- 
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yaryiUK  with  the  quanlilv  „n,I  „,.]„„  „f  ,,, 

tl«-  Hue  Bouclicrat      «,.T.„      i     '"™"'»  '"  •'"'  e»ot.sl,op  i„ 
M>.n.»rac  Zipod"  gave  W      :,?,';''„'"•*■  "'■'>"""=  »■»'  "U 

-Hil  ..  co„l<,  b.  served Z"to™J  1?  ""  ™"'  "'  ""  ■""""■ 

^-:H..od  the  doe.  wrse^h^e'r;;!^';;'  :'i!i':;'"'^  "^ 

din 'e"  "ifh  ,.™!!l!.f  ™"  ''■■  ""  '  h-  '""-home  to  have 

'r.™.r.  .a.r„„t/S:  a"     li  ^b,;'?^"""-'  "'  "» 
'""ipht  sight  of  Mme   Cihnt  l^f  \      ,     "•''  "moment  he 

>!-  I..id  a  right  to  do  as  hi'        7',"f  '"  ''^^  -nvorsation,  as 
-'"<■  of   tho4  hannv    ,n      '  "'  l'""sowifo.     Struck  with 

f^-Hl's  hear  .  h  Tar  h:!";:  ""t:'"''    ""'^^^   ^"'''^'^^^    « 
""f  fn  the  stairhead  ^        *^'  ^'"'^'"''^^^  '^"^  '^'•'^«'  her 

«"•!  *l""nke,l  paeon  !   l(,v      ,  u'  ,  '*  '■'«'  ^^inrtt...  of  riee 

■'^.""-shehea.P„:;^;;:;-;;;;;-j;i:::'M7;;-- 
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point  of  vion-      lii      n  '?  .■^'^*  *^:''/'^  »'"^  "•'>'-I<l  fro,„  hi,  ow, 
b.'rlv.  ,lH    ,  ,.„    ,,','"  '"-^  "'^"!"^"-  ^■"■^  «  Frpotual  h„rlv 

at  dor  indorior  ''     For    u  i     ;"  "'  "^  ''''"^"^-  '•""''  "'>' 

tl-t  .hoo,,     niroepuni     for'"",    "'^?'  ''""  '•^'  ^^""^•'•^  ^--^ 

francs,  oach  .ontrih   tin.    U  ';„,';:";'?"  .f  "'"^'  hun<lml 

^-.;,;..p..had,,itr;:-;t;rt:L::trr^^^^ 

in  seoin,  ..e!,,  on"  Mhro  ':!;,  ''";i:':  ^"^  !""!  ""^  ^"--"^" 

«t  ton  oVhK.k  in  ,1,;.  n.or   i.^%    '    •"    ''"'''.  ^''^^'  ''^'^''^^ 
q-rtoHvthro.„Mhon,odiu^ofso;^!;o^r  '''^"*"  ""  '''' 

-V  ii^s^/S;in?r:",!r'''h "' '""' • '"  '^'"^'"^^'^-  "^--  -^ 

<^-tuero.  M  n  an  o    1  ";  '  r"'"-^  ^'"""r"'  ^^""^-"^'  ^^  Bor- 
not  soo  n,'  '     J  ?      '  '^'"^^'^  ^''"^'^•^■^-  ""^^  <3^v  do 

nn.h.,otodin;n.tr:.'ir^;;::,,:;';:;^-'-fi 

-<^::;ru:;;f;;^-,r^7r'''^'-'^^ 
ow^^''A,r;t. ';'::;:':;: ''i'"t^"^  ^-^p«^  ^^  bot.oon  hi. 

sat  like  tuo  lo    ;    „S :;,  ,f "''  ;:  '''\  ""•'"'•^  tho  fnends 
,,,V, .    'f.!"f  '^    ''''^^  "^/7  ^^  loncj  absence. 

in.'  Mn,e.  do  Vf  rv  1  i  for        T  ""I  '^^•'"""^'^^'  '"^'^^dl^'  ^^^^^ 
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^'■H' h.m  from  ,l.,in.  h.,.,ll.<s  ,L  ,    "^      °i'''V^'-'''"''^'''P 


'-  ^''q'  him  from  ^h^.^kZu:  n^-  ""[  '"^  ^^'""''^'''P 
-•"J  >""ly  whic.h  ,li.]  .lu'iv  mV       '''T  ";  ""-'  ^■■"'"■--roon, 


^""'"t  as  ,n,ie!,  intcn-.t  in  hi^  fl,      p    ,  "'^  '"'  ■•"'^'  ^"^'k 

""^""  <ak-.-  in  a  floweLho^.t  I'    .'^  '"^'r  *^'"'^^  ''^  «  ^^^^ 

'■■-!""■'  «-'>'>h  I'ons  sh^/d  i  ;"'"^■■*'7■'''••••'''''"'■^!- 
r-plv  w,th  a  "Yes,  it  is  vor'  broth  ''  ;,"'''  ^''^"^  ^« 
•'-'Wturos  with  moanin^loss  bal>v  tall  V"  •'"  "'''''''' 
ff"'  'nend.s  luid  lived  to^n^h.r  P  '  J  .  '""'"  ^""^'-^  «'"'^e 
''-^  <"ra  bettor  on       dl         ;,  k"'  "T''"'""'  '^  -"'^"'^ 

'^"•"•■•■^  '-St  and  hos    n    n   o    1or',rTTV''  ^''""'"^^^  '" 
'-  '^"Pl'ael  had  three.       n  t  ,0  t-A  7^  '''''  "'^'""^''•^' 

"■i'P-r;  in  the  second-oo„t   -rv  to  h       '""'^'"'^  '^""^^^  '''"'1 
fi'ed  to  tortoise-shell    workin::!  «'nvK-tions-ho  saeri- 

;'"■  '--tors  of  tor  oi i^SjiS?  IT  'f^^'^'P  ^'^  ^'^^"^' 
''"•"'■''  <ii.<^(Ttations   Sehnn  IkL  ^^'^     ^"  'P'''^  "^  I'""'^' 

''''^-enoe  between  h;  m  ^  j  'Tn'r '1"^^  ^'''^  ^'''"hlest 
""•  ""'1  it«  SIX  predeceTS^r".  f'f  ^V"  ^^'"'^'-^  ^^^  "^«n- 
"-^  <'ven  more  careful  amo^if'  "'.  "'  '''^■''  ^^'''"n.eke 
;-"-'^-  ««i^^honld'^tl^:^;^r^^r  ^^-  I^ons 
'=""■  «-ords  comforted  J'ons  in  ,,y"V^  ^''^^^  Sehmucke's  s.ib- 
Pn-k-a-prackin,.  to.oders 'M".,::  '^''^'"^  ^"^  "^^^  ^hall  .0 
P"^  '"oney  into^bri;. .  br  'e  i  1      '^■n"^'  interpreted,  "I  will 

■•""--  ^s  readv,''  S   cZ  "     '°  •^'  ''"^'  ^'^'^^'•" 
'P-.<olf-possession  ^  announced,  with  astonish- 

;;--'f  this  kind.  th:;i::^:;^-^^-f^iP-    Sensa. 
^■'"  "t'tcome  of  the  eonst,nf     7  ,    '"t^^time,  are  never 


I' 


-:•  i 


l'aPI'ine.s  of  thnt  intin,„t..  lif..  i.  r,.v...Ira  to  „..  as  a  suddei 

f ;''•-'"•';.'■': '••,"-  • ''■'•■--rid  wInH,  rnu4  Uu   h.H 

"— ;   'r..n<l   an,|    fri..,,.],   lovr  an.l   lov.r,  all   thoir  lis". 

or  £  In"""'" '""  ^^"'^  '^""'^  ''^^  f^"'^  t"^^"^»H.r  by  friendshi, 

I'ons  brush,.,!  away  two  hi.  t.-ar.,  S.-hmuoko  himsHf  wipe.] 
u.>  .■...    an,l  tl„,u^.b  notb.n,^  was  sai,].  the  two  w.to  clos.. 
'-n,is   than   b..fon..      Little  fnVrullv  no,ls  and  .Wancvs  p 
<l.'.n.,..|  a,.r„ss  the  table  were  like  bain,  to  Pons,  sooth  n^    1  ■ 
pa.n  C.....1  by  tin.  san,l  dn.pp..d  in  his  ^ 
t  ;■'.         .  '^'  ^'"'  '^!  '^""'•'^■"«  ''^"  '••■bb..i  his  hands  till  thev 

^rl ';'■,'..     •'  "7  ■;''■"  '""'  '"""^*"'  ^'^  hi"^-  ""^  «f  those 
great  d,>eoxenes  whuh  eanse  a  (lerrnnn  no  surprise    unless 

ey  sprout  up  sud-l.-nly  in  a  Teuton      ..in  frost-'o und  by  th 

awe  an.l  reverence  due  to  sovere,.rn  princes.  ^ 

Mine  goot  Hons  ^  b,.^ra„  Sclunucke. 

dine  fo'eff ''?'  ''"'"^  •■"",  """"=  ^'^"  ^'"^"'^  ^'^^  "«  both  to 
aine  tojjcther  here,  everv  dav "' 

"Ciif  only  I  vas  rich  enof  to  lif  like  dis  eferv  tay "  be- 
gan   he  good  (."ernmn  in  a  melancholy  voice.    But  here  Mm,.. 

£r  t leT.r   '/'""  !'•  "  ''''''■     ^'^^"-^  ^'''^  ^'^''^^  ''^^^  ''"  ^-J"-- 
alo  t  i         ?  '""^'  '"  ''""''  ^"'^  ■^^'^"^  *"  consequence 

"Lord  love  y,iu."  said  she,  "for  three  francs  and  wine  extra 

^cad^  to  hck  the  platens  as  ck>an  as  if  they  w.-re  washed." 

Mont.l'zf'   ;     ^fT"^'  ^^'"arked,  "dat  die  dinners  dat 
Montame  Z  pod  cooks  for  m,  arc  better  as  de  n>esses  dey  eat 

der  royal  dable.'-'    In  his  eagerness.  Schmucke,  usually 
ful    of  respect  for  the  powers  that  be.  so  far  forgot  hiniself 
a>  to  un.tate    he  irreverent  newspapers  which  scoffed  at  the 
ii.\,-d-pn(e    dinners  of  Kovaltv. 
"Kc^illy  r  said  Pons.    "Very  well,  I  will  try  to-morrow." 
tin     lu\     l\  ''T'"'  ^^finu.cke  sprang  from  one  end  .,f 
dS,  b'  ^'^^"*^'"-  -^-^'Ping  off  tablecloth,  bottles,  and 

d  ^he.  as  he  went,  and  hug,.ed  Pon^  to  his  heart.     So  might 
gas  rush  to  combine  with  "a*  ^ 
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"Vat  liappinoss  !"  cried  hv. 

.'  It   •  \fr\  (tii\  .     she  cried  prDudN. 

That  .■xcdl.nt  vvo,„,,n  departed  downstairs  a^^ain  in  ijr- 
-'••"-eot  tlK-oven,  .Uu-U  l,ad  l,r,„„la  about  tin.:  n-.su  t,  o,l 
-•'i  lu-r  room  hke    r,.epha   in   Wmin,n  Tell,  set  down  tt. 

•nbot !  run  to  the  C«/<^  T,.rc  for  two  small  cup.  of  coffee 
^'";   f'il  tlH.  man  at  the  stove  that  it  is  for  me  "' 

Ihen  she  sat  down  and  rested  her  han.ls  on  her  massive 
knees,  and  pized  out  of  the  window  at  the  opposite  wall 

1  "dl  go  to-ni-ht  and  see  what  Maam  Fontaine  savs  " 

■;  •'  '"...ht.     (Madau,e  Fonta.ne  told  fortunes  on    he  cards 

<r  all  the  servants  ,n  the  quarter  of  the  Marais.)     "Since 

'I-"  two  gentlemen  came  here,  we  have  put  two  thon '.nt 

--; .  J^  hat   uek  !    \\  o„ld  i,  b,.  ,,,tter  to  nuike  no  profit  tu 
.■   M.   Pons'  dinner  and  keep  him  here  at  hon.e'     Ala'am 
l"ntaine  s  hen  will  tell  me  that." 

Three  years  ago  Mine.  Cihot  had  begun  to  cherish  a  hon. 
t-t  her  natne  might  be  mentioned  in  '-lu-r  gent^  '  '^^^ 
-  ;■  had  redoubled  her  .eal  since  that  covetous  thought  tard  J 
■  ""t-1  up  tn  the  midst  of  that  so  honest  mot.stache  PonB 
-;;■  to  had  d.ne,l  abroad,  eluding  her  desire  to  have  both 

.--hteh  hovered  in  La  abo?;;;:^::;';^^ 

projects  assumed  the  fornudable  shape  of  a  definUe  nlan 

:  n^r^::^ed 'in ;r'T™''''' '^*"''--  '^^teenn-n;;::^ 

nap  xartd  ,n  the  dnung-room  with  two  cups  of  •■.vcellent 

-  'flanked  bv  a  couple  of  tiny  glasses  of  IrLluraJ 

-  't'd  right'  "'^  Z.pod!-'  cried   Schmucke;   "she  haf 

-'rii  ■ ';!:;:;;;;Ht::r"-:i  '■""•"  ^  '^^''^-  ^^''-'^  Schmucke 

lamentations   with   enaxing   fondness,   like   a   homo 
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Srliiniirkf  mill,!   nnt   l,.,v.-  In     "-ri..,,  i   ■      .i 

""■■" I- ■ ;,.;.>,.    -;,'":„;::"::" ' 

Kr\ant>.     1|..  knew    »oi|,  ^,,  .....n  .  i,.,  ,■   ,,.    ,  ,  '*"' 

And  Scluniick.-   .n.ii.r|,t  1,,<  Cn,.,,,!  I  ..  i         i  •  , 

was  on  , I.,  lookout  wh.n,...r  n,,.v  ,t:pp..,,  ,.,  .;h^^^^^^^^^^^ 
Munn,.k,.,-o„|,I  hav..  ui.|„..|  that  tl,,.  .t, t    „  ''\"^">'*- 

-on    tn  .puo  of  all  ,I.a  S..,Hn„c-k.M.ouI.l  do/^^-^r';;^^ 

:  (..TM.an  jokes.  I'or.s  IVli  to  n,,n,tin.  ,1„.  ddioa to  d    1 
th  '  hq.UM,rs.tl.o,.,o,l  <.ofr..,  tlu.  tabic,  talk.  th.  it.s  ro  '  Pol    •  " 

Slot,;  '■;;;  '"■'•  :""■'  'V""  ''•""  ■"»*,;,;;;;',: 

"».a.r.ou»  ,.„,„,„.,„,s  ..i,i,,,  the  „,i„a  ,Hngs  u^^u  "he  bod" 


corsiv  ro\« 

A^indo  symptom  „il!  ,(,ro«-  li.l.t  upon  this  .a.o  of  no. 

^    I  linn.    One  of  thckc'iK'st  pIciisiirtNof  Porm'nl.l 
-  ''-  7nrnns.,-MI.Mhril|  prn,ln,.,.]  l,v  tlu.  c^  tn    .      n^ 

':.^:.;::::::':;;::!:'r:!-:;';;:;;;;':- 

".'.:;  ;;;;,;1';  ;::,:,^;7"' ':,"■''■"">■ -■"-™..  i..d 

"'•'  ■l"7'"'l"   f-"i"»  is  Iwrcl.  it  .ws  l,„„kT  ,,til    «'  I,  ,l! 

::7::j;:;:t^v,r,r :^;"r.utrl;;;Vz: 

V,,   i,"  "■""'■'  ' """■■     Hot  tho  ,to d, ' 

■f  T.nW  .hi"L„r  i     '""■;;"""■■'■  '""'l-rpiore,  of  ,h,  „«'; 

t: n at  1  .  ,:;,;'„.;; ' ;'" '"r """•  "■">■ 

1  .  *      '  '  * '  '1    \*  1 1  fi    \\  Ii,'>l    foil  (1 1  mont  ■  f       Tl 

'f't^- wifn  Pons   fl.fMLin,  '•"  "»'iiiirii.  nt.>:     I  Iuto  wore 

"■   !-:.st  dinners,   .r.w   visi      -  ^^  ^^.'^ V  ''^'"^  ""  "'^"'^^os 
;nosn.In-:    ■    '^'"•^■^'  '-  "•-  P-ning  away, 
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Ml 


'  gasti 
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to  open  Sehnuu  I  .•      V  ■^;''""''-  .l"'k'o,i  it  oxpclior 

^trnnK-ntsw.roallmiuired  •^ehnn.ekes  u, 

doosn't  Ix-at  tinuf.,-  ,'"[''    '"\  ^^^^^^   aro   hoavv.   and    lu 

swe.:rsSu;!;s  "^  "^■'  ^'^ "  ""•"  ^^  ^^^^^  ^--  ou^ ,,. 

four  lK>,,rs:  and  Selnl         n\  '""^"  '^^'''  ^"'^  ^^'"^^- 

the  fi^te;  t.^  '^  Jri" '^"'"';"^  '"'"-^  '-"' '  ™"tinued 

sav.,  'ho  makes  Inn        '  ■'  ^^"""'""'    "^^"^  ^''-^tout. 

_  .    ,,^^0  makes  ha.dn    any  „,..,.  „ou-  when   he  blows  his 


nose 


> » 


gel?,™'',.';"  "  '^°°'  '"'  '"  "■■"-  '""•■•■  -1  Sc.h,„uoke,  "he 

wadding."  ..,„f  «-iZl,Sd,l    ''".,"""  •"  "*•  '""■  "  "'? 
""m°r''"  ''"""•■'"''Ml  Sclm,„A-„. 

so,mnK.krtS";;;;;;;'r; ';^-"i-i">s*w.,b.,»w„, 


•  I 
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r-n,d  at  hi.  latle  ar  uv   L  Uk       .  "'""    ^'°''  '^'^'^^"g 

ii„.  overture.  -  '"^'-'  '"^""g"  «  bell  rang  for 

'-i'-'.tervai,  afte^;  tsr  j''v;H;;"'tr' ?^^^^- 

N;unu.k(.  ^^■vlv  left  ,lo,„.  in    l  '    ^^ '''"'"'    ^^chwab   and 

•1    n»v„„rl„sl„i»ry.-„,i,KSd„„„c.ko 

•     •     •     i>o  yon  recognize  him -J"  ""■'t  yon 

■^I'ler  a  pit- " 

'•::-Hninner.ao/t;";;t.::;;:^;;::.^:^^ 

,,,,^,;--atoko.nn.to.eeduhh.yunaX^^^ 

.  ::K  ^;:nn:u  ?''"•  "■"•"  "^^  "^^''^^  *-  -^^  look  so  dlffer. 

'i''lt';:;;:l^!;;;:n;rV^^^^       -Ger„,anofthatpar- 

'■"-"-'-  of  Au.uste    l^J  :    :'y' "'^':  "'"-^  -^nd  in  the 
i"-i<""inating  element  inft  '"""  '"^''""^>-'  ^"t  the 

^^'■'  "I'ioh  .et  a  pi.u^  '  ,,,  ,^''"'  "'^^  t'^^f  form  of  dis- 
''"•■'^  '"  ^-th  le.^;;'ch  ,:^  ;;^:';;:/>  -ung  Werther, 
'■-  ■■'  tl.oronghlv  German  f.^ee        1      '       '"'''"  P""^*^^"    I* 

'-•'•.^•' stupidity, and ;",;;:  : ;i::r7- f"" '>^ -- 

"•"■'"-■s  the  worldiv  wisdom  'u-h'"'-^'  "' "^'^  '^'''"^'^ 
'"•'■--  '"  fault,  the  alHHc.  o    l>  '''''"'^^  '^''"^''^  trick 

"-H'  '"  be  sc-ei    in  in  1  ,'"''  ^"''""•''o— all  the.e  were 

'^'■^  "•'■"'  the  ia.led  expre-'i„„  '  '  '""  '"  '^'  «"-'  ^'«e 

'"•-^<'<l"-ithallthe..K.,meofa<.itvm.,n    P  •.     n 

'1  <irv  man.  Iritz  Brwnner 


-'  '"  iull  v.ew  of  the  house  di^pl^vn,. 
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a  bald  crown  of  the 
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.,n.  b,  „v.,l  I,,  Ti, i„„ ,  ,  f,„,  „,,„,  ,       ^^,, , 

a«i.w,,,,,M;jJ;;;:,;i;;-;';,:rt";r't';.:;r''"' 

";ri:::^:-:r;;:::;;;::;;;', -•■•"-■' ■'>-''-^"- 

Gideon  Bninnor,  fatlicr  of  tlm  .>f,,.      •  i  i.  • 

authorized  in       o,     ■;  ? ,     •'"'^.'"'■^-  ='  '''^''  ""''^  '"^'k^"  law- 
of  the  loeal   nnk        "\  '".^'■'^-^    I""--^  "-'tf'  the  eon„iva„ee 

to  boot'l.  S  nnrrl   ;  "         '"""  7'^  '""^'^^  ^^'"^''-^ 

foundation,  .if h.  ™    Intrini'h'u,      ""^^  7'  '^"'   '"^ 
him.  1'"  I'trin    With  the  money  she  brou-ht 

When  tlie  Jewess  died.  l(Mvin<-  a  son  F,-\t.   f„  i 
age.  under  the  joint  .n.anlun,.   m  o      ,  "  '"'7  '  "'"'■^  "^ 

uueie,  a  iurrier  •it   I..in  I  1    ,     '■'f''*^'- -'ihI  maternal 

was  he  allowed  to  ton.-h      S,     In    v         f  "  ^7''-'  '"^  '^ 

-,:;s,n;:':;;r.!:™ rt-r--'"--- 
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^"!ht  and  moth.r.  "'■'  ^^'^''^''^t^'^s  spoiled  by 

1 '"■  ■■^'■<^nnd   MuH".  Urunnor  1,(1,,,^.]  ..  Pom 
' ^r"^''t«i  to  belun-,.  wlK.n  thcv     ,  ,  '"  ^''^'  "^^^ 

^'--'H-rotlK-^;;-,,!  j^^■;'•'••;V•^'--kfort-on.the- 
>■■'■  "as  partial  to  all  tluA-.ri  .  ■  "'""  "'""'• 
''  '•i^'^■i"ewinoin(;c^  am                 '!^   ""'^'''  commonly 

•'-'•-   nfrsprin<^  of   r",  '  '''■"■•'"  '"'"  mad  if  that 

;rf.ard,an.     rno,e'vi;^lt -:;":;'- jj  ^'P^^^  ^or 
'""'  ins  -uardianship  to  tho  <u:A        ^    ^.     '  ^'"■''  <^'^"- 

'"•"•ks  and  loft  the  boy    o     ,.f ''""^'  '^   ^''•''^^■^  ^iJ^'e^ 
,,^,,j,^^,^  bo^   to  the  tender  mercies  of  this  step- 

I'l'at  hyena  in  woman's  form  wi-;  f>,^ 
.'-'.nM  the  pretty ch.ld.  the  louh  W   ■         "7"  exasperated 
-^l'''>nldhavenoehil<r       ."'''•  '^^"^'--^  -^"'i.  because  she  her- 

!-•  -un;      pi       '  ;  :!  ,'"'P'"-^^'  P-"Ptod  her  to  plunge 

f^-  -ntrar;r;.;;\  ^r;;:,;;--f  ^^^:  -to  dLi^- 

''"!"'l  t''at  Encrlish  hor.e<    I?  i  '  '''"■''*''^  ^"">an 

^-  n-  wo„ld%„  n  h[^  j;!^r  ;-f  ^"•- «"'!  Goethe-s  ^far- 

-■  "''-  Fntz  oa,:^  of  ;^'r;ek  V  ri'  ,^'rr^"  '"^  ^«^^' 
'•'  '■'  "-'ty  fortune  to  his  m',;,  .^  k  /  r-''"'  ^'"^''■'^  "^■<''-  '^ 
^'  ' '  '>-vH.re.  and  boon  eo  i,,^'  \  -,  ;";  ''t?*^  T  ^^^'^'^ 

;:::'';r--ithosu,Man:;;;;:;:,    ;r;^^^^^^^^ 

■'   i""")'^^.!  son  hin.self  ren.ained  bv  t       vi     ,  f    >         I    ''' 
■'  ■  '"'t  a  nmral  to  voun-n'-  brotb..rs  in         J  '  '•"^"'^'nce 

*'•'■'  ^  parents  held  '  him    ,n  n  '  '^'■"'  ''''■^'  "''  ^'^''^- 

:-i;'' ^•>  their  o4j;;;::r.:;\;™^^^ 

-'- --.--iuntin,  houL!  i;;:;:;;,:  St  misi^"^^ 
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'^'p M™«r,;rt;;!:H  f  ;rx.,:r ';:;;':;''r ' 

.hr,mk„,,  if,,    f        :"  ,""  "■: :'""■'""■  >""<  »-..n,,l  ,,„ 

svslom      For    . ,  :^        "        ■-:■■'  "  '"'"""  '""'  ""'l-nr.in.,1  l,i 

now  1 1^^:  ■;:,  ';;:;,;:?'■■;,;: ;;;;;',::'"--  "i'  -vif,,  ,„, 

hotel  l,ill.,  ,;,c    '."""""";:■  ,"  "  * •  '-y  '"-Im 

itself  are  repair  ,1    o,  ,',"  "'  ""  '"■""-  "'  """'"""f 

who  Hock  I »;«:,':;':';,,  '"■  "'"'"^r"  "<  «>.•  to„ri,„; 

At  Frantforl  iV  T  "•"-Pres.Tve.l  ,,  reli,.  „f  a„fi„„i„, 

'aiioro/t:;:' ;.::;:T::-;;r:;l;;:;"::^-'' «' 

man  mav  come  to  with  •,  h.A  „.|fl    ,       ;     ■-'     "^'^    ''"''''f  « 

.vn",i::l;!:!r:;;i;;i::,r™,^,,;'-r"^-i«'™tof»i. 
•»nde^;riV:  I  ;rr:,;;';;::  ,"-"•', "*;*"* 

swelled   with  Im   re.,„„„  ,„,      «'     ,r'7- '  '""'"■  '>'"'  '"" 
ruined.nideon,re..ardi,      ,    ;,      1         v"   '""    "'"'    """* 

">^«fort„„e..  ref„;„  t,;  'ZT :[  ':^rz:'z "'  °" '"; 

tobacco— the  forve  of  fi, ,       .  "'^'-  '"f^^'n.i-'.  and 

and a„ i„„kee ::;:,;, ''i ';:;;;,  ::"tu"" '" - '^"r 

antliorilie<.  makin-  i,,>  .,11,,  ,         « lien^npon  the  lo,.,,l 

fort^n-,l,e..Mai„.  „,„.  ,„  l,i      .,;;'' TirV''  '''"*; 

^i;^:r:frT:;:,:^rT;::'-"i.-?-""'''^ 
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^•■"l'-     f'  Hrunn.r  forgot         \^  ^"^  '^ogmnings  tricklod 

'■u.  upon  tho  sta.ro tfo'f.  '"  '''"  ^'"^'  '"^^«'->-  P'^V^d 

f^und  it  far  ,  ;;  ^oro  P^'^P^'^'' ^  box,  thoy  would  have 

"f  '/•/<.  Z>    .  /Ci    ^"       f  h"  ''^'^^  ^^^  tran.for„,ation  scenes 

<i-i  thousandth  :;:;^i::fjti,;v^^^  ^n^  ^^^  ^"^- 

i'orrned  aforetim.    i,    \rr.  -^"Wnue  allogorv  per- 

f.-n;  Christ  waJ, Ion,  '^"^«P«^^'"'^  '^-^^^  tliou.sand  years  be- 
I'ritz  betook  himself  on  fnni^  t^  a*.      i 

'■■  "helm  Schwab,  l,„t  latch,.     •  Tratnmo  solidity. 

^"■"«and  fra„o»  bv  1  .  dc    b  ,  !>'«*».»"  of  a  hundred 

."■■'•■' !..*>  o;Ti;^l:^h!^^„^a^:^;;„;^'t'hT'^■■'™" 

» '  ".' V  bir'r:;!'-".;,^  ",""„"■"";;'"■  '-*  "-  °f  Damon 
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th    mor     oa.son,  smco  tlu,  Wilh.ln,  who  had  holped  to  drint 
iTiz.s  inhoritanof  nou-   pnuvcded.   with    Fritz"     a.  i^tnn 
^  devour  his  own  snhstance;  s„,ok,„;:.  n.Xstot^!^Z 
known  variotv  of  tohaceo  '  •^'  ""'"^-^ 

/^n,s.s.nVs    i     tV^  conunonpla,.,.  fashion,  in  Strasbourg 

Every  niorninff  thev  would  cnv   "\r^        n 

In  the  lives  of  Prodic-il  ^nn  -    t     i 

o'  ii.<-  Hotel  ,i„  iii,i„,  ,V   ;"',*;";;'•''""»  ■"  "<■  «■-' 

a^Lfr:r- ,:^r,l::'r;i:  irrf^^'i^- 

J"-  "•-■uVL  liiil, ':,  ;'t:;;  i;;:  :;:,;™.;r;  -■  «-^ »' 

2:''';;••-.>aMh;;'..^'^,;:^^t;--!,-;r;- 

n      7    ';  '■""-""«"  '^'  "  ^•"■•>"'l  '-"  I.v  a  w,.n-to-do  ?ri en 

totheslorv    but  trufh  ,'  ""  """  "^  ""Probabilitr 

modern  wwl.      of  i         T  """i'^  "'"  '""'•"  "^'^  ^'^■^i'^"-  -^ce 
imitate  t^l-uth  "  ''"■'  ^^""  ''^  "'^•''  ""^«'^  P--"-^  to 
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"■  ■"'•iptmion.      In  1817     h!        "^^'-^"^^^■"^^  '"  a  city  .o  full 
ivi.n    who  ,  n-  .      M       '         ''"'"•^  •'■"'''■  °^  ^hcir  abode,  Wil- 

-  'Iry  broad.     A^    o  FHti   I^  T?"'"''  ''''''''  ''  ^"^  «° 

-;--"  i-  a  a.Z.Z':t  y.Z  S"' y\  '"^'°^^^ 

■  '  ills  assidiiitv   in  .r.i...  nf       r.         f  ^'"'"'^    ^  et,  in  spite 

--,1  franc,  i  "  I  !.     1  w^' ":f  ?  ^''^  ^- 

^ '■  the  two  voun..  men  a       h V.  '".'  '^^^'^''^ther,  did 

^""''-  to  do  foV  th  7n     p'      I  ^^""  '""^^'"-^  had  not  been 

^><-s  whid.le  d^  0  :?;,  'h^/lT'  T'""  ^'^"^''^■""'  ^he 
^\  'i'H.In.  bein"  bu  o  dL.rT  "  '^''r'  ''''''^^"'^-  ^ritz  and 
f>"m  her  hard  br  wt'',!     "  ''^^  *^'  ^^•'^'^'  ^^rank 

-i'.' .ood  fa.,^::^;;  v:;:L  roadv  ;:-v;^:l  ;:z  ''^^^^-i 

^'■nius.     One  thin-    however    th,.     l      '  u     ^  "'^"■^''^^  '^^ 

''^-"vored  the  valno  of  n  om'-v     n  ,  '""'1  ^^'"■^"^"hly-they 

i!.^-  ivith;  ^    '  '°  '""  '"""'^  ""  pianist,  eod- 

»■-  a,„„„„  „f  '  „  .'  "'  ™*"?^  ":-,  -l-  «"  im- 
'"■iili'T  lii<  «on  nnr  1  r  «  -?,  "'"I™  ■■ail»-a,vs.  though 
'■'■"  'l.al  .1-"!^,.'^, ?!„:;', ;'■''""'."■'  !""."'■■  '■»•'  »".v 

!  -'  I'layin.'  n,nflr,;of ;',,'';;,":'""' ,?""■''"'•''"■ 

.  .0..  „„ne  ,„e„d,"  said  Schn.uoke:  '"Bu.  .ho  i,  die 
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oH^i;-,^[!t  I;"!- "i,::;::l;;;.;-^-:7"'^.V""^'- 
:":;:.;r;;::;;::'::;;;;;-r::;i:i:;i  ?^ 

ta„c,-„.„;',f',r;;';',;f  '■''■■;:"   h.M,,lroa.h„,.an,. 

has  his  f„,l„.r- '  1  „  ";■  „'   °     '  '""  ■'"  '  "'^'^  '"'""''■    Ife 
other  mill,,       ;,,,,"r  ,'"'";•  ',?"«•'  '"  '"=  "-""I-  '"" 

schn,:;v^''ti,,:'',',',;i',', ■■;:", ''tl "'  •'■""■•  "•"■"<'■"  """"^ 

pe  c.|„,,l„„;;„  i,;;:'.!'"""'''  ""'■  '■"™'  '"fr^t.    "Ka„„  ,„„ 

.hl^ctl";:;';-/;:?'^""" r-" '"'''"'""■""•  -n-' 

"t  I'aris  :         „  Id  |  "'"'   '"  »,  ''^"'l"'  '"»"  ^^    '  «">  afraid 

i-s  h„ii„.,;  II,  ir,:':  ,°',i  ?,  '""■  '"■",'"'"''-^- ''-  ""-^s  th« 

"i..k«  mo  „„'  i„,,r    ;;     .      ■  "'"■■■;'>''"«».  "■"'  lh«  rest  of  it 

months    Schn.nH-'        •  ,'       '  ''""  ^'''^   *'"'^  ■"   thnv 

ntns,  bchnuicke  .mv  a  snule  on  hh  friencFs  face.     Tlwv 
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'"'I'l''.  so  (lisinttTc^f,.,!      >         \         .  '"^  "  '"**"  -""  trulv 

--s.i.„u.cko.iu,nbwt :,  ;^,  ;;j''";f''  ^''^^  r^^  the 
'■■'H,e  .,o,.n  to  ...Mhat ,;;;:;:;: :';.  ,^;^^ 

•  "1  renounce  tlic  n!..Kiir„ -,<■    .   ■       ..,  ■       '  "'  '"    "^"st 

i-  'iid  not  know  uhetlor  lu     onl!  ,  ''''^^''"'''  ^•"'^ 

P-eted,  in,p  Jed        V    .i^::;"""'"     "''  f^  "''^^t  be  ex- 

;:-  «i^tho.,,.t,.i^,H.. ;,:::;  ^1,:;,-^^-^^^^ 

'-■'■^  l.ad  seen  ti.roujrh  h.r  li.M,.  '-Uliv'  jokl      r!     ^^ 
'^   :"v,se  with  hor  husban.l  (ho  I're.id  'nt  '^  ^^' 

'  amusot  de  Marvillo    .,     i     *        , 

■™..«noo his,;™;  ;,:;,;;;;„*"' "»".pown ,„,. 

-'■  »-ill.  «n;,tl,or.  „n,l'    ,|°„    1     ;"'""''■  ^'-P^-d  Ihc  act™ 

II"  "sod  ,o  r,,c.it;  all  ,  '    J ;;  ■"""■';.<i;-t«p  by  „op. 

I'i-  "Pinion  a.  „  ;V„  ,"^  r™,'"  '',;".■;  '"■Ik;-"!.  and  in  .ivin, 

S,?-s=:-"?^---"Mi:^;r:^^! 

f'ike  most  men  who  are  ruled  bv  fi,  •        • 
'!'"t  asserted  his  independo,    e    nlfl  ■'?•  u^'  ^^^■^'- 

"•-^  very  careful  not  to  thw,rt  hin       p"  '"  '""'^  '"'  ^'^"^ 
■^^"tisflod  with  the  I'n'..ir1  ,f  •  ^"'  •'  "^""th  he  wa. 
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omi  .VHI,  ,l,.|i,,„..  <.urvi„,,  ,1, '     k  .    ",,1   '  1  ';  "r     """,""' 
strii       \   l?M-  ,.,    I    1       iT  Miiich  hud  never  k'cr 

^^''^  :^^  ::r\^Xi:7V"'i7  "•■■'' '"'«•■•  ^"' 

Duclie...<.  '  ''  ^'"'  ''  "■"■■^  ••'  I'ln  for  a 

''H"'^bisiK'-'  oried  l.r  pan    t      :     ;v  T 
about  to  I.uv  the  late  i[     e        n  .  ill         i  '•"^"'■"'"^^"^  '«  JUSt 

t-n  for  three  luuulred  ,1  ..:';;,   ''^"''y'V-^I'^  -"- 

the  Municipalitv  of  I'ar        .,  ,'        '  ""'^  ""  '^''*<^'  ""'^ 

a  million  franc        e    H.  i'"         '.'  '"■''  ''^^'"•^'""  "^'^'•'^■ 

bish,' de^r  child"  he    e,n'    ''  '""  ''"  '*— Such  'ruh- 

of  vanished  ci^iij;.:''''^;,!;;:;^;^'^-^ 

which  so,neti,nos   fetch   fort      •  n,      iV       ?'•  '"^  '  "'-^'^'^■''"•'•• 
'rubbish' whiehreve.l     I        •;  ■'  "'""«'"*>   francs,  ,s 

The  combination  of  variou<  kind-  nf  ,  ""  "  *' -"^f^"^- 
to   understand    such    -rnbl,    1   •    r       ^  --   ^'^"""''^■''^'^  '"'^l^i'-ed 
science  in  itself  caed  '        '"'•     '"'   "'^^"'"^•'-   "''^  " 

architecture,  i^S;:^;^  1:^,^^  th  ^^      T'''''''' 
eabinetniakin<r    (a   nurelv    ,„r.T    ~  '"'"  '^''-^   ""^k,  .eramics, 

"Tii„„  /-'       •     T^  ■    •  O'l  <in(   (  escrintinn   ' 

Then  Cous.n  Pons  is  learned?"  said  fVeile      "^ 

asked  thcrr^-,-;  "'jl'l':  "T^'"  '•"  -"  nowadavs?" 

thousands  of    o  g  tte     and  do"       ''"'''''''  '"'^"  '"  -'-- 
lorgotten  and  dorn.ant  impressions  have  snd- 
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^^^'  ""■  '-irolo  of  <linr^r  ^iv,  '  J  '     "^'"^     ^'"^  '^>-  ^'"'^  time 
■"  ^-ir  t.l.l.s.  an  ]    1   '  H  ''"  "'""  "•^"'  ^'^  «^^  ^'^ns'  face 

■  "-  -ported  bv.o,  o  w"),  d      ""'r-'"T  '■"'■''^^'■'^  -'-" 
-"•"■'s:  but  one  dav  ir  .n  tV  ii  f "'  ''«^  "'^t  thoni  in  the 

'^"""  "thcr  than  tb.f  Vr        .  '^  '"""^'-flia.s.     Tho  doalor  was 
"'■■   ''-id.    :      n'  'fT7'  "^  "•'-•/'-^  ''-J  ^Pokon  to 

-'"•    'i.Hlv  o;   t  0     \     :    "-^  ^^"^•^"  -*  "-^^  and  n.oro 
^''-^^r.ui„.so.e.  coM/rr"  ^'"•■"^'tio..   thov   toll    vo„, 

..M.,, ,1a vs.  ''  '''"'  ^"^'>'  ■''''  ''^"-'lly  to  be-  found  at  all 

-^v!''\;v  ,,;lt"vr""'  ''"  ^"""  ''  ^^^^  -^  -ver  <oe  vou 

- •-■at;^H.^^"J^:*^;;r^!'-^«p'-- 
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"M.  Ir  CoiMtc,"  >iii(l  the  ;rn(i(|  nuin.  "I  wa-;  mafic  to  fop]  in 
the  lioiist"  (if  a  n  lativc  tluit  at  my  a^'c  "iic  i<  nni  waiUcd 
in  tilt'  ttdrld.  I  lia\c  ikmi-  I, a. I  much  cnn^idcration  shown 
mv,  hut  at  any  rale  I  had  ii<it  hccii  insulted.  I  have  never 
asked  anythiii;:  uf  aiiv  man."  he  hroke  out  with  an  artist's 
j)ride.  '•[  have  dftcii  made  my-clf  U'cl'iil  in  return  for  hos- 
pilalily.  [^a  I  have  made  a  mi-take,  it  seems;  I  am  in- 
delinitely  l)chiildeii  to  tho-e  wlio  honor  iiie  hv  alhnvin;,'  me  to 
sit  at  tai>h' with  them;  my  friends,  and  my  relatives. 
Well  and  ;:ood  ;  [  have  sent  in  my  resi^rnation  as  simdlfeast. 
At  lionif  I  find  daily  -omelhin^'  which  no  other  house  has  of- 
fered me — a  nal  frieiid." 

The  old  artist's  power  had  not  faili'd  him;  with  tone  and 
gesture  lie  put  siu  h  hitterne^s  into  the  words,  that  the  peer  of 
Franec  was  struck  hy  them.     He  drew  Pons  aside. 

"Come,  now.  my  old  friend,  what  is  it!'  What  has  hurt 
you?  Could  ynu  not  tell  me  in  confidence?  Vou  will  permit 
me  to  say  that  at  my  house  surely  you  have  always  met  with 
consideration " 

"You  are  the  one  e\eepiion."  said  the  artist.  "And  besides. 
you  are  a  great  lord  and  a  statesman,  you  !iave  so  many  thing.? 
to  think  ahout.  That  would  excuse  anything,  if  there  were 
need  for  it." 

The  diplomatic  skill  that  Popinot  had  actpiired  in  the  man- 
agement of  men  and  affairs  was  brought  to  bear  upon  Pons, 
till  at  length  the  story  of  his  misfortunes  in  the  President's 
house  was  drawn  from  him. 

Popinot  took  up  the  vutim's  cause  so  warmly  that  he  told 
the  story  to  Mme.  Popinot  as  soon  as  lie  went  home,  and  that 
excellent  and  noble-natured  woman  spoke  to  the  Presidento 
on  the  subject  at  tiu'  first  ofiportunity.  .\s  Popinot  himself 
likewise  said  a  word  or  two  to  the  President,  there  was  a  gen- 
eral explanation  in  the  family  of  Camusot  de  ^larville. 

Camusot  was  not  exactly  master  in  his  own  hou.se;  but  this 
time  his  remonstrance  was  so  well  founded  in  law  and  in  fact, 
that  his  wife  and  ihiughter  were  forced  to  acknowledge  tho 
truth.     They  both  humbled  themselves  and  threw  the  blame 
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(in  th»'  forvnnts.  The  -rrviiiits,  fir.-t  l)i(l(l<>n,  nnd  then  ohiddpn, 
only  iilitaiiird  |iiirilnn  hy  a  full  (■i>iif('--iiiii.  wliicli  mado  it  dear 
1. 1  ilir  l'r<'si(|riit".«  iiiiiiil  that  I'mi-  liml  ilmw  ri>:litly  to  stop 
.ittiiy  The  President  (ii>|i!aye(|  liiin-ell"  Kefure  the  servants 
in  all  his  nia.<-eiiline  and  iiia^'isterial  dii^ruty,  after  the  niunmT 
'  t  men  who  are  ruled  liy  their  wives,  lie  informed  liis  houso- 
I'.lil  that  they  should  he  distiiissed  forthwith,  and  forfeit  any 
Hh.iiitap's  which  their  lonj,'  term  of  service  in  liis  house 
.:::-ht  have  hr(jui:!it  them,  uidess  from  that  time  forward  his 
'iMi»in  and  all  those  who  did  him  the  linnor  of  coming;  to  his 
iion>e  were  treated  as  he  hinwelf  was.  At  which  speech  Mado- 
I'iiie  was  moved  to  smile. 

"Vou  have  only  one  chance  of  salvation  as  it  is,"  continued 
the  President,  "(io  to  my  cousin,  make  your  e\cuse.s  to  him, 
iiiid  tell  him  that  you  will  lose  your  situations  unless  lie  for- 
tius you.  for  I  shall  turn  you  all  away  if  he  does  not." 

Xe\t  mornin;:  the  Tresideiit  went  out  fairly  early  to  pay  a 
i;ill  on  his  cousin  before  poinj?  down  to  the  court.  The  appa- 
rition of  M.  le  President  de  Marville.  announced  by  Mine. 
('il)ot,  was  an  event  in  the  house.  Pons,  thus  honored  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  saw  reparation  ahead. 

■■  At  last,  my  dear  cousin."  said  the  President  after  the  or- 
dinary f,'reetings;  "at  last  I  have  discovered  the  cause  of  your 
ntreat.  Your  behavior  increases,  if  that  were  possible,  my 
(•'teem  for  you.  I  have  but  one  word  to  say  in  that  connection. 
M>  -ervants  have  all  been  dismissed.  My  wife  and  daughter 
are  in  despair;  they  want  to  see  you  to  have  an  explanation 
In  all  this,  my  cousin,  there  is  on(>  iir.iocent  jierson,  and  he  is 
an  old  ju(lj;e;  you  will  not  punish  me.  will  you.  for  the  csca- 
I'ad''  of  a  thout,dUless  child  who  wislied  to  dine  with  the  Popi- 
!i  >t-'r  especially  when  I  come  to  be<;  for  peace,  admittinjr  that 
ail  t!i.'  wron^'  has  been  on  our  side?  ...  An  old  friend- 
-!  ip  of  thirty-six  years,  even  suppose  that  there  had  been  a 
iMi^tniderstaiidin<r,  has  still  some  claims,  f'ome,  sipn  a  treaty 
el'  j.eace  by  dining  with  us  to-night " 

Pons  involved  himself  in  a  diffuse  nply,  and  ended  by  in- 
t'liiiing  his  cousin  that  he  was  to  sign  a  marriage  contract 
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^hat  evening ;  how  that  one  of  the  orchestra  was  not  only  going 
to  be  married,  but  also  aijoiit  to  tling  his  flute  to  the  winds 
to  become  a  banker. 

"Very  \v(  II.     To-morrow." 

"Mme.  la  Comtesse  Popinot  has  done  me  the  honor  of  ask- 
ing me,  cou.-iii.     She  was  so  kind  as  to  write " 

"The  day  aftiT  to-morrow  then." 

"M.  Brunner,  a  (lerman,  my  first  flute's  future  partner, 
returns  the  compliment  paid  him  to-day  by  the  younj,' 
couj)le " 

"You  are  such  pleasant  company  tiiat  it  is  not  surprising 
that  people  disi)ute  for  the  honor  of  seeing  you.  Verv  well, 
next  Sunday?     Within  a  week,  as  we  say  at  the  courts?" 

''On  Sunday  we  are  to  dine  with  M.  (JratT,  the  flute's  father- 
in-law." 

"Very  well,  on  Saturday.  Between  now  and  then  you  will 
have  time  to  reassure  a  little  girl  who  has  siied  tears  already 
over  liiT  fault.  (Jod  asks  no  more  than  repentance;  vou  will 
not  be  more  severe  than  the  Eternal  Father  with  poor  littli' 
Cecile? " 

Pons,  thus  reached  on  his  weak  side,  again  plunged  into 
formulas  more  than  polite,  and  went  as  far  as  the  stairhead 
with  the  President. 

An  hour  later  the  President's  servants  arrived  in  a  troop 
on  poor  Pons'  second  iloor.  They  behaved  after  the  manner 
of  their  kind:  they  cringed  and  fawned;  thev  wept.  Made- 
leine took  M.  Pons  aside  and  Hung  lierself  resohuely  at  his 
feet. 

"It  is  all  my  fault;  and  monsicnir  knows  quite  well  that  I 
love  him,"  here  she  burst  into  tears.  "It  was  vengeance  boil- 
ing in  my  veins;  monsieur  ought  to  throw  all  the  blame  of 
the  unhappy  affair  on  that.  We  are  all  to  lose  our  pensions. 
.  .  .  Monsit  ur,  I  was  mad,  and  I  would  not  have  the  rest 
suffer  for  my  fault.  ...  I  can  see  now  well  enough  that 
fate  did  not  make  me  for  monsieur.  I  have  come  to  mv  senses, 
I  aimed  too  liigli.  but  I  love  you  still,  monsieur.  These  fen 
years  1  have  thought  of  nothing  but  the  happiness  of  making 
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von  happy  and  looking  after  tilings  ho.  0.  What  a  lot !  . 
iih!  if  monsieur  but  knew  how  rniic  *  love  him!  But  mon- 
M<iir  must  have  seen  it  through  al!  ii'.  nischicf-making.  If 
I  were  to  die  to-morrow",  what  wor]-!  ..iiey  find? — A  will  in 
vnur  favor,  monsieur.  .  .  .  Yes,  monsieur,  in  my  trunk 
liiiflcr  my  best  things." 

Madeleine  had  set  a  responsive  chord  vibrating;  the  passion 
iii>jiired  in  another  may  be  unwelcome,  but  it  will  always  be 
I'nitifying  to  self-love;  this  was  the  case  with  the  old  bachelor. 
After  generously  pardoning  Madeleine,  he  extended  his  for- 
-^ivcness  to  the  other  servants,  promising  to  use  his  influence 
uiili  his  cousin  the  Presidente  on  their  behalf. 

It  was  unspeakably  pleasant  to  Pons  to  find  all  his  old  en- 
.j"\  iiients  restored  to  him  without  any  loss  of  self-respect.  The 
werld  had  come  to  Pons,  he  had  risen  in  the  esteem  of  his 
iircle;  but  Schmucke  looked  so  downcast  and  dubious  when 
he  heard  the  story  of  the  triumph,  that  Pons  felt  hurt.  When, 
fi'Hvever,  the  kind-hearted  German  saw  the  sudden  change 
ivMiight  in  Pons'  face,  he  ended  by  rejoicing  with  his  friend, 
and  made  a  sacrifice  of  the  happiness  that  he  had  known  dur- 
iiiir  those  four  months  that  he  had  had  Pons  all  to  himself. 
Mental  suffering  has  this  immense  advantage  over  physical  ills 
-"hen  the  cause  is  removed  it  ceases  at  once.  Pons  was  not 
!ike  the  same  man  that  morning.  The  old  man,  depressed  and 
visibly  failing,  had  given  pl..ce  to  the  serenely  contented  Pons, 
wiio  entered  thePresidente's  house  that  October  afternoon  with 
ilir  Manpiise  do  Pompadour's  fan  in  his  pocket.  Schmucke, 
"II  the  other  hand,  pondered  deeply  over  this  phenomenon, 
■1'  '1  could  not  understand  it ;  your  true  stoic  never  can  under- 
-!.nid  the  courtier  that  dwells  in  a  Frenchman.  Pons  was  a 
'"•rn  Frenchman  of  the  Empire;  a  mixture  of  eighteenth  cen- 
'=:i'  L'allantry  and  that  devotion  to  womankind  so  often  cele- 
■'■■■.it'Ml  in  songs  of  the  type  of  Partnrit  pour  hi  Si/ric. 

S"  Schmucke  was  fain  to  bury  his  chagrin  beneath  the 
•'  *'Ts  of  his  (lerman  philosophy ;  but  a  week  later  he  grew  so 
V'  Mow  that  ilme.  Cibot  exerted  her  ingenuity  to  call  in  the 
!' Irish  doctor.    The  leech  had  fears  of  icterus,  and  left  Mme. 
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Cibot  fri>;litt'nf(l  lialf  f)iit  of  her  wits  by  the  Latin  word  for 
an  attack  of  tlic  jaiiiidirc. 

Meantime  the  two  friends  went  out  to  dinner  together,  per- 
haps for  tlic  first  time  in  their  lives.  For  Sehmiiek-e  it  was  a 
return  to  liie  Katherhind  :  for  .loiuinn  (Iratf  of  tlie  Hotel  dii 
Khin  an<l  his  daughter  {^inilic.  Wolfgang  (iratf  the  tailor  and 
his  wif(>,  Fritz  Hrunner  and  Wiliielm  Sehwah,  were  Ormans, 
and  Puns  and  the  notary  were  the  only  Frenchmen  present 
at  the  banquet.  The  Gralfs  of  the  tailor's  I)usiness  owned  a 
splendid  iiouse  in  tlie  Kue  de  Hichelieu,  between  the  Rue 
Neuve-des-Petits-Cliamps  aiul  the  Hue  Villedo;  they  had 
brought  up  their  niece,  for  Emilie's  fatlier.  not  without  rea- 
son, had  feared  contact  with  tlie  very  mixed  society  of  an  inn 
for  his  daughter.  The  good  tailor  (JralTs,  who  loved  firnilie 
as  if  she  had  beet)  their  own  daugiiter,  were  giving  up  the 
ground  floor  of  their  great  house  to  the  young  couple,  und  here 
the  bank  of  Brunn'  r,  Schwab  and  Company  was  to  be  estab- 
lished. The  arrangements  for  the  marriage  had  been  made 
about  a  month  ag(  ;  some  time  must  elap-e  before  Fritz  Brun- 
ner,  author  of  all  his  felicity,  could  settle  his  deceased  father's 
affairs,  and  the  famous  firm  of  tailors  bid  taken  advantage 
of  the  delay  to  redecorate  the  first  floor  and  to  furnish  it  verv 
handsomely  for  the  l)ride  and  bridegroom.  The  otlices  n'f 
the  bank  ha<l  been  fitted  info  the  wing  whi(>h  united  a  hand- 
some business  house  with  the  hotel  at  the  back,  between  court- 
yard and  garden. 

On  the  way  from  the  'Rue  ile  Xormandie  to  the  Rue  di' 
Richelieu.  Pons  drew  from  the  abstracted  Sehmucke  the  de- 
tails of  the  story  of  the  modern  prodigal  son,  for  whom  Death 
had  killed  the  fatttd  innkeeper.  Pons,  l)ut  newlv  reconcilii] 
witl;  his  nearest  relatives,  was  imme(liat(dy  smitten  witli  i 
desire  to  make  a  match  between  Fritz  Brunner  ami  Ceeili' 
de  Marville.  ('lianee  ordained  that  the  notary  was  none  other 
than  Berthicr,  old  Cardot's  son-in-law  and  successor,  the  f-ome- 
time  seeoiid  clerk  with  whom  Pons  had  b(>en  wont  to  din<'. 

"Ah!  M.  Berthicr,  you  here!"  he  said,  holding  out  a  hand 
to  his  host  of  former  days. 
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"Wo  have  not  had  tho  {)loasure  of  seeinj?  you  at  dinner 
lately:  how  is  itr"  retunu'd  the  uotary.  "My "wife  lias  been 
aiixiDus  about  you.  We  saw  you  at  the  first  performance  of 
Th'  Dfiil's  lictrulhvd.  ami  our  aiixictv  1 


)eraiiie  cnriositv 


9" 


••()Id  folk  are  sensitive."  replied  the  worthy  nuisician  ;  "thev 
:aki'  the  mistake  of  bcinfr  a  eenturv  behind  the  times,  but 


11' 'W 


can  it  be  helped?     It  is  (|uite 


enoii!.'li  to  represent  one 


lury— they  cannot  entirely  belong  to  the  century  which 

■  lliem  die." 

Ah!"  said  the  notary,  with  a  shrewd  look,  "one  cannot 


Hill  two  centuries  at  once 


mill 


'By  the  by,"  continued  Pons,  drawing  the 
a  corner,  "why  do  you  not  find  some  one  for  niv  cousi 


voung  lawyer 


de  Marville- 


n 


wtiv- 


"Al 

■•■n  luMirv  has  filtered  (h»wii  t( 


answered    Btrthier.      "In   tliis  cent 


urv, 


mnir  tVlJuw  licsitatcs  bid' 


our  very  jxirters'  lodges,  a 
ore  unitipg  his  lot  with  the  <iaugliter 
..  rn-Mdent  -if  the  Court  of  Aj.peal  in  Paris  if  she  brings 
n  "Illy  a  hundivd  thousand  fr.im-.  In  tiic  rank  of  life 
Mill',  dc  Marville"-  Inishaiid  would  take   the  wife  was 


;i;  uli:eh 


'T  \   t  huown  tliat  did  not  <-nst  iier  husband  t 


iree  thnus 


sand 


friiiic-  a   vear:   the   interest 


)ii   a   hundred   thousand   francs 


d  X  areeiy  liiid  her  in  pin-nioe-y.     A  bachelor  with  an  in- 


ve  on   an 


-•iiie  ol  tiftceii  or  twenty  thiMi>,ind  francs  can  !i 
■  :'Mv-si)| :  be  is  IK, I  exp.wted  to  cut  aii\  liguri':  he  need  not 
K-  p  inor"  than  one  servant,  and  a'!  \\\<  surplus  iiieoiiie  fi,-  ean 
-p.  lid  on  his  amusements:  he  put-  him-c-If  in  the  hand-  of  a 


.!    t;lil 


>!!•"■.  atid  I i  not   trouble  anv  further  about  keenjmi- 


ol  lasiuon  111  I  an,- 


ippcarances.      Far-sighted   moHi(>rs   make  much  of  1 
■  "ue  fif  th<'  kings 

i'iii  a  wife  changes  everything.     .\  wif. 
-lied  house."  continued  the  lawver :  ".-h 


'inn : 


ir  herself 


it    Slle    L'oe 


to  the  iilav. 


bachelor  has  onlv  a  stall  to  pav  f( 


■  in-  a  properly 
e  wa!it<  the  ear- 
!'.e  vranl-  a  box. 
r :  in  short,  a  wife 


-ent  ;  the  whole  of  the  iueonic  uliieh  the  bachelor  used  to 

'■n  hiin-elf.    Suppo-e  that  lni-liand  and  wife  have  thirtv 

!".!  Iranc-  a  vear  bi'tuecn  them  -  practicailv,  the  some- 

^^achelor  ib  a  poor  devil  who  thinks  twice  before  he  d:  ives 


IS 


t:^ 
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out  to  Chantilly.     Briiii:  cluldn'n  on  the  scene — he  is  pinched 
for  irii)nt'\  at  unce. 

*"N('\v,  as  M  and  Mine,  dc  Marvillc  arc  scarcely  turned 
fifty,  Cccile's  expectations  an  i.ill«  tliat  will  not  fall  due  fnr 
fifteen  or  twenty  years  to  come;  and  no  youn^'  fellow  cares  to 
ki'cp  tlu  in  so  lono;  jn  his  |)ort folio.  'I'he  youiiir  featherlu-ads 
who  are  dancin^Mhe  polka  with  loreties  at  thc.lardin  Maliill.-, 
are  so  cankered  with  self-inli  rest,  that  tliey  (ion"t  stand  in 
need  of  us  to  explain  hoth  side^  of  the  prohleni  to  them.  IV- 
twecn  ourselves,  I  may  say  that  Mile,  de  Marville  scarceh 
sets  heart.-  throhhinj:  .-o  fast  but  that  their  owners  can  jht- 
fectly  keep  their  heads,  and  they  are  full  n\'  these  anti-niatn- 
monial  reflections,  if  any  eli^^itile  yuun^'  man.  in  full  pos- 
se^fsion  of  his  si'n.-es  and  an  income  nf  twenty  thoinand  francs, 
happens  to  i)c  sketching,'  out  a  programme  of  a  marriaj;e  that 
will  .-atisfy  his  ambitions.  Mile.  iW  Marville  does  not  alto- 
gether answer  the  description " 

"And  why  not!'"  asked  the  l)rwildered   musician. 

"Oh  I ■■  ^aid  the  notary,  "wcil a  yoiiiiir  man  nowa- 
days may  be  a>  u^dy  as  you  and  I.  my  di'ar  Pons,  but  he  is  al- 
most sure  to  have  the  impertiiicncf  to  want  six  hundred  tium- 
sand  francs,  a  girl  of  good  family,  with  wit  and  good  looks 
and  good  breeding — flawless  perfection  in  short." 

"Then  it  will  not  i)e  rasy  to  marrv  her?" 

"She  will  not  he  married  so  long  as  M.  and  Mme.  de  Mar- 
ville cannot  make  up  their  minds  to  .H'ttle  Marville  on  iicr 
when  she  marries  ;  if  they  lia<l  chosen,  she  might  have  been  the 
Vicomtessc  Popinot  by  now.  But  here  conu's  M.  Brunner.— 
We  are  about  to  read  the  deeds  of  partnership  and  the  mar- 
riage contract." 

(Greetings  and  introductions  over,  the  relations  made  Pun? 
promise  to  sign  the  contract,  lie  listened  to  the  readimr  of 
the  documents,  and  towards  lialf-|)ast  live  the  party  went  into 
the  dining-room.  The  dinner  was  magnificent,  as  a  city  nuT- 
chant's  dinner  can  be,  when  he  allows  himself  a  respite  fr'in 
money-making.  CrafT  of  the  llAtel  du  Rhin  was  ac<iuainted 
with  the  first  provision  dealers  in  I'aris;  never  had  I'ons  nor 
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Sf-hmuck-p  fared  so  isum 
I  •  tliink  of!    I*;t 


liri 


il.l 


I  iiiilir : 


ptuniisly.     The  dishes  were  a  rapture 

pastf.  (ielicato  of  flavor,  unknown  to  the 

-melts  frieti  as  ni'<(>r  smelts  were  frie.]  before;  fish 

ese  sauc«'.  and  a  cream 


'III  T«ike  Leman.  with  a  real  (Jenev 


I  urn 


-pudd 


inir  whic*  would  havt-  a>;tanished  the  London 


tor  who  IS  said  to  have  irrvented   it.     It 


was  nearlv  ten 


""'  loek  before  they  n>Ht>  frona  table.  Tht'  amount  of  wine, 
'i-riiian  and  Fn-nds.  .on.suBaiied  at  that  dinner  would  amaze 
til'-  contemporary  dandy:  nf»?)0(iv  knows  the  amount  of  liquor 
!li:it  a  (Jerman  i-an  snibibe  ind  yet  keep  caliii  and  quiet:  to 
li.ivc  even  an  idea  of  the  quantity,  you  must  dine  in  Germany 
and  watch  bottle  succeed  ro  Mtle.  like  wave  rippling  after 
wave  along  the  sunny  shorf-s  of  the  Mediterranean,  and  disap- 
p'  ar  as  if  the  Teuton  po»w«-ssed  the  aiworbinjj  power  of  sponges 

r  -.-a  sand.  Perfect  hsrmonv  prevails  meanwhile:  there  is 
;"!!<'  of  the  racket  that  there  would  he  over  the  liquor  in 
Ir.ncf:  the  talk  is  as  .sober  as  a  money-lender's  e.xtempore 
']»vvh:  countenances  flush,  like  the  faces  of  the  brides  in 
frescoes  by  Cornelius  or  Sehnorr  (imperceptibly,  that  is  to 
-■•IV).  and  reminiscences  are  poured  out  slowly  while  the  smoke 
I'':!'"-  from  the  pipes. 

About  half-past  ten  that  evening  Pons  and  Schmu'-ke  found 
ti .  ![!-:clves  .sitting  on  a  bench  out  in  the  garden,  with  the 
i\  tlutc  between  them:  they  were  explaining  their  characters, 
ciiinions,  and  misfortunes,  with  no  very  clear  idea  as  to  why 
"'■  ';"w  they  had  come  to  this  point.     In  the  thick  of  a  pot- 

' ''"i  ^f  confidences.  Wilhelm  spoke  of  his  strong  desire  to 

^"     I'ritz    married,   expressing   him.-ielf   with    vehement    and 
\i!i' iis  eloquence. 

"W  hat  do  you  say  to  this  pmirraiumc  for  your  friend  Brun- 
!'i-"  cried  Pons  in  confidential  !on(s.  "A  charming  and 
-  :  -Me  young  lady  of  twenty-four.  i)elonging  to  a  familv  of 
■' ■•  nighc.-it  distinction.  The  father  holds  a  very  high  position 
i-  !  judge;  there  will  be  a  hundred  thousand  francs  paid  down 
i"  i  .1  million  to  come." 

"\Vait!"  answered  Schwab;  "I  will  speak  to  Fritz  this  in- 
.-laut." 
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The  pair  watched  BriiniHT  and  his  friend  as  the}'  walked 
round  and  round  tlie  LMnien;  again  and  aj;ain  they  passed 
the  hencli,  suini'tinies  one  si)oi<e,  sometimes  the  other. 

Pons  was  nut  cxiutly  i::lu.\ieatcd ;  his  head  was  a  little 
heavy,  hut  his  thouL'hts.  on  the  contrary,  seemed  all  the 
lijirhter;  he  watclu'd  Fritz  l>ruiiner"s  face  tliromrh  the  raini)i)w 
mist  of  fumes  of  wine,  and  trie(l  to  read  aui:uries  favorahle 
to  his  family.  Before  very  ion;r  Sclnvah  introdnce<l  his  fririul 
and  partner  to  .M.  Pons;  Fritz  P)runner  expressed  his  thanks 
for  the  trouhlf  whieli  I'ons  had  lieen  so  good  as  to  take. 

In  the  conversation  whicli  followed,  the  two  old  i)achelors 
Schmucki'  and  Pons  extolled  the  estate  of  matrimony,  going 
so  far  as  to  say,  without  any  malicious  intent,  "that  marriage 
was  the  end  of  man."  Tea  and  ices,  punch  and  cakes,  were 
served  in  the  future  home  of  the  hetrothed  couple.  The  wine 
had  hegun  to  ti'll  upon  the  honest  merchants,  and  the  general 
hilarity  reached  its  height  when  it  was  announced  that 
Schwah's  p:!'tner  thought  of  following  his  example. 

At  •  TO  '     'ock  that  morning,  Sehniucke  and  Pons  walked 

lie  houlevards,  philosophizing  d  perte  de  raison 

')  the  harmony  pervading  the  arrangements  of 

pclow. 

-  w  of  the  hanquet.  Cousin  Pons  hetook  hini.self 

-I!;  tlif  Prr--idi'nte,  overioved — ijoor  dear  noble 


ion: 

Wi 


home 
as  till' 
this  o 
On 
to  his 
soul  !- 
ublic 
whe- 
by  !  urryin^ 


o 
h. 
iie 


rn  g"  1  for  evil.     Surely  he  had  attained  to  a 

".  as  1  y  one  will  allow,  for  we  live  in  an  age 

\"n  -ize  is  gi'  .'n  to  those  who  do  their  duty 

t  thf  '-eeepts  m  the  Gospel. 

K         ■  Choi-u 
to  liirir  pa 

Any  ma  l-  <orhed  in  his  contentment,  any  man  of  the 
world,  an\  dist  ;-  ful  nature  would  have  watched  the  Presi- 
dent's wife  and  daughter  very  narrowly  on  this  first  return 
to  the  house.  But  the  poor  mu-^ician  was  a  child,  he  had  all 
the  simplicity  of  an  artist,  believing  in  goodness  as  he  believed 


liniM'lf.  as  he  turned  the  corner  of  the 
y  will  lie  under  immense  obligations 
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,Ti  hoanty;  so  hp  was  delifrhtod  when  CocWe  and  her  mother 

!■  ."I'  Miu.l,  of  him.  After  all  the  vaiulcvillos,  tragedies,  and 
rornedu's  .vluch  had  been  played  under  tlie  worthy  man's  eyes 
f-r  twelve  lon^'  years,  ho  could  not  detect  the  insincerity  and 
LTiinaees  of  social  comedy,  no  doubt  because  he  had  seen  too 
tnuch  of  it.  Any  one  who  <roes  into  .society  in  Paris  and 
kriMWs  the  type  of  woman,  dried  up,  body  and.soul,  by  a  bum- 
uiL'  thirst  for  social  position,  and  a  fierce  desire  to  be  thoucrht 
virtuous,  any  one  familiar  with  the  sham  piety  and  the  domi- 
no nn<r  character  of  a  woman  whose  word  is" law  in  her  own 
house,  may  imapine  the  lurkin^r  hatred  she  bore  this  husband's 
•  ■'•'■i>\n  whom  she  had  wron^ied. 

\li  the  demonstrative  fri.^ndliness  of  mother  and  daughter 
^  I-  lined  with  a  formidable  longing  for  revenge,  evidently 
■  -t polled.     For  the  first  time  in  Ameiio  de  Marville's  life  she 
a'l  been  put  in  the  wrong,  and  that  in  the  sight  of  the  hus- 
Miid  over  whom  she  tyrannized;  and  not  only  so— she  was 
■ib!i-...l  to  be  amiable  to  the  author  of  her  defeat !     You  can 
<.;iivHy  find  a  match  fo,  this  position  save  in  the  hvpocritical 
••niinas  which  are  somenmes  kept  up  for  years  in  "the  sacred 
.'Hle-e  of  cardinals,  or  in  chapters  of  certain  religious  orders 
^    At  three  0  clock,  when  the  President  came  back  from  the 
;'"-'"»rts    Pons  had  scarcely  made  an  end  of  the  marvelous 
!ii^t.,i-y  of  his  acquaintance.  ^^.  Frederic  Brunner.     Cecile  had 
^"!-  straight  to  the  point.    She  wanted  to  know  how  Frederic 
Hr::nner  was  dressed,  how  !,e  looked,  his  height  and  figure,  the 
'■•'■■<r  "f  his  hair  and  eyes  :  nud  when  she  had  conjectured  a  dis- 
';"-'ui>hed  air  for  Frederic,  she  admired  his  generosity  of 
'■iiiiaeter.  ■^ 

■•niink  of  his  giving  five  hundred  thousand  francs  to  his 
^■:Pan,on  ,n  misfortune!    Oh!  mamma.  I  shall  have  a  car- 

^-;''  and  a  bo.v  at  the   Italiens •'      Cecile  grew  almost 

!"■'.! V  as  she  thought  that  all  her  mother's  ambitions  for  her 
;'7-  about  to  be  realized,  that  the  hopes  which  had  almost 
'  '  M'T  were  to  come  to  somethinir  after  all 

\~  for  the  Presidente.  all  that  she  said  was,  «Mv  dear  little 
gi-.  vou  may  perhaps  be  married  within  the  fortnight  " 


Mj 


M^ 


78 


COI'SIN   PONS 


All  motliiTs  with  dau^htiTs  of  thrct'-and-twenty  address 
them  as  "lillh'  jiirl." 

"Still,"  lulilcd  till'  I'ri'sidcnt.  "in  any  case,  we  must  have 
time  to  make  inciiiirics  ■.  never  will  I  '^\w  my  daujihter  to  just 
anybody " 

"As  to  incjniries,"  said  INms,  "Berthier  is  drawing  up  the 
deeds.  As  to  the  yoiin^'  man  himsrlF,  my  (h-ar  cousin,  you  re- 
member what  you  told  me?  Well,  he  is  (juite  forty  years  old; 
he  is  bald,  lie  wishes  to  find  in  family  life  a  hav«'n  after  a 
storm;  1  did  not  dissuade  him;  every  man  lias  his  tastes "' 

"One  reason  the  more  for  a  personal  interview,"  returned 
the  President.  "I  am  not  goin;;  to  give  my  daughter  to  a 
valetudinarian." 

"Very  good,  cousin,  you  shall  see  my  suitor  in  five  days 
if  you  like;  for.  with  your  views,  a  single  interview  would  l)e 
enouirh"— (  Cecile  and  her  mother  signified  their  rapture)  — 
"Frederic  is  decidedly  a  distinguished  anuiteur;  he  begged 
me  to  allow  him  to  see  my  little  eollection  at  his  leisure.  You 
have  never  seen  my  pictures  and  curiosities;  come  and  .see 
them."  he  continued,  looking  at  his  relatives.  "You  can  come 
simply  as  two  ladies,  brought  by  iny  friend  Schmucke,  and 
make  M.  Brunncr's  ac(iuaintance  v«  itliout  betraying  your- 
selves.   Frederic  need  not  in  the  least  know  who  you  are." 

"Admirable  !"  cried  the  President. 

The  attention  they  paid  to  the  once  scorned  parasite  may  be 
left  to  the  iieagimjtion  I  Poor  Pons  that  day  became  the 
Presidente's  cousin.  The  happy  mother  drowned  her  dislike  in 
floods  of  joy;  her  looks,  her  smiles,  her  words  sent  the  "hi 
man  into  ecstasies  over  the  good  that  he  had  done,  over  the 
future  that  he  saw  by  glimp.ses.  Was  he  not  sure  to  find  din- 
ners such  as  ycsterda\"s  b.iiKpiet  over  the  signing  of  the  con- 
tract, niultij)lied  indctiiiitely  by  three,  in  the  houses  of  Brun- 
ner,  Schwab,  and  (iralT?  He  .-aw  before  him  a  laml  of  plenty 
— a  nV  (le  coaujri'',  a  mirr.culous  succession  of  jtlat^  couifds, 
of  delicate  surprise  dishes,  of  exquisite  wines. 

"If  Cousin  Pons  brings  this  through,"  said  the  President, 
addressing  his  wife  after  Pond  had  departed,  "we  ought  to 
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si'ltle  an  income  upon  liim  criiial  to  his  salary  at  tho  theatre." 
"(Vrtainly,"s)ii(l  the  liitiy;  and  Cecile  was"  informed  that  if 
til,'  proposed  suitor  fouiul  "favor  in  lier  eyes,  she  must  under- 
ndufe  the  old  musician  to  ac(e[»t  a  munificence  in 


O     1 


i.ikc  t 

-u(  li  had  tast( 


\i-\t  day  the  President  went  to  Bcrthier.     H 
t-  make  sure  of  M.    Frederic   Brunner's   financial   position. 


e  was  anxious 


ii.  illiier,  forewarned  hv  Mini',  de  M 


had  asked  h 


(le  .Marviiie,  iuki  asked  lus  new 
I  lierit  Schwah  to  come.  Sehwah  the  hanker  was  dazzled  hv  tho 
lii'-pecl  of  such  a  match  for  his  friend  (evcryhodv  knows 
li-w  deeply  a  (lernian  venerates  social  distinction.s  .so  much  .so, 
t.hat  in  (Jcrniany  a  wife  takes  her  hushand's   (oflicial)   title, 

d  is  the  Frau  (ieneral,  the  Krau  Hath,  and  so  forth)  — 
S'hwah  therefore  was  as  accommodatin<:  as  a  collector  who 
niiatrines  that  he  is  cheatinfr  a  dealer. 

••in  the  fir.'^t  place."'  said  (Vcile's  father,  ^'as  I  shall  make 
"v.T  my  estate  of  Marvillc  to  my  dau<rhter,  I  should  wish  the 
iniitract  to  i)e  drawn  up  on  the  d"otal  .system.  In  that  cn?(\  M. 
Hriinner  would  invest  a  million  francs  in  land  to  increa.se 
tlie  estate,  and  by  settling  the  land  on  his  wife  he  would  secure 
ii'T  ;ind  his  children  from  any  share  in  the  liabilities  of  the 
li;ink."" 

I'.erthier  stroked  his  chin.  "He  is  cominrr  on  well,  is  M.  le 
1''  -ident."  thought  he. 

''Uien  the  dotal  .>;ystcm  had  be(>n  exj.lained  to  Schwah.  he 
-  !ii;e(l  much  inclined  that  way  for  his  friend.  Tfc  had  heard 
ii  tz  say  that  he  wished  to  find  some  way  of  insurini,^  himself 
i-M  list  another  lapse  into  povertv. 

■  There  is  a  farm  and  pasture  land  worth  twelve  hundred 
•i-i!-.i!i(l  francs  in  the  market  al  this  moment. "■  remarked  the 

1*'  -ident. 

•  l!'  we  take  up  shares  in  the  Bank  of  France  to  the  amount 

:  ■mllion  francs,  that  will  be  .julte  enough  to  guarantee  our 

■     ''lint,    said  Schwab.     "Fritz  does  not  want  to  invest  more 

m  two  million  francs  in  business;  he  will  do  as  vou  wi.5h,  1 

M.  le  President." 


-lire. 


President's  wife  and  daughter  were  almost  wild  with 
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joy  wlicn  li<^  l)rnnirlit  liomc  this  mws.  XcvtT,  siirolv.  did  so 
riih  a  ciiptiirr  ,>-\vim  so  (  niii)ila( ciiily  into  the  nets  of  iiiatn- 
iiiony. 

''Voii  will  Im-  Mtiic.  RriiiiiH'r  df  M.irvillc,"  said  tlie  pan-iit, 
addic-sitiLT  liis  ciuM;  "I  will  oht.im  ii'Tiiiis-iori  for  ytmr  liiis- 
band  to  add  tlio  naiiii'  to  his.  and  afterwards  ho  ran  take  out 
li'ttcrs  of  naturalization.  If  I  sIkuiUI  he  a  peer  of  Franco 
t^orne  day,  he  will  siucfcd  nu\" 

Till'  five  da\s  were  spent  hy  Mriie.  de  Marville  in  prepara- 
tions. On  the  j:reat  ilay  she  dres,-ed  (ecije  herself,  takini:  a;; 
Hindi  pains  as  the  admiral  of  the  i?riti.--h  fleet  takes  over  thp 
dressiiifj  of  the  plea-iire  yacht  fur  Her  Majesty  of  p]ni.dand 
when  she  takes  a  trip  to  <Jeriiiaiiy. 

Pons  and  Seliwah,  on  their  side,  cleaned,  swept,  and  dusted 
I'ons*  museiini  rooms  and  furniture  with  tiie  a;.nlit\  of  >ailnrs 
cleaning  down  a  man-of-war.  There  was  not  a  speck  "f  du-t 
on  tlie  carved  wood;  not  an  inch  of  hra-s  hut  it  Lrlistenrd. 
The  jrlasses  ov  r  the  pastels  ohscured  !iothinu'  of  the  work  iif 
Latour,  (ireu/.  .  and  l.iotard  ( illustrinns  painter  of  77/»'  Clior- 
ulatc  (lirl),  miracles  of  an  art.  alas  I  so  fujritive.  The  inimita- 
ble lustre  of  Florentine  hioiize  inok  all  the  v.'  yin<i  Inns  i>f 
the  li^dit ;  the  painted  <rlass  ^'IowimI  with  color.  Every  line 
shone  ^ut  brilliantly,  every  object  threw  in  its  phrase  in  a 
harmony  of  master|iieces  arraiu'cd  by  wo  musicians — boiii  of 
whom  alike  had  attained  to  be  poets. 

With  a  tact  which  avoided  the  diflioultios  of  a  late  appear- 
ance on  the  scene  of  action,  the  women  were  the  first  to  arrive; 
they  wished  to  be  upon  their  own  jrround.  Pons  introduced 
his  friend  Schniucke.  who  seemed  to  his  fair  visitors  to  be  an 
idiot;  their  heads  were  .so  full  of  the  eliirjhje  fjentleman  with 
the  four  millions  of  francs,  that  they  {)aid  but  little  attention 
to  the  worthy  Pons'  dis.«ertations  upon  matters  of  which  they 
were  completely  ifjnorant. 

They  looked  witli  indifferent  eyes  at  Petitot's  enamels. 
spaced  over  crim.son  velvet,  set  in  three  frames  of  marvelmis 
workmanship.  Flowers  by  \'aii  Huysum,  David,  and  Ileiin; 
butterflies  painted   by   Abraham   Mignon ;    \'an    Eycks,  un- 
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<ioiibtr>(l  Crnnaclis  and  .\ll)r.«(lit   Diirors;  tho  Ciorpione,  the 
S.hastian  del  I'ioriilio;  Rackliiiijzcn.  HnlilK-rnn,  (loriraiilt    the 


rarities  of  paintin;: — rioiu-  of  tlicsi'  thii 
ilii'ir  curiositv;  thcv  were  waitinir  for  tl 


so  imicli  as 
)e  sun  to 


me  upon  tlii'se  trcasiires.     Still,  tl 


roust 
aris( 


I 
and 


icy  wen-  surprised  by  tlio 
!.aut\  of  some  .1'  the  Ktrusean  trinkets  and  the  solid  value 
"t  the  snuff-boxes,  and  out  of  politeness  they  went  into  ecsta- 
Mi's  over  some  Florentine  bronzes  which  they  held  in  their 
i:.mds  when  Mnie.  Cihot  announced  M.  Brunner!  They  did 
not  turn;  they  took  advantaj:."  of  a  superb  Venetian  mirror 
frHined  in  hu;re  masses  of  carved  ebony  to  scan  this  phccnix 
I'l  <  liirible  younp  men. 

Frederic,  forewarn.'d  by  Wilhelm,  had  made  the  most  of  the 
little  hiiir  that  remained  to  him.  lie  wore  a  neat  pair  of 
tnni.-iers,  a  soft  shade  of  some  dark  color,  a  silk  waistcoat  of 
.Mipirlative  ele^'ance  and  the  very  newest  cut,  a  shirt  with 
"i»n-\vork,  its  linen  hand-woven  by  a  Friesland  v  oman,  and 
a  l.lui-and-white  cravat.  His  watch  chain,  like  the  head  of 
liis  cane,  came  from  Messrs.  Florcnt  and  Chanor;  and  the 
•■^>:it.  cut  by  old  (J raff  himself,  was  of  the  very  finest  cloth. 
The  Suede  jrlovcs  proclaimed  the  man  who  had  run  throu^'h 
M>-  mother's  fortune.  You  could  have  seen  the  banker's  ne'at 
little  broutrham  and  pair  of  horses  mirrored  in  the  surface 
"I  his  specklcss  varnished  boots,  even  if  two  pairs  of  sharp 
'ar>  had  not  already  <aufrht  the  sound  of  the  wheels  outside 
in  the  Hue  de  Normandie. 

When  the  prodigal  of  twenty  years  is  a  kind  of  chrysalis 

fr  ni  which  a  banker     tnerixes  at  the  ago  of  fortv,  the"' said 

'•inker  is  u.sual!y  an  .,.  „.rver  of  human  nature;  and  .so  much 

•  ■  more  shrewd  if,  as  in  Brum^er's  ease,  he  understands  how 

t '  turn  his  (Jerman  simplicity  to  good  account.     He  had  as- 

'imed  for  th(.'  occasion  the  abstracted  air  of  a  man  who  is 

-itating  between  family  life  and  the  dis>ii)ations  of  bach- 

■■"rhood.     This  expression  in  a  Frenchified  German  seemed 

■    '''Vile  to  be  in  the  highest  degree  romantic;  the  descendant 

■  "iie  Virlaz  was  a  second  Werther  in  her  eves— where  is  the 

-  rl  who  will  not  allow  herself  to  weave  a  little  novel  about 
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her  marria^o?  Crcilr  tlu>i;;.Mit  liciv.'If  tlic  liappiost  of  womfn 
wliPii  Bniiiiicr,  lookiii^r  romid  at  the  iiiauniiiifcnt  works  nf  art 
so  patiently  colIcctiMl  diirjii.:  Inrly  years,  waxed  enthiisiastio, 
and  Pons,  to  his  u<<  sMiall  s-'tisfac;  ion.  fontnl  an  ap|)reciative 
admirer  of  his  treasures  for  the  iir,-t  time  in  liis  life. 

"lie  IS  poetical,"  the  youn-,'  lady  said  to  herself;  "ho  sees 
millions  in  the  thini:-.  A  -loet  is  a  man  that  cannot  count 
and  leaves  his  wife  to  look  after  his  money — m  easy  man  to 
mana^'e  and  amuse  with  triiles." 

Every  j)ane  in  the  iwo  windows  was  a  square  of  Swiss 
painted  jjlass ;  the  h'ast  of  tliein  was  worth  a  thousand  francs; 
and  Pons  ])ossessed  sixt.'e-i  of  ihoc  unrivaled  works  of  art 
for  which  amateurs  seek  so  ea.ircrly  nowadays.  In  1815  the 
panes  could  ho  houixlit  for  six  or  ten  francs  apiece.  The 
value  of  the  i^jorious  collection  f)f  pictures,  flawless  <rreat 
works,  authentic,  uiitouehed  since  they  left  the  master's  hands, 
could  only  he  proved  in  the  fiery  furnace  (^f  a  saleroom.  Xot 
a  picture  hut  was  set  in  a  costly  frame;  there  were  frames  of 
every  kind — Venetians,  carved  with  heavy  ornament.s,  like 
Enfrlish  plate  of  the  j)resent  day;  Homans,  distin.iruishal)!" 
among  the  others  for  a  certain  dash  that  artists  call  ffnf^a: 
Spanish  wreaths  in  hold  relief;  Fleniin<rs  and  Germans  with 
quaint  fi<,nires,  tortoise-shell  frames  inlaid  with  copper  and 
brass  and  mother-of-pearl  and  ivory;  frames  of  ebony  and 
boxwood  in  the  styles  of  Louis  Treize,  Louis  Qiiatorze.  Loui^ 
Quinzo,  and  Louis  Seize — in  sliort,  it  was  a  unique  collection 
of  the  finest  models.  Pons,  luckier  than  the  art  museums  nf 
Dresden  and  Vienna,  possessed  a  frame  by  the  famous  Brus- 
toloni — the  Michael  Anjrolo  of  wood-carvers. 

Mile,  do  Marville  naturally  asked  for  explanations  of  each 
new  curiosity,  and  was  initiated  into  tlie  mysteries  of  art  l.v 
Brunner.  Her  exclamations  were  so  childish,  she  seemed  so 
pleased  to  have  the  value  and  beauty  of  the  paintings,  carv- 
ings, or  bronzes  pointed  out  to  her.  that  the  (lorman  graduallv 
thawed  and  looked  cpiite  young  again,  and  lioth  wore  led  on 
further  than  they  intended  at  this  (purely  accidental)  first 
meeting. 
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Tho  private  vk-vr  lastcu  for  three  hours.  Brunner  offered 
iiis  arm  when  ("('cile  \vt  nt  downstairs.  A-  they  descended 
>lowh-  and  di.sereetly.  C'..  ,>,  still  talking:  fine  art.  wondered 
'M.it   M.   Brunner  slioiijd  admire  lier  eousin'.s   <rimcracks  so 

'iiiich. 

•i»o  you  really  tliiuk  that  those  tliin.L's  tliat  we  liave  just 
ii  are  worth  a  ^'rcat  deal  of  moncvr'" 

••.Mademoiselle,  if  your  cousin  would  sell  liis  collection,  I 
.'.'Mild  ^rjvo  eiolit  hundred  thousand  francs  for  it  this  even- 
.  -\  and  I  should  not  make  a  had  harijcain.  The  pictures  alone 
'    'iild  fetch  more  than  that  at  a  puhlic  sale." 

••Since  you  say  so,  I  helieve  it,"  returned  she;  "the  things 
i  "k  up  so  much  of  your  attention  that  it  must  he  so." 

••I  Ml!  mademoiselle  :'"  i)rotesled  Brunner.  "For  all  answer 
;..  vour  rejiroach,  I  will  ask  your  motiier's  permission  to  call, 
-  I  i!iat  I  jnay  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing'-  you  a^rain." 

••How  clever  she  is.  that  -little  -lirl'  of  mine!"  thought  the 
i're-idente.  following  closely  upon  her  daughter's  heels. 
A'.iud  she  said.  "With  the  greatest  pleasure,  monsieur.  I  hope 
mat  y(.u  will  come  at  dinner-time  with  our  Cousin  Pons.  The 
President  will  he  delighted  to  make  your  acquaintance. — 
Thank  you,  cousin." 

The  lady  scpieezed  Pons'  arm  with  deep  meaning:  she  could 
!."t  iiavc  said  more  if  she  had  used  the  consecrated  formula, 
■Ket  us  swear  an  eternal  friendship."     The  glance  which  ac- 
"iiipanied  that  "Thank  you,  cousin."  was  a  caress. 

When  the  young  lady  had  been  put  into  the  carriage,  and 
'!  e  jobbed  brougham  had  disa])i)eared  down  the  Kue  Chariot, 
Brunner  talked  bric-;'i-hrac  to  Pons,  and  Pons  talked  nuirriage. 

'•Then  you  .see  no  obstacle?"  said  Pons. 

■•Oh!"  .said  Brunner.  "she  is  an  insignificant  little  thing, 
•'i)d  the  mother  is  a  trifle  prim.— We  shall  see." 

'■.\   handsome  fortune  one  of  these  days.     .     .     .     ^ilore 

in  a  million " 

"Good-ltye  till  Monday!"  interrupted  the  millionaire.     "If 

!'  should  care  to  sell  your  colk'ction  of  ])ictures,  I  would  give 
■ii  live  or  six  hundred  thousand  francs " 
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"Ah  !"  said  Pons :  ho  hail  no  idoa  that  he  was  so  rich.  "?.nt 
they  are  my  ^rrcat  plcasuri'  in  lilV,  and  I  could  not  hring  my- 
self to  part  with  thorn.  I  could  only  soil  my  collection  to  be 
delivered  after  mv  death."' 

"Very  well.     Wo  shall  see." 

"Here  wo  have  two  affairs  afoot !"  said  Pons;  he  was  think- 
intj  only  of  the  marriage. 

Brunnor  shook  hands  and  drove  away  in  his  splendid  car- 
riage. Pons  watched  it  out  of  sight.  He  did  not  notice  that 
Remonencq  was  smoking  his  pipe  in  the  doorway. 

That  evening  Mine,  do  Marville  went  to  ask  advice  of  her 
fatlier-in-law,  and  found  the  whole  Popinot  family  at  the 
Camusots'  house.  It  was  only  natural  that  a  mother  who  had 
failed  to  capture  an  oldest  son  should  be  tempted  to  take 
her  little  revenge;  so  ^Ime.  do  Marvillo  throw  out  hints  of  the 
splendid  marriage  that  hor  Cocilo  was  about  to  make.— 
"Whom  can  Cocile  bo  going  to  marry:-"  was  the  question  upon 
all  lips.  And  Cooilo's  niothor,  without  suspecting  that  she 
was  betraying  her  secret,  let  fall  words  and  whispered  confi- 
dences, afterwards  supplemented  by  Mme.  Borthier,  till  gossip 
ciiculating  in  the  bourgeois  empyrean  where  Pons  accom- 
plished his  gastronomical  evolutions  took  something  like  the 
following  form : 

"Cecilo  do  Marvillo  is  engaged  to  be  married  to  a  young 
German,  a  banker  from  philanthropic  motives,  for  he  has  four 
millions;  he  is  like  a  hero  of  a  novel,  a  perfect  Werther. 
charming  and  kind-hearted.  \\(}  has  sown  his  wild  oats,  and 
he  is  distractedly  in  love  with  Cecilc;  it  is  a  ca.se  of  love  at 
first  sight ;  and  so  much  the  more  certain,  since  Cocile  had  all 
Pons'  paintings  of  Madonnas  for  rivals,"  and  so  forth  and  so 
forth. 

Two  or  three  of  the  .«et  came  to  call  on  the  Prcsidente, 
ostensibly  to  congratulate,  but  really  to  find  out  whether  or 
no  the  iiiarv<'lous  tale  wore  true.  For  their  benefit  Mme.  de 
Marvillo  oxocutod  the  following  admirable  variations  on  the 
theme  of  son-in-law  which  mothers  mav  consult,  as  people 
used  to  rofrr  to  the  Coinplrte  Letter  Writer. 
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"A  marria.iro  is  iKit  an  accomplirihed  fact,"  she  told  Mme. 
Chift'rovillc,  "until  voii  have  been  to  tlie  mayor's  otticc  and 
the  church.  We  have  only  come  as  far  as  a  personal  inter- 
view; so  1  count  upon  your  friendship  to  say  nothing  of  our 
liopos." 

••Vou  are  very  fortunate,  madame;  marriages  are  so  dif- 
ficult to  arrange  in  these  days." 

"What  can  one  do  ?  It  was  chance ;  but  marriages  are  often 
!!iade  in  that  way." 

"Ah  !  well.  So  you  are  going  to  marry  Cecilc  ?"  said  Mme. 
<  ardot. 

"Y'>s,"  said  Ceciie's  mother,  fully  understanding  the  mean- 
ing of  the  "so."  "We  were  very  particular,  or  Cecile  would 
!mve  been  es'  blished  before  this.  But  now  we  have  found 
I  verything  that  we  wish  :  money,  good  temper,  good  character, 
■••■■\i\  good  looks;  and  my  sweet  little  girl  certainly  deserves 
lathing  less.  M.  Brunner  is  a  charming  young  man,  most 
'ii<tinguished :  he  's  found  of  luxury,  he  knows  life;  he  is  wild 
.i!)oiit  Cocile.  he  loves  her  sincerely;  and  in  spite  of  his  three 
ft-  four  millions,  Cecile  is  going  to  accept  him.— We  had  not 
i'Miked  so  high  for  her:  still,  store  is  no  sore." 

"It  was  not  so  much  the  fortune  as  the  affection  inspired 
1'.^  my  daughter  which  decided  us,"  the  Presidente  told  ^^Ime. 
l.'has.  "M.  Brunner  is  in  such  a  hurry  that  he  wants  the 
n  arriage  to  take  place  with  the  least  possible  delay." 

"Is  he  a  foreigner?" 

"Yes,  madame;  but  I  am  very  fortunate.  I  confess.  No, 
1  -iiall  not  have  a  son-in-law  in  him.  hut  a  son.  M.  Brunner's 
'1'  licacy  has  quite  won  our  hearts.  Xo  one  would  imagine 
:i"W  an.xious  he  was  to  juarry  under  the  dotal  system.  It  Is  a 
i-rcal  security  for  families.  He  is  going  to"  invest  twelve 
iMulred  thousand  francs  in  grazing  land,  which  will  be  added 

Marville  some  day." 

More  variations  followed  on  the  morrow.  For  instance-- 
^■1  Brunner  was  a  great  lo-d,  loing  everything  in  lordlv 
l"-hion;  he  did  not  haggle.  If  M.  de  Marville  could  obtain 
:'  tters  of  naturalization,  qualifying  M.  Brunner  for  an  office 
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under  Govprnniont  (and  the  Home  Sccn^tary  surely  coidd 
strain  a  iniiiit  fur  M.  ili'  Marvillo),  lii-  son-in-law  would  Ih'  a 
peer  of  l-'rancr.  Xol)u(ly  knew  liow  imii'li  money  M.  Brunni  r 
possessed;  "he  had  liic  linest  horses  and  the  smartest  ear- 
ria^es  in  Paris!"  and  >o  on  and  so  on. 

From  the  pleasun'  with  which  the  Camusots  published 
their  hojies,  it  was  pretty  clear  that  this  triumph  was  unex- 
pected. 

Immediately  after  ;lic  interview  in  Pons"  museum,  M.  de 
Mnrville,  at  his  wife's  in.-tance,  be^'j.'ed  the  Home  Secretary, 
his  ehief,  and  the  attorney  for  the  crown  to  dine  witli  him 
on  the  occasion  of  the  introduction  of  this  pimnix  of  a  son-in- 
law. 

The  three  ^'reat  personajxes  accepted  the  invitation,  albeit 
it  was  <riven  on  >hort  notice;  they  all  saw  the  part  that  they 
were  to  jday  in  the  family  politics,  and  readily  eame  to  the 
father's  support.  In  I'raiue  we  are  usually  pretty  ready  to 
assist  the  mother  of  marriaireable  <lau<;liters  to  liook  an  eligible 
son-in-law.  The  Count  ami  Countess  Popinot  likewise  lent 
their  i)rcfence  to  complete  the  splendor  of  the  occasion,  al- 
though they  thought   the  invitation   in  (]uestionable  taste. 

There  were  eleven  in  all.  Cecile's  grandfather,  old  Canui- 
sot,  came,  of  cour.-e,  with  his  wife  to  a  fanuly  reunion  pur- 
posely arranged  to  elicit  a  [)roposal  from  M.  Brunner. 

The  Camusot  de  Mar\i!les  had  given  out  that  the  guest  of 
the  evening  was  one  of  the  richest  capitalists  in  Germany,  a 
man  of  taste  (he  was  in  love  with  "the  little  girl"),  a  future 
rival  of  the  Xucingens,  Kellers,  du  Tillets,  and  their  like. 

"It  is  our  day,"  said  the  Presidente  with  elaborate  sim- 
plicity, when  she  had  named  lier  gne.-ts  one  by  one  for  the 
German  whom  she  already  regarded  as  her  son-in-law.  "We 
have  only  a  few  intinuUe  friends — first,  my  husband's  father, 
who,  as  you  know,  is  sure  to  be  raised  to  the  peerage;  M.  le 
Comte  and  Mme.  la  Conitesse  Popinot,  whoso  son  was  not 
thought  rich  enough  for  Ceeile;  the  Home  Secretary;  our 
First  President ;  onr  attorney  for  the  crown ;  our  ])ersonal 
friends,  in  short. — We  shall  be  obliged  to  dine  rather  late  to- 
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'iiirht,  becaupo  tho  riiaiiil)cr  is  sittiiifr.  aiul  people  eannot  get 
•".v;iy  be  fort'  six." 

Hnmner  lookrd  si;:)iifirinitlv  ;it  T'oiis.  ami  Pons  rubbed  bis 
!ii(ls  as  if  to  say.  "Our  friends,  you  seel  Mi/  friends!" 
Mine,  de  ]\Iarville.  as  a  elevcr  taetieiaii,  bad  soinetliinjr  very 
iMiticular  to  say  to  ber  eousin.  that  (Wile  and  her  Werther 
iiiL'ht  be  left  together  for  a  iiioiiient.  ('(Vile  ehattered  awav 
•i!  11  lily,  and  eont  rived  that  Frrderie  sliould  catch  sii^ht  of  a 
'  'I'liia:!  dictionary,  a  (iernian  praniiuar.  and  a  vohnne  of 
•.ifthe  hidden  away  in  a  place  where  he  was  likely  to  find 
lik'rii. 

"Ah!  are  you  learning  German?"  asked  Brunner,  flushing 
ml. 

(  For  laying  traps  of  this  kind  the  Frenchwoman  has  not 
ii'  r  match !) 

"Oh!  bow  naughty  yon  are!"  she  cried:  "it  is  too  bad  of 
>"U.  monsieur,  to  explore  my  hiding-places  like  this.  I  want 
tn  read  (ioethe  in  the  original,"  siie  added  ;  "1  have  been  learn- 
!'i^^  (Jerman  for  two  years." 

"Then  the  grammar  must  be  very  diibcult  to  learn,  for 

>;  iircely  ten  pages  have  been  cut "  Brunner  remarked  with 

liiiicb  candor. 

(  ecile,  abashed,  turned  away  to  bide  ber  blushes.  A  Ger- 
i'lan  cannot  resist  a  display  of  this  kind:  Brunner  caught 
•t'cile's  hand,  made  her  turn,  and  watched  ber  confusion  un- 
(I'T  his  gaze,  after  the  manner  of  the  heroes  of  the  novels  of 
Auguste  Lafontaine  of  chaste  memory. 

"You  are  adorable,"  said  be. 

Cecile's  petulant  gesture  replied,  "So  are  you— who  could 
lif'lp  liking  you?" 

"It  is  all  right,  mamma."  she  whispered  to  her  parent,  who 
'  nne  up  at  that  moment  with  Pons. 

The  sight  of  a  family  party  on  these  occasions  is  not  to  be 

^-fiib^^d.     Everybody  was  well  satisfied  to  see  a  mother  put 

Hi  r  hand  on  an  eligible  son-in-law.     Compliments,  double- 

bi:rreled  and  double-charged,  were  paid  to  Brunner  (who  pre- 

t.  nded  to  understand  nothing) ;  to  Ceeile,  on  whom  nothing 
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was  lost;  and  to  tho  Prosidnit.  uhn  fMicd  for  tho.-n.  Pons 
hoard  the  hlood  siii;:in;,'  in  lii>  ciii--,  the  li^'lit  of  all  tho  hlazinj; 
gas-jots  of  tho  thoatro  footlii^hts  sootiiod  to  ho  dazzling  his 
eyes,  whon  Cooilo,  in  a  low  voice  and  with  thi^  most  ingenious 
oiroiinispootion.  spoko  of  hor  father's  plan  of  the  annuity  of 
twoive  hundred  francs.  T!io  old  artist  positively  declined  the 
olfor,  bringing  forward  the  value  of  his  fortune  in  furniture, 
only  now  made  known  to  him  hy  Rrunner. 

The  Homo  Sooretary.  tho  First  President,  the  attorney  for 
the  crown,  the  Popinots,  and  those  who  had  other  engage- 
ments, all  went;  and  hofore  long  no  one  was  loft  except 
M.  Camusot  senior,  and  Cardot  the  old  notary,  and  his  a^;- 


worthv  soul,  lool 


ookini' 


sistant  and  son-in-law  Borthier.     I'on^, 

round  and  seeing  no  one  hut  the  family,  hhindered  out  a 
speech  of  thanks  to  tho  President  and  his  wife  for  the  pro- 
posal which  Cecilo  had  just  made  to  him.  So  is  it  with  those 
who  are  guided  hy  their  feelings;  they  act  upon  impulse. 
Brunner,  hearing  of  an  annuity  offered  in  this  way,  thought 
that  it  had  very  nuieh  the  look  of  a  eonimission  paid  to  Pons; 
he  made  an  Israelite's  return  upon  himself,  his  attitude  told 
of  more  than  cool  calculation. 

Meanwhile  Pons  was  saying  to  his  astonished  relations, 
"My  collection  or  its  value  will,  in  any  case,  go  to  your  family, 
whether  I  come  to  terms  with  our  friend  Brunner  or  keep  it." 
The  Camusots  wore  anuized  to  hoar  that  Pons  was  so  rich. 

Brunner,  watching,  saw  how  all  these  ignorant  people 
looked  favorably  upon  a  man  onco  holiovod  to  l)e  poor  so  soon 
as  they  knew  that  he  had  great  possessions.  He  had  seen, 
too,  already  that  Cecile  was  spoiled  by  her  father  and  mother; 
he  amused  himself,  therefore,  by  astonishing  the  good  bour- 
geois. 

"I  was  telling  mademoiselle,"'  said  he,  "that  M.  Pons'  pic- 
tures were  worth  that  sum  to  mr;  but  the  prices  of  works  of 
art  have  risen  so  much  of  late,  that  no  one  can  tell  how  much 
the  collection  might  soil  for  at  a  pul)lic  auction.  The  sixtv 
pictures  might  fetch  a  million  francs;  several  that  I  saw  the 
other  day  were  worth  fifty  thousand  apiece." 
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'on.- 


••,M.\    lu 

j  - 1 1  n  L'  on 


if  i.-  iiiv  Cdii.-in  ("('■(•ilc  hei 


answertMl 


1 


i>ns.  in- 


llir  ivlatioii.-lii|).    TIktc  was  a  tlutter  of  admiration 
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a  very  riih  heiress,""  lau'^hed  old  Cardot,  as  he 


i'k  his  departure. 

faiiiuxit  seiiinr.  the  President  and  his  wife,  Cecilo,  Brun- 
'ons  were  now  left  to^a'ther;  for  it  was  as- 


Pierthier.  and  i 
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I  hat  the  foi-nial  demand  for  C'eeiie's  hand  was  ainnit 
mer    was    Cardot    f^one,    indoed,    than 


made. 


Xi 


lunner  boffan  with  an  inqtiiry  which  augured  well. 
"1  think  I  understood."  he  said,  t 


uriiiu''  to  Mme.  de  Mar- 


wlh',    "that  mademoiselle  is  your  only  daughter."' 

"Certainly."  the  lady  said  proudly." 

-Xohody  will  make  any  dillieulties,""  Ton.s,  good  soul,  put 
.11  l)v  way  of  encouraging  Brunner  to  bring  out  his  proposal. 

J?ut  Brunner  grew  thoughtful,  and  an  ominous  silence 
iMuught  on  a  coolness  of  the  strangest  kind.  The  Presidente 
might  have  admiited  ihat  her  "little  girl"  wa.s  subject  to  epi- 
leptic fits.  The  Pre>ident,  ihiidving  that  Cecile  ought  not 
!"  lie  present,  signed  to  her  to  go.  She  went.  Still  Brunner 
said  nothing.  They  all  began  to  look  at  one  another.  The 
Mtuation  was  growing  awkward. 

Camusot  senior,  a  man  of  experience,  took  the  German  to 
Mm.',  de  Marville"s  room,  ostensibly  to  show  him  Pons'  fan. 
lit  saw  that  some  difficulty  had  arisen,  and  signed  to  the  rest 
t"  leave  him  alone  with  Cecile's  suitor-designate. 

"Here  is  the  masterpiece,"  said  Camusot,  opening  out  the 


an. 


'It  is  worth 


Brunner  took  it  in  his  hand  and  looked  at  it. 
'I'  thousand  francs,"  he  said  after  a  moment. 

"Did  you  not  come  here,  sir,  to  ask  for  my  granddaughter?' 
!'|uired  the  future  peer  of  France. 


"Y 
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sir."  said  Brunner:  "and  I  beg  vou  to  believe  that 


1  oeg  you  10  oeiieve  tliat  no 
flattering  to  my  vanity.     I 
ill  never  find  any  one  more  charming  nor  more  amiable 


e  marriau'e  could  be 


more 
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nor  a  yoiin^'  lady  wiio  aii.-wn.^  to  mv  iili'iis  like  Mile,  rocil.'- 
but ■■ 

"Oil,  iMi  hills!"  dill  CainiiMit  hrukr  in;  "or  let  us  have  tiie 
translation  of  your  •|)Ut.>"  at  oiict .  mv  dear  sir." 

"1  am  very  ^dad,  .-ir,  that  the  mai;cr  lia^  -diif  no  further 
on  fitliiT  .-idi','"  I'.runncr  an>ucn'(|  ;:ra\clv.  "I  liad  no  ii|,;i 
that  Mile.  ('(•ciK'  was  an  only  d,iii<ihl.r.  ."Viiyliodv  d.-t'  would 
consider  ihis  an  advanta^rc;  hut  to  inc.  hdifVc  me.  it  is  an  m- 
surmountahlf  olj^tacic  to "' 

■*\\  hat.  sir  I"  cried  Camusot.  anuized  he\ond  measure.  "IId 
you  find  a  iio>iiive  dr.iwiiack  in  an  imim  ii-e  advanlau't"':'  Your 
fonduet  is  really  extraordinary;  1  .■.hould  very  mueh  like  to 
hear  the  explanation  of  it." 

"1  came  here  tlii.>  evening',  sir,""  returned  the  German  phle;,'- 
matically,  "iMiendin;;  to  a.-k  .\1.  le  i're.Mileiit  for  his  dau>,'li- 
tor's  hand.  It  was  my  desire  to  -rive  Mile,  Cecile  a  brilliant 
future  by  otl'ering  her  so  much  of  my  fortune  as  she  would 
consent  to  accept.  But  an  only  dau^zhter  is  a  child  whose  will 
is  law  to  indulirent  parents,  wuo  has  never  been  contradicted. 
I  have  had  the  opportunity  of  observin;:-  this  in  many  families, 
where  parents  worship  divinities  of  this  kind.  And  your 
granddaughter  is  not  only  the  idol  of  the  limise.  but  Mme.  la 
Pre^idente     .  .     yon   know   what    I   mean.      I   have  seen 

my  father's  house  turned  into  a  hell.  sir.  from  this  very  cau.se. 
My  stepmother,  the  source  of  all  my  misfortunes,  an  only 
daughter, idolized  by  her  |)arents,lbe  most  charming  betrothed 
imaginable,  after  marriage  became  a  fiend  incarnate.  1  do 
not  doubt  that  Mile.  Ceeiie  is  an  exception  to  th(>  rule;  but 
I  am  not  a  young  man.  I  am  forty  years  old.  and  the  dilTer- 
ence  between  our  ages  entails  dilliculties  which  would  put  it 
our  of  my  power  to  make  the  young  lady  happy,  when  Mme. 
la  Presidente  has  always  carried  out  her  daui:hter"s  everv 
wish  and  Istened  to  her  as  if  Mademoiselle  was  an  oracle. 
What  right  have  1  to  expect  Mile.  Cecile  to  change  her  habits 
and  ideas?  Instead  of  a  father  ar  mother  who  indulge  her 
every  whim,  sin;  wouM  find  an  egoti.-tic  man  of  fortv;  if  she 
should  resist,  the  man  of  forty  would  have  the  worst  of  it. 
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^  i.  iis  an  honest  man-    I  wiiluliaw.     If  tl.crf  slioiil<l  !»■  anv 
!!■  vil  to  explain  mi\    \'\>\[   here,   1  de.-ire  to  be  entirely  saeri- 

i;.-e,i — ■" 

■'11'  these  are  your  motives.  >ir,"  .-aid  tiie  future  peer  of 
I  ranee,    "liowever   singular    they    may    hi',    they    are    plausi- 

'■l>o  not  call  my  simerity  in  (|Ue.-tion,  sir."  Hrunner  inter- 
rapted  (juiekly.  "If  yon  know  of  a  ju'nniless  girl,  one  of  a 
'iriTc  family,  well  brought  np  hut  without  fortune,  a.s  luip- 
1"  lis  very  often  in  Kranee:  and  if  her  eharaeter  otlors  me 
•'■urity,  I  will  marry  her." 

.\  pause  followed;  Frederic  Brunner  left  Ceeile's  grand- 
f.iiher  and  politely  took  leave  of  his  host  and  liostes.s.  When 
!:r  was  gone,  Ceeile  appeared,  a  living  commentary  upon  her 
Werthcr's  leave-taking;  she  was  ghastly  [)ale.  She  had  hidden 
III  rself  in  her  mother's  wardrobe  and  overlieard  the  whole 
I  I'liversation. 

"Hefiised !     .     .     ."  she  said  in  a  low  voice  for  her  mother's 

IMF. 

'■.\nd  why?"  asked  tlie  Presidente,  fixing  her  eyes  upon  her 
embarrassed  father-in-law. 

"I'pon  the  fine  pretext  that  an  only  daughter  is  a  spoilt 
iliild,"  replied  that  g<'ntleman.  "And  he  is  not  altogether 
wrong  there."  he  added,  seizing  an  opportunity  of  putting 
tile  l)lame  on  the  daughter-in-law.  who  had  worried  him  not 
a  little  for  twenty  years. 

"It  will  kill  my  child  :"  cried  the  Presidente,  "and  it  is  your 
lii'ing!"  she  exclaimed,  addressing  Pons,  as  she  supported  her 
f.niiting  daughter,  for  <  ecile  thought  well  to  nutke  good  her 
ii'iiher's  words  })y  sinking  into  her  arms.  The  President  and 
'N  wife  carried  (ecile  to  an  easy-chair,  where  she  swooned 
"'iiright.     The  grandfather  rang  for  the  servants. 

"It  is  a  plot  of  ills  weaving:  I  see  it  all  now,"  said  the  in- 
!  ^riated  mother. 

i'on.s  sprang  up  as  if  the  trump  of  doom  were  sounding  in 
Ih<  ears. 

"les!"  said  the  lady,  her  eyes  like  two  springs  of  ereen 
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liilc.  "tliis  .miitlciiian  \vi-lir,l  In  ivpnv  ii  liiirmlcss  joke  by  an 
insult.  Who  will  lirlicw  ili;ii  ilnit  (;rrin;ir  \v;i-.  riuht  in  !i,^ 
ll'i'l''*'  II''  i-  •■llhir  ,111  ilnnliniliri'  111  a  Wli-kcl  xIiciik.  nf 
rcvi'iiM^f.  or  lie  is  ci-iuv.  I  \u<\n\  M.  I'nii,-.  Ihiit  in  I'ulurc  u>\\ 
will  >|)aiv  ii>  the  iinnnyand'  nf  x.ini:  ynii  in  tin-  Iioiim'  wIht.; 
yon  liM\c  trill]  tn  hriiii,'  -liamc  am!  di-linni'r." 

I'ltns  stiMiil  like  a  slatiic.  willi  Ins  eye-  llxni  on  the  pattern 
of  the  carpet. 

"Weill  Are  yon  still  here,  inon-ter  of  iii;:ratii'i(le:'"  cried 
slie,  tui-ning  roniul  on  Pons,  who  \va>  twiriin-  his  thnmlw.— 
"^oiir  nia.-lcr  ami    I    are  ne\er  at    home,   n'menilier,  if  this 

gentleman  calls,"  .-he  coiitinupil.  luriiiiiL'  to  the  -erviiiits. 

"Joan.  >,'o  for  the  doctor;  and  l.riii:,r  hari>liorn,  .Madeleine." 

In  the  i're.-i.leiite".-  eyes,  the  reason  i^iven  hv  liriinner  was 
simply  an  e.\eu>e,  there  was  somcihin-  else  heliind;  hnt,  at 
the  same  time,  the  fad  that  the  marria-e  was  hroken  ol! 
was  only  the  liioiv  certain.  .\  woman'-  mind  works  swiftlv 
in  great  crises,  and  .Mme.  de  .Mar\ille  had  !iit  at  once  upon 
the  one  method  of  ivpairiti-  the  chc,!;.  She  chose  to  look 
upon  it  as  a  .-dicme  of  revenge.  'I'his  notion  of  a.scribing 
a  fiendisl'  .<chenie  to  l^)n^  >ali-i;.M|  family  honor.  Faithful  to 
her  dislike  of  the  cousin,  she  treated  a  feminine  suspicion  as  a 
fact.  Women,  generally  .-peaking,  ho!,]  a  creed  peculiar  to 
t.heinselves,  a  code  of  their  own:  to  them  anything  which 
serves  their  intere.-ts  or  llu  ir  passion-  is  t  rue.  The  I'residcnte 
wont  a  good  deal  further  In  the  i'our.-e  of  the  evening  sIk' 
talked  the  Presitlont  into  her  helief,  and  ne.xt  morning  found 
the  magistrate  convinced  of  his  ecusiirs  culpahilit  v.  ^ 

Kvery  one,  no  doubt,  will  condemn  t!ie  la<ly's  horrible  con- 
duct:  but  what  mother  in  Mme.  ('ainn-otV  po-ition  will  not 
do  the  same:-'  Put  the  choice  h.^tween  ]u'V  own  daughter  and 
an  alien,  .-he  will  prefer  to  sacrilice  t!ie  honor  of  the  latter. 
There  are  many  ways  <d'  doing  this  hut  the  end  in  view  is  tlie 
sanie. 

The  old  mu.-ician  Hid  down  the  staircase  in  haste:  but  h.> 
went  slowly  along  the  l.ouh'vards  to  hi-  theatre,  he  turned  in 
mechanically  at  the  door,  and  mechanically  ho  took  his  place 
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'    (ulKluctrd    till'    nnlli-tlM.       Ill    tin-    ili|i|V;|l    hf    jraVi'    swell 

.mimIuiii  aii-wcr-  tu  ScliiniK-kc"-.  (|iii'^tinii<.  tlmt  his  uld  frinid 

.!i-.t[ililc(|  |ii<   liar  that    I'mi."  iiiitul  had  ;.MVcn  wav.     To  sd 

,::dlik-o  ii  rialurr.  ;hr   rc(fiit   >(riir  tuuk   the  [irDpurtioiis  <>( 

ii.istriiplic.     lie  had  iiicaiil  to  iiiaki'  cviry  oiif  !ia{i[)v,  aiul 

i.id  aroused  a  tcrriMr  shiinbcriii,:,'  iVdin^r  ot'  hat    ;  evt-rv- 

:  _'  had  hccii  turned  ln|,s\ -tiirw.     He  had  at  last  seen  mor- 

ile  in  the  I're-idriiie's  e\e-,  ton, ■<,  and  j,'esturo. 
".i  the  niorroM-.  Mnie.  Cainu^ot  d,.  Marville  made  a  j;roat 
r'-'liilion;  tlie  I'residiiit  likewi-,'  ,-aiieiione(l  t!ie  ste[)  now 
!  rifd  upon  tlieni  hy  eiriuiiisiaiires.  It  \v,is  deterniined  tliat 
liie  estate  of  Marville  >houId  he  .-etlled  upnn  Ceeile  at  the 
iiMir  ut"  her  niarria-e.  a-  well  a  ■  tin-  house  in  the  IJue  de  [lan- 

'    and  a  hund-ed  tl -and   Irams.      In   tiie  course  of  the 

I ''iiiin^'.  the  i're>idenie  went  to  (all  ti|)oii  tin'  ('nmte>se  I'opi- 
i' ■;  :  for  she  saw  plainly  that  noiI,in;r  hut  a  settled  niarriaj,'e 
I  i!d  eiiahle  them  to  reeo\er  after  .-ueh  a  cheek.  To  the 
'  ■  .'iile>se  l'o|(inot  >he  told  the  sliockini:  .-lorv  of  Pons'  re- 
".•:!L'e.  Pons"  iiideous  hoa\.  It  all  seemed  jjrohahle  onon;,'h 
«!m!i  it  came  out  that  the  niarria,i:e  had  heen  hn.ken  olF  sim- 
1  '■  on  the  pretext  tl'at  (  ecile  was  an  only  dauj^hter.  The 
rr'-ideiite  next  dwelt  artfully  upon  the  advantaire  of  addinj,' 
■■'i'  Marville"  to  the  name  of  INipmot  :  and  the  immense 
'i  '\wy.  At  the  present  price  fetched  hy  land  in  Xormandy,  at 
tu.i  percent,  the  property  represented  nine  hundred  thousand 
i!.incs,  and  the  house  in  the  I!ue  de  Hanovre  ahout  two  hun- 
'!nd  and  fifty  thousand.  Xo  rea-onahle  family  could  refuse 
>'i-.'i  an  alliance.  The  Comte  and  Comtesso  Popinot  ac- 
"I'ted;  and  as  they  wrrc  now  touched  hy  the  honor  of  the 
'■•■'<ii\y  which  they  were  ahout  to  enter,  th.'y  promised  to  help 
•  \plain  away  tlie  yesterday  eveniim'-  mishap. 
\nd  now  in  thi'  house  of  tiie  elder  Camu^ot.  hefore  the  vorv 
"lis  who  had  heard  :Mme.  de  .Marville  sin-inj:  Frederic 
I'    .nner's  praL<es  but  a   ?>'\v  davs  a-o,  that   lady?  to  whom 

■: ^y  ventured  to  speak  on  the  topic,  plunu'ed  courafrcouslv 

in!"  explanations. 

■Keally,  nnwad.My>"  (she  said),  "one  could  not  he  too  care- 
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fill  if  a  marriage  was  in  question,  csjieeially  if  one  had  to  do 
with  foreigners.'"' 

"And  why,  niadamo?"' 

"What  has  happened  to  you?"  asked  Mme.  Cliiffreville. 
"IV)  you  not  know  about  our  adventure  with  that  Brunnor, 
who  had  the  audaeity  to  as])ire  to  marry  (Wile:-'     His  father 
was  a  (Jennan  tl;  it  kept  a  wine-shop,  and  his  unele  is  a  dealer 
in  rabbit-skins !"' 

"Is  it  possible?  So  clear-siglited  as  you  are!  .  .  ." 
murmured  a  lady. 

"These  adventurers  are  so  eunning.  But  we  found  out 
everything  through  Bertliicr.  His  friend  is  a  beggar  that 
plays  the  tlute.  lie  is  friendly  with  a  person  wlio  lets  fur- 
nished lodgings  in  the  I{u<'  du  Mail  and  some  tailor  or  other. 
.  .  .  We  found  out  that  he  had  led  a  most  disreputable 
life,  and  no  amount  of  fortune  would  lie  enough  for  a  scanip 
that  has  run  through  his  mother's  propertv."' 

"Why,  Mile,  de  Marville  would  have  been  wretched!"'  said 
lime.  Berthier. 

"How  did  lie  come  to  your  house?"  asked  old  ^Mme.  Lelia-. 
"It  was  M.  Pons.  Out  of  revenge,  he  introduced  this  fine 
gentleman  to  us,  to  make  us  ridiculous.  .  .  .  This 
Brunner  (it  is  the  same  name  as  Fontaine  in  French) — this 
Brunncr,  that  was  maile  out  to  be  sueli  a  grandee,  has  poor 
enough  health,  he  is  bald,  and  his  teeth  are  bad.  The  first 
sight  of  him  was  enough  for  me;  I  distrusted  liim  from  the 
first." 

"But  how  about  the  great  fortune  that  you  spoke  of?"  a 
young  married  woman  asked  shyly. 

"The  fortune  was  not  n(>arly  so  large  as  thev  said.  Tin -e 
tailors  and  the  bindhird  and  he  all  scraped  the  monev  togethiM- 
among  them,  and  put  all  their  savings  into  this  bank  ihat 
they  are  starting.  What  is  a  bank  for  those  that  begin  in 
these  days?  Simply  a  license  to  ruin  themselves.  A  bank,  r"'; 
wife  may  lie  down  at  night  a  millionaiie  and  wake  U])  in  the 
morning  with  nothing  but  her  settlement.  At  the  first  word. 
at  the  very  first  sight  of  him,  we  made  up  our  minds  about 
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this  pontloman— lif.  is  not  on,,  of  us.     You  can  tell  by  his 
L'i'.vcs,  In-  liis  waistfoat,  that  lie  is  a  worlvitii:  man,  the  son  of 
:i  man  tliat  kept  a  pot-Iioiiso  soinewiicr.    in  (Jerniany;  he  has 
■  'I   the   instincts  of  a  ,<:cntlcinan :   he  drinks  beer,  and  ho 
-isokes— smokes:-'    ah!    madamc,    Iwcntij-firc    pipes    a    daij! 
.     .     What  would  liavo  beeonic  of  poor  Lili?     ...     It 
:  akos  nil-  shu(hhT  even  now  to  think  of  it.     God  ha-  indeed 
•-(Tvedus!     And  besides,  (Wile  never  liked  him. 
UiMi  would  have  expected  such  a  trick  from  a  relative,  an 
''A  friend  of  tlio  hou.se  that  had  dined  with  us  twice  a  week 
:   r  twenty  years?     We  liave  loaded  liini  with  benefits,  and 
!.    played  liis  <;amc  so  well,  that  he  said  Cecile  was  his  heir 
111  f"re  the  Keeper  of  the  Seals  and  the  Attornev  General  and 
i:-  Home  Secretary!     .     .     .     That  Rrunner'and  M.  Tons 
ii.id  their  story  ready,  and  each  of  them  said  that  the  other 
«.!s  worth  millions!     .     .     .     Xo,  I  do  assure  von,  all  of 
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u-ould  have  be<  ■  takcTi  in  by  an  artist's  hoax  like  that." 
In  a  few  weeks'  time,  the  unit-d  forces  of  the  Camusot  and 
?inot  families  pained  an  easy  victory  in  the  world,  for  no- 
!v  undertook  to  defend  the  unfort mate  Pons,  that  parasite, 
:i  curmudfreon.  at  skinflint,  that  smooth-faced  humbug,' 
whom  everybody  heaped  scorn;  he  was  a  viper  cherished 
!lie  bosom  of  the  family,  he  had  not  his  match  for  spite, 
was  a  dangerous  mountebank  whom  nobody  ought  to  men- 


Ahout  a  month  after  the  perfidious  Werther's  withdrawal. 

■r  I'ons  left  his  bed  for  the  first  time  after  an  attack  of 

'  ■    'lis  fever,  and  walked  along  the  sunnv  side  of  the  street 

iiig  on  Schmucke's  arm.      Xobodv  in'  the  Boulevard  dn 

;  i>!i'  laughe.1  at  the  "pair  of  nutcrackers,"  for  one  of  the 

;ii'''i   bmke<l   so  ..battered,   an<l    tiie  other  so  touching v 

!iil  of  his  invalid  friend.     By  the  time  that  thev  reached 

r.oiil.'vard  ]'ois-,,nnirre.  a  little  color  came  back  to  Pons' 

:  ■  ;  he  was  breathing  the  air  of  the  boulevards,  lie  felt  the 

■  ''izino-  ,,ower  of  the  atmo^phev  of  the  crowded  street,  the 

■  -iving  property  of  the  air  that  is  noticeable  in  quarters 
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whore  human  'if 


t'  aiiitiinu 


in  tlio  filthv  ]?<iiiiaii  (ii 


iciio,  i(ir 


instance,  with  its  swariniiiLT  .Icwi<li  population,  wliore  uiahiria 
is  unknown.  I'rrhaps,  in'\  thi'  .-i'iht  nf  tlie  stnn'ts,  the  i,'rcat 
spoctacK-  of  Pari-,  the  (hiily  pleasure  of  his  life,  did  the  in- 
valid pood.  They  walked  i".\  .~idi'  liy  side.  thoui:h  Pons  now 
and  a;:ain  left  his  friend  to  look  at  tlie  sliop  windows.  0|))io- 
sito  the  Theatre  des  \'arit''tes  ho  saw  Count  Popinot,  and 
went  up  to  him  Very  re~peet fully,  fur  of  all  men  Pon-:  es- 
teemed ami  venerated  the  e\-.Mini-ter. 

The  peer  of  !•" ranee  answered  hiiu  severely: 

"1  am  at  a  los.-,  to  and(u>tand,  sir,  how  you  can  have  no 
more  tact  than  to  speak  to  a  near  connection  of  a  family 
whom  you  trieil  to  hrand  with  shame  and  ridicule  by  a  trick 
which  no  one  hut  an  artist  could  devise.  Understand  this,  sir, 
that  from  to-day  we  must  he  complete  stran;zers  to  each  other. 
Mme.  la  t'onitesso  Popin"t,  like  every  one  else,  feels  indignant 
at  your  behavior  to  the  Marvilles." 

And  Count  I'opinot  ]ias.~ed  on.  leavin^r  Pons  thunder- 
struck. Passion,  justice,  jiolicy,  and  ,i!reat  social  forces  never 
take  into  account  the  condition  of  the  human  creature  wiiom 
they  strike  down.  The  statesman,  driven  by  family  consid- 
erations to  crusli  Pons,  did  not  so  much  as  see  the  physical 
weakness  of  his  redoidit;dile  enemy. 

"Vat  is  it,  mine  lioor  friend  r"  exclaimed  Schmucke.  seein? 
how  white  Pons  had  yrown. 

"It  is  a  fresh  stab  in  the  heart,"  Pons  replied.  leaninL' 
heavily  on  Schmucke's  arm.  "I  think  that  no  one,  save  (lod 
in  lieaven,  can  have  any  riiiht  to  do  <rood,  and  that  is  why  all 
those  who  meddle  in  His  work  are  so  eru(dly  punished." 

The  old  artist's  sarcasm  was  uttered  with  a  supreme  efTnrt : 
he  was  tryinir,  excellent  creature,  to  ([uiet  the  dismay  visible 
in  Sehnuieke's  face. 

"80  1  dink."  Sehmiicke  rejdied  simplv. 

Pons  could  not  understand  it.  Neither  the  Camnsots  nor 
the  I'opinots  had  sent  him  notic(>  ot  Ceeile's  weddin<r. 

On  the  lioidevard  (le<  Italieiis  Pons  saw  M.  Cardot  oomins 
towards  them.     Warned  by  Count  Popiuot's  alJoeution,  Pons 
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\v.i-  very  careful  not  to  accost  tho  olil  acquaintance  with 
'.v;  Mill  lie  had  dined  onco  a  fortniirht  for  the  hist  year;  he 
::i:i'd   hi.s   hat,   hut    the  otlier,   mayor  and   deputy  of    Paris, 

H  w  liim  an  indignant  ghmco  and  went  Ijy.  Vom  turned  to 
S;  ;iiiuicke. 

■■i>n  go  and  a#I<  him  what  it  is  that  they  all  have  against 
.■■  he  said  to  the  friend  who  I^new  all  the  details  of  the 
'  jiastrophe  that  Pons  could  tell  him. 

■■.Mennesir,"  Schmuekc  hegan  diplonuitieally,  "inine  friend 
ll-!!s  is  chust  recofering  from  an  illness;  you  haf  no  douht 
I'.nl  to  rekognizo  him?'' 

-Not  in  the  least." 

"lUil  niit  vat  kann  you  rel)roacli  him?" 

■"Vou  have  a  monster  of  in<,'ratitude  for  a  friend,  sir;  if  he 


all 


ve,  it  is  because  nothing  kills  ill  weeds.     People  do 


wiil  to  mistrust  artists ;  t! 


lev  are  as  niiscliievous  ant 


.  iteful 
tnonkeys.     This  friend  of  vours  tried  to  dishonor  his  own 


I'aniilv.  and  to  blight  a  voun 


(r   (Ti 


rl's  character,  in  revenge  for 


a  harmless  joke.     I  wish  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  him;  I 
s'!all  do  my  best  to  forget  that  1  have  known  him,  or  that  such 


a  man  exists.     All  the  nietnbers  of  his  fa 


milv 


and 


mv  own 


ire  the  wish,  sir,  so  do  all  t 


is  the  he 


e  persons  who  once  did  the  said 


onor  ot  receiving  nun. 


'Boot,  mennesir,  you  are  a  reasonaple  mann ;  gif  you  vill 

iiiit  me,  T  shall  exblain  die  affair " 

"Vou  are  quite  at  liberty  to  remain  his  friend, sir, if  vou  are 


iiided  that  wav,"  returned   Cardot.  "but 


tier : 


for  I 


you  need  go  no 


must  give  vou  warninir  that  i 


n  mv  opinion 


■  ho  try  to  e.\cu.se  or  defend  his  conduct  are  just  as  much 


ame. 


chustifv  it: 


■  Vfs.  for  h 


IS  ( 


ondnct  can  neither  he  justified  nor  qualifiod. 


.\iiil  with  that  word,  the  deputv  for  the  S 


eine  wen 


t  h 


IS  wav 


would  not  hear  another  svllal 


)le, 


i  1 


lave 


tw* 


powers  in  the  Stati'  against  me,"  smi 


ons,  w 


.'hen  Schmucke  had  repeated  these 


led 


poor 


fjuvage  speeches. 
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"Eforvporly  i?  a<rnin?t  us,"  Sr-himirko  nn>wored  doloroiislv. 
''Let  us  ;^i)  ;iv;iy  pi't'oiv  we  shall  nirot  oder  1'(J(j1s."' 

Nevor  hcrurc  in  the  course  of  a  truly  ovine  life  !i;i,l 
Schnnioke  ultrred  such  woriU  as  these.  Xever  hcfore  had  his 
almost  (!  '  ine  nieekne.-s  been  rullled.  He  had  smiled  child- 
like on  ;iii  the  mischances  that  hefdl  him,  i)ut  he  could  v.<:\ 
look  and  see  his  sublime  I'ons  nuiltreate(l ;  his  Pons,  his  un- 
known Aristides,  tlu'  jreinus  resi«rned  to  his  lot.  the  natiiiv 
that  knew  no  bitterness,  the  treasury  of  kindness,  the  heart  of 
fcOlt^l !  •  ■  ■  Aleeste"s  indiirnat ion  filled  Schmncke's  soul 
— he  was  moved  to  call  l'on>"  am|iliitry(ms  "fools."'  For  his 
pacific  nature  that  impulse  (Mpialed  the  wrath  of  Roland. 

With  wise  foresiirht,  Schmncke  turned  to  <:n  home  by  the 
way  of  the  Boulevard  du  Temple,  Pons  passively  submittin^i 
like  a  fallen  fiirhtcr,  heedless  of  blows;  hut  chance  ordered 
that  he  should  know  that  all  his  world  was  a,<,'ainst  him.  The 
House  of  Peers,  the  Chaiul)er  of  l)(>puties,  stran«rers  and  the 
family,  the  strong,  the  weak,  and  the  innocont,  all  cond)ined 
to  send  down  the  avalanche. 

In  the  Boulevard  Poissonnii're,  Pons  cauudit  sight  of  that 
very  M.  Cardot's  dangliter,  who.  young  as  she  was,  had 
learned  to  be  charitable  to  others  through  trouble  of  her  own. 
Her  husbiind  knew  a  secret  by  which  he  kept  h(>r  in  bondage. 
She  was  the  only  one  among  Pons"  hostesses  whom  he  called 
by  her  Christian  name:  he  addressed  Mme.  Berthier  as  "Fe- 
licie,"  and  he  thought  that  she  understood  him.  The  gentle 
creature  seemed  to  b.  distnvsed  by  the  sight  of  Cousin "Pons. 
as  he  was  called  (thougli  he  was  in  no  way  ndated  to  the 
family  of  the  seeoiul  wife  of  a  (.msin  !)y  marriaire).  There 
was  no  help  for  it,  however;  Felicie  l^ertJiier  stopped  to  speak 
to  the  invalid. 

'*I  did  not  think  yon  were  crnel,  cousin,"  she  said;  "but 
if  even  a  quarter  of  all  that  I  hear  of  you  is  true,  you  are 
very  false.  .  .  .  Oh  !  do  not  justify  yourself,"  she  added 
quickly,  seeing  Pons'  significant  gesture,  "it  is  useless,  for 
two  reasons.  Tji  the  first  place,  T  have  no  risrht  to  accuse  or 
judge  or  condemn  anybody,  for  I  mvself  know  so  well  how 
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viuch  may  be  sairl  for  those  who  seom  to  be  most  guilty;  sce- 

'iiilly,   your  exphiiiation    would   do   no   <rood.      M.    Borthicr 

'iivw   up  the   iniirria<re  contract   for   .Mile,   de   Marville  and 

Ml!'  Viconite  I'opinot ;  he  is  so  exasperated,  that  if  he  knew 

'lilt  '  had  srr  much  as  spoken  one  word  to  you,  one  word  for 

'  !(■  la  t  time,  lie  would  scold  nie.     Everybody  is  against  vou." 

■■S(i  it  -eeiiis  indeed,  niadanic,"  Pons  said,  his  voice  shaking 

-  ill-  lii  ■■'!  iiis  hat  respectfully. 

Painfully  he  nuide  his  way  back  to  the  Rue  do  Xormandie. 
I'iir  old  German  knew  from  the  heavy  weight  on  his  arm 
';at  his  friend  was  struggling  bravely  against  failing  physical 
ivngth.  That  third  encounter  was  like  the  verdict  of  the 
.mil)  at  the  foot  of  the  throne  of  God:  and  the  anger  of  the 
\:!L'el  of  the  Poor,  the  symbol  of  the  Peoples,  is  the  last  word 

■  Heaven.    They  reached  home  without  another  word. 
There  are  moments  in  our  lives  when  the  sense  that  our 

r;ind  is  near  is  all  that  we  can  bear.  Our  wounds  smart 
;:iii'T  the  consoling  words  that  only  reveal  the  depths  of  pain. 
1  ii<-  old  pianist,  you  see.  possessed  a  genius  for  friendship, 
■f  tact  of  those  who,  having  sulfered  much,  know  the  cus- 
"in>  of  suffering. 
I'oiis  was  never  to  take  a  walk  again.     From  one  illness 

■  Ifll  into  another,  lie  was  of  a  sanguine-bilious  tempera- 
'  nt.  the  bile  jiassed  into  the  blood,  and  a  violent  liver  attack 
1-  the  result.  He  had  never  known  a  day's  illness  in  his  life 
I    a   month  ago;  he  had  never  consulted  a  doctor;  so  La 

'  ii"t.  with  almost  motherly  care  and  intentions  at  first  of  the 

•v  hest.  called  in  ''the  doctor  of  the  quarter."' 

In  every  quarter  of  Paris  there  is  a  doctor  whose  name 

i!  1  address  are  only  known  to  the  working  classes,  to  the 

'Me  tradespeople  and  the  jiorters,  and  in  consequence  he  is 

'■"]  "the  doctor  of  the  (juarter."     He  undertakes  confine- 

'  lit  cases,  he  lets  blood,  he  is  in  the  medical  profession  pretty 

'i'li  what  the  "general  servant"  of  the  advertising  column 

11  the  scale  of  domestic  service.     He  must  perforce  be  kind 

'be  poor,  and  toleralily  expert  liv  reason  of  much  practice, 

i  he  is  generally  popular.    Dr.  I'oulain,  called  in  bv  Mnie. 
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Cibot,  pave  an  inattoptivo  car  to  the  old  imisician's  romplain- 
ings.  Toi.;:;  ^rfoaiicil  out  that  his  skin  itfiiud ;  ho  had  scratched 
himself  all  nij^'ht  Ion-:,  till  ho  could  scarcely  feel.  The  look 
of  his  eyes,  with  the  yellow  circles  about  them,  corroborated 
the  symptoms. 

"Had  you  some  violent  shock  a  couple  of  days  ago?"  the 
doctor  asked  the  {)atient. 

"Yes,  alas !" 

"You  have  the  same  complaint  tliat  this  gentleman  was 
threatened  with,"  said  Dr.  I'oulain,  looking  at  Schmucke  as 
he  sj)oke;  "it  is  an  attack  of  jaundice,  but  you  will  soon  get 
over  it,"  he  added,  as  he  wrote  a  prescription. 

But  m  spite  ot  that  comfortable  phrase,  the  doctor's  eyes 
had  told  anotluT  tale  as  he  lookt'd  professionally  at  the  pa- 
tient;  and  the  death-sentence,  though  hidden  under  stereo- 
typed compassion,  can  always  be  read  by  those  who  wish  to 
know  the  truth.  Mme.  Cibot  gave  a  spy'sglance  at  the  doctor, 
and  read  his  thought ;  his  bedside  manner  did  not  deceive  her; 
she  followed  him  out  of  the  room. 

"Do  you  think  lie  will  get  over  it?"'  asked  Mmc.  Cibot,  at 
the  stairhead. 

"My  dear  Mme.  Cibot,  your  lodger  is  a  dead  man;  not  be- 
cause of  the  bile  in  the  system,  but  because  his  vitality  is 
low.  Still,  with  great  care,  your  patient  nuiy  pull  through. 
Somebody  ought  to  take  him  away  for  a  change " 

"How  is  he  to  go?"  asked  Mine.  Cibot.  "He  has  nothing 
to  live  upon  but  his  salar  :  his  friend  has  just  a  little  money 
from  some  great  ladies,  very  charitable  ladies,  in  return  for 
his  services,  it  seems.  They  are  two  children.  I  have  looked 
after  tliem  for  nine  years." 

"I  spend  my  life  in  watching  people  die,  not  of  their  dis- 
ease, but  of  another  bad  and  incurable  omplaint— the  want 
of  money."  said  the  doctor.  "ITow  often  it  happens  that  so 
far  from  taking  a  fee.  I  am  obliged  to  leave  a  five-franc  piece 
on  the  mantel-shelf  when  I  go " 

"Poor  dear  M.  I'oulain  !"'^;.ried  Mme.  Cibot.  ".\h,  if  vou 
hadn't  only  the  hundred  thousand  livres  a  year,  what  some 
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stinpy  folks  lias  in  tlio  (juartfr  (rcj^nilar  devils  from  licll  tluv 
ail'),  yon  would  ho  like  Providcrur  on  eartii." 

Dr.  I'oulain  liad  made  the  little  |iractiee,  hy  wliicli  lie  made 
:i  l.are  subsistence,  chieHy  hy  vviiiniii^r  tin.  esteem  of  the  por- 
ters" lodcrcs  in  his  district.  So  he  raised  Ids  eves  to  heaven 
■Hid  thanked  .Mme.  C'ibot  with  a  solemn  I'ace  wiirthv  of  Tar- 
tu lie. 

•■Then  you  think  that  with  careful  nursing  our  dear  patient 
"ill  <ret  better,  my  dear  M.  roulain:-" 

••\e?,  if  this  sliock  has  not  been  too  much  for  him." 

"i'oor  man  !  who  can  have  vexed  him?  There  isn't  nobodv 
hKe  him  on  earth,  except  his  friend  M.  Schmucke.  1  will 
find  out  what  is  the  matter,  and  1  will  undertake  to  ;;ive  them 
lliiit  uj>set  my  gentleman  a  haulinrr  over  the  coals — *" 

••Look  here,  my  dear  Mme.  C'ibot,"  said  the  doctor  as  they 
-i"od  m  the  gateway,  "'one  of  the  principal  svmptoms  of  his 
'-nijilaint  is  great  irritability;  and  as  it  is  hardiv  to  be  -^up- 
P'->ed  that  he  can  alford  a  nurse,  the  task  of  nursi"pg  him  will 
liill  to  you.     So " 

••Arc  you  talking  of  Mouchiou  Ponsh?"  asked  the  marine 
^tore-dcaler.  He  was  sitting  smoking  on  the  curb-post  in  the 
gateway,  and  now  he  rose  to  join  in  the  conversation. 

"Yes,  Daddy  Eemonencq." 

"All  right,"  said  Remonencq,  "ash  to  monevsh,  he  ish  better 
"ir  than  Mouchieu  Monishtrol  and  the  big  men  in  the  curi- 
^-hity  line.  I  know  enough  in  the  art  line  to  tell  vou  thish— 
t.ie  dear  man  hash  treasursh !"  he  spoke  with  a"  broad  \u- 
vcrgne  dialect. 

"Look  here,  I  thought  you  were  laughing  at  me  the  other 
'iiy  when  my  gentlemen  were  out  and  I  showed  vou  the  old 
riibbish  upstairs,"  .said  Mme.  Cibot. 

In  Paris,  where  walls  have  ears,  where  doors  have  ton-nes 

nnd  window  bars  have  eyes,  there  are  few  things  more  dan-er- 

:-  than  the  practice  of  standing  to  chat  in  a  gatewav      Put- 

.'i-'s  are  like  postscripts  to  a  letter— indiscreet  utterance,  that 

.;■  as  much  mischief  to  the  speaker  as  to  those  who  overhear 

;;K=in.    A  single  instance  will  be  sufficient  as  a  narallel  to  a" 

>'iiL  in  this  history. 
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In  the  time  of  the  Empire,  when  men  paid  cnnsidorablo  at- 
tention to  tlii'ir  iiair,  one  of  tiie  first  coitfcurs  of  tlic  day  came 
out  of  a  iioiise  wiicrc  he  iiad  just  been  drcssin,<:  a  pretty  wo- 
man's head.  'I'iiis  artist  in  (|U('stion  enjoyed  tlie  eiistom  of 
all  the  lower  llnor  inmates  of  the  house:  and  amon;'  these, 
there  llnurished  an  elderly  bachelor  <.niarde(l  by  a  housekeeper 
who  deie>|ed  her  iiia.-ter's  next-of-kin.  The  ci-iliranf  youiiu' 
luiin,  I'alliiiL'  -eriously  ill,  the  most  famous  doctors  of  the  dav 
(they  weri'  n<it  as  yet  styled  the  "princes  of  science")  Inel 
been  called  in  to  consult  ui)on  his  case;  and  it  so  ehanceil  that 
the  learned  ;jent lemeii  were  takini:  leave  of  one  another  in 
the  gateway  just  as  the  hair(lres>er  came  out.  They  were  talk- 
ing as  doctors  usually  talk  among  tliem.-:elves  when  the  farce 
of  a  consultation  is  over,  '•lie  is  a  dead  man."  ([uoth  Dr. 
Ilaudry. — "He  has  not  a  month  to  live,"  added  Desplein,  "un- 
less a  miracle  takes  place." — These  were  the  words  overheard 
by  the  hairdresser. 

Like  all  hairdressers,  lie  kept  up  a  good  understanding  with 
his  customers'  servants.  Prodigious  greed  sent  the  man  up- 
stairs again;  he  mounted  to  tiie  ri-dcrant  young  man's  a])an- 
ment,  and  pronused  the  servant-mistress  a  tolerably  hand- 
some coiuiiussion  to  persuade  her  master  to  sitik  a  large  pro- 
portion of  his  money  in  an  annuity.  The  dying  bachelor, 
fifty-si.\  by  count  of  vears.  and  twice  as  old  as  his  age  by  rea- 
son of  amorous  campaigns,  owned,  among  other  i»ropertv, 
a  splendid  house  in  the  Hiu'  de  JJichelieu,  worth  at  that  time 
about  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  francs.  It  was  this 
house  that  the  hairdresser  coveted;  and  on  agreement  to  pay 
an  annuity  of  thirty  thousand  francs  so  bmg  as  the  bachelor 
lived,  it  passed  into  his  hands.  This  happened  in  1S()().  And 
in  this  year  ISK;  the  hairdresser  is  still  paying  that  annuitv. 
He  has  retired  from  btisiness,  he  is  seventy  vears  old;  the  ci- 
ih'iant  young  man  is  in  his  dotage;  and  as  he  has  married  hi- 
^Ime.  Kvrard.  he  may  last  for  a  long  while  yet.  As  the  hair- 
dresser gave  the  woman  thirty  thousand  francs  his  bit  of  real 
estate  has  cost  him,  first  and  last,  more  than  a  million,  ami 
the  house  at  this  day  is  worth  eight  or  nine  hundred  thousand 
ffanca. 
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Liko  the  hairdrossfr,  I{t'.iiHinciK(|  the  Auvor-nat  had  ovvr- 
iM';rrd  Ikiinncr-s  i)artino:  ,vi.uirk  in  tli..  -att'wav  on  tl...  .lav  of 
(V.ik.'s  first  inttTvifw  with  that  phirnix  of  oli-ihlo  mm 
l(.'in()nenc(|  at  once  l(.n<rcd  to  -uin  a  si^du  of  pons'  inusniin- 
nid  as  lie  lived  (.n  ^'ood  terms  witli  his  nei;,'hhors  the  Cilx-ts,' 
It  was  not  very  Ion;:  i„.foro  the  <  pportunitv  came  one  dav 
«hen  the  friends  were  out.  The  si-ht  of  such  tn.asinvs  daz- 
■!''d  hmi;  he  saw  a  'Vood  haul,"  in  deah'rs'  phrase,  whieh  1m'- 
iii-  interpreted  means  a  chance  to  steal  a  fortune.  He  had 
!"rn  meditatinn;  tliis  for  five  or  six  days. 

'•i  am  sho  far  from  joking','"  he  said,  in  replv  to  Mme  Ci- 
i-ts  remark,  "that  we  will  talk  tiie  thin<,'  over;  an.I  if  the 
L'uod    shentieman    will    take    an    annuitv    of    fifiv    thousand 

.'rancsh.  I  will  shtand  a  hamper  of  wine,"if " 

■•i-"ifty  thousand  francs!"  interrupted  the  doctor-  "what 
nv  you  thinkin-  about?     Why,  if  the  -oo,]  man  is  so  well  off 

n<  tliat,  with  mo  in  attendance,  and  :Mme.  ('il,.,t  to  nurse  him 

■'"•  may  <ret  better— for  liver  complaint  is  a  disease  that  at- 

'.!i  ks  stronrr  constitutions." 
"Fifty,  did  I  shay?    Why,  a  shentieman  here,  on  vour  very 

'   -nrshtep,  ofTered   him  sheven   hundred   thoushand"  francsh, 
limiply  for  the  pictursh,  fouchtra!" 
While  Remonenci   ""kIc  this  announcement,  ^^Ime    Cibot 

^^1--  looking  at  Dr.  Poulain.    There  was  a  stran-.>  expression 

ni  her  eyes;  the  devil  might  have  kindled  that  sinister  -litter 

Hi  their  tawny  depths. 
••Oh,  come!  we  must  not  pav  anv  attention  to  such  idle 

t  lies,    said  the  doctor,  well  pleased,  however,  to  find  that  his 

paiient  could  afTord  to  pay  for  his  visits. 
"If  my  dear  Mine.   Cibot,  here,  would  \^t  me  come  and 

I'nng  an  ekshpert    (shinsh  the  shentieman  upshtairs  ish  in 

•"  d),  I  will  shcrtainly  find  the  money  in  a  couple  of  hoursh, 

'  v.n   if  sheven   hundred  thoushand    francsh    ish    in   ouesh- 

fi'.n "  * 

■All  right,  my  friend,"  said  the  doctor.  "Xow,  ^^Ime 
'  i!)ot,  be  careful  never  to  contradict  the  invalid.  You  must 
''■  prepared  to  b^  very  patient  with  him,  for  h,    will  find 
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ivcrylliin^'  irritating  and  wcarisomo,  even  vour  sorvioos;  nolli- 

in;:  will  pica.-f  liini;  you  must  cxjuTt  ;,M'ninblinj: " 

"111-  will  he  uncotnnioi'ily  hard  to  iijcasc,"  said  La  Cibot. 

"Liiok  licrc,  mind  what  I  tell  you."  the  doctor  saiil  in  a 
ton<'  of  authority,  ">[.  Tons'  life  is  in  the  hands  of  thoso  that 
nur-o  him  ;  1  shall  conic  perhaps  twice  a  day.  1  shall  take  him 
first  on  my  round." 

'I'he  (I<i(tor"s  profound  indiirorence  to  the  fate  of  a  jjoor  pa- 
tient had  suddenly  jriven  place  to  a  most  tender  solicitude 
when  he  saw  that  the  speculator  was  serious,  and  that  there 
was  a  possii)le  fortune  in  (piostion. 

"Ill'  will  he  nursed  like  a  kin;.',"  saiil  .Madame  Cihot,  forc- 
in^r  np  enthusiasm.  She  waited  till  the  doctor  turned  the 
corner  into  the  Rue  ('harlot;  then  she  fell  to  talkinj^  attain 
with  the  dealer  in  o!d  iron.  Kemonenc*!  had  finished  sniokini: 
ids  pipe,  ami  stood  in  the  doorway  of  his  sliop,  leaninjj  a^'ainst 
tile  frame ;  lie  iiad  purjioscly  taken  this  position ;  lie  meant  the 
poriress  to  come  to  iiim. 

The  shop  iiad  once  l)een  a  cafe.  Xothinji  iiad  lieen  changed 
there  since  tiie  Auverjrnat  discovered  it  and  took  over  tlie 
lease;  you  could  still  read  "Cafe  dc  Xorniandie"  on  the  strip 
ieft  above  the  windows  in  ali  modern  sho])s.  Hemonencq  liad 
found  somehody,  probably  a  hou.sepainter's  apjirentice,  wlio 
did  the  work  for  nothin<r,  to  jiaint  another  inserijition  in  the 
remaining'  space  below — "R^moxkncq,"  it  ran,  "de.^i.du  in 
M.vKiXE  sTolJKs,  FiKNiTLRE  jJoroiiT" — painted  in  small  black 
letters.  All  the  mirrors,  tabl";;.  seats,  shelves,  and  fittings  of 
the  Cafe  de  Xorniandie  had  been  sold,  as  might  have  been  ex- 
pected, before  Kemonenc<]  took  jiossession  of  the  sliop  as  it 
stooil.  paying  a  yearly  rent  of  si.\  hundred  francs  for  the  place, 
with  a  back  shop,  a  kitchen,  and  a  single  room  above,  where 
the  head-waiter  used  to  sleep,  for  the  hou~e  belonging  to  the 
Caf>'  de  Xorniandie  was  let  .separately.  Of  the  former  splen- 
dor of  the  cafe,  nothing  now  remained  save  the  plain  light 
green  pa])er  on  the  walls,  and  the  strong  iron  bolts  and  bars 
of  the  shoj)-front. 

When  Kemononcq  came  hither  iu  1831,  after  the  Revolution 
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"f  July,  ho  bp;:an  \,y  displaying,'  a  solertion  of  brok.n  ,U>r- 
l"ll-.  crackfd   platrs.  old   iron,  and   the  olisolcic  scalfs  and 
uiM.irhts  abolished  l)y  a  (Jovorniiifnr  which  alono  fail-  to  carry 
■Mil  Its  own  rc;:ulati(ms.  for  [.cn(v  and  lialf  i.ciicc  of  tlic  tim'c 
■it    Louis  X\'l.   arc  still    in   circiilalion.      After  a   titnc  this 
\u\crfrnat.   a   inatcii    for   live  ordinary    Aii\er^'nats.   hou^rht 
!![>  old  saucc|)ans  and  kettles,  ol.j  pieture-franies.  old  copper, 
.irid  chipped  china,     (iradiiajly,  as  the  shop  v.a-  cniptie.l  ami 
lillcd.  the  quality  of  the  stock-in-trade  improved,  like  \ico- 
I'fs  farces.     Rt'moncn(<i  [)ersiste(l  in  an  unfi.ilinjr  and  pro- 
digiously profitahlc  niarlin-rale.  a  ••sy>tein"  which  anv  philo- 
sophical idler  may  study  as  he  watches  tiie  inereasini:  value 
"I'  the  .stock  kept  by  this  intelli<.'ent  class  of  trader.     Pictiirc- 
Irames  and  cop[)er  succeed  to  tin-ware,  ai^and   lamps,  and 
damajrod  crockery:  china  nuirks  the  next  transition  ;  and  after 
!io  Ion?  tarriance  in  the  "omnium  ;i-atherum"  sta^rc.  the  shop 
iH'comcs  a  museum.     Some  day  ')r  other  the  durtv  windows 
are  cleaned,   the   interior   is   restored,   the   Auvcr<rnat   rdin- 
■  |iM>hcs  velveteen  and  jackets  for  a  .t:reat-eoat,  and  there  he 
Ht^  like  a  drajron  <,niardin^r  his  treasure,  surrounded  by  ;.ia«- 
tcr[iieces  !     He  is  a  cunnin,<r  eonnoi.s.seur  bv  this  time ;  he  has 
mcr.'a.sed   his  capital   tenfold:  he  is   not 'to  be  cheated-   he 
knows  the  tricks  of  the  trade.    The  monster  amon-  his  treas- 
ures looks  like  some  old  haj:  amon<r  a  score  of  voun"  •■•iris 
That  she  offers  to  the  public.     Meautv  and  miracles  of  art~are 
ahk..  indifferent  to  him:  subtle  and  den.^e  as  he  is,  he  has  a 
kocn  eye  to  profits,  he  talks  rou^dilv  to  those  who  know  Ies.s 
'Han  he  does:  he  has  learned  to  act  a  part,  he  pretends  to  love 
!iis  pictures  and  his  manpietry.  or  he  tells  vou  that  he  is  <!iort 
"t  money,  or  apain  he  lets  you  know  the  price  he  himself  <'ave 
tor  the  thin-s,  he  offers  to  let  you  see  the  memoranda  of~the 
-•■lie.     He  IS  a  Proteus:  in  one  hour  he  can  be  Jocrisse   .Janot 
;>ii"ur-rouge,  Jlondor.  Ilarpagon,  or  Xicodeme. 

The  third  year  found  armor,  and  old  pictures,  and  so-ne 
'  'I'Tably  fine  clocks  in  Remonencq's  shop.  IT(>  sent  for  his 
-i^ter.  and  La  Penionenc(|  came  on  foot  all  the  wav  from 
Auvergne  to  take  charge  of  the  shop  while  her  brother  was 
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away  A  hit:  lUid  vory  u^'Iy  woman,  drcji-Jcil  liko  a  Japanese 
i(|(il,  a  lialf-idiiitic  crcatiirf  with  a  valine,  starinj,'  ;,'az(',  shn 
wuiild  nci!  hate  a  (iiitiiiic  oi  the  [iriccs  fixed  l>y  htT  hroihcr. 
In  till-  iiitrrvals  uf  Itusincss  -lie  did  the  work  <if  the  hon^c,  un<l 
solved  till'  ajp|>ari'iitly  iiisdlnlilf  iinihlem — liow  tn  live  on  "tlx' 
mist-'  'if  till'  Seine,"  'I'lie  |{e.nnii(ii((|-''  diet  ctnisisttMi  of 
liread  ami  lierrin^'',  witli  the  outside  leases  of  lettuce  or  vep'- 
tahle  refuse  «e]eet<'d  from  the  lii-aps  deposited  in  the  kennel 
before  the  doors  of  eat iiiL'-houses.  The  two  between  them 
did  not  spend  more  than  (ivepenee  a  day  on  food  (bread  in- 
fiudeil).  aud  I^a  l{emonene<|  earned  the  money  liy  .sewing  or 
spiiinin;:. 

Hemonemii  eame  to  F'ari.s  in  the  first  instance  to  work  as 
an  errand-boy.  Between  the  years  l.*^'^")  and  IM.'?!  ho  ran  er- 
rands for  dealers  in  euriosities  in  the  Boidevard  Beaiimar- 
ehais  or  coppersmiths  in  the  Itue  de  Lappe.  It  is  the  usual 
start  in  life  in  his  line  of  business.  Jews.  Xoiinans,  Auver- 
frnats,  and  Savoyards,  tho.-i-  four  dilTerent  races  of  men  all 
have  the  same  instincts,  and  luaki'  their  fortunes  in  the  same 
way;  they  spend  nothinjr,  make  >mall  profits,  and  let  them 
accumulate  at  compound  interest.  Such  is  their  trading' 
charter,  and  that  charter  is  no  delusion. 

I?enionene(|  at  this  moment  had  made  it  up  with  his  old 
master  Monistrol;  he  did  business  with  wholesale  dealers,  lie 
was  a  chinciir  (the  technical  word),  pilyini:  his  trade  in  tln' 
hanlieue.  which,  a^  everybody  knows  extends  for  sonic  foriv 
leajxues  round  I'aris. 

After  fourteen  years  of  business,  he  had  sixtv  thousand 
francs  in  hand  and  a  well-stocked  sliop.  He  lived  in  the  Rui' 
de  Xnrmandie  because  tlie  rent  was  low,  but  casual  cu.stomers 
were  scarce,  most  of  his  p>ods  were  sold  to  other  dealers,  and 
he  was  content  with  moderate  grains.  .\11  his  business  trans- 
actions were  carried  on  in  the  Auverjrne  <lialect  or  charahia, 
as  peo|i|e  call   it. 

T\enioiience|  chcrislicd  a  dream!  Tie  wi.slied  to  establish 
himself  on  a  boulevard,  to  be  a  rich  dealcT  in  curiosities,  and 
do  a  dinnt   trade  with   amateurs  some  day.      And,   indeed, 
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'.vithin  him  thoro  was  a  f..rmiil;il)!i'  man  of  hiisinoss.  Hi-t 
I 'Uintt'iiaiuc  was  the  iiiorf  in.>(riitalilf  lit'caii^c  it  was  ^la/cil 
"ViT  by  n  (IcpDsif  of  (lust  and  [larticlis  of  mdal  jrliicd  to;r"tlu'r 
!iv  the  swfal  of  his  hrow  ;  for  he  did  lAcn  thitij;  liimsclf.  aii<l 
;lir  use  and  wont  of  Ixulilv  hihor  liad  ;:ivcii  him  somt'thinj: 


the  stoical  ii.ipassilnlity  of  the  old  soIdi<Ts  of  K!»:t. 
In  |>»Tsniial  a[ip(  araiuc  I{(''moiifTi((|  was  sliort  and  thin; 
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-lyncs>  and  ronccntratid  <:n('d  hiokcd  out  of  tlio-f  dull  hluc 
■  :rclfs,  tiiou;rli  in  his  'iisf  the  false  humility  that  masks  tlic 
liri'w's  nnfathomcd  cfjntcmiit  for  the  (Jcniilc  wa-  lackiiiL'. 
if  relations  between  the  ("ibots  and  the  I{emnnenei|s  were 
lii'i-e  of  lienefaetors  and  n'cipients.     Mme.  Cibit.  eonvineed 
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ave  the  remainder  of  "lier  ^Gentlemen's""  d  imirs  at  ridieiilous 
'      s.     Tile  llemoneneris  wouhl  buy  a  pound  of  iirok.n  bread, 
■ts  and  oninibs,  for  a  farthinir,  a  porriimer-riill  of  cold 

ps  in  propor  'on. 
he  wa>     tit 


ru 


ami 


other  sera 


I'ltatoes  for  something'  le>s 

i.'emononoq  shrewdly  allowed  thom  to  believe  that 

;ii  business  on  his  own  aeeount,  he  worked  for  Moriistrol,  Jio 

ncii  shopkeepers  preyed   upon  him.  he  said,  and  the  Citiots 


It  sinccrelv  sorrv  for   Uei 


iionone(| 


Th 


e    velveteen 


jacket, 


i.iisteoat,  and  trousers,  particularly  affected  by  .\iiverpiats 
i'lc  covered  with  patches  of  Cibot's  inakintr.  and  not  a  pennv 
lid  the  little  tailor  charj:.  d  f 
arments  tofrether  after  eleven  vears  of  wear. 


ir  repairs  which  kept  th"  three 


Thus  we  see  that  all  Jews  are  not  in  Israel. 


'Vou 


are  not  laufrhinjr  at  me.  Hemonenc(|.  arc  you?"  asked 


ill!'  portress.    "Is  it  possible  that  M.  Pons  has  siu 
living  as  he  does?     There  is  not  a  hundred   f 

place " 


li  a  fortune, 
the 


rancs  in 


".\niateursh  are  all  like  that,"  R 
■ntiouslv. 


emonencq  romarkod  sen- 


Then  do  you  think  that  mv  frentloinan  has  the  worth  of 


ven  hundred  thousand  fr 


nn 


in  pictures  alone."  c( 


Pli 
d  1 


T  the  sake  of  clearness  m  llit  storv,  ti 


ontinued   hemoiiencq   (it  is  needhss 


)  jjive  any  further  snec- 
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inions  of  hijf  fri<,'htfu]  dialect).  "If  he  would  tako  fifty  thou- 
saiul  fraiu-;  fi>r  oup  tip  thcn^  tliat  I  know  of,  I  would  find  tho 
money  if  1  liad  to  liani:  myself.  Do  you  reineinher  tho?e  little 
fraiiirs  full  of  (Mianieled  copper  on  crimson  velvet,  hanpini: 
amor.L'-  toe  portraits?  .  .  .  Well,  those  are  ]'etitot"s 
eiiaiMi'ls:  and  there  is  a  cahinet  mini>ter  as  used  to  he  a  dru^'- 
;ji>t  that   will  irive  three  thousand  fr;'.nes  apiece  for  them."' 

La  ('il)ot's  eyes  opened  wide  ''There  are  thirty  of  them 
in  the  pair  of  frames  I"'  she  sai'i. 

''\"ery  well,  you  can  jinfire  for  yourself  how  much  he  is 
worth." 

.Mmc.  ('i!i(>t"-  head  was  swimniiiifr;  she  whc^eled  round.  In 
a  moment  came  the  thnuLriit  that  sIk^  would  have  a  le.tracv, 
flh'  wnnid  >!(vp  sound  on  old  Pons'  will,  like  the  other  servant- 
mi>tressc-;  wIk'-m  annuities  liad  amused  such  envy  in  the 
^larais.  I !er  thouuiits  Ih-w  tn  some  commune  in  the  neiixhhor- 
hood  of  |'arj<:  >he  saw  herself  strintinir  proudly  ahout  her 
house  in  the  (or.ntrv,  looking:  after  Iut  ;:arden  and  ]ioultrv 
yard,  end'ni:  Iut  dav-.  served  like  a  (pieen.  alonir  with  her 
poor  dear  CilMif,  who  deserved  such  <x(m]  fMrttme.  like  all  an- 
^■lie  creatures  whom  noliody  knows  nor  appreciates. 

Her  al)nipt,  unthinking''  movement  told  Remonencq  that 
success  was  ^ure.  in  the  chinrHr'.-'  way  of  husint>s~ — the 
chin,  tir.  1)0  it  explaiiU'd,  «:oes  aliout  the  country  pickin,;j  up 
bar<;ains  at  the  expense  of  iju'  ii^norant — in  the  chirnnr's  wav 
of  lM>ine>s,  the  one  real  diiliciilty  is  the  problem  of  irainini; 
an  entrance  to  a  house.  Xo  (Hie  can  imairine  the  Sca])in"s 
rorru.Ty,  the  tricks  of  a  S;:anarelle.  the  wiles  of  a  Dorine  hv 
which  the  chinntr  contrives  to  make  a  footin<:  for  hini.^elf. 
These  comedies  an^  as  e-oixl  as  a  plav.  and  founded  indee.l 
on  the  (lid  -:toek  theme  df  the  ili~hone-tv  of  servants.  Fur 
thirtv  francs  in  money  or  ^'ooils.  s.u-vants,  and  especiallv 
countr\  -crvants,  will  sometimes  ciuielude  a  har<rain  on  which 
the  rliiiniir  m;;kes  a  [irofil  of  a  th<>u>aiid  or  two  thousaiu! 
francs.  If  we  could  hut  know  the  hi-^tory  of  such  and  .such  a 
service  of  SAvres  porcelain,  patr  frmlrr.  we  should  find  th:.n 
all  tlie  intellect,  all  tlie  diplomatic  suhtlety  displayed  at  Miiu- 
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!.T,  \imeguen,  Utrecht,  Ryswiok,  iind  Vionna  was  siirpa?>i'(l 
V  the  chinnir.     His  is  the  more  frank  comedy:  his  mi'tliods 
il'  aotion  fathom  depths  nf  |)ersonai  interest  quite  as  profound 
:-  any   that  plenipotentiaries  can  e.\|)lore   in   their  dilhciilt 
•'■areh  for  any  means  of  breakin-,'  iij)  the  l)est  cemented  alli- 
ances. 

"I  have  set  La  Cihot  nicely  on  fire,"  Hemoneneq  told  his 
-i-ter,  when  she  came  to  take  up  her  position  a,i:ain  on  the 
ramshackle  chair.  "And  now,"  he  ecmtinued,  "I  shall  ^'o  to 
''in>ult  the  only  man  that  knows,  our  Jew.  a  <rood  sort  of 
•  ''  w  that  did  not  ask  more  than  fifteen  per  cent  of  u.s  for  his 
money." 

Hemoneneq  had  rend  La  Cibot's  heart.  To  will  is  to  act 
with  women  of  her  stamp.  Let  tliem  see  the  end  in  view; 
liiey  will  stick  at  notliin^^  to  iiAin  it,  and  pass  from  scrupulous 
iionesty  to  the  last  deirree  of  scoundrelism  in  the  twinklin;:  of 
11  eye.  Iionesty,  like  most  dispositions  of  mind,  is  divided 
into  two  classes — negative  and  positive.  La  C'ibot's  honesty 
was  of  the  negative  order;  she  and  her  like  are  honest  nnt[l 
I'icy  see  their  way  clear  to  gain  money  belonging  to  somebody 
■■'<i\  Positive  honesty,  the  honesty  of  ihe  bank  collector,  can 
wade  knee-deep  through  temptations. 

.\  torrent  of  evil  thoughts  in.a(iv  !  La  Oibot's  heart  and 
I'rain  so  soon  as  Remonencq's  diai)olical  suggestion  opened 
;'ie  flood-gates  of  self-interest  La  Cibot  climbed,  or,  to  be 
more  accurate,  fled  up  the  stairs,  opened  the  door  on  the 
linding,  and  showed  a  face  disguised  in  false  solicitude  in 
'!:e  doorway  of  the  room  where  I'ons  and  Schmucke  were  be- 
"amning  themselves.  As  soon  as  she  came  in,  Schmucke 
-)ide  her  a  warning  sign;  for.  true  friend  and  sublime  Ger- 
"  ai)  that  he  was,  he  too  had  read  the  doctor's  eves,  and  he 
:-  afraid  that  ^fme.  Cibot  might  repeat  the  verdict.  Mme. 
'''!>ot  answered  by  a  shake  of  the  head  indicative  of  deep 

"Well,  my  dear  monsieur,"  asked  she,  "how  are  yon  f(>e]- 

'  -''"     She  sat  down  on  the  foot  of  the  bed,  bands' on  hips, 

d  fixed  her  eyes  lov'iigiy  upon  the  patient;  but  what  a  glit- 
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tcr  of  metal  there  was  in  them,  a  terrible,  tiger-like  gleam  if 
any  one  had  watched  her. 

"I  feel  very  ill."  answered  poor  Pons.  "T  have  not  the 
slightest  appetite  left.— Oh!  the  world,  the  world!"  ho 
froancd,  squeezipj:  Schnnicke's  hand.  Sehraucke  was  sittin* 
by  hi.s  iiedside,  and  doubtless  the  sick  man  was  talking  of 
tiie  causes  of  his  illness. — "1  should  have  done  far  better  to 
follow  your  advice,  my  good  Schmucke,  and  dined  here  every 
day,  and  given  up  going  into  this  society,  that  has  fallen  on 
me  with  all  its  weight,  like  a  tumbril  cart  crushing  an  egg! 
And  why'r"' 

"Come,  come,  don't  complain,  M.  Pons,"  said  La  Cibot; 
"the  doctor  told  me  just  how  it  is " 

Schmucke  tugged  at  her  gown.— "And  you  will  pull 
through,"  she  contiuued.  "onlv  we  must  take  great  care  of 
vou.  Be  casv,  yoTi  have  a  goon  friend  beside  you,  an.  without 
boasting,  a  woman  as  will  nurse  you  like  a  mother  nurses  her 
first  child.  I  nursed  Cibot  round  once  when  Dr.  Poulain  had 
given  him  over ;  he  had  the  shroud  up  to  his  eyes,  as  the  saying 
is,  and  they  gave  hini  up  for  dead.  Well,  well,  you  have  not 
come  to  that  yet,  God  be  thanked,  Ul  though  you  may  be 
Count  on  me;  I  would  pull  you  through  all  by  myself,  I 
would  !    Keep  still,  don't  you  fidget  like  that." 

Slie  pulled  the  coverlet  over  the  patient's  hands  as  she 
spoke. 

"There,  sonny !  M.  Schmucke  and  I  will  sit  up  with  ynu 
of  nights.  A  prince  won't  be  no  better  nursed  .  .  .  ami 
besides,  you  needn't  refuse  yourself  nothing  that's  necessarv. 
you  can  afford  it. — I  have  just  been  talking  things  over  with 
Cibot,  for  what  would  he  do  without  me,  poor  dear? — Well, 
and  I  talked  him  round ;  we  are  both  so  fond  of  you,  that  ho 
will  let  me  stop  up  with  you  of  a  night.  And  that  is  a  gooil 
deal  to  ask  of  a  man  like  him,  for  he  is  as  fond  of  me  as  ever 
he  was  ilie  day  we  were  married.  I  don't  know  how  it  is.  It 
is  the  lolee,  vou  see;  we  are  always  tliere  together!  Don't 
you  throw  off  tlie  things  like  that !"  she  cried,  making  a  dash 
for  the  bedhead  to  draw  the  coverlet  over  Pons'  chest.     "If 
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she 


mil  arc  not  pood,  and  don't  do  just  as  Dr.  Poiilain  says— and 
l»r.  I'oulain  is  tlio  iiiia^c  of  Providence  on  eartli— I  will  jiave 

•'  more  to  do  with  you.    You  must  do  as  I  tell  yon " 

'\es,  Montanic  Zipod.  lie  viil  do  vat  you  (h'li  liini,"  put  in 

lii    for  hi.',  uiHU'  friend  Suhi;;!; -ke's 


S^hnmcko;  "1 
ike,  r 


i' 
ic  vants  to 


ind. 


-ake.  111  pe  poui 

"And  of  all  things,  don't  fidjret  yourself,"  eontinued  La 
<ihor.  "for  your  illness  makes  you  ([uite  bad  enough  without 
.."ur  making  it  worse  for  want  of  patience,  (lod  .sends  ns  our 
siouhles,  my  dear  good  gentlemen:  He  punishes  ns  for  our 
-ins.  Haven't  yon  nothing  to  reproach  vourself  with?  some 
!  oor  little  bit  of  a  fault  or  other?" 
The  invalid  shook  his  head. 

"Oh!  go  on!  Yon  were  yonng  once,  von  had  vour  fling, 
there  is  some  love-,  hild  of  yours  some  .-hero— oold,  and  starv- 
ing, and  homeless.  .  .  .  What'  mstcrs  men  are !  Their 
i')ve  doesn't  last  only  for  a  day,  and  then  in  a  jiffv  thev  forget, 
'ii''y  don't  so  much  as  think  of  the  child  at  t!)e  breast 'foi^ 
'iionths.  .  .  .  Poor  women  i" 
"Fiut  no  one  has  ever  loved  me  except  Schmncke  and  mv 
"llier,"  poor  Pons  broke  in  sadly. 

•Oh !  come,  you  aren't  no  saint !  You  were  vonng  in  vonr 
'I'lie.  and  a  fine-looking  voting  fellow  von  must  have  bei^ii  at 
•Hvnty.  I  .shonid  have  fallen  in  love  w'ith  vou  mvsclf,  so  nice 
--  you  arc '' 

•T  always  was  as  ugly  as  a  toad,"  Pons  put  in  desperately. 

"\  on  say  that  because  you  are  modest ;  nobodv  can't  say 
;!:.it  yon  aren't  modest." 

'•My  dear  Mme.  Cibot,  ?w.  T  tell  vou.     I  alwavs  was  uglv, 
•'Mil  I  never  was  loved  in  my  life." 

••Vou.  indeed  !"  cried  the  portress.  "You  want  to  make  me 
••"  n''ve  at  this  time  of  day  that  vou  are  as  innocent  as  a  voun" 
"Mid  at  your  time  of  life.  Tell  that  to  vonr  grannv !  A  1,111"- 
-  lan  at  a  theatre  too!  Why,  if  a  woman  told  me  that,  I 
•  iMn't  believe  her." 
■•.^rontame  Zipod.  you  irritate  him!"  cried  Schmucke,  see- 
-■  that  Pons  was  writhing  under  the  bedclothes. 
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"You  hold  your  ton^nio  too !  You  are  a  pair  of  old  liber- 
tines. If  v()U  were  u.i:iy,  it  don't  rnatco  no  difference;  there 
was  never  so  u.ltIv  a  saucepan-lid  hut  it  found  a  pot  to  match, 
as  the  saying'  is.  There  is  Cihot.  lie  i:ot  one  of  the  handsomest 
oyster-women  in  Paris  to  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  you  arc 
inlinitely  Ixtter  looking'  than  him!  You  are  a  nice  pair,  you 
are  !  Come.  now.  you  hiwe  sown  your  wild  oats,  and  (lod  will 
punish  vou  for  deserting  your  children,  like  Abraham '' 

Ivxhausted  though  ho  was,  the  invalid  gathered  up  all  his 
strength  to  make  a  vehement  gesture  of  denial. 

"1)0  lie  (jniet ;  if  you  have,  it  won't  prevent  vou  from  living 
as  long  as  Methuselah." 

"Then,  pray  let  me  be  quiet  I"  groaned  Pms.  "I  have 
never  known  wliat  it  is  to  bo  loved.  I  have  had  no  child ;  I  atu 
alone  in  the  world." 

"Really,  eh?"  returned  the  portress.  "You  are  so  kind, 
and  that  is  what  women  like,  you  see — it  draws  them — and  it 
looked  to  Tue  impossible  tliat  when  you  were  in  your 
priuu' — — " 

"Take  her  away,"  Pons  whispered  to  Schmucke;  "she  sets 
my  nerves  on  edge." 

"Tlien  there's  M.  Schmucke,  he  has  children.  You  old 
bachelors  are  not  all  like  that " 


"/.'"  cried  Seliniucke.  sjiringing  to  his  feet,  "vy! " 

"Come,  then,  you  have  Tioiie  to  come  after  you  either,  eh? 
You  botii  spninu'  t;p  out  of  the  earth  like  mushrooms- 


"Look  'irre,  komm  mit  me."  said  Schmucke.  The  good 
fHTmari  i  ;iii fully  took  Mme.  Cihot  by  the  waist  and  carried 
her  off  into  the  next  room,  in  spite  of  her  exclamations. 

".\t  vour  age.  \ou  would  not  tr.ke  advantage  of  a  defenceless 
woman  I"  cried  I.a  Cibot.  struggling  in  his  arms. 

"1  ton't  make  a  noise  I" 

"You  too,  the  better  one  of  the  two!"  returned  La  Cibot. 
".\li !  it  is  iiiv  fault  for  talking  about  love  to  two  old  men 
wliii  have  never  had  nothing  to  do  with  women.  I  have  rous'd 
your  passions."  cried  she.  as  Schmucke's  eyes  glittered  with 
wrath.    "Help!  help!  police!" 
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'-You  are  a  stoopid !"  said  the  German.     "Look  here,  vat 
nd  (le  toctor  say?"  ' 

-Vo,,  are  a  ruffian  to  treat  me  so,"  wept  La  Ciiiot.  now  ro- 
t.ased,--me  that  would  go  through  fire  and  water  for  vou 
both  Ah  !  well,  well,  they  say  that  that  is  the  wav  with  men- 
and  true  it  ,s  .'There  is  my  poor  Cibot,  he  would  not  he  rou<^h 
-'th  me  hke  this.  .  .  .  And  1  treated  vou  like  mv  ehU- 
'i>vn,  for  I  have  none  of  my  own;  and  ve^terdav,  ve^  onlv 
-sterday  I  said  to  Cihot,  'God  knew  well  what  He  was  doin<' 
'    i'r     I  saul,  -when  He  nduse.l  us  chihlren,  for  I  have  tw! 

■''  111}  mother,  that  was  what  I  said  to  him " 

•■nn!tiv''"l  ""'-'^'"^  '^"\  '^'''^'''  ''^-'^  Hchumeke  den.anded 
..„.,•;•  '^^""'W  on  the  tloor  for  the  iirst  time  in  his  life 
Ufll,    said  Mme.  Cihot,  drawing  Schmucke  into  the  din- 

)  ng  ,11  there  would  d,e  if  he  wasn't  earefullv  nursed;  but 
'  mere   ,n  sp.te  o.     H  your  brutality,  for  brutal  vou  were 
.-u  that  I  thought  s.  gentle.     And  you  are  one  of  that  sort ' 

'!u:k^;:;d^"  ' ''''  '^'"" ' ""'"""  "^  ^•»-  ^?^-  g'-^at 

.^^■•I^ard  ?    1  ?    Vill  you  not  oonderstand  that  I  lof  nopody 

'•Well  and  good    you  will  let  me  alone,  won't  vou?"  said 
;-.  smihng  at  Sehnu.eke.     "You  had  better:  for  if  Cibot 

:::;:Sn:sSi:;'?^"^'"'"^'^'^'— -''^--^ 

-Take  crate  eare  of  him,  dear  Montamo  Zipod,"  answered 
s  i.muc  e,  and  he  tried  to  take  the  portress'  hand, 
"n:  Jook  here  now,  again  " 
-Ohnstjisten  to  me.     You  shall  haf  all  dot  I  haf,  gif  ve 

•Very  well;   I  will  go  round  to  the  ehemist's  to  ^et  the 

::':Sr:t^i^,rH^^^^^^ 

"so^'f  Tn'  ^r' '^'''''  '"' ""'•^^•^  '''^'^ '■'"  I'nnce  " 
■^0  he  shall,   M.   Sehmueke;  and    look  hor.    -in.'.   ..„.. 
8  ■■   •  ■■   J"'" 
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trouble  about  nntliinp.  Cibot  and  I,  botwoon  ns,  have  paved 
a  coiipl(-  of  tlioii^and  francs;  they  are  yours;  I  have  been 
spending  money  on  you  this  long  time.  I  have." 

"Goot  voniani"  cried  Schmucke,  brushing  thn  tears  from 
his  eyes.    "Vat  cin  heart !'' 

"Wipe  your  tears;  tlicy  do  me  honor;  this  is  my  reward," 
said  I,a  Cihof,  melodramatically.  "There  isn't  no  more  dis- 
interested creature  on  earth  than  me:  but  don't  you  go  into 
the  room  \\itli  tears  in  your  eyes,  or  M.  Pons  will  be  think- 
ing himself  worse  than  h(^  is." 

Schmucke  was  touched  by  this  delicate  feeling.  He  took 
La  Cibot's  hand  and  gave  it  a  final  squeeze. 

"Spare  me  I"  cried  the  ex-oystersel!er,  leering  at  Schmucke. 

"Bons,"  the  good  (Jerman  said  when  he  returned,  "Mon- 
tame  Zipod  is  an  anchel ;  'tis  an  anchel  dat  brattles,  but  an 
anchel  all  der  sanie." 

"Do  you  think  so?  I  have  grown  suspicious  in  the  past 
month,"  said  the  invdid,  shaking  his  head.  "After  all  I 
have  l)een  through,  one  comes  to  believe  in  nothing  but  Gud 
and  my  friend " 

"Cot  bedder,  and  ve  vill  lif  like  kings,  all  tree  of  us,"  ex- 
claimed Schmucke. 


"Cibot  I"  panted  the  portress  as  she  ontored  the  lodge. 
"Oh,  my  dear,  our  fortune  is  made.  My  two  gentlemen 
haven't  nobody  to  come  after  them,  no  natural  children,  no 
nothing,  in  short  I  Oji,  I  ..hall  go  round  to  Ma'am  Fontaine's 
and  get  her  to  tell  me  my  fortune  on  the  cards,  then  we  shall 
know  h.ow  much  we  are  going  to  have " 

"Wife,"  said  the  little  tailor,  "it's  ill  counting  on  dead 
men's  shoes." 

"Oh,  I  say,  are  yoti  golw:  to  worry  me?"  asked  she.  giving 
her  spouse  a  playful  tap.  "I  know  what  I  know  !  Dr.  Poulain 
has  given  up  "SI.  Pons.  .\nd  we  are  going  to  be  rich !  My 
name  will  be  down  in  the  will.  .  .  .  I'll  see  to  that. 
T)raw  your  needle  in  and  out.  and  look  after  the  lodge;  you 
will  not  do  it  for  lontr  now.     We  will  retire,  and  no  into  the 
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-imtry.  out  at  Bati;.n)o|],.s.    A  nice  house  and  a  fin.-  iranl,.], ; 
iii  will  amuse  ytiur^'lf  with  -ardoning,  and  1  shall  k.    ;.  a' 
-'•rviuit  I" 

■•WrIL  nci;,dil)or.  and  how  an-  thinixs  troini,'  on  iiiKtair^'-"' 
I  ill-  words  w.Tc  spoken  with  the  ihiek  Auver-nat  acernr  ,,n.l 
!.'■  nmnrn((|  put  his  h.M.l  in  at  ih..  door.  -Do  vou  knuw  wiiat 
Mic  eiilJeetion  is  wortii  ?" 

■■N".  no,  not  vet.  One  can't  j:o  at  that  rate,  inv  '^nn,\ 
'  ■"'.  I  have  begun,  niy.-^elf,  bv  findini^  out  more  impurtant 
i 'lings ■' 

-.Mure  important  I"  e.xelaimod  Kenionene(| ;  -whv.  what 
iiiigs  ean  be  more  important?" 

■•Cnnie.  let  me  do  the  .steering,  ragamullin,-  .<aid  La  Cibot 
.I'ithoritativoly. 

"Hut  thirty  per  cent  on  seven  hundred  thousand  francs," 
!"  iMsted  the  dealer  in  old  iron:  "you  could  be  vour  own  mi.s- 
I  I'-^s  lor  the  re.st  of  your  days  on  that." 

■•He  ea.sy.  Daddy  Remonencq  ;  wlien  we  want  to  know  the 
'Mile  of  the  thing,s  that  the  old  man  has  got  to<rcther  then 
'■'■'■  will  see." 

l-a  Cibot  went  for  the  medicine  ordered  hv  Dr.  Poulain, 
•^' d  put  off  her  consultation  with  Mme.  Fontaine  until  the 
i'-rrow:  the  oracle's  faculties  would  he  fresher  and  clearer 
■'  III''  morning,  she  thought;  and  she  wo  ild  go  earl  v.  before 
■y.  rybody  else  came,  for  there  was  often  a  crowd  at  Mme 
!  •aitaine's. 

Mme.  Fontaine  wa.s  at  this  time  the  oracle  of  the  Afarais- 
-■  ••  had  survived  the  rival  of  forty  vears.  th.-  celebrated  Mile' 
l;nnrmand.  Xo  one  imagines  the  part  that  fortune-tellers 
;':■•'>■  among  Parisians  of  the  lower  cla.sses.  nor  the  immense 
-'fiiinice   which    they   e.vert    over   the   uneducated;    -eneral 

-  T-vants    portres.ses.  kept  women,  workmen,  all  the  manv  in 
•  'Hs  who  live  on   hope,  consult  the  privileged   beings  who 

■--•ess  the  mysterious  power  of  reading  the  future. 

The  belief  in  occult  science  is  far  more  widelv  spread  than 

-  "lars,  lawyers,  doctors,  magistrates,  and  phi'losophers  ini- 
Thc  instincts  of  the  people  are  ineradicuhle.     One 
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iiiiinii;:  tlioso  instincts,  so  fnolislily  styled  "superstition,"  run? 
in  till'  Itlnod  oi"  the  |io|)ulac(',  and  tingos  no  lrs<  the  intellects 
of  hftttT  filucated  folk.  More  than  one  French  statesman 
has  been  kiinwn  to  consult  the  i'iirtune-teller"s  cards.  For 
sceptical  niind-.  a>triil(ii:y.  in  Freo'  h,  -o  oddly  termed  a.'^trol- 
u(/ic  jiulici'ii-f,  is  nolliiiiLT  more  than  a  cunnin.L'  device  for 
making'  a  prdllt  out  nf  niic  of  the  stron^'cst  of  all  the  instincts 
of  human  natun — to  wit.  curiosity.  The  sceptical  mind  coii- 
seipiently  dcnit's  tiiat  there  i>  any  connection  hctwccn  human 
de>tiny  and  the  proL;iiosticalion-  ol)laincd  hy  the  seven  or 
eij:ht  priiu'ipal  methods  known  to  astroloiry;  and  the  occult 
sciences,  like  many  natural  phenomena,  are  passec!  over  hy 
the  freethinker  or  the  materialist  philo:-opher,  id  rst,  by  tho^e 
who  believe  in  nothin<^  but  visible  and  tani^'ible  facts,  in  the 
results  j:iven  by  the  chemist's  retort  ami  the  scales  of  modern 
physical  science.  The  occult  sciences  still  exist ;  they  arc 
at  work,  hut  they  make  no  jtroi^n'css,  for  the  greatest  intellects 
of  two  centuries  have  alwndoned  the  field. 

If  you  only  look  at  the  practical  side  of  divination,  it 
seems  absurd  to  imaijine  that  events  in  a  n,  ,n's  past  life 
and  secrets  known  only  to  himself  can  be  represented  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment  by  a  jiack  of  cards  which  he  shuffles  and 
cuts  for  the  fortune-teller  to  lay  out  in  piles  accordinji  to 
certain  mysterious  rules;  but  then  the  steam-enjjine  was  con- 
demned as  absurd,  aerial  naviL'ation  is  still  said  to  be  absurd, 
so  in  their  time  wi're  tlie  inventions  of  <run]iowiler,  printing, 
spectacles.  enj,'ravinir.  and  that  latest  <_M'eat  discovery  of  all — 
the  dairuerreotype.  If  any  man  had  come  to  Xapoleon  to  tell 
him  that  a  buildinir  or  a  fiirun^  is  at  all  times  and  in  all 
places  represented  tjy  an  imaire  in  the  atmosphere,  that  every 
e.xistins  object  has  a  spectral  intanuible  double  which  may  be- 
come visible,  the  Kmperor  would  have  sent  his  informant  to 
C'harenton  for  a  lunatic.  ju-;t  as  i^ichelieu  before  his  day  sent 
that  Norman  martyr.  Salomon  de  C'aux.  to  the  Bicetre  fur 
announcinfr  his  immense  triumph,  the  idea  of  navigation  by 
steam.  Yet  Daijuerre's  discovery  amounts  to  nothing  more 
nor  less  than  this. 
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And  if  for  ioiiic  chiirvnyaiit  cvo  Cnt]  Ims  written  each 
:iinii"s  (li'stinv  over  l)is  wIk.Ic  outwiinl  and  visible  form,  if  u 
MuinV  IkhI.v  's  the  record  nf  his  fate,  why  slioiild  not  tlie  hand 
:ii  a  manner  epitomize  the  hod y  ? — sinee  the  hand  repre^ients 
•III'  (Kcd  of  man.  and  by  iii.s  dccd^  he  is  l<nown. 

iirrein    lies   the   (h -y   (d"   ].aliuistry.      l)o(>s   not   Society 

ituiiatf  (iody  At  ihf  .-i.^dit  of  a  soldier  we  can  f)re<liet  that 
11  will  li-ht:  of  a  lawyer,  tliat  he  will  talk:  of  a  shoemaker, 
•li.it  he  shall  make  shoes  or  hoots  ;  of  a  worker  of  the  soil,  that 
i.e  -^hali  di^  the  jrround  and  dun-:  it;  and  is  it  a  more  won- 
derful thing  that  siieh  an  one  with  the  "seer"s"'  gift  should 
''■retell  the  events  of  a  man's  life  from  his  hand? 

To  take  a  striking  examj)le.  (ieiiius  is  so  visible  in  a  man 
•lilt  a  great  artist  cannot  walk  about  the  streets  of  J'aris 
"lit  the  most  ignorant  peojjje  are  conseious  of  liis  passing. 
He  is  a  sun,  as  it  were,  in  the  mental  world,  shedding  light 
i!iat  colors  everything  in  his  path.  .\nd  who  does  not  kn'ow 
111  idio.  at  once  by  an  imfjression  the  exact  opposite  of  the 

-  nsation  of  the  presence  of  genius?  Most  observers  of 
l.uman  nature  in  general,  and  Parisian  nature  in  i)articu]ar, 
■  ;in  guess  the  profession  or  calling  of  the  man  in  the  street. 

Tin-  mysteries  of  the  witches'  Sabbath,  so  wonderfully 
;  iinted  in  the  sixteenth  century,  are  no  mysteries  for  us.  The 
K-'v[itian  ancestors  d  I'at  mysterious  people  of  Indian  ori- 
:- HI,  the  gypsies  of  t'j.  present  day,  simply  used  to  drug  their 
'  lients  with  hasliL-h,  a  practice  that  "fully  accounts  for 
:  "oomstick  rides  and  flights  up  the  chimney,  the  real-seem- 
ing visions,  so  to  speak,  of  old  crones  transformed  into  voung 
■iamsels,  the  frantic  dances,  the  exquisite  music,  and  all  the 
l.iiitastic  tales  of  devil-worship. 

So  many  proven  facts  have  been  first  discovered  by  occult 

-  ience,  that  some  day  wc  shail  have  professors  of  occult 
■unce,  as  we  already  have  professors  of  chemistrv  and  as- 

•■-nomy.  It  is  even  sinirular  that  here  in  Paris,  where  we 
•••  founding  chairs  of  Mantchu  and  Slav  and  literatures  so 
■tie  profes.sable   (to  coin  a  word)   as  the  literatures  of  the 

N-rth    (which,   so   far   from   providing   lessons.   st.<jnd   verv' 
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badly  in  need  <if  tliciii)  :  wlicii  the  <  nrriciilum  is  full  of  the 
evcrlii.-tiii^  liiiiirrs  nil  Sliiik"-|ifar('  ami  tlic  >i.\t('cntii  ctMi- 
tiiry, — it  is  >traii,L;('  that  .-nnii'  mw  lia^  imt  restored  the  Icacli- 
in^mf  tiicMici-iilt  |iliiiii.-u|)lii('s.  niu f  thr  ,i,'lor_v  nl'  tlic  I'liivcrsitv 
of  I'ari*.  uiuliT  llu'  title  of  ainiiro|)oluiiy.  (liTiiianv.  x)  child- 
liko  and  .-o  ;:icat,  ha-  oui-irijijird  i'"iaiiri'  in  ihi.>  particiilar : 
ill  (ioniiany  tiiry  iiavf  |ir«il'i>-iiiv  df  a  .-i-n'iui'  of  far  inori' 
use  than  u  l\nowlrd_'i'  ol  the  hi'ii'rou'i'ncous  pliilo-ophics,  which 
all  CMiini'  to  the  >anic  linn;,'  at  hottorn. 

Once  admit  that  certain  heinu's  have  the  |io\ver  of  diseern- 
inir  the  future  in  it-  .i:eiPi-forni  of  tlie  Cause,  as  the  irreat 
inventor  -ecs  a  i:lim|i-e  of  the  industry  latent  in  his  invention, 
or  a  ^cience  in  ^omeijiim:  that  happens  every  day  unnoticed 
Ity  ordinary  c\v< — once  allow  this,  and  there  is  nothinj,'  to 
cause  an  outcry  in  such  ])henomena,  no  violent  exception  to 
nature's  law-,  hut  the  operation  of  a  rcco^nii/ed  faeultv:  pua- 
siidy  a  kind  of  mental  somnamlnilism,  as  it  were.  If.  there- 
fore, the  hypot he-is  upon  wliich  the  various  wavs  of  divining 
the  future  are  ha.-ed  seems  aii-urd.  the  facts  remain.  He- 
mark  that  it  is  not  rcidly  more  wonderful  that  the  seer  shouM 
foretell  the  chief  events  of  the  future  than  that  he  should 
read  the  past.  Past  and  future,  on  the  sceptic's  svstem. 
equally  lie  heyond  tiie  limits  id"  knowledire.  If  the  past  has 
left  traces  hehind  it,  it  is  not  improhal)le  that  future  events 
have,  as  it  were,  their  roots  in  the  present. 

If  a  fortune-teller  irives  you  minute  details  of  past  facts 
known  oidy  to  yourself,  why  should  he  not  foresee  the  events 
to  be  produced  by  existimr  cau.-e-r  The  world  of  ideas  is  cut 
out.  so  to  speak,  on  the  patlern  of  the  physical  world;  the 
same  phenomena  should  l)e  di-cernible  in  both,  allowinsz  for 
the  difference  of  the  medium.  As,  for  instance,  a  corporeal 
body  actually  projects  an  ima^'e  upon  the  atniosphere--a 
spectral  double  detected  and  recordeil  bv  the  (hmuerreotype: 
so  also  ideas,  havini:  a  real  and  etfective  existence,  leave  an 
im{)ression.  as  it  were,  upon  the  atmosphere  of  the  spiritual 
world:  they  likewi.-e  produce  effects,  and  exist  spectrallv  (to 
coin  a  word  to  express  phenomena  for  which  no  words  exist). 
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;iiiil  ("(^rtflin  humnn  liciiiirs  iin'  cihIowciI  witli  flu-  futMiltv  <>f 
i-ciriiirig  tlii'sp  '•t'oriii.>""  or  traces  of  idias. 

As  for  tlio  iiiatcriiil   incans  fiiiiiloyi-ii  to  assist  tlio  scor — 

the  ohjcets  arran^'od  In  ilic  liand-  of  llic  consultant  that  the 

.i.ridcnts  of  his  life  may  he  revealed  to  hini, — this  is  the  least 

III Aplicaiile  part  of  the  process.     Kverythin'r  in  the  material 

''.rid  is  part  of  a  >erie<  of  catHe-:  and  etfects.     Xothin;:  haj)- 

!m  ii>  without  a  cause,  every  cau<e  is  a  part  of  a  wlxde,  and 

I  !iisi(|uently  the  whole  heaves  its  impression  on  the  sliu'htest 

'  ridciit.      Hahelais,  the  frreatest   mind   atiion^'   moderns,  re- 

■  iiiiin,!,'   I'ythairoras,   llippocrat<s.  Ari-tophmic-.  and    Dante, 

:  I'inounced  three  centuries  aL'o  that  "man  is  a  inicroeosm" — 

.1    httle  world.      'I'lirei'   hundred   years   later,   the   ^'real    seer 

Suedeni)orL'   declared    that    "the    Wdrhl    was    a    man."      The 

pr.i|ihet   and   the  precursor  of   incredidity  meet   thus   in  thu 

i're,ite<t  uf  all  formulas. 

I'.verything  in  human  life  is  predestined,  so  is  it  also  with 
tLe  existence  of  the  planet,  The  liM.-t  event,  the  most  futile 
;'lienomena,  are  all  suhordinate  parts  f)f  a  scheme,  (ireat 
thin-rs,  therefore,  Lrrcat  doiirns,  and  -real  thoui:hts  are  uf 
rpecssity  reflected  in  the  smallest  actions,  and  that  so  faith- 
fully, that  should  a  consf)irator  shutlle  and  cut  a  pack  of  jilay- 
itiir-cards,  he  will  write  the  history  of  his  plot  for  the  eyes  of 
'lie  .seer  styled  f:ypsy,  f(U-tuni'-tel!er.  charlatan,  or  wha"t  not, 
if  you  once  admit  fate,  which  is  to  say,  the  chain  of  link.s  of 
i.iuse  and  efftH't.  astrology  has  a  lurii.^  st'iiuJi.  and  hecomes 
'•"bat  it  was  of  yore,  a  houndless  science.  re(piirin,!r  the  same 
l^ieulty  of  deduction  hy  whieh  r'nvier  hecame  so  ijreat,  a  fac- 
ii'tv  to  he  exercised  spontaneously,  however,  and  not  merely 
in  'liffhts  of  study  in  the  closet. 

I'or  seven  centuries  astroloL'y  and  divination  have  exercised 
•<M  influence  not  only  (as  at  present)  over  the  uneducated. 
lii!  over  the  trreatest  minds,  over  kinirs  and  queens  and 
•^  althy  people,  .\nimal  mairnetism,  one  )f  the  o-reat  scienee.s 
if  antiquity,  had  its  oriirin  in  occult  philosophy;  chemistry 
i-  the  outcome  of  alchemy:  phrenoloirv  and  neurology  are  no 
!t^s  the  fruit  of  similar  .studies,    The  first  illustriou.s  workers 
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in  Ihoso.  In  Jill  n[ii>('nr!in(c,  iintoiiclicd  fli'Ids.  nindi-  one  m\<- 
taki',  till'  ini.-tiil.i'  nf  all  iiiMntors;  tlia;  is  to  -iv.  ilicv  rrcctnl 
an  aUsoliitc  sy-t(^m  "n  a  basis  of  isolati'il  facts  for  whiili 
modern  iiiialvsis  as  yet  cannot  a<'connt.  The  Catholic  {'hunli. 
the  law  nf  tlic  land,  and  modern  philo-;ophy.  in  aLTccmcnt  f'lr 
once,  cnnihinid  to  |)rc.-cril)e,  perscciiic.  and  ridicule  tlie  in\" 
terics  of  the  Cahala  as  well  as  the  adepts:  the  n-nlt  i-  i 
lamentalile  interreLrnum  of  a  ccntnry  in  occult  [ihilosoph.-. 
Rut  the  iiiied\icated  classes,  and  not  a  few  cnltivate(l  people 
'wonicn  especially),  cnriiiniie  tu  p.iy  a  trihiile  to  the  mvs- 
..rioiis  power  of  tho^e  who  can  raise  the  veil  of  the  future; 
tliey  ;:o  to  buy  hope.  stren.L'th,  and  eouraj/e  of  the  fortune- 
teller:  in  otlur  words,  to  a-k  of  him  all  tliat  reli^'ion  alone 
can  .irive.  So  the  art  is  still  practised  in  spite  of  a  certain 
amount  of  risk.  The  eij.'hteentli  (cnturv  enevf'ojiirdists  |>ro- 
cured  tolerance  for  the  sorcerer:  he  i<  no  lonirer  amenable  to 
a  court  of  law.  unless,  indeed,  ]v  lend-,  himself  to  fraudulent 
j)raetices.  and  fri.irhtens  hi-  '•el:-nt-"  to  extort  money  from 
them,  in  which  ca-e  he  may  be  prosecuted  on  a  charije  of 
obtainin.ix  money  under  fa!-e  orelen.'cs.  I'nluckilv,  the  ex- 
ercise of  th(>  sublime  art  i-  on!  too  often  u<ed  as  a  methml 
of  obtaininir  money  under  fal^e  pretences,  ami  for  the  fol- 
lowint;  reasons. 

The  seer's  woiulerful  ixifts  are  iisuallv  bestowed  upon  those 
who  are  described  bv  the  epithets  r-Miiih  and  uneducated. 
The  rou,ixh  and  uneducated  are  the  chosen  ve^xds  into  whie'i 
God  jiours  the  elixirs  at  which  we  marvel  From  amonfr  th' 
roujxh  and  nne<lucated.  prophet-  ari-e— an  Apostle  Peter,  it 
St.  Peter  the  Hermit.  Wlierev<T  uien!,-;!  power  is  imprisoned. 
and  remains  intact  ami  entire  for  want  of  an  outlet  in  conver- 
sation, in  politics,  in  literature,  in  the  iina,Lnnin,i:s  of  the 
scholar,  in  the  efforts  of  the  statesman,  in  the  conceptions  of 
the  inventor,  or  the  soldier's  toil.<  of  war :  the  tire  within  is  tm 
to  flash  out  in  ,<:Ieams  of  marvelously  vivid  li<rht,  like  the 
sparks  hidden  in  an  unpolished  diamond.  Let  the  occasion 
come,  and  the  spirit  within  kindles  and  irlows.  finds  \vin<rs  to 
traverse  space,  and  the  .;:od-like  power  of  heholdin.ix  all  thinir.s. 
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'III.'  coal  of  yostonlii.v  .iii.l..r  tlir  plav  of  „.„.,■  nnstrrio.is  in- 

it'i-n..'  I...n,iirs  a  nhli.uii  diainninl.    lirti,.,-  ..(liicatrd  pooplo. 

'li.inv-sKictl  aii.l   liitrlily   |M.li>lird.  contmiiiillv  ^'ivin<:  out  all 

iliiit  1-  in  tli.Mi.  can  n.\,.r  .vluhit  ilu<  Mii-ivinf  power,  Have  by 

■  ['■•■  "(  'ii''  MiiriH'Irs  wl.icli  Co,!  .-oMH'tiinr.  voiich.af.'s  to  work. 

I"r  lliis   rcHrui   the  -,,.,t|,.;,vrr   i.   iilin.wt   ahvavs  a  U^'^mr 

uhoM.  Miind  i<  M,-.i„  so, I.  a  .nMtiMvro.r...  toaliapp.'aran.v' 

:■'  I'Mc  l)oriw  aloii-  tlir  t.u-rrtit  of  Mii-rrv  and  l.ft  in  tlw  nit-i 

■  lit.',  wluMv  it  spi'nds  nothin-  ol'  JtM'lf  savr  in  ni.-ro  plivsiral 

ihrinjr. 

Th.'  prophet,  the  s.M.r.  in  short,  is  sonic  Mnrlin  '<■  Lnhuunur 
•  ■^I^m-a  I-'"iisXVIII.trrnd,lehytf.!lin-!innaMvn.ti<novvn 
"l.v  t"  ilH-  Km-  ImuMll';  or  it  is  a  Mile.  I.enorrnand,  or  a 
■i-n.'.~tic  .servant  like  Muie.  Fontaine,  or  a-ain,  perhaps  it  is 
-tne  half-idiotie  ne-ress,  some  henlsnian  livin-  amon.u'  his 
•■itl.  who  re.rnvs  ,|„.  .if,  „,•  virion:  son,,.  Hindoo  fakir 
"■iWi\  hy  a  pa,i:o,la.  niortifyin-  the  lle>h  till  the  spirit  pains 
'■•'•  mysterious  jiower  of  the  somnand)ulist. 

Asia,  indeed,  thron-h  all  tin....  h;,s  l,e,.n  the  home  of  the 
l-r;M-  of  oeenlt  sei,.n<,..  I',.r-ons  of  this  kiml.  reeoverinp 
;l '  ir  norma!  state,  are  i.Mially  jnsf  as  th,.v  \v,.r,.  l»..fore  Tliev 
'■^Ki!.  m  son,.,  sort,  t!„.  .iH.mieal  and  plivsi,.,!  functions  .;f 
i-'li'-^  which  cornleet  ..I..etrieitv ;  at  tim.'S  i,„.rt  metal  at 
' ;•  :'T  times  a  ehann,']  l!ll,.,l  wjtli  a  mvst,.ri,ms  current  In 
^;.'Mr  no ••„„1  ,.on.l'!ion  they  are -iven  to  praefie<.s  which  brincr 
;;■"'  l"-'<Te  the  ma-istrat...  y..a,  verilv.  likr  ihe  nofnrl.-is 
-  ihiizar,  CM.n  unto  the  criminal  court,  ami  -o  t.)  th..  hulks 
'  ;'  '■'•"Id  har.lly  tlnd  a  better  proof  of  the  imm-nse  influence 
!.'rtune-t,.llin,i:  up,.n  the  workin-  classes  than  the  fact  th'it 
;  ■•"•   l';'n.,    hto  an.l   ,!..,th   hun-   npo„    ,!„>   pre.iiction   that 

■  II.''.  l-ontainc  was  to  make  from  th,.  .-anls. 

Mllmuirh  a  <-..rtain  amount   of  n.petition  is  inevitable  in 
■Mivas  .<o  <',.,H,d,.rabl,.  an,l  so  full  of  ,!etai]  as  a  compl-.te  ■ 
•      jl'-"   '»f    l-n-nch   so,.i,.tv   in    th..   nin,.te,.n(h   c.^nt.irv     it    is 
■'i"'"  t"  n'lH'at  the  .l.'scripti.m   of   Mme,    Fontaine's  den 

■  "^dv  i^v.'n   n,   Lr.  Co,nnlin,s  san.  I.  .,n;,ir :  sutTico  it  to 
^'■'  .hat  Mme.  (',i,ot  us,-,]  to  -o  to  Mm..    Font.;,,,.'.  »,„.,.„  :„ 
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the  TiXic  A'icillc-du-'rcnipk!  as  re<,nilarly  as  froqiiontrrs  of  the 
("aft'-  Ani:hiis  drn])  in  ;it  that  ri'staiiraiit  I'm'  huu-h.  Mine. 
Cihot,  liciiiu'  a  Very  nlil  cii-tnincr,  often  iiitrodiieed  youni^  per- 
sons am!  old  ,ii-o.-.-i|)s  eoiisiimed  with  euriosity  to  the  wise 
woman. 

Tlie  old  servant  who  acted  a>  jirovost  marshal  filing:  opi  ii 
the  d()()r  of  tlie  sanetuar,-  with  no  further  eeremonv  than  the 
remark,  "ii's  Mine.  Cihot. — Come  in.  there's  nol)ody  here." 

"\\'eil.  eliild.  what  can  hrini,''  yon  liere  so  early  of  a  niorn- 
in^C' ■  ii.-ked  the  ^()re(■^ess.  as  Mme.  Fontaine  might  well  he 
called,  for  she  was  s(  venty-ciuht  years  old.  and  looked  like 
one  of  the  I'areae. 

"SomethinT  has  given  iiic  a  turn,"  said  T.a  Cihot;  "I  want 
the  (jrr  '(/  jiii:  it  is  a  ipie-ition  of  my  fort'  ne."  Therewith 
she  e.\;  ...ircd  her  |>o>ition.  and  .  islied  .-_-  ]....,.•  .  '  her  sordid 
ho])es    -■       likely  lo  !;(■  realized. 

''Do  yon  know  what  tlie  //ruid  jm  means'  ask"d  Mine. 
Fontaine,  with  mnel.  xilemnitv. 

"Xo,  I  haven't  never  seen  tlie  trick.  1  am  not  rich  enough. — 
A  hundred  fianes!  It's  not  as  if  it  cost  so  much  I  Where  was 
the  money  to  come  f rem  r  P>nt  now  I  can't  help  nivself,  I 
must  have  it." 

''I  don't  do  it  often,  child."  returned  AInie.  Fontaine;  "I 
only  do  it  for  rich  iieojile  on  gr(>at  occasions,  and  they  pay  ine 
twenty-five  louts  for  doing  it:  it  tires  me.  you  see.  it  wears 
nie  out.  The  'Spirit'  r;\es  my  inside,  h-ere.  It  is  like  going 
to  the  'Sahhath.*  as  the-,-  \\^o(\  to  say." 

"P)nt  when  T  tell  yon  that  it  means  my  wlioh^  future,  mv 
<lear  good  .VTa'atn  Fontaine " 

"Well,  as  ir  is  yon  that  liave  come  to  consult  me  so  often, 
T  will  sulunit  myself  to  the  Sjiirit  I"  replied  Mmo.  Fontaine, 
with  a  look  of  genuine  terror  on  her  face. 

S!ie  rose  from  lier  tilthy  old  chair  hy  the  fireside,  and  went 
to  a  tahle  covered  with  a  green  cloth  so  worn  that  vou  could 
count  the  threads.  A  huge  toad  sat  dozing  there  heside  a 
cage  inhahited  l»v  a  hlack  di-heveled-hj. iking  fowl. 

"Astaroth  I  here,  mv  son  !"  she  said,  and  the  creature  looked 
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infelligentlv  at 


tier  as  slir  ra|>i»'(l  In  in  on  the  back  witli  a 


th 


.■k 


cnittinL'-necdlc-  "A 


lUl    \iHI. 


^^l 


ulciii(U>('llc 


(• 


Ic'iiipatrc 


a:;i'iiliMn  I"  she  continiu'd.  tajipin^  tlu'  aiieieii     fowl  on  th'? 


her.  Mnie.  Fontaine  ho'Mii  to  t 


111! 


•  II 


(I  not  move ;  si 


.ke.l 


iki'  a  (11 


for  several  seconds 
rjisc,  her  eves  rolled  in 


sockets  and  <rre\v  white;  then  she  rose  stilf  and  erect, 
cavernous  voice  cried : 


I  ere 


an 


\iitoiiiaticall\-  she  scattered  niillct   for  rieo])atre,  took  up 


\:iv  pack  of  car 


lunii'd  them  convulsivclv.  and  held  them 


I' i!  to  Mnie.  Cihot  to  cut,  si^iiiiijr  heavily  all  tlie  time.  At 
ii!'  >i,Lrht  of  that  ima^'c  of  Death  in  the  fiUhy  turban  and 
liiii  anny-lookiiii.'  bed-jacket,  watehinj,'  the  black  fowl  as  it 
1'.  I  keil  at  the  inillet-jrrains,  calliiiLr  to  the  toad  Astaroth  to 
»:i!k  ovtT  the  cards  that  lay  out  on  the  table,  a  cold  thrill  ran 

shuddered.     Xothiii^  but  stronjr  be- 


!:;i'ouii 


h  .M 


me 


( 


ibot 


lie 


nired  income,  to  be  or 


li''i  can  fjive  stroiiLr  emotions.     An 
ii't  to  be,  that  was  tlie  ({iiestion. 

'i"he  sorceress  opened  a  maijical  work  and  muttered  some 
iii'inteliiiriiile  words  in  a  scpiilcliral  voice,  looked  at  the  re- 
iKiiiiiiij:  millet-seeds,  and  watched  the  way  in  which  the  toad 
I'l'ied.  Then  after  seven  or  eisrht  minutes,  she  turned  her 
uiiile  eyes  on  the  cards  and  exfiounded  them. 

■'Vou  will  succeed,  althoujrh  nothing  in  the  afifair  will  fall 
"  i!  as  you  expect.  You  will  have  many  steps  to  take,  but 
v^'U  will  reap  the  fruits  of  your  labors.     You  will  beliave  very 

who  sit  by 


!v;  it  will  be  witl 


1  vou  as  It  IS  with  all  those 


k-bed  and  covet  part  of  the  inheritance,     (ireat  people 
help  you  in  this  work  of  wroiiuiloinir.     .\fterwards  in  the 


:Ill 


aijony  yon  will  repent.     'I 


wo  (>■ 


•aped  convicts,  a  short 


with  red  hair  and  an  old   man  with  a  bald  head. 


wi 


:tler  vou 


for  tl 


le  sake 


.ft 


le  iiionev  \(iu  wil 


he  sup 


ppo. 


11 
fd  to 


re  with  vour  secont 


'    in  th(>  villa.irc  whither  you  will  reti 
'Mild.     Now,  my  dauL^hter.  it  is  still  upcn  to  vou  to  choose 
r  course."" 
The  excitement  which  seemed  to  glow  within,  lighting  up 
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the  Itoiiy  hollows  nhout  tlic  eves,  was  suddenly  extiivuishtd 
As  soon  as  tlu'  horo.-^  opt'  wa.-  pnniiHiiurd.  Mnir.  Fuutaiiii''- 
face  wore  a  dazed  expre.-K.ii  ;  she  l.mked  exactly  like  a  dei'ii- 
walker  aroused  from  slecj  ,  .ra/.cd  aL-ui  her  wiiii  an  a.-toni.-lird 
air,  reeo^rnized  Mine.  Cibot,  and  >ecnied  surj.rised  bv  h.r 
tcrritied  face. 

"Well,  child,"  she  said,  in  a  totally  dinVniit  V(jiee,  "are  yen 
satisfied:'"' 

ilnie.  Cibot  stared  stupidly  at  the  sorceress,  and  could  not 
answer. 

"Ah  !  you  would  have  the  grand  jvn:  I  have  treated  vou  as 
an  old  acquaintance.    1  only  want  a  hundred  francs "'' 

"Cibot,— going  to  dier"  gasped  tiie  portri'ss. 

"So  1  have  been  telling  you  very  dreadful  thinLTs,  have  1?" 
asked  Mnie.  Fontaine,  with  an  extremely  ingenuous  air. 

"Why,  yes!"  said  La  Cibot.  taking  a  hundred  francs  froiii 
her  pocket  and  laying  them  down  on  the  v^hj^L-  of  the  table. 
"Coing  to  be  murdered,  think  of  it "" 

"Ah  !  there  it  is  !  You  would  have  the  iimnd  jvu ;  but  don't 
take  on  so,  all  the  folk  that  are  murdered  on  the  cards  don't 
die." 

"But  is  it  possible.  Ma'am  Fontaine:-" 

"Oh,  /  know  nothing  about  it.  my  pretty  dear!  You  would 
rap  at  the  door  of  the  future :  1  pull  the  cord,  and  it  came." 

"It,  what?"  asked  Mine.  Cihot. 

"Well,  then,  the  Spirit  !"  cried  the  sorceress  impatiently. 

"Cood-bye,  ^fa'am  Fontaine,"  exclaimed  the  portress.  "I 
did  not  know  what  the  <in:n,l  jni  was  like.  You  have  given 
me  a  good  fright,  that  you  hav(>." 

"The  niistre.-s  will  not  put  herself  in  that  slate  twice  in  a 
month,"  said  the  servant,  as  she  went  with  La  Cibot  to  the 
landing.  "She  would  do  herself  to  death  if  she  did.  it  tires 
her  so.  She  will  eat  cutlets  now  and  sleep  for  three  hours 
afterwards." 

Out  in  the  street  T-a  Cibot  took  counsel  of  herself  as  she 
went  along,  and.  after  the  manner  of  all  who  ask  for  advice 
of  any  sort  or  descri])tion,  she  took  the  favorable  part  of  the 
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imdiction  Jiiid   rejected  the  re>t.      i'lie  next  day  found   he 
■r  n-ohilinns-  s!if  wvuUl  set  all  in  tr  in  to  Ije 


I  oniirnuHl 
mtiie  ric 


>eeuriii-   a   part   id'   Pons'  eolleetioi 


N 


or  for 


-.'ine  tiiii:    nad  -he  aiiv  inhcr  thnn-ht  than  the  eonibination 


I't  various  [ihiiH  m 
tmn  .seen  in  rouuh. 


tin-  end.     'I 


lie  fac-ultv  of  >elf 


eoneeiitra- 


tiiiediieated  iiersons.  explained  on  a  pre- 


\  leu 


s  pajre,   the   reserve    power  aeeuniulat 


in   tlu)se   whose 


lucutal  energies  are  uiiwtun  hv  the  dailv   wear  and   tear  of 


lial  life,  and  br 
weapon  the  "iixed 


•ought    into  action  so 
idea"  is  hriMiirlu   int 


>n  as  that  terrible 


o  I'lav 


ill  thi 


s  was 


I  .'v-eniinently  manifested  in   La  Cibot.     Even  as  the  "fixed 
<'u;i"  works  miraeles  of  evas 


•t'  sentiment 
as  foi 


I  .nne 


ion.  and  hrin^'-   forth  prodigies 

:reed  transf,,rincd  the  j-ortress  till  she  be- 

rinidable  as  a   Xucingen  at  bay.  as  subtle  beneath 


seeming  .-tnpiditv 


a.-  tht 


irresistible  I,a  I'aller 


About  seven  o'clock  one  morning,  a   few  d. 
(■   saw    Hi 


in(\ 


ft( 


ivs  atterwa 


irds 


wei 


■monencq   taking  down   Ids  shutters.      J' 
.'  pmss  to  iiim. 

"How  could  one  find  out  how  much  the  things  vonder  in 
!■  V  gentlemen's  rooms  are  worth?"  she  asked  in  a  wheedlinc 
tone.  ^ 

"Oh!  that  is  quite  easy,"  replied  the  owner  of  the  old  cii- 
iiesity  shop.  ''If  vmi  will  play  fair  and  aitove  board  wffh  me, 
1  Hill  tell  you  of  somebody,  a  verv  honest  man,  who  will  know 
■':'■  value  of  the  pictures  to  ii  fa '-thin"- " 

"Who  ?•• 

"M.  Magus,  a  Jew.     He  only  does  business  to  amuse  him- 

>'■!!'  now." 

Klie  Magus  has  appeared  so  often  in  the  Comrdie  Humaine, 
i'!al  it  is  needless  to  sav  more  of  him  here.  Sntlice  it  to  add 
^■'ar  he  had  retired  fnmi  busin(-^.  and  as  a  d.'aler  was  fol- 
I'umg  the  example  set  by  Pons  the  amateur.  Well-known 
valuers  like  Henry.  M,ssrs.  l>igeot  and  Moret.  Theret, 
|-eorges,  and  Roidin.  tlie  experts  of  the  Mu.-ee.  in  fact,  were 

iigus.      He  could  .see  a 


'ni   children  compared   with   Klie   >[ 


i-terpiece  beneath  the  aceiimuiat 


ed  grime  of  a  centurv;  he 


knew  all  schools,  and  the  handwriting  of  all  painters 


i':    i 
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He  liad  foiiio  tvT  Paris  frnm  BDrdcaiix.  and  so  lonj;  ago  ii> 
1S3.")  he  liad  retired  fmrii  Ijusiiic-s  uiihdiit  niakiii.ir  anv  chaiiu'e 
for  the  hctti'r  in  iii>  dros,  .-o  faithfii!  i~  liic  raee  [<<  <Ai\  tradi- 
tion. 'I'hi'  ]iersei-uti(iii>  <i|'  the  Midillr  AL'r-  eiirii|irllcd  ihi'iii 
to  wear  ra^^s,  to  >iuitlle  and  whine  and  Lrrnan  nver  their  [mv- 
crty  in  self-dolVnee.  till  tlie  hahits  induced  by  the  neeessiti"s 
of  ot!ii>r  times  iiave  enme  to  he.  as  u.>ual.  in.-tinetive,  a 
raeia!  d(d'ect. 

Klie  .Ma;_Mis  had  anias>ed  a  va>l  fnrinne  hy  hnyitiLT  and  m  II- 
h)<i  diannuids.  jiielurt's.  hiee.  rnaniel>.  delieaic  earvin;:s,  uid 
jewelry,  and  rarities  of  all  kind>.  a  kind  of  coiiniuTee  whicli 
has  develo]ied  morniou^iv  of  kite.  -i>  niueli  mi  in(h'ed  that 
tile  nunil)er  of  dealers  has  increased  tent'uld  during'  tlie  last 
twenty  years  in  this  city  of  Pari-.  wIuHht  all  the  eiirio.-itics 
in  the  world  eonie  to  nil)  a^'ain.-t  nnc  anothi'r.  And  for 
pietures  there  are  hut  thr^e  man-  in  liio  worhl — lioino,  Lou- 
don, and  Paii>. 

Elie  .Mauns  lived  in  tlio  ('hau--ro  d.-  >rinitncs.  a  short. 
broad  .-treet  leadim:  to  the  i'laeo  Poyalo.  He  had  hou-lit 
the  house,  a:.  ..Id-fastiioned  mansion,  for  a  soii;^.  as  the  sav- 
in.ir  is.  in  !S:;].  Vrt  ilirrr  uiiv  -iiiii|iiiioii<  apartment-  witiini 
it.  decorated  in  tlie  time  of  Loui-  X  \'. :  i'm-  it  had  onco  i)r(  ii 
the  Ilott'l  ]\raiilaincoarl.  haili  hy  tlic  ufcat  i're-ident  of  l!i. 
Cour  des  .\iilc-.  and  it  •  remote  po-iiion  had  saved  it  at  tii'' 
time  of  the  Ri  voUition. 

Yoti  may  ho  ipiito  sure  that  the  old  .lew  had  souii  1 
reasons  for  huyin;:  house  projierty.  contrarv  to  the  Helircw 
law  and  custom.  lie  had  ciidrd.  a-  mo-i  i,f  u.-  end.  with  a 
hohhy  that  l)ordered  on  a  craze.  Hi'  was  a<  mi-erlv  as  lii.~ 
friend,  the  late  lamented  Coh-cek:  hut  lie  had  heeii  caimb.t 
hy  the  ,-iiare  id'  the  eyes,  hy  the  heauly  of  the  p'(  ;  ure-  in  whi'h 
ho  dealt.  .\s  his  taste  ijfrew  more  and  more  fastidious,  it 
became  one  of  the  |)a-sioiis  whii  li  prinie-  alone  can  indulLTO 
when  tlic\  are  wi^althy  and  art-loM^r-.  .\-  the  >econd  Kiiiir 
of  Pru.— ia  fouiiil  nothin;^-  that  >o  kindli'd  enthusiasm  as  the 
spectacle  of  a  ^remidier  over  six  feet  hiuh.  and  <:;\\e  extrava- 
gant sums  for  a  new  speciineu  to  add  to  hi;  living  museum  of 
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.1  rvL'iiiM'iit,  sn  tlu>  retired  j>iet lire-dealer  was  roused  to  pas- 

"ii-piieii  (iiily  !.y  -diiie  eaiiv:i,~  m   perfeet   preservation,  iin- 

'■•iielied  Hnre  ih,.  ma-ter  laid  dnwii  the  liriisli;  and  what  wa', 

ii  "IV.   It    iiin-i    he  a    picture  of  thi'  painter's  hest   tinie.      Xo 

-nat   -ah's.  thererniv.  tonk  place  hiit    Klie  Ma,i:iH  was  there; 

•  .erv  mart  knew  him:  he  traveh'd  all  over  Kurope.     The  ice- 

-■M.  mone.v-worshipin;:  sunl   in  liiin  kindled  at  the  si<rlit   of 

I  {-rfeei   work  of  art.  precisely  as  a  lihertine,  w.'ary  of  fair 

nieii,   is   roused    from   apathy   hy  tlie  si^dil   of  a  "heautiful 

_  :  i.  and  sets  out  afresh  upon  the  (pie^t  of  flawless  loveliness. 

\    Mnn  Juan  amon^'-  fair  works  .,f  art.  a   worshiper  of  the 

i  '".il.    Kile    .Ma<:us   had   dise(«vered  joys   that   transcend   the 

fi'a-^ure  of  the  miser  jrloatin.i,'  over  his  .r,i]d— he  lived  in  a 

-  ni.ulio  of  ^^reat  paint in;:s. 

His  masterpieces  were  housed  as  hecanie  tlie  children  of 
i^^iicc-^:  the  whole  (irst  floor  (if  the  ^rpeat  (d.l  mansion  was 
uvcii  up  to  them.  'I'he  roo,ii>  had  heen  restored  under  l5lie 
MiLni-"  orders,  and  with  what  ma^niificence  ! 

The  windows  were  |iun-r  witli  the  richest  Venetian  brocade; 
Vir  most  splendid  carpets  fnun  the  Savonnerie  covered  the 
I'Mipietry  tlocriii.L'.  'I'he  frames  of  the  pictures,  nearly  a  hun- 
'l-'d  m  number,  were  ma^rnificent  specimens.  re<,Mlded  cun- 
Tiin-ly  by  Servais.  the  one  snider  in  I'aris  whom  l^lie  Ma-us 
tiinii-ht  sutliciently  painstakin.t: ;  th.-  old  Jc\y  himself  had 
!:H,dit  him  to  use  the  K.i-li.h  leaf,  which  is  infinitelv  superior 
'■  Miat  produced  by  French  -<d(l-heaters.  Servais'is  among 
u'::.lcrs  as  Thouvenin  anion-  bookbinders— an  artist  amon-r 
'■ialiMiien.  makin-  his  work  a  labor  .,f  love.  Everv  window 
<'■•'  that  -allery  was  [.rotectcnl  by  iron-barred  shutters.  tVie 
M,!-us  himself  lived  in  a  couple  of  attics  on  the  floor  above- 
■  ■  furniture  was  wretched,  the  rooms  were  full  of  ra--  and 
';  whole  place  smacked  of  the  Ghetto:  I^lie  Ma-us  was  fin- 
'-   ■■n-  his  days  without  any  chanjrc  in  his  life. 

I'iie  whole  of  the  -rroiind  floor  was  jriven  up  to  the  picture 
''■'■!•■  (for  thi>  .Tew  still  dealt  in  works  of  art).  Here  hz 
^' Tcd  his  canvases,  iiere  also  [)ackin<r-cases  were  stowed 
eii  their  arrival  from  other  countries;  and  still  there  wa.^ 
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roDiii  for  ;i  vast  studi".  v.Ihtc  Mm-i't.  nin-t  skilful  of  rostorprs 
iif  [lictiirc-.  a  (Tal't~iiiaii  ulmiii  tln'  Mu-rr  miirlit  tc  ciiiplov, 
\\'as  aliiin-t  ahvay-  al  wnyU  (<>'.■  .M,;_ii-.  'I'lir  n-t  nf  the  rooni< 
i>ii  tlic  lifniiiiil  lliiur  Were  iriNfM  ii|>  1"  MaLiu-'  ilaiiirlitcr.  tlic 
child  lit'  lii^  ii|(i  aiir.  a  .Icwc--  a~  luaiiliriil  a>  a  .fcui'--  can  ln' 
when  til''  Scinilic  IyjM>  rra]i|ii'ar-  in  il-  imrii'v'  aiid  Udhility  in 
a  dau.uhlcr  of  Israel.  Xi)cini  was  irnardcd  hy  two  s(>rvaiit>, 
fanatical  .Icwcsscs,  to  say  noihinir  'd'  in  advanccd-jniard,  a 
Polish  dew,  Ahrandxii  h\'  name,  nine  in\oi\cd  in  a  t'al)ulous 
manner  in  pnlitieal  trmdile^.  from  which  !-"Iie  Ma.LTMS  saved 
hini  as  a  Inisincss  specidat  imi.  .\hrand<n.  [lorter  ot'  the  silent, 
;.:riin,  dc>erted  nian.-ion.  {li\ided  his  (>!llce  ami  his  lodu'e  with 
three  remarkahly  ferocious  animals— an  Knu'Iish  hull-do<i.  a 
Xewfiinndland  do;;-,  ancl  annihcr  nf  the  I'vrenean  l)n'pd. 

Helinld  the  prnf.innil  nl)-i  rxations  nf  linn>an  nature  upon 
which  I'Jie  Ma;.n--  lia>ed  hi-  reeling'  of  -eciirity,  for  secure 
he  felt;  he  left  Immc  witlimit  ini-:;iviiii;s.  slept  with  holh  ears 
shut,  and  iVared  no  attempt  npon  his  daiiuditer  (his  chief 
treasure),  his  pictures,  or  his  monev.  In  the  lirst  place, 
AhramkoVs  >alary  wa>  imrea-ed  •  irv  year  hy  two  Inmdred 
francs  >o  lon^'  as  his  ma.-ter  -honld  live:  and  Mairus.  more- 
over, was  tramiuL:  Ahramko  as  a  money-lender  in  a  small  way. 
Abraniko  never  admitted  anvhody  until  he  h;id  surveved  them 
throufrh  a  fornndahle  orated  openiui:.  He  was  a  Hercules  for 
strenjrtli.  he  worshiped  Klie  MaLnis.  as  Sancho  I'anza  wor- 
shiped Don  (,>ui\ote.  All  dav  InnLT  the  d<\L:s  were  shut  up 
without  food:  at  niirhtfall  Ahramko  let  them  loose:  and  hy 
a  eunninir  device  the  old  .ii'w  kept  each  animal  at  his  post  in 
the  courtyard  or  the  <rarden  liy  han,<:inL'  a  piece  of  meat  Just 
out  of  reach  on  the  to])  of  a  pole.  The  animals  ^niarded  the 
house,  and  sheer  hun<:er  .<,niarded  the  dot:s.  N'o  odor  that 
reached  their  nostrils  could  tempt  them  from  the  neighbor- 
hood of  that  piece  of  meat:  thev  would  not  have  left  their 
places  at  the  foot  of  the  poles  fnr  the  most  en,ira,<:in<r  female 
of  the  canine  s])eci(s.  If  a  straiiLrer  hv  anv  chance  intruded. 
the  dofrs  suspected  him  of  ulterior  vIcsIlmis  i;pon  their  rations, 
which  were  onlv  taken  down  in  the  niorniny  hv  Ahramko  him- 
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this  fiendisli  scheme 
.  Ma;,nis'  in^'onuity 
uviK  iicroiis  as  Mo- 


-rit'  wlicn  hv  invoke.  The  ;i(lvant;ii:c>  of 
iuv  patent.  The  iiiiiiiial-  never  harke. 
Iiad  made  .savages  of  them;  ihey  wiiv 
(licans.     And  now  for  the  roult. 

<»"<'  ni;:ht  hur^'hirs.  ernhohlmed  |,v  the  .^lenee.  decided  too 
Ma>lil\-  that  it  wouhl  he  .'iisy  eiiou-li  t<i  '\'\vnu  nut"  tlie  old 
•  l.w's  j-tron;:  ho.x.  One  ,,f  t\u-lr  numlier  toM  oir  to  advance 
■'•  the  assault  serand,l.-d  uj)  the  -arden  wall  and  prepared 
I"  descend.  This  the  hull-do^r  aHowed  him  to  do.  The  animal, 
knowing:  perfectly  well  what  was  comin-  waited  for  the  burg- 
lar to  reaeh  the  .irround  ;  hut  when  that  >:entleman  directed 
a  kick  at  him,  the  hull-do;.'  Hew  at  the  visitor's  shins,  and, 
niakm-  but  one  hite  of  it.  snapped  the  ankle-bone  clJan  in 
!«''.  The  thief  had  the  coura-e  to  tear  himself  awav,  and 
nturned.  walking:  upon  the  hare  hone  of  the  mutilated  stump 
nil  he  reached  the  rest  of  the  -an-,  when  he  fell  faintin'r 
and  they  carried  him  otT.  The  I'olirr  Xnrs.  of  eour^e.  dfd 
li'U  fail  to  report  this  d.di^ditful  ni-ht  incident,  hut  no'  one 
tieiieved  in  it. 

Magus  at  this  time  was  seventy-five  v(>ars  old.  and  there  was 
II-  reason  why  he  sIkmiI.I  not  live  to  a  hundred.  Rich  man 
li'aigh  he  was.  he  lived  like  the  I{emonenc(|s.  His  necessary 
'  v|'en.ses,  including  the  monev  he  lavished  on  his  dau-diter 
'lid  not  exceed  three  thousand  francs.  Xo  life  could  he'^more 
r.rular;  the  old  man  rose  as  soon  as  it  was  light,  breakfasted 
-n  bread  rubbed  with  a  clove  of  garlic,  and  ate  no  more  food 
■mtil  dinner-time.  Dinner,  a  meal  frugal  enough  for  a  con- 
vent, he  took  at  home.  All  the  forenoon  he  spent  among  his 
ir.asures,  walking  up  and  down  the  gallerv  where  th.  hune 
"1  their  glory.  He  would  dust  everything  himself,  furniture 
ird  pictures;  he  never  wearied  of  admirinir.  Then  he  would 
;-">  <lownstairs  to  hi^  daughter,  drink  deep  of  a  father's  hap- 
lims.^,  and  start  out  upon  his  walks  through  Paris,  to  attend 
?ales  or  visit  exhibitions  and  the  like. 

if  Klie  Magus  found  a  great  work  of  art  under  the  right 
""iditions.  the  dis-<,very  put  new  life  into  the  man:  here  was 
a  bit  of  sharp  practice,  a  bargain  to  make,  a  battle  of  Marengo 
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to  win.    lie  would  pili'  ruso  on  ruse  to  buy  the  new  sultana 

as  c'lu'aj)!y  a.-i  pos.^iblt'.  Ma^'us  had  a  map  of  Kuropo  on  which 
all  great  pirturrs  witc  iiiarki'd  ;  his  co-ri'ligioni?ts  in  every 
city  spied  out  business  for  hiiii,  and  received  a  commission 
on  the  purchase.  And  then — what  rewards  for  ail  his  pains! 
The  two  lost  Raphaels  so  earnestly  sougiit  after  hy  Ifaplmel 
lovers  are  both  in  ins  collection.  Elie  Magus  owns  the  original 
portrait  of  (Horgiunc's  Mistress,  the  woman  for  whom  the 
painter  died;  the  so-called  originals  are  merely  copies  of  the 
famous  picture,  which  is  worth  live  huiulred  thousand  francs, 
according  to  its  owner's  estimation.  This  Jew  possesses 
Titian's  masterpiece,  an  Hnlutnbmcnt  painted  for  Charles  V., 
sent  by  the  great  man  to  the  great  Em])eror  with  a  holograph 
letter,  now  fastened  down  upon  the  lower  part  of  the  canvas. 
And  Magus  has  yet  another  Titian,  the  original  sketch  from 
which  all  the  portraits  of  Philip  II.  were  painted.  His  re- 
maining ninety-seven  pictures  are  all  of  the  same  rank  and 
distinction.  Wherefore  Magus  laughs  at  our  national  collec- 
tion, raked  by  the  sunlight  whicli  destroys  the  fairest  paint- 
ings, pouring  in  through  panes  of  glass  that  act  as  lenses. 
Picture  galleries  can  only  be  lighted  from  above ;  Magus  opens 
and  closes  his  shutters  him.self :  he  is  as  careful  of  his  pictures 
as  of  his  daughter,  his  second  idol.  And  well  the  old  picture- 
fancier  knows  the  laws  of  the  lives  of  pictures.  To  hear  him 
talk,  a  great  picture  has  a  life  of  its  own;  it  is  changeable, 
it  takes  its  beauty  from  the  color  of  the  light.  Magus  talks 
of  his  paintings  as  Dutch  fanciers  used  to  talk  of  their  tulips; 
he  will  come  home  on  ])urpose  to  see  some  one  picture  in  the 
hour  of  its  glory,  when  the  light  is  bright  and  clean. 

And  Magus  himself  was  a  living  i)icture  among  the  motion- 
less figures  on  the  wall — a  little  old  man,  dressed  in  a  shabby 
overcoat,  a  sifk  waistcoat,  renewed  twice  in  a  score  of  years, 
and  a  very  dirty  pair  of  trousers,  with  a  bald  head,  a  face 
full  of  deep  hollows,  a  wrinkle<l,  callous  skin,  a  beard  that 
had  a  trick  of  twitching  its  long  white  bristles,  a  menacing 
pointed  chin,  a  toothless  mouth,  eyes  briglit  as  the  eyes  of  his 
dogs  in  the  yard,  and  a  nose  like  an  obelisk — there  he  stood 
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II   his   <rnllery  smilin-  at    ih..   Ivautv   called    into  hoins:   by 
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weariiios  and  satietv  in  the  end  ;  the 


nhina 


lie  witli  his 


i  iri.-ian  niononiaiiiac  lives  cheerfullv  in  cone 
'  lotejiet  to  the  last. 

<»ften  shall  you  meet  in  Paris  some  Pons,  some  filie  ]\raens, 
■Ir.-s.-d  hadly  enoiij,di,  with  liis  face  turned  from  the  riring 
-'i!i  (like  the  countenance  of  the  per|)oiiial  secretary  of  the 
A  iidemie),  apparently  hecdin-  iiothini:,  conscious  of  noth- 
1!!-,  [laying'  no  attention  to  shop-windows  nor  to  fair  passers- 

■  ■  walkin-  at  random,  so  to  sjir^k.  with  nothing,'  in  his 
i- k.ls.  and  to  all  appearance  an  e(p!al!y  emptv  head.  Do 
"  !i  ask  to  what  Parisian  ti-ihe  this  manner  of  nian  l)elon<'.s' 
il-  IS  a  collector,  a  millionaire,  one  of  the  n,ost  impassioned 
-  1.1-  upon  earth;  h.'  and  his  like  are  capable  of  treading  the 
'I TV  ways  that  lead  to  the  police-court  if  so  thev  mav%iin 
!i-.-e..sion^^of  a  cup.  a  picture,  or  some  such  rare  unpubli.shod 
:  ■"•  as  Ehe  Magus  once  ]>ieked  up  one  memorabie  dav  in 
'"rmany. 

Ill  Remonencq  with  much  mvs- 
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an  old  pictnri'  in  llic  clKHy  niom  mi  tlir  v;i^t  irrniind  Hdur. 
The  oM  i!i:in'>  f\f<,  full  n\'  (uhl  rdinc  inali^^iiaiici',  were 
turn('<l  upon  her,  iiinl  l,a  Ciliot  -1ii\iTi(1. 

"Wliiit  ilo  vnii  want.  IJi'inonciK  i| '"  a-ki'd  this  person. 

'"It  is  a  (ine^li'in  df  vaiuiiiL:  -"me  putures;  tliere  is  nobody 
but  Will  in  Paris  who  (an  till  a  ponr  tinker-fellow  like  nip 
how  niueh  lie  may  ;_'is-e  when  he  ha.-  not  thousands  to  spend, 
like   \nU." 

"Where  is  it  r" 

"Here  is  the  portress  nf  the  house  where  the  jrentloman 
lives;  she  does  fur  him.  and  I  lia\e  arraii;4ed  with  her " 

"Who  is  the  owner?" 

"M.  ron.-!'"  jiut   in   I.a  Ciliot. 

"Don't  know  the  name."  said  Macns.  with  an  innocent  air, 
brinirini:  down  his  fuet  very  irently  iipun  his  artist's  toes. 

.Moret  the  painter,  knouiim'  the  value  of  Pons'  rollootion, 
had  looked  up  suddenly  at  tin'  nann'.  It  was  a  move  too  ha;^- 
ardous  to  try  with  any  one  hm  K'rnioniMieci  ami  La  Cihot.  but 
the  dew  had  taken  the  woman"-  nira-ui-i'  at  siirht.  and  his  eve 
was  as  aeeurate  I's  a  jcwtlrr"-  sealis,  it  was  inipossii)!e  that 
either  (d'  the  eoiijile  should  know  how  often  ^lau'us  and  old 
Pons  hail  inatehed  their  eli ws.  Ami,  in  trulli.  iioth  raliid 
amateurs  were  jealou-  of  each  other.  The  old  .lew  had  nevtr 
hoped  for  a  si^dit  (d"  a  sera,i.dio  so  carefully  truarded  ;  it  seemed 
to  him  tliat  his  head  was  ■^wimmini:.  Pons'  eolleetion  was 
the  one  private  eolleetion  in  Paris  whieh  eould  vie  with  his 
own.  Pon,-'  idt/a  had  (u-eiirrcil  to  Ma^rus  twcntv  vears  later; 
hut  as  a  dealer-amateur  the  doiu'  of  Pon>'  museum  had  been 
closed  for  him.  as  for  Dusommerard.  P'Uis  and  Majjus  had 
at  heart  the  saitH'  jeahnxy.  Xcithor  of  ihem  eared  about  the 
kind  of  celebrity  dear  to  the  ordinarv  eolleet<ir.  .\nd  now  for 
Klie  Mairus  eanie  his  ehanee  lo  mc  tlu'  poor  musieian's  trea.s- 
uresl  .\n  amateur  of  beauty  hidinir  in  a  iioudoir  for  a  stolen 
elanee  at  a  mi-tress  concealed  from  him  by  his  friend  might 
feel  as  itlie  Mairus  felt  at  that  moment. 

La  Cibot  was  impre--ed  l)y  iiemiuieiicii's  respect  for  this 
singular  person;  real  power.  moreov-T,  even  when  it  cannot 
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i)C  e.\[)lainpd,  i^  always  felt;  the  portrons  waa  ?iipplc  and  obe- 
i.i'iit,  slu'  (Iropju'il  till'  .uitofratic  tiuic  which  she  wan  wont 
M  list'  in  her  loilj^c  ami  with  tho  tfiiaiits.  ai'ccfitcd  Ma^ii-s' 
.(inditions,  and  a.LTiid  to  admit  him  iiiso  I'ons'  niUi-LMim 
I  iiat  very  day. 

So  the  ononiy  was  to  U'  bnui^rht  into  tho  fitadcj,  and  a 
.ill  dealt  to  Pons'  very  heart.  I'or  Irn  viars  Tons  had  car- 
,11(1  his  keys  about  with  hini;  he  hail  t'orbiddeii  La  Cibot  to 
.How  any  one,  no  iiiatier  whom,  to  cro.-.^  his  threshold;  and 
l„i  Cibot  had  so  far  shared  .Schniucke's  opinions  of  bric-d- 
I  rue,  that  she  had  obeyed  him.  The  good  Sehiniiekc,  by 
-jieaking  of  the  splendors  as  "chiineraeks,"  and  deplorlnjr 
his  friend's  mania,  had  tauj;lit  La  Cibot  to  despise  the  old 
I'ihbish,  and  so  secured  Tons'  museum  from  invasion  for 
iMiiy  a  long  year. 

When  I'ons  took  to  his  bed,  Selimucke  lUlcl  his  place  at 
till'  theatre  and  gave  lessons  for  him  at  his  boarding-schools. 
Mr  did  his  utmost  to  do  the  work  of  two;  but  Pons'  sorrows 
V.  i<:liing  heavily  upon  his  mind,  the  task  took  all  his  strength. 
ill'  only  saw  his  friend  in  the  morning,  and  again  at  dinner- 
irine.  His  pupils  and  the  people  at  the  theatre,  seeing  the 
l"'or  (Jernian  look  so  unhappy,  used  to  ask  for  news  of  Pons; 
i:id  so  great  was  his  grief,  that  the  imlilferent  would  make 
liie  grimaces  of  sensibility  which  Pan.-ians  are  wont  to  re- 
-"fve  for  the  greatest  calamities.  The  very  springs  of  life  had 
i^'ii  attacked,  the  good  German  was  suffering  from  Pons' 
I'lin  as  well  a.'i  from  his  own.  When  he  gave  a  music  lesson, 
;  •■  sjjcnt  half  the  time  in  talking  of  Pons,  interrupting  liim- 
•  If  to  wonder  wliether  his  friend  felt  better  to-dav,  and  the 
itle  school-girls  listening  heard  lenu^hy  explanations  of 
I'ons"  symptoms.  He  would  rush  over  to  the  Rue  de  Xor- 
'■-indie  in  the  inter\al  between  two  lessons  for  the  sake  of  a 
irter  of  an  hour  with  Pons. 

When  at  last  he  saw  that  their  common  stock  was  almost 

.!i:uisted,  when  Mme.  Cibot  (wie.  h;'il  done  h<'r  best  to  swell 

'■  expenses  of  the  illness)  came  to  him  and  frightenpd  him; 

■'.in  the  old  music-master  felt  that  he  had  courage  of  which 
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he  nevor  thought  liiiiisoif  capable — n.  ,rase  that  rose  above  his 
anguibli.  I'or  the  first  tini-'  in  hi^  life  he  set  hiiurielf  to 
earn  nioiun-;  money  was  iieedrj  at  liome.  One  of  the  school- 
girl pupili,  really  touched  by  their  troubles,  asked  Schraueke 
how  ho  could  leave  his  friend  alone.  "Montemoiselle,"  he 
answered,  with  the  sublime  smile  of  those  who  think  no' evil, 
"ve  liaf  Montanie  Zipod,  ein  dreasure,  montemoiselle,  ein 
bearll     Bons  is  nursed  like  ein  brince." 

So  while  Schmucke  trotted  about  the  streets,  La  Cibot  was 
mistress  of  the  house  and  ruled  the  invalid.  How  should  Pons 
superintend  his  self-appointed  guardian  angel,  when  he  had 
taken  no  solid  food  for  a  fortnight,  and  lay  there  so  weak  and 
helpless  that  La  Cii)ot  was  obliged  to  lift  him  up  and  carry 
him  to  the  sofa  while  she  made  the  bed? 

La  Ci hot's  visit  to  filie  Magus  was  paid  (as  might  be  ex- 
pected)   while  Schmucke  breakfasted.     She  came  in  again 
just  as  the  (ierman  was  bidding  his  friend  good-bve ;  for  s'inco 
she  learned  that  Pons  possessed  a  fortune,  she  never  left  the 
old  bachelor;  she  brooded  over  him  and  his  treasures  like  a 
hen.    From  the  depths  of  a  comfortable  easy-chair  at  the  foot 
of  the  bed  she  poured  forth  for  Pons'  deltTtation  the  gossip 
in  which  women  of  her  class  excel.    With  Machiavelian  skill, 
she  had  contrived  to  make  Pons  think  that  she  was  indispen- 
sable to  him;  she  coaxed  and  she  wheedled,  always  uneasy. 
always  on  the  alert.     Mine.  Fontaine's  prophecy  had  fright- 
ened La  Cibot;  she  vowed  to  her-elf  that  she  would  gain'^her 
ends  by  kindness.    She  would  sleep  secure  on  M.  Pons'  legacy, 
but  her  rascality  should  keep  within  the  limits  of  the  ""law." 
For  ten  years  she  had  not  suspected  the  value  of  Pons'  collec- 
tion; she  had  a  clear  record  l)ehind  her  of  ten  vears  of  de-o- 
tion,  honesty,  and  disinterestedness;  it  was  a  magnificent  in- 
vestment, and  now  she  proposed  to  realize.     In  am'  day,  Rp- 
monen(<i's  hint  of  money  had  hatched  ihe  .serpent's  e^g,  the 
craving   for  riches   that    had   lain   dormant   within  hTr  for 
twenty  years.     Since  she  had  cherished  that  craving,  it  had 
grown  in  force  with  the  ferment  of  all  the  evil  that  lurks  in 
the  corners  of  the  heart.     How  she  acted  upon  the  counsels 
whispered  by  the  serpent  will  presently  be  seen. 
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'•Well?""  she  asked  of  Schniucke,  "has  this  cherub  of  ours 
liiiii  pluiity  to  drink?     Is  he  hetter?" 

"Ho  is  not  doing  fery  veil,  tear  Montame  Zipod,  not  fery 
\rll,'"  said  poor  Schnuuke,  brusiiinj;  awav  the  tears  from  his 


•'J'ooli!  you  make  too  much  of  it.  my  dear  M.  Schmucke; 
uv  must  take  thinijs  as  we  find  them;  Cibot  might  be  at 
liciilh's  door,  an.l  I  siiould  not  take  it  to  heart  as  you  do. 
I'oine!  tiie  cherub  has  a  good  constitution.  And  he  has  been 
.-toady,  it  seems,  you  see;  you  have  no  idea  what  an  age  sober 
p.oplo  live.  He  is  very  ill,  it  is  true,  but  with  all  the  care  I 
take  of  him,  I  shall  bring  him  round.  Be  easy,  look  after 
\<n\r  affairs,  I  will  keep  him  company  and  see  that  he  drinks 
his  pints  of  barley  water." 

"Uif  you  vere  not  here,  I  should  die  of  anxiety "  said 

S;  timuoke,  squeezing  his  kind  housekeeper's  hand  in  both  his 
"wn  to  express  his  confidence  in  her. 

La  Cibot  wiped  lier  eyes  as  she  went  back  to  the  invalid's 
riiom. 

"What  is  the  matter,  Mme.  Cibot  ?"  asked  Pons. 

"It  is  M.  Schmucke  that  has  upset  me;  he  is  cr\'ing  as  if 
vou  were  dead,"  said  she.  "If  you  are  not  well,  you  are  not 
VI  bad  yet  that  nobody  need  cry  over  you;  but  it  has  given 
me  such  a  turn!  Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  how  silly  it  is  of  me 
to  get  so  fond  of  people,  and  to  think  more  of  you  than  of 
<'i')ot !  For.  after  all,  you  aren't  nothing  to  me,  you  are  only 
my  brother  by  Adam's  side;  and  yet,  whenever  you  are  in  the 
i|Utstion,  it  puts  me  in  such  a  taking,  upon  my  word  it  does!  I 
(vould  cut  off  my  hand — my  left  hand,  of  course — to  see  you 
■iiiiing  and  going,  eating  your  meals,  and  screwing  bargains 
"ut  of  dealers  as  usual.  If  I  liad  had  a  cliild  of  my  own,  I 
liiink  1  should  have  loved  it  as  I  love  you.  eh!  There,  take 
'I  drink,  dearie;  come  now,  empty  the  gbiss.  Drink  it  off, 
monsieur.  I  tell  you!  Tlie  first  thing  Dr.  Toulain  said  was, 
'if  M.  Pons  has  no  mind  to  go  to  Perc  Lachaisc,  he  ought  to 
!i'ink  as  many  buckets  full  of  water  in  a  day  as  an  Auvergnat 
'.ill  sell.'    So,  come  now,  drink " 
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"But  I  do  drink.  Cibot,  rnv  <,'ood  woiiiiin  ;  T  drink  and  drink 
till  1  am  (k'lii-cd " 

"That  is  ri;.'!!!."  said  the  [lortn'ss,  as  she  took  away  the 
empty  -:lass.     "That  is  the  way  to  '^et  Ix'tter.     Dr.  Ponlain 
had  another  patient  ill  of  your  eoniplaint:  hut  he  had  nobodv 
to  look  after  him:  his  ehildren  left  him  to  himself,  and  he 
died   because  he  didn't   drink   enouj:h — .-o  you   must   drink, 
lioney,  you  .see — he  died  and  they  buried  liim  two  months  apo. 
And  if  you  were  to  die.  you  know,  you  would  drat:  down  old 
M.  Schmucke  with  you,  sir.     H(>  is  Uke  a  child.     Ah  !  he  loves 
you,  he  does,  the  dear  lamb  of  a  man;  no  woman  never  loved 
a  man  like  that !     He  doesn't  care  for  meat  nor  drink  ;  he  has 
grown  as  thin  as  you  are  in  the  last  fortnight,  and  you  are 
nothing  but  skin  and  bones. — It  mak.s  me  jealous  to  see  it. 
for  I  am  very  fond  of  you:  l)ut  not  to  that  degree;  I  haven't 
lost  my  appetite,  quite  the  other  way:  always  going  up  and 
down  stairs,  till  my  legs  are  so  tired  that  I  drop  down  of  an 
evening  like  a  lump  of  lead.     Here  am  I  neglecting  mv  poor 
Cibot  for  you:  ^Ille.  Reinom-ncq  cooks  his  vituals  for  him. 
and  he  goes  on  about  it  and  says  that  nothing  is  right !    .\t 
that  I  tell  him  that  one  ought  to  put  up  with  something  for 
the  sake  of  other  people,  and  that  you  are  so  ill  that  I  ca'nnot 
leave  you.     In  the  first  place,  you  can't  afTord  a  nur.se.     And 
before  I  would  have  a  nur.se  here !— I  that  have  done  for  you 
these  ten  years.     And  those  nurses  are  such  eaters,  thev'eat 
enough  for  ten  ;  they  want  wine  and  sugar,  and  foot-warmers, 
and  all  sorts  of  comforts.    And  they  rob  their  patients  unless 
the  patients  leave  them  something  in  their  wills.     Have  a 
nur.se  in  here  to-day,  and  to-morrow  we  should  find  a  picture 

or  something  or  other  gone " 

"Oh!  Mme.  Cibot!"  cri.-d  Pons,  quite  beside  himself,  "do 
not  leave  me  !    Xo  one  must  touch  anvthin"- 


"I  am  here,"  said  T,a  Cibot ;  "so  long  as  I  have  tho  stromztb 
J  shall  be  here.— Be  easy.  There  was  Dr.  Poulain  wanting  to 
pet  a  nurse  for  you  ;  perhaps  ho  has  his  eve  on  your  treasures. 
I  just  snubbed  him.  I  did.  'The  irentleman  won't  have  anv 
one  but  me,'  1  told  him.     'He  is  used  to  me,  and  I  am  u.sed 
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I'l  liiiii."  So  lie  said  no  more.  A  mirso,  indeed!  They  are 
:il!  tiiieves;  I  hate  that  sort  of  wnnian,  I  do.  Here  is  a  tale 
that  will  show  you  how  sly  they  arc.  There  uas  once  an  old 
-milenian— it  was  Dr.  Poiilain  hniiself,  mind  you,  who  told 
!•!.•  this— well,  a  Mine.  Sabatier,  i  woman  of  thirty-six  that 
II-  d  to  sell  slippers  at  the  Palais  Royal— von  remember  the 
'..ilrrie  at  the  Palais  that  they  pulled  downr" 
I'mus  nodded. 

•■Well,  at  that  time  she  had  not  done  very  well ;  her  hn.sband 
i;-<m1  to  drink,  and  died  of  spontaneous  iinbustion;  hut  she 
'.I'l  been  a  fine  woman  in  her  tin;e,  truth  to  tell,  not  that  it 
'li.l  her  any  rrood.  though  she  had  friends  among  the  la\n-ers. 
Sn.  being  hard  up,  she  became  a  monthly  nurse,  and  liv(>d 
n  ihe  Hue  Barre-du-Bee.  Well,  she  went  out  to  nurse  an 
'>:-l  gentleman  that  had  a  disease  of  the  lurinarv  guts  (saving 
your  presence);  they  u.sed  to  tap  him  like  an"  artesian  welf, 
and  lie  needed  such  care  that  she  used  to  sleep  on  a  truckle- 
i'"d  in  the  same  room  with  him.  You  would  hardly  believe 
such  a  thing!— 'Men  respect  nothing,'  you'll  telf  me,  'so 
<rlti<h  as  thev  are."  Well,  she  used  to  falk  with  him.  vou 
•i'l.liTstand  ;  she  never  left  him.  she  amused  him.  she  told  him 
-t-ries,  she  drew  him  on  to  talk  (just  as  we  are  chatting  away 
tM.rether  now.  you  and  I,  eh?),  and  she  found  out  that  his 
nephews— the  old  gentleman  had  nephews— that  his  nephews 
Win.  wretches:  they  had  worried  him.  and  final  (md  of 
n,  !hey  had  brought  on  this  illness.  Well,  mv  dear  sir,  .she 
^aved  his  life,  he  married  Iht.  and  thev  have  a  fine  child- 
Ma  am  Bordevin.  the  bufher-s  wife  in  the  Uw  Chariot  a 
Jvlative  of  hers,  stood  godmother.    There  is  luck  fur  y(ni !    ' 

"As  for  me,  I  am  married:  and  if  I  have  no  cl'iildren  I 
'  'n't  mind  saying  that  it  is  Cibot's  fault:  he  i.  too  fond'of 
■  ■■.  but  if  1  cared— never  mind.  What  would  have  become  of 
•"  and  my  Cibot  if  we  had  had  a  family,  when  wo  have  not 
I  •■"•nny  to  bless  ourselves  with  after  thirty  years'  of  faithful 
;•  ivioe?  I  have  not  a  farthing  bclouLMng  tonohody  else,  that 
'•-  what  comforts  me.  1  have  never  wronged  nobodv.—' Look 
i^^re,  suppose  now  (there  is  no  harm  in  supposing  when  you 
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will  he  out  and  about  a-ain  in  six  wooks'  time,  and  sauntering 
along  tl„.  boulevard)  ;  well,  .ui.pn.c  that  you  had  put  me  douu 
in  your  will;  very  good,  1  sh.nildn-t  never  re.st  till  I  Had  found 
your  heirs  and  given  the  nion.n-  baek.  Such  is  my  liormr 
of  anything  that  is  not  earned  by  the  sweat  of  my  brow. 

"Vou  will  say  to  me.  -Why,  Mine.  Cibot,  whv  should  vou 
worry  yourself  like  that  y    You  have  fairlv  earni'd  the  monVv  ■ 
you  ],»,ked  after  your  two  gentlemen  as  if  thev  had  been  volir 
children;  you  saved  them  a  thousand  francs"  a  vear— '"(for 
there  are  plenty,  sir,  you  know,  that  would  have  had  their 
ten  thousand  francs  juit  out  to  interest  by  now  if  thev  had 
been  in  my  place)— 'so  if  the  worthy  gentleman  leaves  you 
a  trifle  of  an  annuity,  it  is  only  right.'— Suppose  they  told 
me  that.     Well,  no;  J  am  not  thinking  of  my..elf.— I  cannot 
think  how  some  women  can  do  a  kindness  thinking  of  them- 
selves all  the  time.     It  is  not  doing  good,  sir,  is  it?     1  do  not 
go  to  church  myself,  I  haven't  the  time;  but  niv  conscience 
tells  me  what  is  right.     .     .     .     Don't  you  fidg'et  like  that 
my  lamb  .'-Don't  scratch  yourself!     .    ".     .     Dear  me,  how 
yellow  you  grow!     So  yellow  you  arc— (piite  brown      Ho«- 
funny  it  is  that  one  can  come  to  look  like  a  lemon  in  thn-p 
weeks!     .     .     .     Hone.^ty  is  all  that  poor  folk  have,  and  one 
must  surely  have  something!    Suppose  that  vou  were  just  at 
death  s  door.  1  should  be  the  first  to  tell  you  that  vou  ou-ht 
to  leave  all  that  you  have  to  M.  Schnuuk"e.     It  is  vour  di^tv 
for  he  IS  all  the  family  you  have.    He  loves  you,  he^does,  as'a 
.^'^^  loves  his  master." 

"Ah!  yes,"  said  Pons  "nobody  else  has  ever  loved  me  all 
my  life  long " 

"Ah !  that  is  not  kind  of  you,  sir,"  said  Mrae.  Cibot:  "then 
1  do  not  love  you,  I    uppo.^e?" 

"I  do  not  say  so,  my  dear  Mnic.  Cibot.'' 

"Good.  You  take  me  for  a  servant,  do  vou,  a  common 
servant,  as  if  I  hadn't  no  heart!  (Joodness'me !  for  eleven 
years  you  do  for  two  old  baebelors,  vou  think  of  nothin-  but 
their  comfort.  I  have  turned  half  a  score  of  green<'ro~cers' 
shops  upside  down  for  you,  I  have  talked  people  round  to  get 
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voH  pood  Brie  cheese;  I  have  gone  down  as  far  as  the  market 
/or  fresh  butter  for  you;  I  have  taken  such  care  of  things 
rliiit  nothing  of  yours  hasn't  been  chipped  nor  broken  in  all 
these  ten  years;  T  have  just  treated  vou  like  niv  own  cliildren- 
and  then  to  hear  a  'My  dear  Mme.  Cibot,'  that  shows  that 
tiHTc  IS  not  a  bit  of  feeling  for  vou  in  the  heart  of  an  old 
.vntleman  that  you  have  cared  for  like  a  king's  son!  for  the 
:ii\lf  King  of  Konie  was  not  so  well  cared  for  as  vou  have  been 
'I  "U  may  bet  that  he  was  not  as  well  looked  after.  He  died 
m  his  prune;  there  is  proof  for  you.  .  .  .  Come,  sir,  you 
are  unjust !  You  are  ungrateful !  It  is  because  I  am  only  a 
i-or  portress.    Goodness  me !  are  you  one  ot  those  that  think 

We  are  dogs? " 

"But,  my  dear  Mme.  Cjbot " 

'■Indeed,  you  that  know  so  much,  tell  me  why  we  porters 
ar.'  treated  like  this,  and  are  supposed  to  have  no  feelings; 
[)(.., ,1,.  look  down  on  us  in  these  days  wh.^'.  tiiey  talk  of  Eciu'^al- 
ity :— As  for  me,  am  I  not  as  good  as  another  woman,  I  that 
was  one  of  the  finest  women  in  Paris,  and  was  calle.l  La  belle 
h'nilU're,  and  received  declarations  seven  or  eight  times  a 
'!.iv?  Andevennowif  I  liked Look  here,  sir,  vou  know- 
that  little  scrubby  marine  store-dealer  downstairs?  Very 
«'  11.  he  would  marry  me  any  day,  if  I  were  a  widow  that  is, 
with  his  eyes  .shut;  he  has  had  them  looking  wide  open  in  my 
direction  so  often;  he  is  always  saying,  'Oh!  what  fine  arms 
v'li  have.  Ma'am  Ciljot!— I  dreamed  last  night  that  it  was 
'  n  ad  and  I  was  butter,  and  I  was  spread  on  the  top.'  Look, 
f^ir.  there  is  an  arm !"' 

^he  rolled  up  her  sleeve  and  displayed  the  shapeliest  arm 
■"M_n liable,  as  white  and  fresh  as  her  hand  was  red  and 
T'  ' -h;  a  plump,  round,  dimpled  arm.  drawn  from  its  merino 
-  '  itli  like  a  blade  from  the  scabbard  to  dazzle  Pons,  who 
''"'!N<'d  away. 

For  every  oyster  the  knife  opened,  that  arm  has  opened 
a  !i-nrt!  Well,  it  belongs  to  Cibot,  and  I  did  wrong  when  I 
'!'M:]ected  him,  poor  dear;  uv.  w-uld  throw  himself  over  a 


precipice  at  a  word  from  me:  while  vou. 
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'My   dear   ]\Ime.    Cibnf    wlioii    T    do    impossiblo   tilings    foi 

you '■ 

•'Do  just  listen  to  inc."  iiroke  in  the  patient;  "I  cannot  call 
you  niy  mother,  nor  my  wife " 


''No,  never  in  all  my  burn  days  will  1  take  again  to  any- 
body  " 

"Do  let  me  speak  I"  continued  Pons.  "Let  nie  see ;  I  put  ^^. 
Schniucke  firsi " 

"M.  Schnnicke!  there  is  a  heart  for  you,"  cried  La  Cihot. 
"Ah!  he  loves  me,  hut  then  he  is  poor.  It  is  money  that 
deadens  the  jieart;  and  you  are  rich!  Oh,  well,  rakt>  a  nursi\ 
you  will  see  what  a  life  she  will  lead  you;  she  will  torment 
you,  you  will  he  like  a  co^'kchafer  on  a  string.  The  doctor 
will  say  that  you  m\\>{  ha\e  plenty  to  drink,  and  she  will  do 
nothing  but  feed  you.  She  will  bring  you  to  your  grave  and 
rob  you.  y(ui  do  nil  deserve  to  have  a  Mme.  Cibot ! — there! 
When  Dr.  J'ouhiin  comes,  ask  him  f      a  nurse." 

"Oh  fiddlestickend!"  the  patient  cried  angrily.  "Will  you 
listen  to  me?  When  I  spoke  of  my  friend  Schinucke,  I  \vas 
not  thinking  of  women.  1  know  (|uiie  well  that  no  one  cares 
for  me  so  sincerely  as  you  do,  you  and  Schmucke " 

"Have  the  goodne.-s  not  to  irritate  yourself  in  this  way!" 
exclaimed  La  Cibot,  plunging  down  upon  Pons  and  covering 
him  by  force  with  the  beddothes. 

"How  should  1  not  love  y(Ui!''"  said  poor  Pons. 

"You  love  me.  really?  .  .  .  There,  there,  forgive  me, 
sir!"  she  said,  crying  and  wiping  her  eyes.  "Ah,  yes,  of 
course,  you  love  me,  as  you  love  a  servant,  that  is  the  wav!— 
a  servant  to  whom  you  throw  an  annuity  of  six  hundred 

francs  like  a  crust  you  fling  into  a  dog's  kennel " 

^"Oh!  :\rnie.  Cibot,"  cried  J'ons,  "for  what  do  you  take  me? 
You  do  not  know  me." 

"Ah!  you  will  care  even  more  than  that  for  me,"  she  said, 
meeting  Pons'  eyes.  "Vou  will  love  your  kind  old  Cibot  like 
a  mother,  will  you  not?  A  mother,  that  is  it !  I  am  vour 
mother;  you  are  both  of  you  my  children.  .  .  .  Ah,  if  I 
only  knew  them  that  caused  you  this  sorrow,  I  would  do  that 
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which  would  bring  me  into  the  police-courts,  and  even  to 
prison ;  I  would  tear  their  eyes  out !  Such  people  deserve  to 
d'.r  at  the  Barriere  Saint-Jacques,  and  that  is  too  good  for 
^li.li  scoundrels.     ...     So  kind,  so  good  as  you  are  (for 
viai  have  a  heart  of  gold),  you  were  sent  into  the  world  to 
make  some   woman   happy!     .     .     .     Yes,  you   would   have 
iicr  happy,  as  anybody  can  sec ;  you  were  cut  out  for  that.    In 
tli«'  very   beginning,   when   I    saw   how  you    were   with   M. 
S(  liniucke,  I  said  to  myself,  'M.  Pons  has  missed  the  life  he 
was  meant  for;  he  was  made  to  be  a  good  husband.'    Come, 
ii'>w,  you  like  women." 
"Ah  yes,"  said  Pons,  "and  no  woman  has  been  mine." 
"Keally  ?"  exclaimed  La  Cibot,  with  a  provocative  air  as  she 
<  aino  nearer  and  took  Pons'  hand  in  hers.    "Do  vou  not  know 
what  it  is  to  love  a  woman  that  will  do  anything  for  her 
l"v.'r?    Is  it  possible?    If  I  were  in  your  place,  I  should  not 
wish  to  leave  this  world  for  another  until  I  had  known  the 
irreatest  happiness  on  earth  !     .     .     .     Poor  dear!     If  I  was 
n"«-  what  I  was  once,  I  would  leave  Cibot  for  vou  !  upon  my 
«„rd,  I  would  !    Why,  with  a  nose  shaped  like 'that— for  you 
have  a  fine  no.se— how  did  you   manage  it,  poor  cherub? 
■     -     .     You  will  tell  mo  that  'not  every  woman  knows  a  man 
«  hrn  she  sees  him ;'  and  a  pity  it  is  that  thev  marrv  so  at 
random  as  they  do,  it  makes  you  sorry  to  see"it.— Xow,  for 
niy  own  part,  I  should  have  thought  that  vou  had  had  mis- 
inH>es  by  the  dozen— dancers,  actresses,  and  duchesses,  for 
,v"u  went  out  so  much.     .     .     .     When  vou  went  out,  I  used 
:<)  say  to  Cibot,  'Look !  there  is  M.  Pons  going  a-gallivanting,' 
"|i  'iiy  word.  I  did.  I  was  so  sure  that  women  ran  after  vou 
li-aven  made  you  for  love.     .     .     .     Whv,  mv  dear  sir.  I 
;-;"'!  that  out  the  first  day  that  vou  dined  at  home,  and  vou 
ytv  so  touched  with   M.   Schmucke's  pleasure.     And  ne.xt 
'■  i^  M.  Schmucke  kept  saying  to  me.  'Montame  Zipod.  he  haf 
j    •■I  hier.'  with  the  tears  in  his  eyes,  till  I  cried  along  with 
t-ii  like  a  fool,  as  I  am.     And  how  ,*ad  he  looked  when  vou 
'"OK  to  gadding  abroad  again  and  dining  out!     Poor  m'an, 
you  never  saw  any  one  .so  discnnsolate !     Ah!  you  are  quite 
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right  to  leave  evervtliin<:  to  liiiii.  Dear,  worthy  man,  why, 
he  is  as  <:(hh\  as  a  family  to  you,  lie  is  I  Do  not  fori;et  liiiii; 
for  if  you  do.  (iod  will  not  receive  yon  into  ills  Paradise, 
for  those  that  have  been  uuL'rateful  to  their  friends  and  left 
thcni  no  rentes  will  not  ^'o  to  heaven."' 

In  vain  Pons  tried  to  put  in  a  \v(U'd  :  La  Cihot  talked  a.'^ 
the  wind  l)lows.  Means  of  arrest  in;,'  steain-en^nnes  have  been 
invented.  l)Ut  it  would  tax  a  iiieehanieian"s  genius  to  discover 
any  plan  for  stopping  a  portress'  tongue. 

**I  know  what  you  mean,"  eontinned  she.  "But  it  does  not 
kill  you,  my  dear  gentleman,  to  make  a  will  when  you  are 
out  of  health;  and  in  your  plaee  I  would  not  leave  that  poor 
dear  alone,  for  fear  that  something  inigli'  liappen;  he  is  like 
God  Almighty's  lamb,  he  Knows  nothing  ihout  nothing,  and 
I  should  not  like  him  to  he  at  the  merey  of  those  sharks  of 
lawyers  and  a  wretrhed  paek  of  relations.  Let  us  see  now, 
has  one  of  them  eome  here  to  see  you  in  twenty  years?  And 
would  you  leave  your  property  to  fliein  .'  Do  you  know,  they 
say  that  all  these  things  here  are  worth  something." 

"Why,  yes,"  said  Pons. 

"Kenioneneii,  who  deals  in  pictures,  and  knows  that  you 
are  an  amateur,  says  that  he  would  he  quite  ready  to  pay  you 
an  annuity  of  thirty  thousand  francs  so  ]  -ng  as  you  live,  to 
have  the  pictures  afterwards.  .  .  .  There  is  a  chance! 
If  I  were  you,  I  should  take  it.  Why.  I  thought  he  said  it 
for  a  joke  when  he  told  nie  that.  You  ought  to  let  M. 
Schniueke  know  the  value  of  all  those  things,  for  he  is  a  man 
that  could  he  cheated  like  a  child.  He  has  not  the  slightest 
idea  of  the  value  of  the.se  fine  things  that  you  have!  He  .so 
]''tle  suspects  it,  that  he  would  give  them  away  for  a  morsel 
of  bread  if  he  did  not  keep  th(  ni  all  his  life  for  love  of  you. 
always  supposing  that  he  lives  after  you,  for  he  will  die  of 
your  death.  But  /  am  here;  I  will  take  his  part  against  any- 
body and  everybody  !     .     .     .     I  and  Cihot  will  defend  him." 

"Dear  Mme.  Cihot  1"  said  Pons,  "what  would  have  become 
of  me  if  it  had  not  been  for  you  and  Schmucke?"  He  felt 
touched  by  this  horrii)le  jirattle;  the  feeling  in  it  seemed 
to  be  ingenuous,  as  it  usually  is  in  the  speech  of  the  people. 
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"Ah!  we  really  are  your  only  friends  on  earth,  that  is  very 
true,  that  is.  Hut  two  u'ood  hearts  iire  worth  all  the  faniilie*s 
111  ih.'  world.— 1)(, n't  talk  of  families  to  me!  .\  family,  as 
the  old  actor  said  of  the  ton^rue,  is  ihe  hest  and  the  worst 
"f  all  thing's.  .  .  .  Wliere  are  those  relations  of  yours 
niiu?     Have  you  any?     1  have  never  seen  them " 

"They  luive  brought  me  to  lie  here."  said  I'ons,  with  intense 
i'lilerness. 

••Soyou  have  relation^;!  .  .  .  "  cried  La  Cihot.  spring- 
iiii:  i:|)  as  if  her  easy-chair  had  been  heated  red-hot.  "Oh, 
u.ll.  thev  are  a  nice  lot,  are  your  relations!  What  I  these 
tiiiee  weeks— for  this  is  the  twentietii  day,  to-day,  that  vou 
*  ive  been  ill  and  like  to  die— in  these  three  week.s  they  have 
nnf  come  (mee  to  ask  for  news  of  you?  That's  a  trifle  too 
Mnpug,  that  is!  .  .  .  Why,  in  your  place,  I  would  leave 
^ill  I  had  to  the  Foundlinir  Hospital  sooner  than  give  them 
I'lie  farthing!" 

••Well,  my  dear  ilme.  Cibot.  I  meant  to  leave  all  that  I  had 
i"  ;i  first  cousin  once  removed,  the  daughter  of  my  first  cousin, 
I'nsident  Camusot,  you  know,  who  came  here  one  morning 
li'.irly  two  months  ago." 

■■Oh!  a  little  stout  man  who  sent  his  servant.*  to  beg  your 
p^inlon— for  his  wife's  blunder ?— The  housemaid  canre'a.sk- 
in-  me  questions  about  you,  an  aiTeeted  old  creature  she  is, 
my  fingers  itched  to  give  her  velvet  tippet  a  dustini:  with 
niv  broom  handle!  .\  servant  wearing  a  velvet  tippet!  did 
■I'i.vbndy  ever  see  the  like?  N'o.  upon  my  word,  tlu-  world  i.s 
ti;rned  upside  down;  what  is  tlH>  use  of  making  a  Revolution? 
i'iiie  twice  a  day  if  you  can  afford  if.  you  scamjjs  of  rich  folk  ! 
f'lit  laws  are  no  good.  I  tell  you.  and  nothing  will  be  safe  if 
1.  mis-Philippe  does  not  keep  people  in  their  places;  for,  after 
■i  !.  if  we  are  all  equal,  eh.  .sir?  a  housemaid  didn't  ought 
'';  have  a  velvet  tippet,  while  I.  Mme.  Cibot,  haven't  one,. 
•'M.r  thirty  years  of  honest  work.— There  is  a  pretfv  thing 
"•!•  you  !  People  ought  to  be  able  to  tell  who  vou  are.  .V 
ii'^iisemaid  is  a  housemaid,  just  as  I  mvself  aui  a  portress. 
W!iy  do  they  have  silk  epaulettes  in  the  armv?  Let  everybody 
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keep  tlioir  place.  Look  here,  do  you  want  me  to  tell  voii 
what  all  this  collies  to?  \'erv  well,  France  is  i.'oini^  to  the 
dogs.  .  .  .  If  the  Kin]ier(ir  had  ix'i'ti  here,  thinjis  would 
have  heeii  very  dilTereiit.  woiiMn"!    tliev.  sir?  .      .     So  1 

said  to  Cibot,  I  said,  *See  here,  Cihot.  a  house  whore  the 
servants  wear  velvet  tippets  belon<rs  to  people  that  have  no 
heart  in  them '  " 

"Xo  lu'art  in  them,  that  is  just  it,"  repeated  Pons.  Ami 
with  that  he  hegan  to  tell  Mine,  ('ii)ot  about  his  troubles  ainl 
mortifications,  she  pouring  out  alm-^e  ot  the  relations  the 
while  and  showing  exceeding  tenderness  on  every  fresh  sen- 
tence in  the  sad  history.     She  fairly  wept  at  last. 

To  understand  the  sudden  intimacy  between  the  old  mu- 
sician and  Mine.  Cibot,  you  have  only  to  imagine  the  losition 
of  an  old  bachelor  lying  on  his  bed  of  pain,  serious, y  ill  for 
the  iirst  time  in  his  life.  Pons  felt  that  he  was  alone  in  the 
world;  the  days  that  he  spent  by  himself  were  all  the  longer 
becau.se  he  was  struggling  with  the  indefinable  nau.<ea  of  a 
liver  complaint  which  blackens  the  brightest  life.  Cut  off 
from  all  his  many  interests,  the  sufferer  falls  a  victim  to  a 
kind  of  nostalgia;  he  regrets  the  many  sights  to  be  scon  for 
nothing  in  Paris.  The  isolation,  the  darkened  days,  the  suf- 
fering that  affects  the  mind  and  spirits  even  more  than  the 
body,  the  emptiness  of  the  life, — all  these  things  tend  to  in- 
duce him  to  cling  to  the  human  being  who  waits  on  him  as 
a  drowned  man  clings  to  a  plank;  and  this  especially  if  the 
bachelor  patient's  character  is  as  weak  as  his  nature  is  sensi- 
tive and  credulous. 

Pons  was  charmed  to  liear  La  Cihot's  tittle-tattle. 
Schmucke,  Mme.  Cibot,  and  Dr.  Poulain  meant  all  humanity 
to  him  now,  when  his  sickroom  became  the  universe.  If  in- 
valid's thoughts,  as  a  rule,  never  travel  beyond  in  the  little 
space  over  which  their  eyes  can  wander;  if  their  seltishnesJ. 
in  its  narrow  sphere,  subordinates  all  creatures  and  all  thing.' 
to  itself,  you  can  imagine  the  lengths  to  which  an  old  bachelor 
may  go.  Before  three  weeks  were  out  he  had  even  gone  so 
far  as  to  regret,  once  and  again,  that  he  had  not  married 
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Madc'leino  Vivet !  Mine.  Ciljot.  too.  liad  mado  imnionsc 
)inif.'n'.ss  in  his  ostfcm  in  tlif).-c  tlircc  \vcfk.<;  without  her  he 
fit  that  he  shonld  havr  hcen  utterly  h>st :  for  as  for 
>'  hiinickc.  the  poor  invalid  luokcd  u|»)ii  him  as  a  second  I'ona. 
La  Cihot's  i)ro(lii:ious  art  consistiMl  in  ('xpressinj:  I'ons'  own 
ii'as,  and  this  siic  did  (piite  iincon>ciously. 

"Ah!  liere  comes  tlif  doctor  I"'  she  exclaimed,  as  the  hell 
raiii:.  and  away  she  wvui,  knowing  very  well  that  Rcmoncncq 
hid  come  with  the  Jew. 

"Make  no  noise,  gentlemen,"  said  she,  "lie  must  not  know 
anything.  He  is  all  on  the  fidget  when  his  precious  treasures 
are  concerned." 

"A  walk  round  will  l)e  enough,"  said  the  Ilehrew,  armed 
with  a  magnify ing-glass  and  a  lorgnette. 

The  greater  part  of  Pons'  collection  was  installed  in  a  great 
'i!(i-fashioned  salon  such  as  French  architects  used  to  huild 
fir  the  old  nohlft<se :  a  room  twenty-five  feet  hroad,  some 
thirty  feet  in  length,  and  thirteen  in  height.  Pons'  pictures 
to  the  number  of  si.xty-seven  hung  upon  the  white-and-gold 
paneled  walls;  time,  however,  had  reddened  the  gold  and  soft- 
ened the  white  to  an  ivory  tint,  so  that  the  whole  was  toned 
down,  and  the  general  effect  suhordiiiatcd  to  the  effect  of 
the  pictures.  Fourteen  statues  stood  on  pedestals  set  in 
the  corners  of  the  room,  or  among  the  pictures,  or  on  brackets 
Miiaid  by  Roule;  sideboards  of  carved  ebonv,  rovally  rich, 
Mirrounded  the  walls  to  elbow  height,  all  the  shelves  filled 
with  curiosities;  in  the  middle  of  the  room  stood  a  row  of 
r.irved  credence-tables,  covered  witii  rare  miracles  of  liandi- 
fraft — with  ivories  and  bronzes,  wood-carvings  and  enamels, 
j'welry  and  porcelain. 

As  soon  as  ftlie  Magus  entered  the  sanctuary,  he  went 
straight  to  the  four  masterpieces:  he  saw  at  a  glance  that 
these  were  the  gems  of  Pons'  collection,  and  masters  lacking 
n  his  own.  For  Fdie  Jfagus  these  were  the  naturalist's  de- 
-i'h'ratn  for  which  men  undertake  long  vovages  from  east  to 
'■'<'C!^t,  throtigh  deserts  and  tro[»ical  countries,  across  southern 
>  ivannahs,  through  virgin  forests. 
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Tlio  (ir.-l  Wfi-  a  piiiiitin'.'  liv  Sebastian  del  PioMibo,  tli.> 
moiul  a  I-'ra  linrtolDiiiin.M.  drlla  I'orta.  the  third  a  Hcblx-ina 
laridscaiM'.  and  the  fuiiiili  mid  ia-l  a  Diircr— a  portrait  of  a 
wotnaii.  iMiiir  diaiM(iiid>  iiidcrd  !  In  the  historv  of  art.  Sc 
basliari  did  I'iomlio  i>  like  a  >luiiinLr  point  in  which  three 
iich()(ds  nil n,  iMih  lirin;:in,L;  its  prc-riiiincnt  (pialitics.  A  Yf- 
Tii'tian  painter,  he  ranic  'n  Ifoinc  lo  learn  tin-  manner  of 
Haphael  under  the  direction  of  Michael  An^rclo.  wlio  would 
fain  op|i.i-e  Ii'apli.iel  un  !ii<  own  LMMiind  hy  pitting;  one  of  his 
own  lieutenants  aj,'ain-t  the  reijriiinj:  kiiiLT  of  art.  And  m) 
it  came  to  pass  (hat  in  I  »el  I'ioniiio's  iiidident  ^rfnius  Venetian 
color  was  hlenih'd  wiili  i'jorentitie  composition  and  a  some- 
thing of  IJaphaers  manner  in  the  few  pictures  wliieh  he 
dei;:ned  to  paint,  and  the  sketches  were  made  for  lum,  it  u 
said,  hv  -Michael  Anirelo  himsidf. 

If  you  wouhl  see  the  jierfection  to  which  the  pamier  at- 
tained (armed  ;is  he  was  with  triple  power),  go  to  the  Louvre 
and  look  at  the  Maccio  Randinelli  portrait:  you  nu<:ht  place 
it  beside  Titian's  M,in  irill,  a  (ilorr.  or  hy  that  other  Portrait 
of  an  Old  Man  in  which  Ifaphaers  consummate  skill  blemls 
W'ith  C'orreggioV  art ;  or.  again,  compare  it  with  Leonardo  <la 
Vinci's  Clnirlr'i  Mil..  um\  the  picture  would  searc.dv  lose. 
The  four  pearls  are  e(|ual ;  there  is  the  same  lustre  and  sheen, 
the  same  rounded  completei.ess,  the  same  brilliancv.  Art  can 
go  no  further  than  lids.  Art  has  risen  al)ove  Nature,  since 
Nature  only  gives  her  (features  a  few  brief  years  of  life. 

Pons  posses.sed  one  t-xainple  of  this  immortal  great  genius 
and  incural)ly  indolent  painter;  it  was  a  Kniijht  of  Mitltn. 
a  Temi)lar  knetding  in  praver.  The  picture  was  painted  on 
slate,  and  in  its  unfaded  color  and  its  finish  was  immeasural)!v 
finer  than  tlie  Bnaio  Handinvlli. 

Fra  Hartolommeo  was  .-epre.sented  by  a  lloJii  Faniih/,  which 
many  c(uinoi.s,<eurs  might  have  taken  for  a  Raphael.  Tlie 
Tlobhema  would  have  fetched  sixty  thou.sand  francs  at  a  puli- 
lie  sale;  and  as  for  tlie  Diirer.  it  was  ecpial  to  the  famous 
Ilohsrhiirr  jmrtrait  at  Xurendu'ig  for  which  the  Kings  "f 
Bavaria,  iroUand,  and  Prussia  Iiave  vainlv  offered  two  bun- 
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till'  wit'i'  <ir  the  >    iiiirlitir  of  II  .lx-i  lnicr,  Albrrdit   DiirtT's 


[iiTsnna!  frurnl  ?— Tlic  li_\|)'itl;t-is  stcnis  t"  hf  a  ccrtaintv, 
'■■r  tlic  iiiiiiiilr  nf  till'  f'i;.'iirc  m  I'm:-"  pu  tun-  siiirijcsts  that  it 
l^  iiicaiii  for  a  jKiidaiil.  lii.   |i(witi,,ii  .,1'  lli>'  .oat-nf-antis  is  the 
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111  thi-  NurniiiMT.Lr  imrliait  :  and.  finally,  the  dtitli.'i 
■iKf  .\  LI.  accords  pni'rrils  with  I'lr  ;ii:c  niM-riht'd  (in  tht'  pio- 
!!irt'  rcli;.'i..iitily  kept  hy  ihf  llnlzscliiicr-.  nf  XurtMuhcrj:.  ami 
.'lit  ncrnily  I'n^'ravcil. 

Till'  tears  still"!  in  Kiic  Ma;,'ii>'  eyes  a~  lie  looked  from  one 
inastiTpii'cc  to  ...idther.  He  turned  rniind  to  La  Cihot,  "I  will 
;:ivf  you  a  coniniission  of  two  ihou-aiid  fraiies  on  each  of  the 
I'liHiri'-.  if  vou  .  iin  arranuc  lliat  1  ^hali  ha\e  them  for  forty 
liiiiusand  lr,iiics,"  he  said.  La  <'iiiot  was  amazed  at  tliis  jjood 
fortuno  droppi'd  from  the  sky.  Admiration,  or,  to  be  more 
.lecurate.  dehrioiis  j<,v.  had  uronuht  siii  li  havoc  in  the  Jew's 
i'raiii.  that  it  n.id  actually  unsettled  liis  haiiitiial  greed,  and  he 
fell  headlong  into  enthusiasm,  as  you  see. 

".\nd  I  ? ■■  put  in  Heiiuniencij.  wlm  knew  nothing  about 

[licturo.s. 

"Kvcrytliing  here  is  eipially  good,"  the  Jew  said  cunningly, 
lowering  his  voice  for  Reiiioneiieii's  ear;  "take  ten  pictures 
just  as  they  eome  and  on  the  same  conditions.  Your  fortune 
will  be  made." 

.\gain  the  three  tliieves  looked  t'acli  other  in  the  face,  each 
"11"  of  them  overcome  with  the  keenest  of  all  joys — sated 
greed.  .\ll  of  a  sudden  the  sick  man's  voice  rang  through  the 
r  iiin;  the  tones  vibrated  like  the  strokes  of  a  bell: 

"Who  is  there?"  called  Pons. 

•'Monsieur!  just  go  back  to  bed  I"  exclaimed  La  Cibot, 
MTinging  upon  Pons  and  dragging  him  by  main  force.  "What 
next!  Have  you  a  mind  to  kill  yourself ?— Very  well,  then, 
It  is  not  Dr.  Poulain.  it  is  Remonencq.  good  soul,  so  anxious 
I'lat  lie  has  come  to  ask  after  you  ! — Kverybody  is  so  fond  of 
you  that  the  whole  house  is  in  a  flutter.  !>o  wliat  is  there 
to  fear?" 

"It  seems  to  me  that  there  are  several  of  vou."  said  Pons. 
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"Several?  that  i-;  good!  What  next!  Are  you  dreaming? 
— You  will  go  off  your  head  bct'ori'  you  have  done,  upon  my 
Avord  I — Here,  look!" — and  La  Cibor  flung  open  the  door, 
signed  to  Magusi  to  go,  and  beckoned  to  Remonencq. 

"Well,  my  dear  sir."  said  the  Auvergnat,  now  supplied  with 
something  to  say,  "1  just  came  to  a^k  after  you,  for  the  whole 
house  is  alarmed  about  you. — Xobody  likes  Death  to  set  foot 
in  a  house!— And  lastly.  Daddy  Monistrol,  whom  you  know 
very  well,  told  me  to  tell  you  that  if  you  wanted  money  he 

was  at  your  service " 

"lie  sent  you  here  to  take  a  look  round  at   my  knick- 
I"  returned  the  old  collector  from  his  bed;  and  the 
sour  tones  of  his  voice  were  full  of  suspicion. 

A  sufferer  from  liver  complaint  nearly  always  takes  mo- 
mentary and  special  dislikes  to  some  person  or  thing,  and  con- 
centrates all  his  ill-humor  upon  the  object.  Pons  imagined 
that  some  one  had  designs  upon  his  precious  collection;  the 
thought  of  guarding  it  became  a  fixed  idea  with  him; 
Schmucke  was  continually  sent  to  see  if  any  one  had  stolen 
into  the  sanctuary. 

"Your  collection  is  fine  enough  to  attract  the  attention  of 
chineurs,"  Kemonencq  answered  astutely.  "I  am  not  much  in 
the  art  line  myself:  but  you  are  supposed  to  be  such  a  great 
connoiss.'ur,  sir,  that,  little  as  I  know,  I  would  willingly  buy 
your  collection,  sir,  with  my  eyes  shut — supposing,  for  in- 
stance, that  you  should  need  money  some  time  or  other,  for 
nothing  costs  so  much  as  these  confounded  illnesses;  there 
was  my  sister  now,  when  she  had  a  bad  turn,  she  spent  thirtv 
sous  on  medicine  in  ten  days,  when  she  would  have  got  better 
again  just  as  well  witliont.  Doctors  are  rascals  that  take  ad- 
vantage of  your  condition  to '' 

"Thank  you.  good-day,  good-day,"  broke  in  Pons,  eying  the 
marine  store-dealer  uneasily. 

"1  will  go  to  the  door  with  him.  for  fear  he  should  touch 
something,"  La  Cibot  whispered  to  her  patient. 

"\  es.  ves."  answered  the  invalid,  thankins  her  by  a  glance. 

La  Cihot  shut  the  bedrodni  door  behind  her,  and  Pons'  sus- 
picions awoke  again  at  once. 
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She  found  Magus  standing  motionless  before  the  four  pic- 
tures. His  immobility,  his  admiration,  can  only  be  under- 
stood by  other  souls  open  to  ideal  beauty,  to  the  ineffable  joy 
of  beholding  art  made  perfect :  such  as  these  can  stand  for 

whole  hours  before  the  .4nijo/)c— Correggio's  masterpiece 

before  Leonardo's  Gioconda.  Titian's  Mistress,  Andrea  del 
Sarto's  Holy  Family,  Domcnichino's  Children  Among  the 
Flowers,  Eaphael's  little  cameo,  or  his  Portrait  of  an  Old  Man 
— Art's  greatest  masterpieces. 
••Be  quick  and  go,  and  make  no  noise,"  said  La  Cibot. 
The  Jew  walked  slowly  backwards,  giving  the  pictures  such 
a  farewell  gaze  as  a  lover  gives  his  love.  Outside  on  the  land- 
ing. La  Cibot  tapped  his  bony  arm.  His  rapt  contemplation 
iiiid  put  an  idea  into  her  head. 

•'Make  it  four  thousand  francs  for  each  picture,"  said  she, 
"or  I  do  nothing." 

"I  am  so  poor!  .  .  ."  began  Magus.  "I  want  the  pic- 
tures simply  for  their  own  sake,  simply  and  solely  for  the 
i<ive  of  art,  my  dear  lady." 

'•I  can  understand  that  love,  sonny,  you  are  s  dried  up. 
Hut  if  you  do  not  promise  me  si.xteen  thousand  x  ,  ncs  now, 
Ixfore  Kcmonencq  here,  I  shall  want  twenty  to-morrow." 

"Sixteen ;  I  promise,"  returned  the  Jew,  frightened  by  the 
woman's  rapacity. 

La  Cibot  turned  to  Remonencq. 
"What  oath  can  a  Jew  swear?"  she  inquired. 
"You   may  trust   him,"  replied  the  marine  store-dealer, 
"lie  is  as  honest  as  I  am." 

"Very  well :  and  you  ?"  asked  she,  "if  I  get  him  to  sell  them 
•"  you,  what  will  you  give  me?" 
"Half-share  of  profits,"  Remonencq  answered  briskly. 
"1  would  rather  have  a  lump  sum,"  returned  La  Cibot;  "I 
ini  not  in  business  myself." 

"You  understand  business  uncommonly  well!"  put  in  Elie 
Magus,  smiling;  "a  famous  .saleswoman  you  would  make!" 

"I  want  her  to  take  me  into  partnership,  me  and  my  goods," 
^aid  the  Auvergnat,  as  he  took  La  Cibot's  plump  arm  and  gave 
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it  playful  taps  like  hamnior-strokcs.  "I  don't  ask  her  to  brine 
anything  into  the  firm  but  Irt  good  looivsl  You  are  making' 
a  mistake  when  you  titick  to  your  Turk  of  a  Cibot  and  his 
needle.  Is  a  little  bit  of  a  porter  the  iiuin  to  make  a  woman 
rich— a  fine  woman  like  you?  Ah,  what  a  figure  you  would 
make  in  a  shop  on  the  boulevard,  all  among  the  curiosities, 
gossii)ing  with  anuiteurs  and  twisting  them  round  your  fin- 
gers !  Just  you  leave  your  lodge  as  soon  as  you  have  lined 
your  j)urse  here,  and  you  shall  see  what  wilf  become  of  us 
both.*' 

"Lined  my  purse !"  cried  Cibot.    "I  am  incapable  of  taking 
the  worth  of  a  single  pin  ;  you  mind  that.  IJemonencq !    I  am 
known  in  the  neighborhood  for  an  honest  woman,  I  am." 
La  Cibot's  (yes  Hashed  lire. 

"There,  never  mind,"  said  l5lie  Magus;  "this  Auvergnat 
seems  to  be  too  fond  of  you  to  mean  to  insult  you." 

"How  she  would  draw  on  the  customers!"  cried  the  Auver- 
gnat. 

Mme.  Cibot  softened  at  this. 

"Be  fair,  sonnies,"  (pioth  she,  "and  judge  for  yourselves 
how  I  am  placed.    These  ten  years  i)ast  I  have  been  wearing 
my  life  out  for  these  two  old  bachelors  yonder,  and  neither  of 
them  has  given  me  anything  but  words.     Hemonencq  will  ti^Il 
you  that  I  feed  them  by  contract,  and  lose  twentv  or  thirty 
sous  a  day;  all  my  savings  have  gone  that  wav,  by 'the  soul  of 
my  mother  (the  only  author  of  my  days  that  I  "ever  knew), 
this  is  as  true  as  tluit  I  live,  and  tliat  this  is  the  light  of  day,' 
and  may  my  cofi"ee  poison  me  if  I  lie  about  a  farthing.    Well' 
there  is  one  up  there  that  will  die  soon,  eh?  and  he  the  richer 
of  the  two  that  I  have  treated  like  my  own  children.     Would 
you  believe  it,  my  dear  sir.   I  have  told  him  over  and  over 
again  for  days  past  that  he  is  at  death's  door  (for  Dr.  Poulain 
has  given   him   up),   and   yet,   if   the  old   hunks   had   never 
heard  of  me.  he  could  not  say  less  about  i)utting  mv  name 
down  in  his  will.   We  shall  only  get  our  due  by  takhig  it,  upon 
my  word,  as  an  honest  woman,  for  as  for  trusting  to  the 
ne.xt-of-kin !— Xo  fear!     There!  look  you  here    words  don't 
stink ;  it  is  a  bad  world !" 
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"That  is  true,"  Elio  Magus  answorocl  cunningly,  "that  is 
true;  and  it  is  just  the  like  of  us  that  are  among  the  best," 
!;'■  added,  looking  at  Keinoncncq. 

"Just  let  me  be,"  returned  La  Ciliot;  "I  am  not  speaking 
of  you.  'Pressing  company  is  always  accepted,'  as  the  old 
mtor  said.  I  swear  to  you  that  the  two  gentlemen  already 
Hwe  me  nearly  three  thousand  francs ;  the  little  I  have  is  gone 
iy  now  in  medicine  and  things  on  their  account;  and  now  sup- 
jMise  they  refuse  to  recognize  my  advances?  I  am  so  stupidly 
iionest  that  I  did  not  dare  to  say  nothing  to  them  about  it. 
Now,  vou  that  are  in  business,  my  dear  sir,  do  you  advise  me 
Ui  go  to  a  lawyer?" 
'•A  lawyer?"  cried  Remonencq ;  "you  know  more  about  it 

t!ian  all  the  lawyers  put  together " 

.hist  at  that  moment  a  sound  echoed  in  the  great  staircase, 
a  sound  as  if  some  heavy  body  had  fallen  in  the  dining-room. 
'•Oh,  goodness  me!"  exclaimed  La  Cibot;  "it  seems  to  me 
that  monsieur  has  just  taken  a  ticket  for  the  ground  floor." 

She  pushed  her  fellow-conspirators  out  at  the  door,  and 
'.vhile  the  pair  descended  the  stairs  with  remarkable  agility, 
^!le  ran  to  the  dining-room,  and  there  beheld  Pons,  in  his 
-iiirt,  stretched  out  upon  the  tiles.  lie  had  fainted.  She 
!:fted  him  as  if  he  had  been  a  feather,  carried  him  back  to 
ins  room,  laid  him  in  bed.  burned  feathers  under  his  nose, 
l)athed  his  temples  with  eau-de-cologne,  and  at  last  brought 
biiii  to  consciousness.  When  she  saw  his  eyes  unclose  and 
life  return,  she  stood  over  him,  hands  on  hips'. 

"Xo  slippers!  In  your  shirt !  That  is  the  way  to  kill  your- 
s'lf !  Why  do  you  suspect  me?— If  this  is  to  bo  the  wav  of 
it.  t  wish  you  good-day,  sir.  Here  have  I  .served  you  these 
I'  n  years,  I  have  spent  money  on  you  till  my  savings  are  all 
--ne,  to  spare  trouble  to  that  j;oor  M.  Schmucke.  crying  like 
■!  "liild  on  the  stairs— and  //(('s  is  my  reward !  You  have  been 
'I'ving  on  me.  (lod  has  punished  you!  It  serves  you  right! 
li'Tf  am  I  straining  my.-^elf  to  carrv  vou,  runnim:  the  risk 
"f  <ioing  myself  a  misehi.  f  that  I  shall" feel  all  mv  days.  Oh 
dear,  oh  dear!  and  the  door  left  open  too " 
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"You  wore  talkinrr  with  snmo  oii(>.     \Y]io  was  it?" 
"Here  are  notions!"  cried  La  ('il)ot.     "What  next!     Am 
I  your  bond-slave?    Am  I  to  give  aeenunt  of  myself  to  you? 
Do  you  know  that  if  you  bother  me  like  this,  I  shall  clear  out ! 
You  shall  take  a  nurse." 

Frightened   by  this  threat,   Pons  unwittiiiirly  allowed  La 
Cibot  to  see  the  extent  of  the  power  of  her  sword  of  Damocles. 
"It  is  my  illness!"  he  pleaded  piteously. 
"It  is  as  you  please,"  La  Cibot  answered  rouphly. 
She  wont.  Pons,  confused,  remorseful,  adniirinji  his  nurse's 
scoldin<i  devotion,  reproached  himself  for  his  behavior.     The 
fall  on  the  paved  floor  of  the  dinin^'-room  had    haken  and 
bruised  him,  and  apfjravated  his  illness,  but  Pons  was  scarcely 
conscious  of  Ins  phvsical  sufFerin"-s 

La  Cibot  met  Schmueke  on  the  staircase. 
"Come  here,  sir,"  she  said.  "There  is  bad  news,  that  there 
is!  M.  Pons  is  ^'oinj?  off  his  head!  .lust  think  of  it!  he 
got  up  with  nothin<,'  on.  he  came  after  me— j-nd  down  he 
come  full-length.  Ask  him  why— he  knows  notliiiig  about  it. 
He  is  in  a  bad  way.  I  did  notiiin<r  to  provoke  such  violence, 
unless,  perhaps,  I  waked  up  ideas  by  talkins:  to  him  of  hi? 
early  amours.  Who  knows  men  'f  Old  libertines  that  tliey  are. 
I  ought  not  to  have  shown  him  my  arms  when  his  eyes  were 
glittering  like  rarbiicklrs." 

Schmueke  listened.     Mme.  Cibot  might  have  been  talking 
Hebrew  for  anything  that  he  understood. 

"I  have  given  myself  a  wrench  that  I  shall  feel  all  mv 
days,"  added  she,  making  as  though  she  were  in  irr^at  pain. 
(Her  arms  did,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  ache  a  little,  and  the  mus- 
cular fatigue  suggested  an  id.M.  which  she  proceeded  to  turn 
to  profit.)  "So  stupid  I  am.  When  I  saw  him  Ivinsr  there 
on  the  floor,  I  ju.st  took  him  up  in  my  arms  as  if  lie  had  born 
a  child,  and  carried  him  back  to  bed.  I  did.  And  I  strained 
myself,  I  can  feel  it  now.  Ah!  how  it  hurts!— I  am  going 
downstairs.  Look  after  our  patient.  I  will  send  Cibol  for 
Dr.  Poulain.  I  had  rather  di<'  outright  than  be  crippled." 
La  Cibot  crawled  downstairs,  dinging  to  the  banisters,  and 
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writhing  and  prnanin<:  so  piteously  that  the  tenants,  in  alarm, 
•  aim;  out  upon  their  landings.  Schniuokv  supported  the  suf- 
fering creature,  and  told  the  story  of  l.a  Cibot's  devotion,  the 
tears  running  down  his  d-.t'cks  as  lie  spoke.  Before  very  long 
the  whole  house,  the  who!,,  neighborhood  indeed,  had  heard 
nf  .Mine.  C'ibot's  herois  >he  had  given  herself  a  dangerous 
strain,  it  was  said,  with  lifting  one  of  the  "nutcrackers." 

Schniueke  ineaiiwliile  went  to  Pons'  bedside  with  the  tale. 
Their  factotuiu  was  in  a  frightful  state.  "What  shall  we 
|!n  without  her:-"  they  said,  as  they  looked  at  each  other; 
i>ut  Pons  was  so  jilainly  the  worse  for  his  escapade,  that 
Schtnucke  did  not  dare  to  scold  him. 

"(Jonfounded  prio-a-prac!  I  would  sooner  purn  dem  dan 
loose  mein  friend  !"  ]w  cried,  when  Pons  told  him  of  the  cause 
')f  the  accident.  "To  susbect  Montame  Zipod,  dot  lend  us 
iier  .safings !     It  is  not  goot ;  but  it  is  der  illness " 

"Ah!  what  an  illness!  I  am  not  the  same  man,  I  can  feel 
It,"  said  Pons.  ".My  dear  Schmucke,  if  only  you  did  not 
siilFer  through  me !" 

"Scold  me,"  Schmucke  answered,  "und  leaf  Montame  Zipod 
in  beace." 

As  for  Mine.  Cibot,  she  soon  recovered  in  Dr.  Poulain's 
hands;  and  her  restoration,  bordering  on  the  miraculous,  shed 
iidditional  lustre  on  her  name  and  fame  in  the  Marais.  Pons 
nttnbuted  the  success  to  the  excellent  constitution  of  the 
jiatient,  who  resumed  her  ministrations  seven  davs  later,  to 
the  great  satisfaction  of  her  two  gentlemen.  Her  influence 
HI  their  hou.sehold  and  her  tyranny  was  increa.sed  a  hundred- 
f'^ld  by  the  accident.  In  the  cour.se  of  a  week,  the  two  nut- 
'  rackers  ran  into  debt  :  Mine.  C'ibot  paid  the  otitstandin.' 
unounts,  and  took  the  opportunity  to  obtain  from  Schmucke 
I  how  easily!)  a  receipt  for  two  thousand  francs,  which  she 
id  lent,  she  .said,  to  the  friends. 

"Oh,  what  a  dootor  M.  Poulain  is !"  cried  La  Cibot  for 
I'ons'  benefit.  "II..  will  bring  you  throuffh.  mv  dear  sir  for 
'-■  pulled  me  out  of  my  cotlin !  Cibot.  [^oor  man,  thought  I 
was  dead.     .     .         Well,  Dr.   Poulain  will  have  told  you 
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that  wliilc  T  was  in  hcl  I  ihoualit  of  notliiriir  but  you.     Tind 

above,'  siiid  I,  'take  inc.  and  let  my  dear  M.  i»()ti>  livi" '  " 

"Poor  dear  Mnic.  Cil^.t.  you  all  bill  cripplrd  vmirsclf  for 
mo." 

"Ah!  hut  for  Dr.  I'oiilain  I  should  linvc  l)ppn  put  to  l).'d 
with  a  .<liovcl  by  now,  a^  wc  shall  all  bo  one  ibiv.  Woil,  what 
must  bo,  must,  as  the  old  actor  said.  O-ic  must  take  thin".s 
phibisoiihically.     ilow  did  you  iSi^t  on  without  mo?" 

"Schniucko  nur.-^cd  mc,"  .^aid  the  invalid;  "but  our  poor 
monoy-l)ox  and  our  Ics.^ons  havo  suH'crod.  1  do  not  know  how 
he  nianagod.  " 

"Calm  yourself,  Rons,"  oxclaimod  Solimucke;  "ve  haf  in 
Zipod  ein  pankor " 

"Do  not  spoak  of  it,  my  bimb.  You  arc  our  children,  both 
of  you,"  oriod  La  Cibot.  "Our  savings  will  be  well  invested- 
you  are  safer  than  the  Bank.  So  l,,n<r  as  we  have  a  morsel  of 
bread,  half  of  it  is  yours,     rt  is  not  worth  mentioning " 

"Boor  Monlamo  Zipod!"  said  Sehmucko.  and  he  went. 

Pons  said  nothing. 

"Would  you  believe  it,  my  cherub?"  said  La  Cibot,  as  the 
sick  man  tossed  uneasily,  -in  mv  agonv— for  it  was  a  near 
squeak  for  me— the  thing  that  worried  me  most  was  the 
that  I  must  leave  you  alone,  with  no  one  to  look  after  vou 
and  my  poor  Cibot  without  a  farthinir.  .  .  .  My  saving's 
are  such  a  trifle,  that  I  only  mention  them  in  connection  wit"h 
my  death  and  Cibot,  an  angd  that  ho  is !  Xo.  He  nursed  me 
as  if  I  liad  been  a  fpieen,  he  did.  and  cried  like  a  calf  over 
"^'-'-  ■  •  •  But  I  counted  or.  vou,  upon  mv  word.  I  said 
to  him,  'There,  Cibot!  my  gentlemen  will  not  let  vou 
starve ' " 

Pons  made  no  reply  to  this  thrust  a<I  ff^tamcnfum  :  hut  as 
the  portress  waited  for  him  to  sav  som.'thing— "1  shall  recom- 
mend you  to  M.  .Schnnicke."  ho  said  at  last. 

"Ah!"  criod  La  Cibot.  "whatever  vou  do  will  be  ri<Tht-  I 
trust  m  you  and  your  heart.  Lot  us  never  talk  of  this  a^ain- 
you  make  m.>  find  ash.nuMl.  mv  cherub.  Tliink  of  gJtting 
better;  you  will  outlive  us  all  yet." 
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Profound  unensino^is  filled  ^fmc.  Cihot's  mind.  Slio  oast 
iilwnit  for  some  way  of  making  tho  sick  man  understand  that 
-iie  expected  a  legacy.  That  evenin<:.  when  Schnuicke  was 
'atinp  his  dinner  as  usual  by  Pons'  bedside,  she  went  out, 
Iii-pinp  to  find  Dr.  Poulain  at  iioiuc. 

Dr.  Poulain  lived  in  the  Rue  d'Orleans  in  a  small  ground 
tioor  establishment,  consisting  of  a  lobby,  a  sitting-room, 
.■ukI  two  bedrooms.  A  closet,  opening  into  the  lobby  and  the 
I'l  ilroom,  had  been  turned  into  a  study  for  the  doctor.  The 
kitchen,  the  servant's  bedroom,  and  a  .small  cellar  were  situ- 
ated in  a  wing  of  the  house,  a  huge  pile  built  in  the  time  of 
tlie  Empire,  on  the  site  of  an  old  mansion  of  which  the  garden 
still  remained,  though  it  had  been  divided  among  the  three 
^.Tonnd  floor  tenants. 

N'othing  had  been  changed  in  the  doctor's  house  since  it 
\v;is  built.  Paint  and  j)aper  and  ceilings  were  all  redolent 
"f  the  Empire.  The  grimy  deposits  of  forty  years  lay  thick 
I'll  walls  and  ceilings,  on  paper  and  paint  and  mirrors  and 
pilling.  And  yet,  this  little  establishment,  in  the  depths  of 
liie  Marais,  paid  a  rent  of  a  thousand  francs. 

Mme.  Poulain,  the  doctor's  mother,  aged  si.xtv-seven,  was 
Hiding  her  days  in  the  second  bedroom.  She  worked  for  a 
iTieches-maker,  stitching  men's  leggings,  breeches,  belts,  and 
liraces,  anything,  in  fact,  that  is  made  in  a  way  of  business 
which  has  somewhat  fallen  off  of  late  years.  Her  whole  time 
was  spent  in  keeping  her  son's  house  and  superintending  the 
"tie  servant;  she  never  went  abroad,  and  took  the  air  in  the 
hitle  garden  entered  through  the  gla.ss  door  of  the  sitting- 
ro.ini.  Twenty  years  previously,  when  her  liusband  died,  she 
b.id  sold  his  business  to  his  best  workman,  who  gave  his  mas- 
h'r'<  widow  work  enough  to  earn  a  daily  wage  of  thirty  sous. 
She  had  made  every  sacrifice  to  educate  her  only  son.  \t  all 
ri^.^ls.  he  should  occupy  a  higher  station  than  his  father  before 
li  III :  and  now  she  was  proud  of  her  .Esculapius,  she  believed 
in  him,  and  sacrificed  everything  to  him  as  before.  She  was 
!';M'P,v  to  take  care  of  him.  to  work  and  put  by  a  little  money, 
a.ul  dream  of  nothing  but  his  welfare,  and  love  him  with  an 
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intcUipont  lovo  of  whirh  cviTy  iiiothor  is  not  capable.  For 
instaiifc,  Mini'.  Pmilain  rciiu'itiluTcd  that  slio  had  boon  a 
working:  ;:irl.  She  would  not  injiiro  hiT  son's  prospects;  ho 
should  not  be  shaincd  hy  his  mother  (for  the  pood  woman'.'? 
grammar  was  something  of  the  same  kind  as  Mine.  Cihot's)  ; 
and  for  this  reason  she  kept  in  tlie  Ijackpround,  and  went  to 
her  room  of  her  own  accord  if  any  distinguished  patient  came 
to  consult  the  doctor,  or  if  some  old  schoolfellow  or  fellow- 
student  chanced  to  call.  Dr.  Toulain  had  nevtr  had  occasion 
to  blush  for  the  mother  whom  he  revered  ;  and  this  sublime 
love  of  hers  more  than  atoned  for  a  defective  education. 

The  breeches-maker's  business  sold  for  about  twenty  thou- 
sand francs,  and  the  widow  invested  the  money  in  the  Funds 
in  18-30.  The  income  of  eleven  hundred  francs  per  annum 
derived  from  this  source  was,  at  one  time,  her  whole  fortune. 
For  many  a  year  the  neighbors  used  to  s(>e  the  doctor's  linen 
hanging  out  to  dry  upon  a  clothes-line  in  the  garden,  and 
the  servant  and  Mme.  I'oulain  thriftily  washed  everythinu' 
at  home;  a  piece  of  domestic  economy  which  did  not  a  little 
to  injure  the  doctor's  practice,  for  it  was  thought  that  if  he 
was  so  poor,  it  must  be  through  his  own  fault.  Her  eleven 
hundred  francs  scarcely  did  more  than  pav  the  rent.  Dur- 
ing those  early  days,  Mme.  Poulain,  good',  stout,  little  old 
woman,  was  the  breadwinner,  and  the  poor  household  lived 
upon  her  earnings.  After  twelve  years  of  perseverance  upon 
a  rough  and  stony  road.  Dr.  Poulain  at  last  was  making  an 
income  of  three  thousand  francs,  and  Mme.  Poulain  had  an 
income  of  about  five  thousand  francs  at  her  disposal.  Five 
thousand  francs  for  those  who  know  Paris  means  a  bare  sub- 
sistence. 

The  sitting-room,  where  patients  waited  for  an  interview, 
was  shabbily  furnished.  There  was  the  inevitable  mahoganv 
sofa  covered  with  yellow-flowered  Ftrecht  velvet,  four  easy- 
chairs,  a  tea-table,  a  console,  and  half-a-dozen  chairs,  all  the 
property  of  the  deceased  breeches-maker,  and  chosen  bv  him. 
A  lyre-shaped  clock  Ix'tween  two  Egyi)tian  candlesticks  still 
preserved  its  glass  shade  intact.    You  asked  yourself  how  the 
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■rUow  chintz  window-curtains,  covered  with  red  flowers,  had 
.  ntrivcd  to  haiij:  tun;,.|li,.r  for  so  loni::  for  evidcntiv  thcv 
:  ail  come  from  tlic  .(ouy  I'artorv.  and  Obcrkampf  received  the 
l!iii|)t'ror"s  con;.'ratiilatioRs  upon  simihir  iiideous  production3 
•  ■i  the  cotton  industrv  in  lSO!t. 

The  doctor"!!  consuhin<x-room  was  fitted  up  in  the  same 
~;\ie.  with  household  stuir  from  the  paternal  chaml)er.  It 
l""kcd  stiff,  poverty-stricken,  and  hare.  Wiiat  patient  could 
!' If  faith  in  the  skill  of  an  unknown  doctor  who  coidd  not 
>\'U  furnish  his  house?  And  this  in  a  time  when  advertising 
1-  all-powerful;  when  we  <,'ild  the  <ras-lamps  in  the  Place  de 
ia  Concorde  to  console  the  poor  man  for  his  poverty  by  re- 
initidnif,'  him  that  he  is  rich  as  a  citizen. 

'i'lie  ante-chandxT  did  duty  as  a  dininjj-room.  The  servant 
>at  at  her  sewing  there  whenever  she  was  not  busy  in  the 
icitchen  or  keepin<j  the  doctor's  mother  company.  From  the 
'imiry  short  curtains  in  the  windows  you  could  have  guessed 
at  the  shabby  thrift  behind  them  without  .netting  foot  in  the 
liivary  place.  What  could  those  wall-cupboards  contain  but 
>ta!e  .scraps  of  foo<1,  chipped  earthenware,  corks  used  over 
and  over  again  indefinitely,  soiled  table-linen,  odds  and  enda 
niat  could  descend  but  one  step  lower  into  the  dust-heap,  and 
all  the  squalid  necessities  of  a  pinched  household  in  Paris? 

In  these  days,  when  the  five-franc  ]iiece  is  always  lurking 
it!  our  thoughts  and  intruding  itself  into  our  speech.  Dr. 
i'oiilain,  aged  thirty-three,  was  still  a  bachelor.  Heaven  had 
h'^towed  on  him  a  mother  with  no  connections.  In  ten  vears 
!  '■  had  not  met  with  the  faintest  pretext  for  a  romance  in  his 
frnfcssional  career:  his  practice  lay  among  clerks  and  small 
•iinifac hirers,  peojde  in  his  own  sphere  of  life,  with  homes 
V' TV  much  like  his  own.    His  richer  patients  were  butchers, 

kern,    and     the     more    substantial     tradespeoph^     of    the 

■  -hborhood.     These,  for  the  most  part,  attributed  their  re- 

■  'very  to  Nature,  as  an  excuse  for  paying  for  the  services  of  a 
t^ '  dical  man.  who  came  on  foot,  at  the  rate  of  two  francs  per 
•Nit.  In  his  profession,  a  carriage  is  more  necessary  than 
!  '  dical  skill. 
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A  humdrum  monotonous  life  tells  in  llic  end  upon  tho  mo>t 
adventurous  sjiirit.     A   iiiiiii   fnshions  hini-clf  l..  hi^  I.,t.  Iw 
accepts  a  coiiunoniiliic.'  lAistmiv;  juid  |)r.  I'oiiliiin.  after  ten 
years  of  liis  practice,  continued  lii>  lalxtrs  of  Sisyplius  with- 
out the  despair  that   ina(h'  early  days  so  hitter.     And  yet— 
like  every  soul  in  Paris— he  duTished  a  dream.     I{enion(>nc,| 
was  happy  in  his  dream:  1-a  Ciliot  had  a  dream  of  her  own; 
and  Dr.  Toulain,  too,  dreamed.    Some  day  he  would  l)e  callnl 
in  to  attend  a  rich  and   inlhiential   patient.  wouM   etfeet  a 
positive  eure,  and  the  patient  would  ])nHiire  a  post  for  liiin; 
he  would  be  head  sur<,'eon  to  a  h<>spital,   medical   ollicer  of 
a  prison  or  police-court,  or  doctor  to  the  boulevard  theatres. 
He  had  oome  by  Ins  present  appointment  as  doctor  to  the 
Mairie  in  this  very  way.     La  Cihot  had  called  him  in  when  the 
landlord  of  the  hou.se  in  the  Hue  de  Xormandie  fell  ill;  he 
had  treated  the  case  with  complete  success:  M.  Tillerault,  the 
patient,  took  an  interest  in  the  youn.i,'  doctor,  cail-fl  to  thank 
him,  and  saw  his  carefully-hidden  povertv.     ('ount   i'opinot, 
the  cabinet  minister,  had  married  M.  I'illerault's  f:rand-niece,' 
and  greatly  respected  her  uncle:  of  him,  therefore.  M.  Pille- 
rault  had  asked  for  the  post,  which  Pouhiin  had  now  held  for 
two  years.     That  appointment  and  its  meagre  salary  came 
just  in  time  to  prevent  a  desperate  step;  Poulain  was  think- 
ing of  emigration  ;  and  for  a  Frenchnuin,  it  is  a  kind  of  death 
to  leave  France. 

Dr.  Poulain  went,  you  may  he  sure,  to  thank  Count  Pop- 
inot;  but  as  Count  Popinot's  family  physician  was  the  cele- 
brated Horace  Bianchon,  it  was  pretty  clear  that  his  chances 
of  gaining  a  footing  in  that  hous*.  were  something  of  the 
slenderest.  The  poor  doctor  had  fomlly  hoped  for  the  pa- 
tronage of  a  powerful  cabinet  minister,  one  of  the  twelve  ^.r 
fifteen  cards  which  a  cunning  hand  has  been  shuffling  for 
sixteen  years  on  the  green  l.aize  of  the  council  table!  and 
now  he  dropped  back  again  into  liis  Marais,  his  old  groping 
life  among  the  poor  and  the  small  tradespeople,  with  tlie  privi- 
lege of  issuing  certificates  of  death  fur  a  yearly  stipend  of 
twelve  hundred  francs. 
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Dr.  Poulain  had  distinmiisli.-il  liimsielf  to  sonio  extent  as 
.1  li-ui>c-stii(ii'nt ;  lie  was  a  [jrinlcni  iiractitioiifr.  and  not  witli- 

•  ut  •■.xpcrii'iue.  His  dcjitlis  caiisr.!  im  >(  an-IiW  ;  lie  had  plenty 
■  I  opportiiniticfi  of  Htud>in<.'  all  kinds  of  complaints  in  anima 

>'i.    .hidp'.  therefore,  of  the  -,,ieen  that  he  noiiri-hed !    The 

•  \|ire-sion  of  his  countenance,  lentithy  and  not  too  cheerful 

•  •  l>e;:in  witli,  at  times  was  p'witiveiy  appalling'.  Sot  a 
T.irtiiire's  all-devouring'  eyes,  and  tlic  sour  humor  of  an  Al- 
">te  in  a  sallow-parchment  visa.ire,  and  try  to  imagine  for 
'  'iirself  the  -rait,  hearing,  and  e.vproMon  of  a  man  who 
liiought  himself  as  good  a  do(  tor  as  the  illustriou.s  Bianchon, 
■Mid  felt  that  he  was  licid  down  in  his  narrow  lot  hv  an  iron 

•  .ind.  He  could  not  help  comparing  his  receipts  (ten  francs 
a  day  if  ho  was  fortunate)  witji  Bianchon's  five  or  six  hun- 
ilrcd. 

Are  the  hatreds  and  jealousies  of  dcmot  racv  inconij^re- 
li-nsihle  after  this?  Ambitious  and  continually  "thwarted,  he 
i-uld  not  reproach  himself.  Ho  had  once  ali'eady  tried  his 
1  rtuno  hy  inventing  a  purgative  pill,  .something  like  Mor- 
n-iu's,  and  intru>ti'd  the  husincss  operations  to  an  old  hos- 
I  i!;d  chum,  a  housc-.student  who  afterwards  took  a  retail  drug 
I  'Mncss;    hut.    unluckily,    the    druggist,    smitten    with    the 

'iinns  of  a  ballet-dancer  of  the  And^igu-Comirpic,  found 
!  niw.df  at  length  in  tho  bankruptcy  court:  and  as  the  patent 
i  ad  been  taken  out  in  his  name,  hi.s  partner  was  literally 
'Without  a  reme.ly.  and  the  important  discovery  enriched  the 
!  :n-haser  of  the  business.  The  .sometime  hou.se-student  set 
■  ■;]  f(.r  .Mexico,  that  land  of  gold,  taking  poor  I'oulain's  little 
-ivmgs  with  him;  and.  to  add  insult  to  injurv,  tho  opera- 
■!  :'i<';r  treated  him  a.s  an  extortioner  when  ho  applied  to  her 

''  liis  monev. 

Not  a  single  rich  patient  had  come  to  him  since  he  had  the 
k  to  cure  old  M.  Pilleraidt.     I'oulain  made  his  rounds  on 
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Tlif  hrit'l]i's>  l);irri-!i'r.  itir  (liicior  witlioiit  ft  pationt,  nw 
jiri'-t'iniiii'iit  l\'  I  III'  IM II  1  \  I'l  ■-  I'f  M  ili-rnrnii-  ilr-piiir  [ii'iulMir  to 
tliis  cilv  nf  I'.iri-;  It  I-  iiiutr.  iliill  iir^|iair  in  hiiiiiari  I'nriii, 
(Ircsscii  III  a  lilar!;  mat  ami  Iimii-i  i-  with  shiiiiiij:  scams  that 
recall  tiic  xiiic  im  an  a:iic  iiinl',  a  irli-tcniii;.'  satin  wai-tcnat. 
a  iiat  |iri-cr\c(i  lilxi'  a  nlic  a  pair  <i\'  nlil  ^'lnvcs.  ami  a  mt- 
toii  shirt.  The  II, ,111  i-  till'  iiK  .irii.il  imi  mI'  a  iiirlaiichuly  pociii, 
sonilirc  a~  tiic  'icni-  nl"  the  ( 'om-icrircrir.  Other  kimls  •>( 
povtTty.  the  jHivcrtv  nl'  the  arii^t — actor,  painter,  musician, 
or  [met — .ire  relie\eil  ami  liLrhteneil  hv  the  artist's  jovialitv. 
the  rcckle-s  naiety  uf  the  Puiheinian  hnrilcr  country- the 
first  stau'e  <it'  tlic  jmirney  tn  the  'I'hehaiil  of  jreniiis.  But 
these  two  lilaek-cdati  il  pinie--iiiii<  that  ;.'o  al'ont  throni;li  the 
street  are  hroiij^'ht  continually  in  contact  with  disease  and  dis- 
honor; they  >ce  nothinir  of  human  nature  Imt  its  sores;  in 
the  forlorn  lirst  >ta;:e-;  ami  bci.'iiiniii;:<  nf  their  career  they 
eye  compctitnrs  siispieinii>l\  ami  defl.intly;  concentrated  dis- 
like and  amhitioii  llashes  nut  in  e-|ances  like  the  breakini: 
forth  of  hidden  tlames.  Let  iwn  Mhonlfcllows  meet  after 
twenty  years,  the  rich  man  will  avoid  the  poor;  lie  docs  nut 
recognize  him,  he  is  afraid  even  to  glance  into  tlic  gulf  which 
Fate  has  set  between  him  and  the  friend  of  other  years.  The 
one  has  been  borne  through  life  on  the  mettlesome  steed  called 
Fortune,  or  wafted  on  the  golden  clouds  of  success;  the  other 
has  been  making  his  way  in  underground  Paris  through  the 
sewers,  and  bears  the  marks  of  his  career  upon  him.  How 
many  a  chum  of  old  days  turned  aside  at  the  sight  of  the 
doctor's  greatcoat  and  waistcoat  I 

With  ihis  explanation,  it  should  be  easy  to  understand  how 
Dr.  I'oulain  came  to  lend  himself  so  readily  to  the  faree  of 
La  Cibot's  illness  and  recovery.  (Ireed  of  every  kind,  ambi- 
tion of  every  nature,  is  not  easy  to  hide.  The  doctor  ex- 
amined his  patient,  found  that  every  organ  was  sound  and 
healthy,  admired  the  regularity  of  her  pulse  and  the  perfect 
ease  of  her  movements;  and  as  she  continued  to  moan  aloinl. 
lie  saw  that  for  some  reason  she  fouml  it  convenient  co  lie 
at   Uetnh's  door.     The  s})eedy  cure  of  a  serious  imaginary 
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>iiH'iiso  was  sure  t<>  ('ansc  a  sriisatinn  in  tin-  iK'iL'lihorhood  :  tii»> 
^i'Ttor  would  lie  talknl  ahniit,  Ih'  iiiaili'  up  his  tniiid  at  Dnri'. 
Ii<-  talked  of  ru|itun',  and  of  takin;:  il  in  tiini'.  and  ihou^dit 
.\i.i  wor-c  of  tlic  cax'  than  La  Cili'ii  hi'ixif.  'I'hc  portn-ss 
w,i-  jilicd  u'ltli  various  rfunilu-.  and  linally  undcrwi'iit  a 
^ll.ln:  opiTation,  crownctl  with  cnniplcti'  ^U(■(■l'.■•^.  I'milaiii  re- 
j.iirrd  to  thf  Arsi'tial  I.ilnaiv,  lookrd  out  a  ^.Totcsipif  case 
in  -ouit'  of  Df.-plciirs  iTiords  of  cM  raoidinary  cuns,  and 
!:ilrd  tlu'  dftails  to  Mine,  ('ii)ot,  inodotly  attnliulin^'  the 
.«ii(it'>-i  (rf  the  trcatiucnt  to  tlic  ;.'rcat  sur^'roii.  in  whose  steps 
I  111'  said)  lie  walked.  Such  is  the  ininudcuce  of  Itc^inners  in 
I'iiris.  Kvcrvthin;.'  is  made  to  serve  as  a  hidder  by  which  to 
ilindi  upon  the  scene;  and  as  everytliiiii.',  even  the  rungs  of 
;i  ladder,  will  wear  out  in  time,  the  iiew  nieinlicrs  of  every  pro- 
t'-sion  are  at  a  loss  to  find  ilie  ri;.'ht  sort  of  wood  of  which 
!  '  make  steps  for  themselves. 

There  are  moments  when  tlie  Parisian  is  not  propitious. 
lie  irrows  tired  of  rai>ini:  pedestals,  pouts  like  a  spoiled  child, 
nrid  will  havi'  no  more  idols;  or,  to  state  it  more  accurately, 
i'aris  cannot  always  find  a  proper  ohject  for  infatuation. 
Now  and  then  the  vein  of  jrenius  u'ives  out,  and  at  such  times 
:!i'  i'arisian  may  turn  supercilious;  he  is  not  always  willing 
I'l  how  down  and  jrild  nicdiocritv. 


Mme.  Cibot,  entering  in  lior  usual  unceremonious  fashion, 
f'liind  the  doctor  and  his  mother  at  tahle.  liefore  a  howl  of 
l.irid)'s  lettuce,  the  cheapest  of  all  salad-stutfs.  The  dessert 
I  'M-isted  of  a  thin  wedge  of  Brie  clu'cse  flanked  hy  a  plate 
"f  specked  foreign  apples  and  a  dish  of  inixed  dry  fruits, 
known  as  (jiiatrr-nirntliiuits,  in  whicli  the  raisin-stalks  were 
■iliiindantly  conspicuous. 

'"Vou  can  stay,  mother."  said  rhe  doctor,  laving  a  hand  on 
M'lie.  Poulain's  arm:  "this  is  Mine.  Cihot,  of  whom  I  have 
h'\<]  you." 

"My  respects  to  you,  nuidame,  and  my  duty  to  you.  sir," 
>.!id  La  Cihot,  taking  the  chair  which  the  doctor  cifTered. 
"Ah!  is  this  your  mother,  sir?  She  is  very  haijpy  to  have  a 
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son  who  lias  ^:]eh  talont ;  ho  saved  my  lifo.  madarno,  brouuht 
mo  hack  from  tho  dopths." 

The  widow,  hoarin^r  ^,\mc  ("ihot  praiso  licr  son  in  this  wav, 
thoiifrht  hor  a  (h'li<.ditful  woman. 

"I  havo  just  coiiK.  to  toll  voii  that,  botwoon  onrsolvos.  poor 
M.  Pons  is  doin^'  V(Ty  hadiy.  sir,  and  I  liave  somothinj,'  to 

say  to  you  about  liim "' 

"Lot  us  <io  into  tiio  sittinfr-rooni,"  intorruptod  tho  doctor. 
and  with  a  significant  gesture  ho  indicated  tho  servant. 

In  the  sitting-room  La  Cibot  explained  her  position  witli 
regard  to  tho  ])air  of  nutcrackers  at  V(>rv  consi(h'ral)Ie  len<rth. 
She  repeat..'  the  history  of  her  loan  with  added  "mbell'ish- 
nicnts,  and  gave  a  full  account  of  the  imuieiiso  services  ren- 
dere.l  during  the  past  ten  years  to  MM.  Pons  and  Schmueke 
The  two  old  men,  to  all  appearance,  could  not  e.xist  without 
her  motherly  care.  She  pos.d  a<  an  angel ;  she  told  .^o  niaiiv 
lies,  one  after  another,  watering  Ihein  with  lier  tears,  that 
old  Mmo.  Poulain  was  fpiite  tonclieu 

"You  understand,   my  dear  sir."  she  concluded,  "that    1 
really  ought  to  know  how  far  1  eni,  depend  on  M.  Pons'  in- 
tentions, supposing  that  h-  should  die;  not  that  I  want  him 
to   die,   for  looking  after   those    iw,,   innocents    is   my   life 
madaine,  you  see:  still,  when  on.'  of  them  is  gone  I  shall  look 
after  the  other.     For  my  <,\vn  pan,  I  was  built  ])v  Xature  to 
rival  mothers.     Without   nobody  tn  earv  for.  nobodv  to  take 
for  a  child,  I  don't  know  what  I  sliould  do.     .     .  "  .     So  if 
M.  Poulain  only  would,  he  niigln  d,.  me  a  .-service  for  which 
I  should  bo  very  grateful:  and  that  is.  to  sav  a  word  to  M. 
Pons  for  me.   Goodness  me!  an  annuitv  of  a  thousand  franc- 
IS  that  too  much.  I  ask  you?     .     .     .     To  M.  Schmueke  it 
will  bo  so  much  gamed.— Our  dear  j.atient  said  that  ho  should 
recommend  me  to  tho  (Jernu.n.  poor  man:  it  is  his  idea    no 
doubt,  that  M,  Sebmueke  should  b(.  his  heir.     But  what  is  a 
/nan   that  cannot   put   two  ideas  together  in    French?     .Vnd 
besides,  he  would  be  .piite  capable  of  guin-  back  to  Oermanv, 

he  will  be  in  such  de^p.-iir  .nvr  his  friend'>  death " 

The  doctor  gn  w  grave.     "My  dear  Mme.  Cibot,"  he  said. 
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'this  sort  of  thiiifr  doo.s  not  in  the  last  concern  r  >  ootor.  I 
■'I'nild  not  be  iilluwi-d  to  exorcist'  my  professic  f  it  was 
nown  that  I  interfered  in  the  matter  of  my  patif.  .;'  testa- 
iifiitary  dispositions.     The  law  foriiids  a  doctor    o  receive 

a  lejraey  from  a  patient "' 

"A  stupid  law!     Wiiat   is  to  hinder  me  from  dividing  my 
I'lracy  with  you  ?"  La  Cibot  said  immediately. 
••I  will  po  further,"  said  tlio  doctor;  "my  professional  con- 

-.  irnce  will  not  j.ermit  me  to  speak  to  M.  Pons  of  his  death. 

1.1  the  first  place,  he  is  not  so  dangerously  ill  that  there  is 

:i!iy  r-ed  to  speak  of  it;  and  in  the  second,' such  talk  coming 
.'■'irii  me  mi^dit  give  a  shock  to  the  system  that  would  do  him 

r-al  harm,  and  then  his  illness  might  terminate  fatally " 

"7  don't  put  on  gloves  to  tell  him  to  get  his  affairs  in  or- 

il<r.""  cried  ^rmo.  Cibot.  "and  he  is  none  the  worse  for  that. 

11. ■  is  used  to  it.     There  is  nothing  to  fear." 
"Xot  a  word  more  about  it.  my  dear  Mme.  Cibot!    These 

things  are  not  within  a  doctor's  province;  it  is  a  notarv's  busi- 
ness  " 

"But,  my  dear  :\I.  Poulain,  suppose  that  M.  Tons  of  his 
ii.vn  accord  should  ask  you  how  he  is.  and  whether  he  had 
*"'tter  make  his  arrangements;  then,  would  you  refuse  to 
•'■II  him  that  if  you  want  to  get  better  it  is  an  excellent  plan 
u^  set  everything  in  order?  Then  you  might  just  slip  in  a 
'it tie  word  for  me " 

"Oh,  if  he  talks  of  making  his  will,  I  certainly  shall  not  dis- 
Miade  him,"  said  the  doctor. 

"Very  well,  that   is   settled.     I  came  to  thank  you   for 
\"ur  care  of  me."  she  added,  as  she  slipped  a  folded  paper  con- 
fining three  gold  coins  into  the  doctor's  hands.     "It  is  all 
I  ran  do  at  the  moment.     .\h !  my  dear  M.  Poulain,  if  I 

re  rich,  you  should  be  rich,  ycu  that  are  the  image  of  Provi- 
■  nee  on  earth.— Madame,  you  have  an  angel  for  a  son." 

La  Cibot  rose  to  her  feet.  Mme.  Poulain  bowed  amiablv, 

d  the  doctor  went  to  the  door  with  the  visitor.     Just  then 

-iidden,  lurid  gleam  of  light  flashed  across  the  mind  of  this 

i.  Hly  Macbeth  of  the  streets.    She  saw  clearly  that  the  doctor 
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was  licr  iccoinplicv — lit'  liad  taken  the  fco  for  a  sham  illness 

'"M.  I'oulaiii,"  sill'  hcpiii,  "!i(i\v  can  you  refuse  to  say  a  word 
or  two  to  save  me  from  want,  wlien  y<>'i  liel])e(l  me  in  the  af- 
fair of  my  ae'ident !'" 

Tlie  doctor  felt  that  the  devi!  had  him  hy  a  hair,  as  the  sav- 
in<r  is:  he  I'elt,  ton,  that  the  hair  was  hiinjx  twisted  roimd 
the  pitil'ss  reil  claw.  Startled  and  afraid  h'st  he  should  sell 
his  hone>ty  for  such  a  trille.  he  answered  the  diaholical  su;:- 
gcstion  hy  another  no  le^s  diaholical. 

"List(Mi.  my  dear  Mme.  CiliMt,"  he  saiil.  as  he  drew  her  into 
his  consult in;:-room.  "I  will  now  jiay  a  ileht  of  ^'ratitude  that 
I  owe  you  for  my  appointnu'iit  to  the  mairio " 

"We  <ro  shares!'"  she  asked  hriskly. 

"In  what?" 

"In  the  lejxaey." 

"You  do  not  know  me."  said  Dr.  Po\ilain.  drawinfr  himself 
Tip  like  Valerius  Puhlicola.  "T.et  lis  have  no  more  of  rhat. 
I  have  a  friend,  an  old  schoolfellow  of  mine,  a  verv  intellifjent 
yoiiii<j  fellow;  and  wc  are  so  nnch  the  more-  intiiuate,  hecause 
our  lives  have  fallen  out  very  much  in  the  same  wav.  lie 
was  studying  law  while  I  was  studyiuLT  medicine;  ami  when 
I  was  a  housp-stmlent.  he  was  en^M-os.<ini:  deeds  in  ilaitre 
Couture's  olTice.  His  father  was  a  shoemaker,  and  mine  was 
a  hreeches-maker ;  he  has  not  fmmd  anyone  to  tak(>  imieh  in- 
terest in  his  career,  nor  has  he  any  capital:  for,  after  all. 
capital  is  only  to  he  lia<l  from  .sympathizers.  He  could  onlv 
afford  to  huy  a  provincial  connection — at  Mante.s — and  so 
little  d(t  provincials  understand  the  Parisian  intellect,  that 
they  set  all  sorts  of  intri^nies  on  foot  a.srainst  him."' 

"The  wretches  I"  cried  La  Cihot. 

"Yes."  said  the  doctor.  "They  comhined  apainst  him  to 
such  p.urpose.  that  they  forced  him  to  sell  his  connection  liv 
misrepresent iiiL'  .s<unethinir  that  he  had  done;  the  attorney  f^r 
the  crown  interfered,  he  he|on<;<'d  to  the  place,  and  sid-il 
with  his  fellow-townsmen.  My  friend's  name  is  Fraisiei 
He  is  lodired  as  I  am.  and  he  is  even  leaner  and  more  thrcid- 
hare.     He  took  refujre  in  our  arroiidissement,  and  is  reducoci 
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t(i  appear  for  clients  in  the  police-court  or  before  the  nia<,ns- 
trate.     He   lives   in   tiie   Rue  de   la    Perle  close   by.      Go  to 

No.  !),  third  Hour,  and  you  will  see  his  name  on  the 
iliior  on  tln'  landmj,',  painted  in  gilt  letters  ou  a  small  squa.'-e 
iif  red  leatiier.  Fraisier  makes  a  special  point  of  dis])utes 
aniong  the  jtorters,  wori;nien,  and  poor  folk  in  the  arrondisse- 
iiieiit.  and  his  char^res  are  low.  He  is  an  honest  man;  for 
I  need  not  tell  you  that  if  he  had  been  a  scam]),  he  would  be 
kirpin-r  his  carri)ii;e  by  now.  I  will  call  and  see  my  frienil 
I'r.iisier  this  evening,  (io  to  him  early  to-morrow;  he  knows 
M.  Louchard,  the  bailiff;  M.  Tabareau,  the  clerk  of  the  court; 
and  the  justice  of  the  peace,  M.  \'itel ;  and  M.  Trognon,  the 
notary.  He  is  even  now  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  best  nu'n  of 
business  in  the  Quarter.  If  he  takes  charge  of  your  interests, 
if  you  can  secure  him  as  M.  Pons'  advi.^er,  you  will  have  a 
<'cond  self  in  him,  you  see.  But  do  not  nuikc  dishonorable 
proposals  to  him,  as  you  did  just  now  to  me:  he  lias  a  bead 
en  iiis  shoulders,  you  will  understand  each  other.     .\nd  as  for 

ai  knowledging  his  services,  I  will  be  your  intermediarv " 

.Mine.  Cibot  looked  askance  at  the  doctor. 

"is  that  the  lawyer  who  helped  Mine,  norimond  the  hahor- 
'lasher  in  the  Hue  Vieille-du-Temple  out  of  a  fi.\  in  that  mat- 
!'  r  (if  her  friend's  legacy)'" 

"The  very  same." 

•Wasn't  it  a  shame  that  she  did  not  marr}-  him  after  he 
'iiii  gained  two  thousand  francs  a  year  for  her?"  exclaimed 
i.i  Cibot.     "And  she  thought  to  clear  off  scores  by  making 

111  a  present  of  a  dozen  shirts  and  a  couple  of  dozen  pocket- 
;  indkerchiefs  :  an  outfit,  in  short." 

"My  dear  .Mme.  Cibot,  that  outfit  cost  a  thousand  frane<, 

■  ■■:u\  Fraisier  was  just  setting  up  for  himself  in  the  Quarti-r. 

■A  wanted  th"  things  very  badly.     And  what  was  nnuc,  she 

!!d    the   bill    without    asking   any   questions.      That    affair 

"light  him  clients,  and  now  he  is  very  busy;  but  in  mv  line 

practice  bring.s " 

"It  is  only  the  righteous  that  suffer  here  below."  said  La 
•  lit'il.    "We!!.  M.  I'oiilain.  gond-dav  and  thank  vou." 
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And  lifTcwitli  liprrins  tli*  traircdy.  or.  if  yon  Viko  to  havo  it 
sii.  a  tcrriltlt'  ciiriH'dy — tlif  death  of  an  old  liac'  'lor  dclivcrt'd 
oviT  l)y  rirruiii>taii'  I'-  too  stronir  for  him  to  tli'  rapiicity  and 
frrt'cd  that  iratliiTrd  .ilKnit  his  hcd.  And  oth:T  *orci's  catiic 
to  the  sii|i]iort  of  rapacity  and  trrcc^l :  there  was  the  pietiirc 
colh'Otor's  mania,  tliat  ni(i<t  iiiten>e  of  all  passi  jni? ;  there  was 
the  cupidity  of  the  Sieiir  Frai<iiT.  whom  yni  shall  ])rescntlv 
Iiehold  in  his  den.  a  siL'ht  \><  make  you  sliudd  'r;  and  lastly, 
thefe  was  the  Au\erL'nat  tliirstinj,'  f^r  money,  ready  for  aiiv- 
thinjr — eveti  fur  a  erimi  —  ih.at  slmuld  hrin^'  lum  the  capital 
lie  wanted.  'I'lu'  lirst  part  of  the  ~tory  serves  iii  some  sort  as 
a  prelude  111  tlii<  comedy  in  which  all  the  actors  who  have 
hitlierto  occupied  the  staire  will   rea])pear. 

The  dcLrrailatiiin  "f  a  word  is  one  of  those  curious  freaks 
of  manners  upnu  which  wlu'le  volumes  ul'  explanation  niiirht 
he  written.  Write  in  an  attorney  and  address  him  as  "Law- 
yer So-and-so,"  and  \ou  insult  Kim  as  surely  as  you  would 
insult  u  wholesale  colonial  produie  merchant  hy  aildressiiiL' 
your  letter  to  "Mr.  So-and-si>.  (irocer."  Tl  ere  are  plentv 
of  men  of  r^ie  world  who  ouj^ht  to  he  aware,  >iiice  the  knowi- 
edire  of  such  sulille  ilistinctions  is  their  provinci,  that  you  can- 
not insult  a  French  writiT  more  cruelly  than  by  callinir  him 
un  lio).:>nr  dr  Iclh-'S — a  literary  man.  The  word  nionsieur 
is  a  capital  example  nf  the  life  and  death  of  words.  .Vhhre- 
viateu  from  nionsei;jneur,  once  so  considerable  a  title,  and 
even  now.  in  the  form  of  sirr.  reserved  for  emperors  and 
kin.iis,  it  is  bestowed  inditferenlly  upon  all  and  sundry:  while 
the  twin-woril  im'ssirr.  wiiich  is  nothini,^  hut  its  double  and 
etiuivaji-nt,  if  liy  any  chance  it  slips  into  a  certiCicate  of  burial, 
products  an  outcry  in  tlu'  Republican  papers. 

Ma.uist rates,  councillors,  jurisconsults,  judires,  harristers, 
otricers  for  the  crown,  bailiffs,  attorneys,  clerks  of  the  court, 
procurators,  solicitors,  and  airents  of  various  kinds,  represent 
or  rnisrej)resent  Justice.  The  "lawyer"  and  the  bailifT's  men 
(commonly  called  "the  brokers")  are  the  two  lowest  run^s  nf 
the  ladder.  Xow,  the  baililT's  man  is  an  otitsider,  an  adventi- 
tious minister  of  justice,  appeariiii:  to  see  that  judgment  is 
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rxecuted  ;  lip  is, in  fact. a  kind  of  mftnor  cxccutiontr  employed 
i»v  the  county  court.    But  t\w  word  "lawyer"  {honimr  de  Li) 
-  a  depreciatory  Icriii  appiird  to  the  leiral  profe^tiion.     Con- 
nnin^'     professional     jealousy     find*     similar     disparaginj; 
[>itliets  for  f.llow-travelers  in  every  walk  in  life,  athi  every 
iillinir  has  its  special  insult.    The  >«.\)rn  fluaur  into  the  words 
i'',i„mi'  de  loi,  homnir  de  lettrm,  is  wanvn-:  in   the  plural 
I   rm,  which  may  be  used  without  ,.ifence:  out  in  fans  everv 
iTofpfision,  learned  or  unlearn.d.  has  its  o*.,?,?.  the  in.lividual 
who  brinsis  it  down  to  the  lev*l  of  the  l«-wes.t  class;  and  the 
-rittrn  law  has  iis  conncctin<r  li!ii<  wiih  ihr  custom  ri-iu  of 
;tit'  streets.    There  are  d^triets  where  the  petti fojr<rijiiT  man  of 
l'U>int'ss.  known  as  Lauu-r  So-and-So.  i-  >i;ll  to  hr  found.    M. 
fraisier  was  to  the  nieinher  of  the  Init.rporated  Law  Society 
.1-  the  nionov-lcnder  of  the  Halles.  offr-rinix  small  loans  for  a 
-hort  period  at  an  exorbitant  interest.  i<  to  the  great  capitalist. 
Workin^r  peoi)lc.  strange  to  .siy.  arc  as  shy  of  ollicials  as 
■'!   fashionable  nstaurants.  tlicv   take  advice  from   irregular 
.-'urces  as  they  turn  into  a  little  wineshop  to  drink.     Each 
rank  in  life  finds  its  own  Irvcl,  and  there  abides.     N'oue  but 
i  (tiosen  few  .are  to  climb  the  heights,  few  can  feel  at  ease 
n  the  presence  of  their  he»ters,  or  tak,'  their  place  among 
':''m.  like  a  Beauiitarchais  letting  fall  th.^  watrh  of  the  great 
id  who  tried  to  humiliate  him.     .\iid  if  there  are  few  who 
:in  even  rise  to  a  higher  social  level,  those  among  them  who 
'in  throw  off  their  swaddling-clothes  are  rare  and  great  e.x- 
'  ''ptions. 


^  At  six  o'clock  tlie  next  morning  Mme.  Cibot  stood  in  th. 
h'ue  de  la  Perle ;  she  was  making  a  survev  of  the  abode  of  her 
:  iture  adviser.  Lawyer  Fraisier.     The  house  wa^  one  of  the 
■  d-fashioned  kind  fonnerlv  inhabited  bv  small  •  rad. '^people 


•id  citizens  with  small   means.     A  cabinctma! 


:i'r 


-hop  0(^ 


'  'ipied  almost  the  whole  of  the  ground  floor,  as  well  as  the 

■Me  yard  behind,  which  was  eovered  with  his  WMpk-hops  and 

■warehouses;  the  small  remaining  space  being  taken  up  bv  the 

i  'irter's  lodge  and  the  passage  entry  in  the  middle.    The  stair- 
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case  walls  Wfrc  half  rotton  with  damp  and  rovprod  with  aalf- 
pctro  to  surli  a  <l('i,'r(>o  that  the  house  seoincd  to  be  stricken 
with  leprosy. 

Mine,  ('il)ot  went  straight  to  the  porter's  lodfxe.  and  there 
encountered  one  of  the  fraternity,  a  shoemaker,  his  wife,  aixi 
two  •<niail  etiiidreii.  all  housed  in  a  room  ten  feet  square, 
lifj;htiMl  from  the  yard  at  tlie  l)aek.  La  Cibot  mentioned  her 
prol't  --ion,  named  herself,  and  spoke  of  her  house  in  the  Rue 
de  Nc^rmandie.  and  the  two  women  were  on  cordial  terms  at 
once.  After  a  quarter  of  an  hour  spent  in  gossip  while  the 
shoenuiker's  wife  made  breakfast  ready  for  her  husband  ami 
the  cli  Idren,  Mme.  Cibot  turned  the  conversation  to  the  sub- 
ject of  the  lodgers,  and  spoke  of  the  lawyer. 

"I  h,;ve  come  to  see  him  on  business,"  she  .said.  "One  of 
his  fricds.  Dr.  I'oulain,  recommended  me  to  him.  Do  you 
know  I    ■    roulainr" 

"I  iM  think  1  do,'"  -aid  the  lady  of  the  Rue  de  la  Perle. 
"He  (I  my  little  giri"s  lif<-  when  she  had  the  croup." 
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"Hi  ivid  mv  life,  t 
M.  Fra  -ier?" 

"He  IS  the  sort  of  i 
very  diilcult  to  get  * 
month."" 

To  a  p(>rson  of  La  ( 

"One  may  be  Ttoor  ai 

"I  am  sure  .     ope  - 
are  not  rolling   in  C' 
have  not  a  f.irtliin!: 

This  .sort  of  tail 

"Hi  -hort,  one  e;, 

"Lord  !  wlien  M.   .    aisie 
not  his  like,  so  [  Iiav<'  bean 


>,  ni     anie.  What  sort  of  a  man  is  this 
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dear  lady,  out  of  whom  it  is 
-ge-nioney  at  the  end  of  the 


nelligence  this  was  enough. 
t,"  fiJ~Tved  she. 
irned  '^'aisier's  portress.     "We 
ijold  or  -ilver;  but  we 
>dy  else." 
>  La  Cibot. 
h  ?" 
it'll  by  any  one,  there  is 
orimond  say." 
when  she  owed  her  for- 
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'■And  wliy  di(hrt  ^he  m,  ,tv 
tune  to  him?"  La  Cibot  asked  quickly.    "It  is  something  for 
a  little  luiherdasher.  kept  bv  an  old  man.  to  1r.  a  barrister's 
wife—" 

"Whyv "  asked  the  portress,  bringing  Mine.  Cibot  out 
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You  aro  going  to  sec  him, 


into  the  passage.     "Why? — 

iuv  von  iii.t,  mudanie? — Very  well,  wlien  you  aro  in  his  olfico 

\"U  will  know  why." 

From  the  state  of  tiio  staircaso.  lighted  hy  sash-windows  on 
l!if  sidt>  of  the  yard,  it  wa^i  j)retty  rvidmt  that  the  inmates 
nf  the  house,  with  the  execpticm  of  tlii'  iandiord  and  M. 
i'raisiiT  liiinself,  were  ail  workmen.  There  were  traces  of 
^a^ious  crafts  in  the  deposit  of  mud  upon  the  st'vps — hrass- 
iiiings,  hroken  huttons,  scraps  of  <:aim\  and  esparto  grass  lav 
M  altered  about.  Tlie  wails  of  the  upper  stories  were  eovered 
MJth  apprentices"  rihald  scrawls  and  caricatures.  The  por- 
tress" last  remark  had  roused  La  Cil.«ot"s  curiositv;  she  de- 
cided, not  unnaturally,  that  she  would  consult  Dr."  Poulain's 
friend;  but  as  for  employing  him,  that  must  depend  upon  her 
impressions. 

"I  sometimes  wonder  how  Mme.  Sauvage  can  stop  in  his 
service,'"  said  the  portress,  hy  way  of  comment;  she  was  fol- 
!<iwing  in  Mme.  ribot"s  wake.  "I  will  eonie  up  with  you, 
inadame,'"  she  added;  "I  am  taking  the  milk  and  the  news- 
paper up  to  my  landlord." 

Arrived  on  the  .second  floor  above  the  entresol,    La  Cibot 
lieheld  a  door  of  the  most  villainous  description.    The  doubt- 
ful red  paint  was  coated  for  seven  or  eight  inches  round  the 
keyhole  with  a  filtliy  glaze,  a  grimy  deposit  from  which  the 
Jiiodern   house-decorator  endeavors   to   protect   the  doors   of 
more  elegant  apartments  by  glass  "finger-plates."'    A  grating, 
almost  stopped  up  with  some  compound  similar  to  the  de- 
posit with  which  a  restaurant-keeper  gives  an  air  of  cellar- 
li'Hind  antiquity  to  a  merely  middle-aged  bottle,  only  served 
to  heighten  the  general  re.send)lance  to  a  prison  door;  a  re- 
.--r^mblance  further  heightened  hy  the  trefoil-shaped  iron-work, 
•'i  •  formidable  hinges,  the  clum.sy  nail-heads.     A  miser,  or  a 
:  iiM[)hleteer  at  strife  with  the  world  at  large,  must  .«urely 
;.ave  invented  these  fortifications.     A  leaden  sink,  which  re- 
'  'ived  the  waste  water  of  the  household,  contributed  its  quota 
•  '  the  fetid  atmosphere  of  the  stairca.se,  and  the  ceiling  was 
'  Acred  with  fantastic  arabesques  traced  by  eandle-smoke— 
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such  !irabos(|n('sI  ():i  pullinj:  a  fXToiiiy  acorn  tassel  attached  to 
the  bcll-ropc  a  little  bell  jaii^'led  feebly  .soiiiewhero  within, 
comiilaiiiin;.'  of  the  fissure  in  its  metal  siiles. 

Every  iletail  was  in  keeping'  with  the  ^.'eiiera!  dismal  efTect. 
La  Cilmt  beard  a  heavy  focitstep,  anil  the  asthmatic  wheezinsr 
of  a  virau'o  within,  and  Mine.  Sauvagc  presently  showed  her- 
self. Ailiien  Hraiiwer  ini>,dit  have  painted  just  such  a  hag  for 
his  picturi'  (if  Wihliis  sturtiiii)  for  the  Sabbath;  a  stout,  un- 
wholesome slattern,  live  feet  six  inches  in  heifjht,  with  a 
grenadier  conntenanee  and  a  beard  which  far  surpassed  La 
Cibot's  own;  she  wore  a  cheap,  hideously  ugly  cotton  gown,  a 
bandana  handkerchief  knotted  over  hair  wliich  she  still  con- 
tinued to  i)ut  in  curl  papers  (using  for  that  purpose  tlie 
printed  circulars  wbich  Iut  master  received),  and  a  hugo 
pair  of  gold  earrings  like  cart-wheels  in  her  ears.  This  female 
Cerberus  carried  a  battered  skillet  in  one  hand,  and  opening 
the  door,  set  free  an  imprisoni'd  odor  of  scorched  milk — a 
nauseous  and  penetrating  smell,  that  lost  itself  at  once,  how- 
ever, among  the  fumes  outside. 

"What  can  I  do  for  yon.  missus?"  demanded  Mnie.  Sau- 
vage,  and  with  a  truculent  air  she  looked  La  Cibot  over;  evi- 
dently she  was  of  the  opinion  that  the  visitor  was  too  well 
dre.-jsed.  and  lier  eyes  lookeil  the  more  murderous  because 
they  were  natiirally  'iloodsbot. 

"I  have  come  to  see  M.  Fraisier;  his  friend,  Dr.  Poulain, 
sent  me." 

'"Oh  !  come  in.  missus,"  -aid  Tia  Sauvage,  grown  verv  amia- 
ble of  a  sn(''l"'i.  which  proves  that  she  was  prepared  for 
this  morning  visit. 

With  a  sweeping  eourte.ey.  the  stalwart  woman  flung  open 
th(>  door  of  a  jirivate  otliee.  which  looked  upon  the  street,  and 
discovered  the  ex-attorney  of  "Mantes. 

The  room  was  a  complete  picture  of  a  third-rate  solicitor's 
oUicc:  with  the  staincil  wooden  eases,  the  letter-files  so  old 
that  they  had  grown  beards  (in  ecclesiastical  language),  the 
red  tape  dangling  liruji  and  (Icjeeted.  the  pa-^teboard  boxes 
covered  with  traces  of  the  gambols  of  mice,  the  dirtv  floor. 
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tlif  rcilinp  tnwny  with  smoke.  A  frufjal  allowaiif^o  of  WDod 
u;is  sinoul(l(<rin;.'  on  a  conplc  of  firt'-(lo;,'s  on  tlio  hoartli.  Ami 
•n  tlic  chimnrv-piocc  ahovc  stood  n  foLrj:y  mirror  ami  a  ino.l- 
<  rii  flock  with  an  inlaid  wooden  ease;  Fraisier  had  picked 
:  up  at  an  execution  sale.  to<;etlier  witli  the  tawdry  imita- 
■I'lii  rococo  candlesticks,  with  the  zinc  heneath  showing 
:iirou<:h  the  lacipier  in  several  places. 

M.  Fraisier  was  small,  thin,  and  unwholesome  looking;  his 
nd   face,  covered  with  an  eruption,  told  of  tainted   blood; 

nd  he  had,  moreover,  a  trick  of  continually  scratching:  hi.-? 
iiL'iit  arm.  A  wi^'  pushed  to  the  back  of  his  head  displayed 
a  brick-colored  cranium  of  ominous  conformation.  This  pcr- 
-"U  ro.se  from  a  cane-seated  armchair,  in  which  he  sat  on  a 
LTcen  leather  cushion,  assumed  an  agreeable  expression,  and 
i  coufrht  forward  a  chair. 

■'.Mine,  ('ii)ot.  I  believe?"  queried  he,  in  dulcet  tones. 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  portress.  She  had  lost  her  habit- 
•i,i\  assurance. 

Something  in  the  tones  of  a  voice  which  strongly  resembled 
Hie  sounds  of  the  little  door-bell,  something  in  a  glance  even 
'larper  than  the  sharp  green  eyes  of  her  future  legal  adviser, 
'  ared  Mine.  Cibot.  Fraisier's  presence  so  pervaded  the  room, 
that  any  one  might  have  thought  there  was  pestilence  in  the 
iir;  and  in  a  flash  Mine.  Cibot  understood  why  Mine.  Flori- 
iiiond  had  not  become  Mme.  Fiaisier. 

"Poulain  told  me  about  you,  my  dear  madame,"  .said  the 
'  iwvor,  in  the  unnatural  fashion  commonly  described  by  the 
^vo^ds  "mincing  tones;"  tones  sharp,  thin,  and  grating  as  ver- 
Miice,  in  spite  of  all  his  efforts. 

Arrived  at  this  point,  he  tried  to  draw  the  skirts  of  his 

ir.'ssing-gown  over  a  pair  of  angular  knees  encased  in  thread- 

•  ii-e  felt.     The  rob(>  was  an  ancient  printed  cott.)n  irarment. 

■icd  with  wadding  which  took  the  liberty  of  protruding  itself 

•trough  various  slits  in  it  here  and  there;  the  weight  of  this 

ning  had   pulled   the  skirts  aside,  disclosing  a  dingy-hued 

.nnel  waistcoat   b"neatli.     With  something  of  a  coxcomb's 

'manner,   Fraisier  fastened   this   refractory   article  of  dress, 
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ti^'Iitcninj,'  fhc  jjirdlo  to  (Icfinc  lii.-s  rocdy  fijrnre;  thon  wit>i  a 

l)l<)W  of  the  toiiL:-;.  lie  clfrctrd  .'i  rccnnci'i;!!  ion  br'ni  >  II  IWo 
hurnin;:  liraiid-  tliat  hail  Inn;,'  avcinlnl  inu'  uiiuther,  liki' 
bntlliiTs  after  a  family  (|iiarrrl.  A  ijiiddt'ii  bright  idea  struck 
him,  and  he  roso  from  his  chair. 

".Mnic.  Sanva^'cl"'  called  lie. 

'•Well?" 

"I  am  nut  at  home  ia  anyhody  !" 

''Kill  liless  yniir  life,  there's  no  need  to  say  that!" 

'"She  is  n)y  old  nurse,"  the  lawyer  said  in  some  oonf'ision. 

".\nd  she  has  not  recovered  her  figure  yet,"  reninrke'l  the 
lieroine  of  the  ilalles. 

Fraisier  lau;:lied.  and  drew  the  bolt  lest  his  housekeeper 
shoiihl  interrn|)t  Mine.  Cihot's  confidences. 

"Well,  niadMiiH',  explain  your  business."  said  he,  making  an- 
other "irort  to  drape  himself  in  the  dres-ing-gown.  "Anv 
one  recommended  to  me  hy  the  only  friend  I  have  in  the  world 
may  count  upon  im — I  may  sav  — ahsoliitelv." 

For  half  an  hour  Mine,  Cili  i  talked,  ami  the  man  of  law- 
made  no  interriii)tioii  of  any  sort:  his  face  wore  the  evpres- 
sion  of  curiou-  interest  with  whi(  h  a  voi-iir  soldier  listen-; 
to  a  jiensioner  of  "The  Old  (iiiard."  Fraisier's  silence  ;ind 
aeqiiiesci'iice.  the  rapt  ittention  with  .vlii<li  he  apjieared  to 
listen  to  a  torrent  of  irossip  similar  to  the  sanr'les  pp  ■  ioiislv 
given,  dispelled  some  of  the  prejudices  inspired  in  La  ("it)iit'- 
mind  by  his  -ipialid  siirroundiiifrs.  The  little  lawyer  with  the 
black-sp( ckled  green  eyes  was  in  reality  makiiiL'  a  study  of  his 
elient.  When  at  length  she  came  to  a  stand  and  lo()k(>d  to  him 
to  speak,  he  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  the  coini)laint  known  a- 
a  ''churchyard  cough."  and  had  recourse  to  an  earthenware 
basin  half  full  of  herb  tea.  which  he  drained. 

"But  for  i'oiilain.  mv  dear  madame.  I  should  have  been 
dead  before  this."  said  Fraisier,  bv  wav  of  answ(>r  to  the  por- 
tress" look  of  motherly  compassion  :  "but  he  will  bring  me 

round,  he  savs- -" 

.\s  all  the  client's  confidences  appeared  to  liave  slipped 
from  the  memory  of  her  legal  adviser,  she  besran  to  cast  about 
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ftif  a  way  of  takinfi:  leave  of  a  iiinn  so  npparontly  near  doatli. 
"In  an  affair  of  this  kind,  rnadaiiit',"  coiitiniu'd  the  attorncv 

from  Mantes,  siuldenly  returning;  to  business,  "tliero  are  two 

tilings  wliifli  it  i»  most  important  to  know.     In  the  first  phice, 

'.vhothcr  the  property  is  siillieient  to  he  worth  troubling  about; 

and  in  the  second,  who  the  next-of-kin  may  l)o;  for  if  the 

property  is  the  booty,  the  next-of-kin  is  the  enemy." 
La  Cihot  immediately  began  to  talk  of  Hemonetu(i  and  l5Uc 

.M  >gus,  and  said  that  the  shrewd  eouple  vahied  I  lie  pictures  at 

MX  hundred  thousand  francs. 
''Would  they  take  them  themselves  at  that  price?"  inquired 

;lie  lawyer.    "You  see,  madamc,  that  men  of  business  are  shy 

■i  {)ictures.  A  picture  may  mean  a  piece  of  canvas  worth  a 
I    iiple  of  francs  or  a  painting  worth  two  hundred  thousand. 

\uw,  paintings  worth  two  hundred  thousand  francs  are 
usually  well  known  ;  and  what  errors  in  judgment  people  make 

n  estimating  even  the  most  famous  pictures  of  all  I  There 
was  once  a  great  c.ipitaiist  whose  collection  was  admired,  vis- 
ited, and  engraved — actually  engraved  I  Me  was  supposed  to 
have  spent  millions  of  francs  on  it.  He  died,  ns  men  must; 
■   h1 — well,  his  genuine  ])ictures  did  not  fetch  more  than  two 

undred  thousand  francs!  You  must  let  iiie  see  these  gen- 
iliMuen. — Now  for  the  next-of-kin,"  and  Fraisier  again  re- 
la;  -ed  into  his  attitude  of  listener. 

When  President  Camusot's  name  came  up,  he  nodded  with 
a  grimace  which  riveted  Mme.  C'ibot's  attentif  J.  She  tried 
til  read  the  forehead  and  the  villainous  fnce,  and  found  what 
!-^  called  in  inisiness  a  "wooden  head." 
"Yes,  my  dear  sir,"  repeated  La  fi  t.  "Yes.  mv  M.  Pons 
iiwn  cousin  to  IVesidcnt  ranmsot  oc  Marvillc;  he  tells  me 
;iiat  ten  times  a  day.  M.  Camusot  the  silk  mercer  was  mar- 
ncd  twice " 

"He    that    has    just    been    nominated     for    a     peer    of 

!•' ranee? " 

"And   his   first    wife   was   a   Mile.    Pons,    M.    Pons'   first 

<'iusin." 

'"Tlicn  tliev  arc  fir.-{  cousins  ov<^t)  removed " 


I. 


n 


11 
i'. 


M 


km 


'ilC^JKCv 


MICROCC     •    RFSOIUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and   ISO  TEST  CHART  No     2 


1.0 


I.I 


ill— 

III  3.2 


m 


1= 

2.2 
ZO 

1.8 


1.25 


1.4 


1.6 


^     .HPPLIEQ  IIVL-1GE     Inc 


■Vf^'jy  ~J. 


174 


COUSIN  PONS 


"Thcv  arc  'not  cousins.'    Thcv  have  quarreled." 

It  may  l)c  rcnu'nibcnil  t'nat  licl'orc  M.  Camusot  <lc  Marville 
came  to"  Paris,  he  was  President  of  the  Tribunal  of  ^^antes 
for  five  vears:  ami  not  only  was  his  name  still  rememhereil 
there,  hut  he  hail  kept  u])  a  eorrespomli'iiee  with  Mantes. 
('aniu.M.t's  iuii.iediaie  sueeessor.  the  jud^^e  with  whom  ho  had 
been  uio-t  intimate  during,'  his  term  of  olllec,  was  still  Presi- 
dent of  the  Tribunal,  and  consequently  knew  all  about 
Frai>ier. 

"Do  vmi  know,  madame.""  Fraisier  said,  when  at  last  the  red 
sluices  of  i.a  Cibot's  torrent  tongue  were  clo>ed,  "do  you  know 
that  vour  iiriiuipal  enemy  will  be  a  man  who  can  send  you  to 
the  .-caifold ;-" 

T!ie  portress  started  on  her  chair,  makino;  a  sudden  spring 
like  a  jack-in-the-box. 

"Calm  yourself,  dear  madame,"  continued  Fraisier.  "You 
may  not  have  known  the  name  of  the  {'resident  of  the  Cham- 
ber of  Indictments  at  the  Court  of  Appeal  in  Paris;  but  you 
ought  to  have  known  that  ^I.  Pons  must  have  an  heir-at-law. 
M.  le  President  de  Marville  is  your  invalid's  sole  heir;  but  as 
he  is  a  collateral  in  the  third  degree,  M.  Pons  is  entitled  by 
law  to  leave  his  fortune  as  he  pleases.  You  are  not  aware 
either  that,  six  weeks  ago  at  least,  ]\I.  le  President's  daughter 
married  the  eldest  son  of  M.  le  Comte  Popinot.  peer  of 
France,  once  Minister  of  Agriculture,  and  President  of  the 
Board  of  Trade,  one  of  the  most  influential  politicians  of  the 
dav.  President  de  Marville  is  even  more  formidable  through 
this  marriage  than  in  his  own  ([uality  of  head  of  the  Court  of 
Assize." 

.\t  that  word  T.a  Cibot  shuddered. 

"Yes.  ami  it  is  he  who  sends  you  there,"  continued  Frai- 
sier. ".Ml  I  my  dear  madame.  vi.ii  little  know  what  a  red  n^W 
means  I  It  is  bad  enough  to  have  a  plain  black  gown  against 
vou  I  You  see  me  here,  ruined.  Itald.  broken  in  health — all 
because,  uir'-ittingly.  I  crossed  a  mere  attorney  for  the  crown 
in  the  provinces.  I  was  forced  to  sell  my  connection  at  a 
loss,  and  very  lucky  I  vvas  to  come  off  with  the  loss  of  my 
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I'loney.  If  I  had  tried  to  stand  out,  my  professional  position 
would  have  tjone  as  well. 

"One  tliinjr  more  you  do  not  know,"  he  continued,  "and 
!his  it  is.  If  you  had  only  to  do  with  President  ("amusot 
himself,  it  would  be  nothinjr;  but  he  has  a  wife,  mind  you ! — 
and  if  you  ever  find  yourself  face  to  face  with  that  wife,  you 
will  shake  in  your  slioes  as  if  you  were  oi\  the  first  step  of  the 
-.afTold.  your  hair  will  stand  on  end.  The  Tresidente  is  so 
vindictive  that  she  would  spend  ten  years  over  setting  a  trap 
1.)  kill  you.  She  sets  that  husband  of  hers  spinning  like  a 
I'.p.  Through  her  a  charming  young  fellow  f  (uiimitted  sni- 
.  ide  at  the  Conciergerie.  A  count  was  accused  of  forgery— 
-lie  made  his  character  as  white  as  snow.  She  all  but  drove 
a  person  of  the  highest  qualitv  from  the  C'oi  rt  of  ("liarles  X. 
I'inally,  she  displaced  the  Attorney-General,  M.  de  Gran- 
ville  ■' 

"That  lived  in  the  Kue  Vieille-du-Temple,  at  the  corner  of 

tlie  Rue  Saint-Fran(,'ois?"' 

"The  very  same.  They  say  that  she  means  to  make  her 
Imsband  Home  Secretary,  and  I  do  not  know  that  she  will  not 
L'ain  her  end.— If  she  were  to  take  it  into  her  head  to  send 
r,<  both  to  the  Criminal  Court  first  and  the  hulks  afterwards 
—I  should  apply  for  a  passport  and  set  sail  for  America, 
though  I  am  as  innocent  as  a  new-born  babe.  So  well  I  know 
wluit  justice  means.  Xow,  see  here,  my  dear  Mine.  Cilwt :  to 
inarrv  her  only  daughter  to  young  Yicomte  Popinot  (heir 
!o  M.  Pilleraiilt,  your  landlord,  it  is  said)— to  make  that 
•;iatch,  she  stripped  herself  of  her  whole  fortune,  so  much  so 
iiiat  the  President  and  his  wife  have  nothing  at  this  moment 
'  \cept  his  official  salary.  Can  you  suppose,  my  dear  madame. 
tiiat  under  the  circumstances  Mme.  la  Presidente  will  let  M. 
Pons'  property  go  out  of  the  family  without  a  word?— Why, 
I  would  sooner  face  guns  loaded  with  grape-shot  than  have 
-iieh  a  woman  for  my  enemy " 

"But  thev  have  quarreled,"  put  in  La  Cibot. 

"What  has  that  to  do  with  it  ?"  asked  Fraisier.    "It  is  one 

ason  the  more  for  fearing  her.    To  kill  a  relative  of  whom 
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you  are  tired,  is  something:  but^to  inherit  his  property  after- 
wards—that  is  a  real  pleasure !" 

-But  the  old  gentleman  has  a  horror  of  his  relatives     He 
savs  over  and  over  again  that  these  people— MCardot,  M 
Berthier,  and  the  rest  of  them  (I  can't  remember  their  nani^cs) 
—have  erushcd  him  as  a  tumbril  cart  crushes  an  (}gg 

"Have  vou  a  mind  to  bo  crushed  too?" 

"Oh  de"ar!  oh  dear!"  cried  La  Cibot.  "Ah!  ^^.Y™.!""^ 
taine  was  right  when  she  said  that  I  should  meet  with  ditlieul- 
ties:  still,  she  said  that  I  should  succeed " 

"Li.ten  mv  dear  Mme.  Cibot.— As  for  making  ■^^me  thirty 
thousand  francs  out  of  this  business-that  is  possible;  but  for 
the  whole  of  the  property,  it  is  useless  to  thmk  of  At  We 
talked  over  your  case  yesterday  evening,  Dr.  Foulain  and 
I- 


.iiiii: 


La  Cibot  started  again. 

"Well,  what  is  the  matter?" 

"But  if  you  knew  about  the  affair,  why  did  you  let  me  chat- 
ter awav  like  a  magpie?"  ,    .  t  i 

"Mme  Cibot,  I  knew  all  about  vour  business,  but  1  knew 
nothing  of  Mme.  Cibot.     So  many  clients,  so  many  charac- 

f  org 

Mme.  Cibot  gave  her  legal  adviser  a  queer  look  at  this ;  a'l 
her  suspicions  gleamed  in  her  eyes.    Fraisier  saw  this. 

"I  resume,"  he  continued.  "So,  our  friend  Poulam  was 
once  called  in  bv  vou  to  attend  old  M.  Pillerault,  the  Countess 
Popinot's  great-uncle;  that  is  one  of  your  claims  to  my  de- 
votion. Poulain  goes  to  see  your  landlord  (mark  this!)  once 
a  fortnight :  he  learned  all  these  particulars  from  him.  M. 
Pillerault  was  present  at  his  grand-nephew's  wedding— for 
he  i^  an  uncle  with  monev  to  leave;  lie  has  an  income  of  M- 
tpon  thousand  francs,  though  he  has  lived  like  a  hermit  for 
the  last  five-and-twentv  vears.  and  scarcely  spends  a  thousand 
<.,.owns— well,  he  told  Poulain  all  about  this  marriage,  it 
seems  that  vour  old  musician  was  precisely  the  cause  of  tho 
row :  lie  tried  to  disgrace  his  own  family  by  way  of  revenge.— 
If  \ou  only  hear  one  bell,  you  only  hear  one  sound.— Your  m- 
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valid  says  that  he  meant  no  liarm,  hiU  ovorvhodv  think?  liiin 

a  mnnstcT  of '' 

'•And  it  would  not  astonish  mc  if  he  was!"  crifd  La  ('il)ot. 
"Just  imagine  it !— For  thene  ten  years  pa.st  I  have  been 
iiionev  out  of  y)oeket  for  him,  spending  my  savings  on  him, 
iiiid  lie  know?  it,  and  yet  he  will  not  let  me  lie  down  to  sleep 
(.11  a  legacv !— Mo,  sir !  he  will  not.  lie  is  oljstinate.  a  regular 
„ii,le  he  is.— I  have  talked  to  him  these  ten  days,  and  the 
noss-grained  cur  won't  stir  no  more  than  a  sign-post.     He 

shuts  Ids  teeth  and  looks  at  me  like The  most  that  he 

would    say    was    that    he    would    recommend     me    to    M. 
Sclimucke." 

"Then  he  means  to  make  his  will  in  favor  of  this 
Schmucke?" 

"Everything  will  go  to  him " 

"Listen,  my  dear  Mme.  Cibot.  if  I  am  to  arrive  at  any 
definite  conclusions  and  think  of  a  plan,  I  nii-.st  know  M. 
Sclimucke.  I  must  see  the  property  and  have  some  talk  with 
this   Jew    of    whom    you    speak;    and    then,    let    me    direct 

you " 

"We  shall  see,  M.  Fraisier." 

"AYhat  is  this?  'We  shall  sec?'"  repeated  Fraisier,  speak- 
ing in  the  voice  natural  to  him,  as  he  gave  La  Cibot  a  viper- 
ous glance.  "Am  i  your  legal  adviser  or  am  I  not,  I  say? 
Let  us  know  exactly  where  we  stand." 

La  Cibot  felt  that  he  read  her  thoughts.  A  cold  chill  ran 
down  her  back. 

"I  have  told  you  all  I  knew,"  she  said.  She  saw  that  she 
was  at  the  tiger's  mercy. 

"We  attorneys  arc  accustomed  to  treachery.  Just  think 
larefully  over  your  position;  it  is  superb. — If  you  follow  my 
advice  point  by  point,  you  will  have  thirty  or  forty  thousand 
francs.  But  there  is  a  reverse  side  to  this  beautiful  medal. 
ilow  if  the  Presidente  comes  to  hear  that  M.  Pons'  property 
IS  worth  a  million  of  franc,  and  that  yon  mean  to  have  a  bite 
,,ut  of  it? — for  there  is  always  somebody  ready  to  take  that 

kind  of  errand "  he  added  parenthetically. 

This  remark,  and  the  little  pause  that  came  before  and 
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iiftcr  it.  sont  anothor  r^hu.ldcr  throuL'li  T>ii  Cibnt.    She  thonrrht 
'n\  one.."  that  Fraisier  himself  would  probably  undertake  that 

ntliee. 

"And  then,  mv  dear  client,  in  ten  minutes  old  Pillerault 
is  asked  to  dismiss  you,  and  then  on  a  couple  of  hours'  no- 
tice  ■■ 

•■What  does  that  matter  to  me?"  said  La  Cibot,  rising  to 
her  feel  like  a  Bellona ;  "I  shall  stay  with  the  j.'entk'men  as 
their  housekeeper." 

"And  then,  a  trap  will  l)e  set  for  you,  and  some  fine  morn- 
ing,' you  and  your  husband  will  wake  up  in  a  prison  cell,  to 
be  tried  for  vour  lives "" 

"/:'"  cried  La  Cibot,  "I  that  have  not  a  farthing  that 
doesn't  belong  to  me?     .     .     •     ^ ■'     ■     ■     •     ' 

For  live  minutes  she  held  forth,  and  Fraisier  watched  the 
great  artist  before  him  as  she  executed  a  concerto  of  self- 
praise.  He  was  (piite  untouched,  and  even  amused  by  the  per- 
formance. His  keen  glances  pricked  La  Cibot  like  stilettos; 
he  chuckled  inwardly,  till  his  shrunken  wig  was  shaking  with 
laughter.  He  was  a  Robespierre  at  an  age  when  the  Sylla  of 
France  was  still  making  couplets. 

"And  how?   And  why?   And  on  what  pretext?"  demandid 

she,  when  she  came  to  an  end. 

"You  wish  to  know  how  you  may  come  to  the  guillotine?" 

La  Cibot  turned  pale  as  death  at  the  words:  the  words  fell 
like  the  knife  upon  her  neck.     She  stared  wildly  at  Fraisier. 

"Listen  to  me,  my  dear  child,"  began  Fraisier,  suppressin;: 
his  inward  satisfaction  at  his  client's  discomfiture. 

"I  would  sooner  leave  things  as  they  are "  murmured 

La  Cibot,  and  she  rose  to  go. 

"Stay."  Fraisier  said  imperiously.  "Yon  ought  to  know 
the  risks  that  you  are  running;  T  am  bound  to  give  you  the 
benefit  of  my  lights. — You  are  dismissed  by  M.  Pillerault,  we 
will  say;  there  is  no  doubt  about  that,  is  there?  You  enter 
the  service  of  these  two  gentlemen.  Very  good  I  That  is  a 
declaration  of  war  against  the  Presidente.  You  mean  to  do 
everything  you  can  to  gain  pos.«ession  of  the  property,  ami 
to  get  a  slice  nf  it  at  any  rate 


COUSIN  PONS 


170 


"Oh.  T  iini  not  lilaiiiiiijjr  you."  Fraisicr  continurtl,  in  a-i- 
■  vv.T  to  a  ji:cstiirf  from  his  client.  '"It  is  not  my  phuo  t')  do 
-o.  Tliis  is  a  iiattU',  and  yon  will  he  Ifil  on  further  than  ymi 
■!iink  for.     One  j:ro\vs  full  of  one's  ideas,  one  hits  hard " 

.\nother  ^'esture  of  denial.  This  time  I. a  ("ibot  tossed  her 
tiead. 

"There,  there,  old  lady,"  said  Fraisier,  with  odi.nis  famil- 
iarity, "you  will  <,'()  a  very  loufj  way  I " 

"You  take  me  for  a  thief,  I  suppo.-e'r" 

"Come,  now,  mamma,  you  hold  a  receipt  in  M.  Schniucke's 
■laiid  which  did  not  cost  you  much. — Ah!  you  arc  in  the  coii- 
f-ssional,  my  lady  I  Don't  deceive  your  c(Uifes>or.  especially 
uhen  the  confessor  has  the  ])ower  of  readin,<r  your  thou^Wits.  ' 

La  Cibot  was  disnuiyed  hy  the  nuiii's  perspicacity;  now  she 
knew  why  he  had  listened  to  her  so  intently. 

"Very  good,"'  continued  he,  "you  can  admit  at  oner  that  the 
rresidi'Ute  will  not  allow  you  to  pass  her  in  the  race  for  the 
i.roperly. — You  will  be  watched  and  spied  upon. — You  j:et 
your  name  into  M.  Pons"  will;  nothin<j  could  he  better.  But 
-omc  fine  day  the  law  steps  in,  arsenic  is  found  in  a  glass, 
and  you  and  your  husband  are  arrested,  tried,  and  con- 
demned for  attempting  the  life  of  the  Sieur  Pons,  so  as  to 
<  nuie  by  your  legacy.  I  onoe  defended  a  poor  woman  at  Ver- 
sailles; she  was  in  reality  as  innocent  as  you  would  be  in 
.iich  a  case.  Things  were  as  I  have  told  you,  and  all  that 
!  could  do  was  to  save  her  life.  The  unhappy  creature  was 
-ntenced  to  twenty  years'  penal  servitude.  She  is  working 
"ut  her  time  now  at  St.  Lazare." 

Mme.  Cibot"s  terror  grew  to  the  highest  pitch.  She  grew 
laler  and  paler,  staring  at  the  little,  thin  man  with  the  green 
•  vcs,  as  some  wretched  Moor,  accused  of  adhering  to  her  own 
i'ligion,  might  gaze  at  the  inquisitor  who  doomed  her  to  the 
s'ake. 

■'Then  do  you  tell  me,  that  if  I  leave  you  to  act,  and  put  my 
interests  in  your  hands,  I  shall  get  something  without  fear?"" 

"I  guarantee  you  thirty  thousand  francs,"  said  Fraisier, 

■••aking  like  a  man  sure  of  the  fact. 
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'•■  \ftcT  all,  vou  know  h<nv  f..n.l  I  am  of  dear  Dr.  roulain. 
,lu"  b..jran  a-ai.i  in  h.-r  nmst  .'oaxins  tones;  -ho  told  nio  to 
eonio  to  vnu.  worthy  man.  and  lie  did  not  send  nic  hero  t^. 
he  told  that  I  shall  ho  KHiillotined  for  poisoninj:  someone. 

The  thoiiirht  of  the  piillotine  so  moved  her  that  she  bur-t 
into  tear>.  h^-r  n.Tws  wnr  >hakcn.  t.TP.r  elutehed  at  her 
heart  -he  h>^l  hrr  h.^ad.  Fraisi.r  j^doatrd  over  his  triumph. 
When  he  saw  his  elient  hesitate,  he  thought  that  he  had  lo>t 
his  (lian.v.  he  had  srt  hiins.'lF  to  fri<:hten  and  quell  La  Cilmt 
till  she  was  eompletelv  in  his  power,  bound  hand  and  foot. 
Slie  had  walked  into  his  study  as  a  lly  walks  into  a  spider'^j 
weh;  there  she  was  doomeil  to  remain,  entan,t,ded  in  tlie  toils 
of  tlie  little  lawviT  who  meant  to  feed  upon  her.  Out  of  this 
bit  of  business.' indeed.  Fraisier  meant  to  gain  the  living  of 
old  day--;  eomfort,  eompet-nee.  and  eonsideration.  Fie  and 
his  friend  Dr.  I'oulain  had  spent  the  whole  previous  evening 
in  a  mieroseopie  examination  of  the  case;  they  had  made  ma- 
ture deliberations.  Th.'  doctor  described  Sehmucke  for  his 
friend's  Ijenofit.  and  the  alert  pair  had  i)lumbed  all  hypotheses 
and  .scrutinized  all  risks  ami  resources,  till  Fraisier.  exultant, 
cried  aloud,  "Both  our  fortunes  lie  in  this!"  He  had  gone 
so  far  as  to  promise  Poulain  a  hospital,  and  as  for  himself, 
'he  meant  to  bo  justice  of  the  peace  of  an  arrondissenient. 

To  be  a  justice  of  the  peace!  For  this  man  with  his 
abundant  capacity,  for  this  doctor  of  law  without  a  pair  of 
socks  to  his  nanuN  the  dream  was  a  hippogritf  so  restive,  that 
he  thuu-iht  of  it  as  a  deputv-advocate  thinks  of  the  silk  gown, 
as  an  Italian  priest  thinks  of  the  tiara.    It  was  indeed  a  wild 

dream !  .  . 

M.  Vitel.  the  justice  of  the  peace  before  whom  Fraisier 
pleaded,  was  a  man  of  sixt>-nine,  in  failing  health;  he  talked 
of  retiring  on  a  pensi(m ;  and  Fraisier  ui^ed  to  talk  with  Pou- 
lain of  succeeding  him.  much  as  Poulain  talked  of  saving  the 
life  of  some  rich  heiress  and  marrying  her  afterwards.  X" 
one  knows  how  greedily  every  post  in  the  gift  of  authority 
is  sought  after  in  Paris.  Every  one  wants  to  live  in  Paris, 
if  a  stamp  or  tobacco  license  falls  in,  a  hundred  women  rise 
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up  a«  ono  and  stir  all  tlicir  fritti.ls  to  obtain  it.  Any  vacancy 
111  the  ranks  of  tlu'  twenty-four  collectors  of  taxes  sends  a 
tlood  of  ambitious  folk  siuriii,Lr  in  upon  the  Cbainber  of  Dopu- 
-it-s.  Decisions  are  made  in  roiuniittee.  all  appointments  are 
made  bv  the  (iovernment.  Now  tlie  salary  of  a  justice  of  th^ 
i.eace.  tlie  lowest  stipendiary  niaiiistrato  in  I'aris,  is  about 
-ix  thousand  francs.  'I'lie  po>t  of  registrar  to  tl-.?  court  i.s 
uorth  a  hundred  tlnuisand  francs.  Few  places  are  more  env- 
ied in  the  administration.  Fraisier.  as  a  justice  of  the  peace, 
uith  tlie  head  physician  of  a  hosi)ital  for  his  friend,  would 
make  a  rich  iiiarriaj,^'  liim^elf  and  a  -rood  match  for  Dr.  Pou- 
'ain.     Kach  would  l(>nd  a  hand  to  each. 

Niglit  set  its  leaden  seal  upon  the  jdans  made  by  the  some- 
lime '^ittorney  of  Mantes,  and  a  formidable  scheme  sprouted 
up,  a  flourisiuii!:  scheme,  fertile  in  harvests  of  gain  and  in- 
iriiTue.  T.a  ('il)ot  was  the  hinge  upon  which  the  whole  matter 
turned;  and  for  this  reason,  any  rebellion  on  the  part  of 
the  instrument  nunt  be  at  ome  put  down;  such  action  on  her 
part  was  quite  unexpected:  but  Fraisier  had  put  forth  all 
the  strength  of  his  rancorous  nature,  and  the  audacious  por- 
tress lay  trampled  under  his  feet. 

'•C'oriie,  reassure  yourself,  my  dear  madamo,"  he  remarked, 
solding  out  his  hand.  The  touch  of  the  cold,  serpent-like 
^kin  made  a  terrible  impression  upon  the  portress.  It  brought 
ibout  something  like  a  physical  reaction,  which  checked  her 
.■motion:  Mme.  Fontaine's  toad,  Astaroth,  seemed  to  her  to  be 
!ess  deadly  than  this  poison-sac  that  wore  a  sandy  wig  and 
-poke  in  tones  like  the  creaking  of  a  hinge. 

"Do  not  imagine  that   I  am   frightening  you   to  no  pur- 

:"i<e,"  Fraisier  continued.      (La  Cibot's  feeling  of  repulsion 

'iad  not  e-scaped  him.)     "The  affairs  which  made  Mme.  la 

•'residente's  dreadful  reputation   are  so  well  known   at  the 

Mw-courts,  that  you   can   make   inquiries  there  if  you  like. 

i'he  great  person  who  was  all  but  sent  into  a  lunatic  asylum 

-as  the  Marquis  d'Esjiard.     The  Marquis  d'Esgrignon  was 

-  !vod  from  the  hulks.    The  handsome  young  man  with  wealth 

iiid  a  great  future  before  him,  who  was  to  have  married  a 
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dauf/litor  of  ow  of  tlir  lir-t  fainilif-  nf  Franco,  and  Iiangod 
hinistlf  in  a  (til  of  tlic  (■on(itT;.'('ni\  wa>  \\\>'  (vlcliratcd  Lu- 
cicn  tit'  I?iiiM'ni|ir('';  tlic  atfair  niatlf  a  <:rv;\\  deal  of  nois(>  in 
Varis  at  tlif  tiinc.  That  wa-  a  (iiic-tion  of  a  will.  His  mis- 
tress, the  notorious  KstluT,  difil  and  left  him  ^'wral  million-;, 
and  thcv  aciiiMil  the  yoiin;.'  fellow  of  poisonin;:  luT.  We  w;h 
nf)t  even  in  Paris  at  tlif  tinif  of  her  d(  atli.  nor  iliti  he  so  much 
as  know  that  the  woman  had  h'ft  the  iiionry  to  him  I — On., 
t'annol  well  he  more  innocent  than  that!  Welt,  after  M. 
I'amusot  examined  him,  he  hanj^eil  himself  in  his  cell.  Law. 
like  medicine,  has  its  victim^.  In  the  lirst  (■ast\  one  man  >uf- 
fers  for  the  many,  and  in  the  second,  he  tlics  for  ^;^■ient•c.■' 
lie  adtled,  and  an  ujjly  snule  stole  over  his  lips.  "Well,  I  know 
the  risks  myself,  you  see;  poor  and  oliscuro  little  attorney  a^ 
I  am,  the  law  has  heen  the  ruin  of  me.  My  experience  wa^ 
dearly  boufxlit — it  is  all  at  your  service." 

"Thank  you,  no,"  saitl  La  Cibot ;  "I  will  have  nothing  to 
do  with  it,  u})on  my  word  I  ...  I  shall  have  nourished 
ingratitude,  that  is  all !  T  want  nothing  hut  my  due;  I  havt^ 
thirty  years  of  honesty  behintl  me,  sir.  M.  Pons  says  that 
he  will  recommeml  me  to  his  friend  Schniucke;  well  and 
good,  I  shall  end  my  days  in  peace  with  the  German,  good 
man." 

Fraisier  had  overshot  his  mark,  lie  had  di.scouraged  La 
Cibot.  Now  he  was  obliged  to  remove  these  unpleasant  im- 
pressions. 

"Do  not  let  us  give  up."  he  said ;  "just  go  away  quietly 
home.    Come,  now,  we  will  steer  tlie  affair  to  a  good  end." 

"But  what  about  mv  rentes,  what  am  I  to  do  to  get  them, 
and " 

"And  feel  no  remorse?"  he  interrupted  quickly.  "Eh!  it 
is  precisely  for  that  that  men  of  business  were  invented  :  un- 
less vou  keep  within  the  law,  you  get  nothing.  You  know 
nothing  of  law ;  I  know  a  good  deal.  I  will  see  that  you  keep 
on  the  righ*^  side  of  it,  and  you  can  hold  your  own  in  all  nieiTs 
sight.    As  for  your  conscience,  that  is  your  own  affair." 

"Very  well,  tell  me  how  to  do  it,"  returned  La  Cibot,  cu- 
rious and  delighted. 
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"I  do  not  know  how  y.'t.  1  have  not  looked  at  tho  strong' 
;M.int.-.  of  tho  case  yot ;  I  have  hwu  l.n-^y  with  the  ot)starlfs. 
hut  the  first  thinj;  to  ho  dono  is  to  urge  him  to  make  a  will; 
,,ui  ciuinot  go  wrong  ovor  that  ;  and  find  out.  lir>t  of  all,  liow 
i'ons  moans  to  loavo  his  fortune:  for  if  you  were 
i.is  lioir " 


"No,  no;  he  does  not  like  me 


Ah  I  if  I  had  imt  known  the 
value  of  his  giiiu  racks,  and  if  I  had  known  what  I  know  now 
iKoiit  his  amours,  1  shoulil  he  eiisy  in  my  miixl  this  day " 

••Keep  on.  m  faot."  liroke  in  I-Vaisier.  '"Dying  folk  have 
•  lueor  fanoios,  my  dear  ii\adanie:  they  di-api^iint  hupes  many 
a  time.  liot  him  make  his  will,  and  tlien  we  shall  see.  And 
nf  all  things,  the  i.ro|.erty  must  he  valued.  So  I  must  see 
tliis  Remonenoq  and  tho  Jow ;  they  will  he  very  useful  to  us. 
i'ut  entire  oonfidenoe  in  me,  1  am  at  your  disi)osal.  When  a 
rlient  is  a  friend  to  me.  I  am  his  fri.iid  ihnuigh  thick  and 
linn.    Friend  or  enemv.  that  is  my  charaotor." 

"Very  well,"  said  La  Cihot.  "I  am  yours  entirely;  and  as 
!nr  foes,  yi.  I'oulain "" 

"Lot  us  say  nothing  ahout  that,"  said  Fraisier.  "Think 
iiow  you  can  keep  Poulain  at  the  hedside;  ho  is  one  of  tho 
most  upright  and  conscientious  men  I  know;  and,  you  see,  we 
want  some  one  there  whom  we  can  tru^t.  Poulain  would  do 
iM'tter  than  I ;  I  have  lost  my  charaitor." 

"You  look  as  if  you  had."  said  La  Cihot ;  "hut,  for  my  own 
;i:irt.  I  should  trust  you." 

Come  to  see  nio  whenever  any- 
-you  are  an  intelligent  wi.man; 

111  will  go  well." 

"Good-day,   M.    Fraisier. 
iioalth.    Your  servant,  sir." 

Fraisier  wont  to  the  door  with  his  elient.  But  this  time 
i!  was  he.  and  not  La  Cihot,  who  was  struck  with  an  idea  on 
ihe  threshold. 

"If  you  could  persuade  ^L  Pons  to  call  me  in,  it  would  be 
•1  threat  ston." 

"I  will  try,"  said  La  Cihot. 


"And  vou  would  do  well. 
hing  happens,  and — thorel- 


I   hope  yon  will    recover  your 
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Fraisior  drrw  her  hack  intD  hi^  sail,  turn  "Look  horo,  /)M 
lady,  I  know  M.  'I'ro^'iion,  the  iMlarv  of  ilic  .luarttT.  vcn 
well.'  If  M.  I'oiis  has  not  a  imi.in,  nuiitioii  M.  'rro^noii  to 
him.     Mak.'  him  take  .M.  TroKHDii " 

"Hi^'lit,"  ictiiriu'd  I,a  Ciltut. 

Ami  as  sli,.  ciiriif  nut  a^'aiii  Aw  lu'ani  thf  ni-tU-  "f  a  tlrcss 
and  the  sniiiid  of  a  stealthy,  heavy  ront-ic|i. 

Out  in  the  street  und  liy  licrself.  Mine.  Cil.ot  to  -ome  ex- 
tent re(<i\ered  her  liliertv  of  mind  a>  >he  walked.  Thoujlh 
the  intliieiice  of  the  coin er-al ion  was  ,-lill  upon  lier.  and  she 
had  always  >t(K>d  in  diead  of  xatfohN.  ju-tiee.  and  jiidj,'es. 
she  took  a  very  natural  n'^ohition  which  was  to  hrini:  ahout 
a  conflict  of  strate-ry  hetween  her  am!  her  fornuilahle  le;:al 
advisor. 

"Wluit  do  1  want  with  other  folk?"  said  she  to  herself. 
"Lit  us  make  a  round  sum.  ami  afterward-  1  will  take  all 
that  they  olTer  me  to  ]iush  their  iiUere>t> ;"  and  tiiis  thought, 
as  will  shortly  he  s(>en,  hasteniil  the  |.oor  old  musician's  end. 

"Well,  dear  M.  Schmncke,  and  how  is  our  dear,  adored 
patient?"  asked  La  Cihot,  as  she  came  into  the  room. 

"Fery  pad;  Bons  haf  peen  vanderin>;  all  der  night." 

"Then,  what  did  he  say?" 

"Chu.st  non.-ense.  lie  vould  dot  I  haf  all  his  fortune,  on 
kondition  dot  I  sell  nodin;:s.— Den  he  cried!  Boor  manii  I 
It  .nade  me  ver'  sad." 

"Never  mind,  honey."  returned  the  portress.  "I  have  kept 
you  waiting  for  your  hreakfast;  it  is  nine  o'clock  and  past: 
but  don't  scold  me.  I  have  husincss  on  hand,  you  see.  busi- 
ness of  yours.  Here  are  we  without  any  money,  and  I  have 
been  out  to  get  some." 

"Vcre?"  asked  Sclimucke. 

"Of  mv  uncle." 

"Onkei  ?" 

"Up  the  spout." 

"Shpout?" 

"Oh!  the  dear  man!  how  simple  he  is?     Xo.  you  arc  a 
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-iiint,  ft  fovo.  nil  arrhljisliop  <»f  innocfiicc.  a  man  that  oukHI 
fn  Im'  stiilTcd,  as  the  old  actor  saitl.  Wliat  I  you  have  livi-d  in 
Paris  for  tufiitv-riiiit'  yrars;  you  saw  tlie  Revolution  of  Ju'.v, 
\ou  (lid,  and  you  nave  ncvir  >o  nui -h  as  heard  tell  of  ft  pawn- 
lifoker — a   man   that    lends  you    money   on   your   thinj,'s?~I 


ive  been  i)a\viim<.'  our  silver  sp 


>ns  and  forks,  eight  of  them, 


thread  pattern.  Pooli,  Ciliot  laii  eal  his  victuals  with  (Jer- 
iiian  silver;  it  is  (piite  the  l'a>liion  now.  they  say.  It  is  not 
uorth  while  to  say  anything:  to  our  an^'cl  there;  it  would 
upset  him  and  make  him  yellower  than  before,  and  he  is  quite 
•  ro.ss  enouj;h  as  it  is.  Let  us  get  him  round  again  first,  and 
afterwards  we  shall  see.  What  must  he  must;  and  we  must 
lake  things  as  we  find  flieiii.  eh''" 

"Goot  voman!  noi)le  heart  I"  criod  poor  Schinueke,  with 
!  great  tenderness  in  his  face.  He  took  La  Ciiiot's  hand  and 
ilaspcd  it  to  his  breast.  When  he  looked  up,  there  wore  tears 
ill  his  eyes. 

"There,  that  will  do.  Papa  S(^hmueke;  how  funny  you  are! 
This  is  too  had.  I  am  an  old  daugliter  of  the  people — my 
lieart  is  in  my  hand.  I  have  something  fn're.  you  see,  like 
vou  have,  hearts  of  gold  that  you  are,"  she  added,  slapping 
'ler  chest. 

"Baba  Sehmuekel"  continued  the  musician.  "No.  To 
know  de  topths  of  sorrow,  to  cry  mit  tears  of  blood,  to  mount 
111)   in  der   hefn — dat    is   niein   lot!      I   shall    not   lif   after 


linns 

"Gracious !     I  am  sure  you  won't,  you  are  killing  yourself. 

Listen,  pet !" 

•Bet?" 

■'\'ery  well,  my  sonny " 

"Zonny  ?" 

"My  lamb,  thon,  if  you  like  it  better." 

"It  is  not  more  clear." 

"Oh.  well,  let  r>ir  take  care  of  you  and  tell  you  what  to  do; 
itr  if  you  go  on  like  this.  I  shall  have  both  of  you  laid  up 
II  my  hands,  you  see.  To  niv  little  way  of  thinking,  we  must 
' )  the  work  between  us.    You  cannot  go  about  Paris  to  give 
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lessons,  for  it  tires  vou.  uiid  ttu'ii  you  are  not  fit  to  do  any- 
thing afterwanls.  and  ^,Mm■lHHly  must  sit  up  of  a  night  with 
M.  Pons,  now  that  li.'  is  getting  worse  and  worse.  I  will  run 
round  to-dav  to  all  your  pupils  and  tell  them  that  you  arc 
ill;  is  it  not  so';-  And  then  you  ean  spend  the  nights  with 
our  lamh,  and  sleep  of  a  morning  from  five  o"eloek  till,  let 
us  say,  two  in  liie  artenio(,n.  I  myself  will  take  the  day,  the 
most"  tirimz  part,  for  there  is  your  hreakfast  and  dinner  to 
get  ready,  and  the  hed  to  make,  and  the  things  U,  change, 
and  the  doses  of  medieine  to  give.  I  eould  not  hold  out  for 
another  ten  davs  at  this  rate.  It  is  a  m.mth  and  more  already 
since  I  have  heen  like  this.  What  would  heeome  of  you  if 
I  were  to  fall  ill?  And  you  yourself,  it  makes  one  shudder 
to  see  you;  just  look  at  yourself,  after  sitting  up  wi^'-  him 

last  night  I"' 

She  drew  Schmucke  to  the  glass,  and  Schmucke  thought 
that  there  was  a  great  change. 

"So,  if  you  are  of  my  mind.  TU  have  your  hreakf;i  *  ready 
in  a  jiifv. "  Then  you  will  loo':  afttT  our  poor  dear  again  till 
two  cj'clock.  Let  me  have  a  li>t  of  vour  people,  and  I  will  soon 
arrange  it.  You  will  he  free  for  a  fortnight.  You  can  go 
to  bed  when  I  come  in,  and  sleep  till  night." 

So  prudent  did  the  jtroposition  seem,  that  Schmucke  then 
and  there  agreed  to  it. 

"Xot  a  word  to  M.  Pons:  he  woidd  think  it  was  all  over 
with  hitn,  you  know,  if  we  were  to  tell  him  in  this  way  that 
his  engagement  at  the  theatre  and  his  lessons  are  put  off.  Tit' 
would  hi'  thinking  that  he  should  not  find  his  pupils  again, 
poor  gentleman — stuff  ami  nonsense!  M.  Poulain  says  that 
we  shall  save  our  Benjamin  if  we  keep  him  as  tjuiet  as  pos- 
sible." 

".\eh  I  ferv  goot !  Pring  up  der  preakfast :  I  shall  raakr 
der  bett,  and  gif  you  die  attressesl — You  are  right;  it  vould 
pe  too  much  for  me." 

An  hour  later  La  ("ibot.  in  her  Snnday  clothes,  departed 
in  great  state,  to  the  no  small  astrni-bment  of  the  Remo- 
nencqs;  she  promised  herself  that  shj  would  support  the  char- 


cor  SIN  PONS 


187 


nctoT  of  confidential  i^orvant  of  the  pair  of  nutcrackers,  in 
the  boarding-schools  and  private  families  in  which  they  gave 
iniisic-k'ftsons. 

It  is  needless  to  repeat  all  the  gossip  in  which  La  Cibot 
iiiiliilged  on  lier  n..uid.  The  nieiiil)ers  of  every  family,  the 
1.  ad-mistress  of  every  imarding-sciiooi,  were  treated  to  a  va- 
raiion  upon  tiie  theme  of  I'ons'  ilinrss.  A  single  scene, 
v.iiich  tooi<  ])hue  in  tlie  Illustrious  (iaudissarfs  private  room, 
nil!  give  a  sutlicient  idea  of  the  rest.  La  Cihot  met  with  un- 
i  rurd-of  diiliculties,  hut  she  succeeded  in  jjcnetrating  at  last 
lo  the  presence.  Kings  and  cabinet  ministers  are  less  ditlicult 
of  access  than  the  manager  of  a  theatre  in  Paris;  nor  is  it 
Isard  to  understand  why  such  prodigious  barriers  are  raised 
l"'t\vecn  tliem  and  ordinary  mortals:  a  king  has  only  to  defend 
liiiiiself  from  ambition;  tlie  nuinager  of  a  theatre  has  reason 
;  I  dread  the  wounded  vanity  of  actors  and  authors. 

La  Cibot,  liowever,  struck  up  an  acquaintance  with  the 
l»irtress,  and  traversed  all  distances  in  a  brief  space.  There 
i.-  a  sort  of  freemasonry  among  the  porter  tribe,  and,  indeed, 
among  the  mendjers  of  every  ])rofession  ;  for  each  calling  has 
its  shibboleth,  as  well  as  its  insulting  epithet  and  the  mark 
with  which  it  brands  its  followers. 

"Ah !  niadame,  you  are  the  portress  here,"  began  La  Cibot. 
•i  myself  am  a  portress,  in  a  small  way.  in  a  house  in  the  Kue 
.!■  Xormandie.  ^l.  Pons,  your  conductor.  lodges  with  us. 
'  'h,  how  glad  I  should  be  to  have  your  place,  and  see  the 
actors  and  dancers  and  authors  go  past.  It  is  the  marshal's 
i  aton  in  our  profession,  as  the  old  actor  said."' 

"And  how  is  M.  Pons  going  on,  good  man?"  inquired  the 
!  'I'tress. 

•ile  is  not  going  on  at  all;  he  has  not  left  his  hed  these 
■v>  months.  lie  will  only  leave  the  house  feet  foremost,  that 
:    certain." 

"He  will  be  missed." 

"Yes.  I  have  come  with  a  messaL^e  to  the  manager  from 
!vm.    Just  try  to  get  me  a  word  with  him.  dear." 

-A  lady  from  M.  Pons  to  see  you,  sir !"    After  this  fashioa 
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did  the  youth  attached  to  the  service  of  the  manager's  office 
announce  La  Ciljot,  whom  tiie  portress  l)elo\v  had  particularly 
recohinienr'cd  to  his  care. 

Gaudissart  had  just  come  in  for  a  reliearsnl.  Chance  so 
ordered  it  that  no  one  wislied  to  speak  with  liim;  actors  and 
authors  were  alike  late.  Delighted  to  have  news  of  his  con- 
ductor, he  made  a  Napoleonic  gesture,  and  La  Cibot  was  ail- 
mitted. 

The  sometime  commercial  traveler,  now  the  head  of  a 
popular  theatre,  regarded  his  sleeping  jiartners  in  the  light 
of  a  legitimate  wife;  they  were  not  informed  of  all  his  doings. 
The  flourishing  state  of  his  finances  had  reacted  upon  his 
person.  Grown  big  and  stcmt  and  higli-colored  with  good 
cheer  and  prosperity,  Gaudissart  made  no  disguise  of  his 
transformation  into  a  Mondor. 

"We  are  turning  into  a  city-father,"  he  once  said,  trying 
to  be  the  first  to  laugh. 

"You  are  only  in  tlie  Turcaret  stage  yet,  though,"  retorted 
Bixiou,  who  often  replaced  Gaudissart  in  the  company  of  the 
leading  lady  of  the  ballet,  the  celebrated  Ih'doisr  Brisetout. 

The  former  Illustrious  Gaudissart.  in  fact,  was  exploiting 
the  theatre  simply  and  solely  for  his  own  particular  benefit, 
and  with  brutal  disregard  of  otlier  interests.  He  first  insinu- 
ated himself  as  collaborator  in  various  ballets,  plays,  and 
vaudevilles;  then  he  waited  till  the  author  wanted  money  and 
bought  up  the  other  half  of  the  copyright.  These  after-jticeos 
and  vaudevilles,  always  added  to  successful  plays,  brought 
him  in  a  daily  harvest  of  gold  coins.  He  tralVuked  by  proxy 
in  tickets,  allotting  a  certain  number  to  himself,  as  the  mana- 
ger's share,  till  he  took  in  this  way  a  tithe  of  the  receipts. 
And  Gaudissart  had  other  method-  of  making  money  besides 
these  othcial  contriljutioiis.  lie  sold  boxts.  In  took  present- 
from  indill'erent  actresses  burning  to  ^n*  upon  the  stage  to  till 
small  speaking  i)arts.  or  sinijily  to  appear  as  (pieeiis,  or  page-, 
and  the  like;  be  swelled  his  nominal  tliird  -hare  of  the  pr^ 
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to  such  purpose  that  the  sleeping  partners  scarcely  received 
one-tenth  instead  of  the  remaining  two-thirds  of  the  net  re- 
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•  cipts.  Even  so,  however,  the  tenth  paid  them  a  diviflenrl 
..f  fifteen  per  cent  on  their  capital.  On  the  strength  of  that 
lifteen  per  cent  Gaudissart  talked  of  his  intelligence,  honesty, 
and  zeal,  and  the  good  fortune  of  his  jiartners.  When  Count 
I'opinot,  showing  an  interest  in  the  concern,  asked  Matifat. 
er  General  Oouraud  (Matifafs  son-in-law),  or  Crevel, 
whether  they  were  satisfied  with  Gaudissart,  Gouraud,  now  a 
peer  of  France,  answered,  "They  say  he  robs  us;  but  he  is 
such  a  clever,  good-natured  fellow,  that  we  are  quite  satisfied." 
"This  is  like  La  Fontaine's  fable,"'  smiled  the  ex-cabinet 

minister. 

Gaudissart  found  investments  for  his  capital  in  other  ven- 
lures.  He  thought  well  of  Schwab,  Brunner,  and  the  Graffs; 
that  firm  was  promoting  railways,  he  l)ecame  a  shareholder 
in  the  lines.  His  shrewdness  was  carefully  hidden  beneath 
the  frank  carelessness  of  a  man  of  pleasure;  he  seemed  to  be 
interested  in  nothing  but  amusements  and  dress,  yet  he 
thought  everything  over,  and  his  wide  experience  of  business 
L'ained  as  a  commercial  traveler  stood  him  in  good  stead. 

A  self-made  man,  lie  did  not  take  himself  seriously.  He 
gave  suppers  and  banquets  to  celebrities  in  rooms  sumptu- 
ously furnished  b\  the  house  decorator.  Showy  by  nature, 
with  a  taste  for  doing  things  handsomely,  he  affected  an  easy- 
uning  air,  and  seemed  so  much  the  less  formidable  because 
be  had  kept  the  slang  of  "the  road"  (to  use  his  own  expres- 
sion), with  a  few  green-room  phrases  superadded.  Now, 
::rtists  in  the  theatrical  profession  are  wont  to  express  them- 
-.Ives  with  some  vigor:  Gaudissart  borrowed  sufficient  racy 
-reen-room  talk  to  blend  with  his  commercial  traveler's  lively 
jocularitv,  and  pas.'^ed  for  a  wit.  He  was  thinking  at  that 
inoment  of  selling  his  license  and  "going  into  another  line," 
as  he  said.  He  thought  of  l)eing  chairnian  of  a  railway  eom- 
■lanv.  of  becoming  a  responsil)le  iierson 
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liter  of  the  richest 


..ayor  in  Paris.  He  might  hope  to  get  into  the  Chamber 
hrmigh  "his  line."  and.  with  Fopinot's  influence,  to  take 
>t1ice  under  the  Government. 
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"Whom  have  T  the  honor  of  iKhlrossinjr?"  inquired  Gaii- 
dissart,  looking:  magisterially  iit  La  *'il)'>t 

"I  aii\  M.  Pons'  oonfidential  servant,  .-^  r." 

"Well,  and  how  is  the  dear  fellow?" 

"Ill,  sir— very  ill." 

"The  devil  he  is !  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it— i  must  come  and 
see  him ;  he  is  such  a  man  as  you  don't  often  find." 

"Ah  vesl  sir,  he  is  a  cherub,  he  is.  I  have  always  won- 
dered how  he  came  to  be  in  a  theatre." 

"Whv,  madanie,  the  theatre  is  a  house  of  correction  fi-r 
morals,"  said  Caudissart.  "Poor  Pons  !— T^pou  my  word,  oiu' 
ought  to  cultivate  the  species  to  keep  u(>  the  stock.  'Tis  a 
pattern  man.  and  has  talent  too.  When  will  he  he  able  to 
take  his  orchestra  again,  do  you  think':'  A  theatre,  unfor- 
tunately, is  like  a  stage  coach:  einiity  or  full,  il  starts  at  tho 
same  time.  Here,  at  six  o'clock  every  evening,  up  goes  tli.' 
curtain;  and  if  we  are  never  so  sorry  for  ourselves,  it  won't 
make  good  music.     Let  us  see  now — how  is  he?"' 

La  Cihot  pulled  out  her  pocket-handk.  rcliief  and  held  it  tn 
her  eyes. 

"It  is  a  terrible  thing  to  say.  my  dear  sir."  said  sh.e ;  "but 
I  am  afraid  we  shall  lose  him.  though  we  are  as  careful  of 
him  as  of  the  apple  of  our  eyes.  And.  at  the  same  time.  I 
came  to  say  that  you  must  not  count  on  M.  Schmucke,  worthy 
man,  for  he  is  going  to  sit  up  with  liini  at  night.  One  cannot 
help  doing  as  if  there  was  hope  still  left,  and  trying  ono"> 
best  to  snatch  the  dear,  good  soul  from  death.  But  the  doctor 
has  given  him  wp " 

"What  is  the  matter  with  him?" 

"He  is  dying  of  grief,  jaundice,  and  liver  complaint,  with 
a  lot  of  family  affairs  to  complicate  matters." 

"And  a  doctor  as  well,"  said  (laudissart.  "He  ought  to 
have  had  Lebrun,  our  doctor:  it  would  have  cost  him  noth- 
ing." 

"M.  Pons'  doctor  is  a  Providence  on  eartli.  But  what  can  a 
doctor  do,  no  matter  how  clever  he  is,  with  such  complica- 
tions?" 
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"I  wanted  the  pood  pfiir  of  nuterackors  badly  for  the  ac- 
roiiipaniim'iU  of  my  new  fairy  pieec." 

"Is  it  anything'  that  I  can  do  for  tlicmy"  asked  La  Cibot, 
and  her  expression  would  have  done  credit  to  a  Jocrisse. 

(iaudissart  burst  out  laughing. 

"I  am  their  housekeeper,  sir,  and  do  many  things  my  gon- 

•  Viiien "   81ie  did  not  finish  lier  speeeh.  for  in  the  middle 

-r  (iaudissart's  roar  of  laughter  a  woman's  voice  exclaimed, 
■jl'  vou  are  laughing,  old  man,  one  may  come  in,"  and  the 
;.  ading  lady  of  the  ballet  rushed  into  the  room  and  Rung  her- 
-  If  upon  the  only  sofa.  The  newcomer  was  HeloTse  Brise- 
Mut.  with  a  splendid  algiricnne,  as  such  scarves  used  to  be 
ailed,  about  lier  shoulders. 

"Who  is  amusing  you?  Is  it  this  lady?  What  post  does 
-111-  want?"  asked  this  nymph,  giving  the  manager  such  a 
L'iance  as  artist  gives  artist,  a  glance  that  would  make  a  sub- 
ject for  a  picture. 

Ileloise,  a  voung  woman  of  exceedingly  literary  tastes,  was 
'<n  intimate  ter;iis  with  great  and  famous  artists  in  Bohemia. 
Klegant,  accomi)lishcd,  and  graceful,  she  was  more  intelligent 
than  dancers  usually  are.  As  she  put  her  question,  she  sniffed 
:it  a  scent-bottle  full  of  some  aromatic  jierfume. 

"One  fine  woman  is  as  good  as  another,  madame ;  and  if  I 
don't  sniff  the  pestilence  out  of  a  scent-bottle,  nor  daub  brick- 
linst  on  my  cheeks " 

"That  would  be  a  sinful  waste,  child,  when  Nature  put  it 
I  n  for  you  to  begin  with,"  said  Ileloise,  with  a  side  glance  at 
1  ir  manager. 

'T  am  an  honest  woman 

"  So  much  the  worse  for  you.  It  is  not  every  one  by  a  long 
'  Malk  that  can  find  some  one  to  keep  them,  and  kept  I  am, 
liiid  in  slap-up  style,  madame." 

"So  much  the  worse!  What  do  you  mean?  Oh,  you  may 
;  -s  your  head  and  go  about  in  scarves,  you  will  never  have 
;:-  many  declarations  as  I  have  had,  missus.  You  will  never 
:  atch  the  BrJlr  P!r,nUcre  of  the  Cadnin  Bhn." 

Ileloise  Brisetout  rose  at  once  to  her  feet,  stood  at  attention, 
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and  made  a  military  i^alute,  like  a  soMior  who  meets  his  gen- 
eral. t>  n     l^     -1 
"What?"  a?l«Ml  r,aiidi>.<art.  'Nirr  you  really  La  Belle  Lcail- 

lere  of  whom  inv  father  u^^'d  to  talk?" 

"In  that  easJthe  rachiuha  and  the  p(^lka  were  after  your 
time:  and  niadanie  has  passed  Iut  tiflielh  year,"  remarked 
Heloise,  and  striking  an  attitude,  she  declaimed,  " 'Cinna. 
let  us  be  friends.'  "  ,, 

"Come,  Heloise,  the  lady  is  not  up  to  this;  let  her  alone. 

"Madame  is  perhajis  the  Xew  lUMoise,"  suggested  La  Cibot, 
with  sly  innocence. 

"Not  had,  old  lady  !"  cried  (iaudissart. 

"It  is  a  venerable  joke,"  said  the  dancer,  "a  grizzled  pun; 
find  us  another  old  lady— or  take  a  cigarette." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  madamr.  1  feel  too  unhappy  to  answer 
you;  my  two  gentlemen  are  very  ill:  and  to  buy  nourishment 
for  them  and  to  sjnire  them  trouble.  I  have  pawned  everything 
down  to  my  husband's  clothes  that  1  pledged  this  morning. 
Here  is  the  ticket  I" 

"Oh!  here,  the  alTair  is  becoming  tragic,"  cried  the  fair 
Heloise.    "What  is  it  all  about?" 

"Madame  drops  down  upon  us  like " 

"Like  a  dancer,"   said   Heloise;   "let   me  prompt  you,— 

missus !" 

"Come,  I  am  busv,"  said  Gaudissart.  "The  joke  has  gone 
far  enough.  Heloiie,  this  is  M.  Pons'  confidential  servant; 
she  has  come  to  tell  me  that  I  must  not  count  upon  him; 
our  poor  'conductor  is  not  expect  'd  to  live.    I  don't  know  what 

to  do." 

"Oh  !  poor  man  :  whv,  he  must  have  a  benefit." 
"It  would  ruin  him,"  said  Caudissart.     "He  might  find 
ne.xt  dav  that  he  owed  five  hundred  francs  to  charitable  insti- 
tutions," and  they  refuse  to  admit  that  there  are  any  suiTcrers 
in  Paris  except  their  own.     No.  look  here,  my  good  woman. 

since  you  are  going  in  for  the  Montyon  prize " 

Hebroke  off,  rang  tlie  bell,  and  tiie  youth  before  mentioned 
suddenly  appeared. 


rorsiN  roNs 


193 


"Tell  the  cashier  to  i-cnd  iiic  up  n  thousand-franc  note. — 
Sit  down,  inadanio." 

"Ah!  poor  woman,  look,  she  is  crvin^r!"  exclaimed  Heloisp. 
"How  stupid!  There,  then',  moth.r.  we  will  t'o  to  see  him; 
don"t  cry. —  I  sav,  now,"  slic  contiiuKMl.  takiuLT  tin-  mana^'er 
into  a  corner,  ""yo,!  want  to  make  me  take  thf  leadinjr  part 
in  the  hallct  in  Ariniir,  you  Turk.  You  arc  ,L'"in<:  to  be  mar- 
ried, and  vou  know  liow  I  can  make  you  miserable " 

"HeloTs'e,  mv  lieart  is  copper-bottomed  like  a  man-of-war." 

"I  shall  brin<r  your  children  on  the  scene  I  I  will  borrow 
some  somewhere." 

"I  have  owned  up  about  tlio  attachment." 

"Do  be  nice,  and  ^'ive  Pons"  post  to  (Jaran^reot ;  he  hr.s  tal- 
ent, poor  fellow,  and  he  has  not  a  penny;  and  I  promise 
jicace." 

"But  wait  till  Pons  is  dead,  in  case  the  frood  man  may  come 
back  again." 

"Oh,  as  to  tliat,  no,  sir,"  said  La  Cibot.  "He  began  to 
wander  in  his  mind  last  night,  and  now  he  is  delirious.  It 
will  soon  be  over,  unfortunately." 

"At  any  rate,  take  (iarangeot  as  a  stop-gap!"  pleaded  He- 
loise.    "lie  has  the  whole  ]»re>s  on  his  side " 

Just  at  that  moment  tin-  cashier  came  in  with  a  note  for  a 
thousand  francs  in  his  hand. 

"Give  it  to  madame  here."  said  Gaudissart.  "Good-day, 
my  good  woman;  take  good  care  of  the  dear  man,  and  tell 
liim  that  I  am  coming  to  see  him  to-morrow,  or  sometime — 
as  soon  as  I  can,  in  short." 

"A  drowning  man,"  said  Heloise. 

"Ah,  sir,  hearts  like  yours  are  only  found  in  a  theatre. 
May  God  bless  you!" 

"To  what  account  shall  I  post  this  item?"  asked  the  ca.shier. 

"I  will  countersign  the  order.  Post  it  to  the  bonus  ac- 
count." 

Before  La  Cibot  went  out,  she  made  Mile.  Brisetont  a  fine 
courtesy,  and  heard  Gaudissart  remark  to  his  mistress: 

"Can  Garangeot  do  the  dance-music  for  the  Mohicans  in 
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twelve  (lays?  If  lio  ht'lps  me  out  of  tiiv  predicament,  he  shal 
have  Pons"  place." 

T^a  Ciliot  had  cut  ofT  the  incomes  of  tlie  two  friends,  shi 
had  left  tln'iii  without  means  of  suhsistcncc  if  I'ons  shoiih 
chance  to  recover,  and  was  hctttT  rewarded  for  all  thi-  mis 
chief  than  for  any  jrood  that  siie  had  done.  In  a  few  dav;* 
time  her  treaclierons  trick  would  hrin^'  ahout  the  desired  re 
suit — Klie  Magus  would  have  his  coveted  [)ictures.  But  i 
tliis  first  spoliation  was  to  he  etrected.  La  Cibot  nnist  throv 
dust  in  Fraisier's  eyes,  and  lull  the  sus|iieions^of  that  terrihl 
fellow-con-.pirator  of  her  own  seeking;  and  Klie  Magus  ant 
Remonencq  must  he  bound  over  to  secrecy. 

As  for  Hemonenc(|.  he  had  gradually  come  to  feel  such  ; 
passion  as  nnedueatcfl  [teople  can  conceive  when  they  conn 
to  Paris  from  the  depths  of  the  country,  bringing  with  then 
all  the  ti.xed  ideas  i»red  of  the  solitary  country  life;  all  tin 
ignorance  of  a  primitive  nature,  all  the  brute  appetites  tha 
become  so  many  fi.xed  ideas.  Mme.  Cibot's  tnascnline  beauty 
her  vivacity,  her  market-woman's  wit.  had  all  been  remarkei 
by  the  marine  store-dealer.  He  thought  at  first  of  taking  Li 
Cibot  from  her  husband,  bigamy  among  the  lower  clashes  ii 
Paris  being  much  more  common  than  is  generally  supposed 
but  greed  was  like  a  slip-knot  drawn  more  and  more  vightl; 
about  his  heart,  till  rea.<on  at  length  was  stilled.  When  Re 
monencq  computed  that  the  commission  paid  by  himself  ani 
filie  Magus  amounted  t;-  about  forty  thousand  francs,  h 
determined  to  have  La  Cibot  for  his  legitimate  spouse,  and  hi 
thoughts  turned  from  a  misdemeanor  to  a  crime.  A  romantii 
purely  sfieculative  dream,  persistently  followed  through  ; 
tobacco-smoker's  long  nuisings  as  he  lounged  in  the  doorway 
had  brought  him  to  the  point  of  wishing  that  the  little  tailo; 
were  dead.  At  a  stroke  he  beheld  his  capital  trebled  ;  an^ 
then  he  thought  of  La  Cibot.  What  a  good  saleswoman  shi 
would  be!  What  a  handsome  figure  slie  would  make  in  .■ 
magnificent  shop  on  the  boulevard>!  The  twofold  covetous 
ness  turned  Remonencq's  head.  In  fancy  he  took  a  shoj 
that  he  knew  of  on  the  Boulevard  de  la  ]\Iadeleine.  he  stocki  r 
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it  with  Pons'  treasures,  and  then— aftiT  dreaming  his  dream 
in  sheets  of  ;:nl(l,  after  scein;,'  millions  in  the  hlne  spiral 
wreaths  that  r<i.»e  from  his  pipe,  lie  awoke  to  find  himself  face 
111  faci'  with  the  litth^  taih>r.  ('il)ot  was  sweeping'  the  yard, 
'iie  doorstep,  and  tiie  pavement  just  as  liis  neighbor  was  tak- 
ing down  the  shutters  and  disjilaying  liis  wares:  for  since 
i'ons  fell  ill.  La  ('iiiot"s  work  had  fallen  to  her  husiiand. 

The  Anvergnat  hegaii  to  look  upon  the  little,  swarthy, 
stunted,  copper-eoloreij  tailor  as  the  one  obstacle  in  his  way, 
and  pondered  how  to  be  rid  of  him.  Meanwhile,  this  growing 
passion  made  La  Cibot  very  |)roud,  for  she  had  reached  an  age 
uiicn  a  woman  begins  to  understand  that  she  may  grow  old. 

So  early  one  morning,  she  meditatively  watched  Hemo- 
i.iiicq  as  he  arranged  his  odds  and  ends  for  sale.  She  won- 
ijired  how  far  his  love  could  go.     Ih'  came  across  to  her. 

"Well."  he  said,  "are  things  going  as  you  wish?" 

"It  is  you  who  make  me  uneasy,"  said  La  Cibot.  "I  shall 
!»■  talked  about :  the  neighbors  will  see  you  making  sheep's 
'■}>■<  at  me." 

She  left  the  doorway  and  dived  into  the  Aiivergnat's  back 
>!iiip. 

"What  a  notion  I"  said  Renionencq. 

"Come  here,  I  have  somethin.  to  say  to  you,"  said  La  Cibot. 
".M.  Pons'  heirs  are  about  to  make  a  stir:  they  are  capable  of 
;:iving  us  a  lot  of  trouble.  Ood  knows  what  might  come  of  it 
*'  they  send  the  lawyers  here  to  jioke  their  no.-^es  into  the 
^''"air  like  hunting-dogs.  I  canni,t  get  M.  Schmucke  to  sell 
::  'Vw  pictures  unless  you  like  me  well  enough  to  keep  the 
•  ret — such  a  secret  I— With  your  head  on  the  block,  you 
'list  not  say  where  the  pictures  come  from,  nor  who  it  was 
"It   sold  them.     When   M.    Pons   is  ouee  dead   and   buried, 

u  understand,  nobody  will  know  how  many  pictures  there 
"iL'ht  to  be:  if  there  are  fifty-three  pictures  instead  of  sixty- 

wri.  nobody  will  be  any  the  wiser.  Besides,  if  ^l.  Pons 
"id  them  him-elf  while  he  was  alive,  nobody  can  find  fault." 

"N'o,"  agreeil  Renionencq,  "it  is  all  one  to  me,  but  M.  Elie 
'■iliigus  will  want  receipts  in  due  form." 
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"\nd  vou  .liall  hav.  vn„r  u...nvi  too.  bloss  your  Me!  Do 
vou"sui.no.e  that  /  .h-uM  ^^uW  tluMuy-No  M.  Schmucke 
will  do  that.  IWit  tell  \nur  .Uw  that  h.  nm-t  k.q)  the  secret 
as  elostlv  as  v.-u  do."  >hf  coiitiiuu'd. 

"We  will  he  as  mute  a>  li^lu-.  That  i.  our  business.  1 
mv^elf  .an  rrad.  hut  1  ..nnut  write,  an.l  that  is  why  I  want 
a"capai.le  wife  that  ha^  had  edueation  like  you.  I  have 
thought  .d-  nothing  hui  .arning  n.y  bread  all  my  days  and 
„ow  1  wish  1   had  some  little   Hemonene.is.     Do  l.'.ave  that 

Cibot  of  vours." 

-Why, 'here  eomes  your  dew,"  said  the  portress;  'we  can 

arran-ie  the  whole  business." 

l?lie  Magus  came  every  third  day  very  early  in  the  morn- 
ing to  km.w  when  he  eould  l)uy  his  pietures.  "Well,  my  dear 
ladv."  said  lie,  "how  are  wr  gotling  on?" 

'•lias  nobody  been  to  speak  to  you  about  M.  Pons  and  hn 
L'imeracks?"  asked  La  Cibot. 

"1  received  a  letter  from  a  lawyer,"  said  Klie  Magus,  a 
ra«eal  tliit  seems  to  me  to  be  trying  to  make  work  for 
himself;  I  don't  like  people  of  that  sort,  so  I  took  no  notice 
of  his  letter  Three  davs  afterwards  he  eame  to  see  me,  and 
left  his  card.    1  told  my  porter  that  1  am  never  at  home  when 

he  calls."  ^  .    ,     ,.  ,    , 

"You  are  a  love  of  a  dew,"  said  La  Cibot.     Little  did  Si.e 
know  F'die  ^higus-  prudence.     '-Well,  sonnies,  in  a  few  days 
time  I  will  bring  M.  Schmucke  to  the  point  of  selling  you 
seven  or  eight  pictures,  ten  at  most.     Hut  on  two  conditions 
—  Vbsolute  secreev  in  the  first  place.     M.  Schmucke  will  send 
for  vou,  sir,  is  not  that  so?     And  M.  Uemonencq  suggested 
that' vou  miirht  be  a  i)urchaser,  eh?— And,  come  what  may, 
I  will  not  meddle  in  it  f.ir  nothing.    You  are  giving  forty-six 
thousand  francs  for  four  pictures,  are  you  not?" 
"So  be  it,"  groaned  the  .lew. 

"Verv  good.  This  is  the  second  condition.  You  will  give 
me  forUi-thnc  thousand  francs,  and  ])ay  three  thousand  only 
to  M.  Schmucke;  Remoneneq  will  l)uy  four  for  two  thousand 
francs,  and  hand  over  the  surplus  to  me.— But,  at  the  same 
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,,„u-  vou  S.T,  inv  <1ri.r  M.  Ma-us  I  am  poinp  to  holp  you 
,„u!  uVMnon.'mM  in  a  spl....!,-!  1-it  uf  l,MMmss-nn  con.lition 
ihat  tlK-  rrnllt.  an'  >!iaiv.l  amnti-  th"  tlir.-..  ol  us.  I  will 
introduce  vou  to  tluit  lawv.r.  a<  hr.  no  ,louM.  will  .-oiiu-  l.cri-. 
Vou  shairiunkr  a  valuation  of  M.  I'on^'  thin-s  at  tlu-  pnc.M 
nhicl.  vou  ran  L-iv  fur  then,  so  that  M.  Knusi.T  may  know 
ow  nui.h  th.'  |.ro|.rrty  is  worth.  Bui— not  until  after  our 
lie.  vdii  undtrstandl" 

-1  understand."  said  tiie  dew,  -hul  it  takes  time  to  look  at 
ih"  things  and  value  them."  , 

-Vou  shall  have  half  a  day.  But.  there,  that  is  my  afTair. 
■j'alk  it  over  between  v<uirs<'lves,  my  hoys,  and  for  that  matter 
the  Inisine.ss  will  he  settled  hv  the  day  after  to-morrow.  I 
uill  po  round  to  speak  tn  this  Fraisier:  for  Dr.  I'oulam  tolls 
iiim  everythin.L'  that  p)es  on  in  the  house,  and  it  is  a  great 
in.tlier  to  keej)  that  scarecrow  (piiet." 

La  ('ihot  met  Frai>ier  halfway  between  the  Rue  de  la  Perle 
and  the  Kue  de  Xormandie;  so  impatient  was  he  to  know 
the  "elements  of  the  case"  (to  use  his  own  expression^  '  <it 
he  was  coming  to  see  her. 

"I  savl  I  was  going  to  you,"  said  she. 
Fraisier  grumhied  because  Elie  Magus  had  refused  to  see 
him.  But  La  Cihot  extingui.slied  the  sjtark  of  distrust  that 
L'leamed  in  the  lawyer's  eyes  by  informing  him  that  Elie 
Magus  had  returned  from  a  journey,  and  that  she  would  ar- 
range for  an  interview  in  Pons'  rooms  and  for  the  valuation 
'if  the  propertv  ;  for  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  latest. 

"Deal  franklv  with  me."  returned  Fraisier.  "It  is  more 
rhan  probable  that  I  shall  act  for  M.  Pons"  next-of-kin.  In 
that  case.  1  shall  be  even  hetter  able  to  serve  you." 

The  words  were  spoken  so  drily  that  La  Cihot  quaked. 
This  starving  limb  ot  the  law  was  sure  to  manieuvre  on  his 
■de  as  she  lierself  was  doing.  She  resolved  forthwith  to 
iiurrv  on  the  sale  of  the  pictures. 

T.a  Cihot  was  right.  The  doctor  and  lawyer  had  clubbed 
together  to  buy  a  new  suit  of  clothes  in  which  Fraisier  could 
decently  present  himself  before  Mme.  la  Presidente  Camusot 
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ih"  Marvilli'.  Indeed,  if  the  clothes  liad  heeii  roadv.  tlie  in- 
terview wouhl  have  taken  phiee  suoiht.  fur  the  fate  uf  the 
('()ii|ile  hiin;:  ii|Hiii  it.-  is-iies.  l-'raisier  lift  Mnw.  Ciiiot,  and 
went  til  try  on  his  new  rhtthes.  He  found  thi'in  wairnji  f""" 
him,  went  honie.  adjusted  his  new  wiu'.  and  towards  ten  o'clock 
that  nioiiiiii;,'  >et  out  in  a  earria^'e  from  a  livery  stalde  for  the 
Rue  de  Hanovre.  hopiiii,'  for  an  auilience.  In  his  wliite  tie. 
yellow  j:loves,  and  mw  wi;;,  redolent  of  niii  dr  I'orliKjdl,  he 
looked  soinethinj:  like  a  poisonons  essence  kept  in  a  eut-^'la>-i 
bottle,  seeming'  hut  the  niofr  deadlv  heeaii-e  everything'  ahoiit 
it  is  daintily  neat,  from  the  stopper  covered  with  white  kid 
to  the  lahel  and  the  thread.  Ills  peremptory  manner,  tin 
eruption  on  his  h!otche<i  (ountenance.  t'e  preen  eves,  and  a 
rnaIij.Miaiit  soniethin;,'  ahoiit  him,— all  the.<e  thinixs  struck  the 
beholder  with  the  same  seiir-e  of  ,-iirprise  as  storm-clouds  in  a 
blue  sky.  If  in  his  private  ollice,  as  he  showed  himself  to 
La  Cihot,  he  was  the  common  knife  that  a  murderer  catches 
up  for  his  crime, — now,  at  the  Presidente's  door,  ho  was  the 
daintily-wrouj^'ht  da^rger  which  a  woman  sets  amonj.^  the  orna- 
ments on  her  what-not. 

A  {iroat  chancre  had  taken  place  in  ttie  Hue  de  Flanovre. 
The  Count  and  Countess  I'opinot  and  the  younij  people 
would  not  allow  the  President  and  his  wife  to  leave  the  house 
that  they  had  settled  upcm  their  daufrhter  to  pav  rent  else- 
where. M.  and  Mme.  la  rresidente,  therefore,  were  installed 
on  the  second  floor,  now  left  at  liberty,  for  the  elderly  lady 
had  made  up  her  mind  to  end  her  days  in  the  country. 

Mnie.  Camusot  took  .Madeleine  Vivet.  with  her  cook  and  her 
man-servant,  to  the  second  floor,  and  would  have  been  as 
much  pinched  for  money  as  in  the  early  days,  if  the  house 
had  not  been  rent  free,  and  the  President's  salary  increased 
to  ten  thousand  francs.  This  aitrra  mcdinrritns  was  but  little 
satisfactory  to  Mine,  de  Marville.  Even  now  she  wished  for 
means  more  in  accord^ince  with  her  amiiitions;  for  when  she 
handed  over  their  fortune  to  their  dauiihter,  she  spoiled  her 
husband's  prospects.  Xow  Amelie  had  set  her  heart  upon  sceinL' 
her  husliand  in  the  Chamber  of  Deputies;  she  was  not  one  of 
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thnso  women  wlio  find  it  <^nsy  to  pivc  np  thoir  way,  and  shf 
liv  no  nK'tin^  dcspairt'ii  of  ri'Minniii:  Iht  liii-iliaiul  for  thf 
arrondisHt'Mit'iit  in  which  Marsillf  i-  >itiiati'd.  So  for  the 
past  two  iiionihs  .-hr  liad  tea-rd  hir  fathiTiii-law.  M.  If  Huron 
Cainusot  (for  thf  mw  [nrr  <if  I-'rann'  had  Im'cii  advaiiifd  to 
that  rank),  and  doiu'  licr  titniost  to  extort  an  advanoo  of  a 
hiiiidrt'd  thousand  francs  of  the  inhcritanci'  which  one  day 
would  l>c  their.-.  Sh<'  wanted,  she  said,  to  hiiy  a  small  estate 
worth  about  two  thousand  francs  per  annum  set  like  a  wedjre 
within  the  Marville  lands.  There  she  and  her  husband  would 
he  near  their  children  and  in  their  own  house,  while  the  addi- 
tion would  round  out  the  Marville  property.  With  that  the 
I'residente  laid  stres-  upon  the  reciiit  sacrifices  which  she  and 
her  husband  had  l)ecn  compi'lled  to  make  in  order  to  marry 
Cecile  to  Viscount  Popinot.  and  a^ked  the  old  man  bow  he 
could  bar  his  eldi  .on's  way  to  the  hi,i:iie-l  honors  of  the 
maj.'istracy.  when  'h  honors  were  only  to  he  had  by  those 
who  made  them.selves  a  stmnj,'  position  in  parliament.  Iler 
liusl)and  would  know  how  to  take  up  such  .;  position,  be 
would  make  him.self  feared  by  those  in  otlice,  and  so  .')n  and  so 
on.  "They  do  nothin<r  for  you  unless  you  tighten  a  baiter 
round  their  necks  to  loosen  their  tontrues,"  said  she.  "Tlr'v 
arc  ungrateful.  What  do  they  not  owe  to  Camusot!  Camusot 
hroufrbt  the  House  of  Orleans  to  tbe  throne  l)y  enforcing  the 
ordinances  of  ,hily." 

M.  Camusot  senior  answered  that  lie  had  gone  out  of  bi.-i 
depth  in  railway  speculations.  He  (piite  a(1mitte<l  thiil  it  was 
necessary  to  come  to  the  rescue,  but  put  otT  the  day  until 
shares  should  rise,  as  they  were  expected  to  do. 

This  half-promise,  extracted  some  few  days  before  Frai- 
.<ier's  visit,  had  plunged  tbe  I'residente  into  depths  of  afflic- 
tion. It  was  doubtful  whether  the  ex-proprietor  of  Marville 
'.VMS  eligible  for  re-election  without  the  land  i|ualitication. 

FraisiiT  found  no  dilbculty  in  obtaining'  .-peech  of  Made- 
leine Vivct ;  such  viper  natures  own  their  kinsliip  at  once. 

"I  should  like  to  se(>  Mine,  la  Presidente  for  a  few  mo. 
nients,  mademoiselle,"  Fraisier  said  in  bland  accents;  ''I  hav^ 
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fomo  on  a  matter  of  Ijiisinrss  wliicli  tourhos  hor  fortune;  ii 
is  a  qiu'.-tioii  of  a  Icjacv,  lie  >\\rv  voii  nuMition  tliat.  I  havo  not 
the  lionor  of  liciiii:  known  to  Mine.  la  rnVidonte,  :*o  mv  nann' 
is  of  no  conscfiiicncc.  !  am  not  in  the  habit  of  loavinc  mv 
chamliciv.  l)Ut  i  know  the  n-i)c<t  that  is  duo  to  a  President'^ 
wife,  ami  I  took  the  troiililc  of  comin.i:  niysolf  to  save  all  pos- 
sible delay."' 

The  matter  tints  broaehed.  \vli(>n  repeated  and  amplified 
by  the  waitinir-maid,  naturally  broiiL'ht  a  favorable  answer. 
It  was  a  decisive  moment  for  the  donltle  ambition  hidden  in 
Fraisier's  mind.  l>o]d  as  a  petty  provineia!  attorney,  sharp. 
ron<rh-spoken.  and  eiu';  as  he  was.  he  felt  as  eaptain<  feel  be- 
fore the  di'ei>ive  i>attle  of  a  campaiLn.  As  lie  went  into  the 
I'Mle  drawin,ir-room  where  .\nielie  wa~  waitiiiL'  for  him,  he 
felt  a  sliLrht  iier>j)iration  breakinir  out  upon  liis  foreheail  ami 
down  his  l>aek.  Every  sudoritie  hitlu'rto  employed  had  fade! 
to  produce  this  result  u[)on  a  skin  whicli  hiirribh'  dis(  ases  hail 
left  in',  icrvious.     "I']ven  if  I   fail  to  make  mv  fortune,"  sai^! 


he  to  himself,  "I  shall  recover. 
only  persjiire  i  sliould   recover. 


ouiam 


-aid  that  if  I  coul 


The   t'residente 
"Ma 


came 


forward  '"i  her  niornin£r  "own. 


ilame 


-"'  said  Frai^^ier,  stoppin<r  short  to  bow  with 
the  humility  by  which  ollicials  reeoo^nj/.e  the  superior  rank  of 
the  person  whom  they  address. 

"Take  a  seat,  monsieur."  said  the  Presidente.  She  saw 
at  a  glance  that  this  was  a  man  of  law. 

"Mme.  !a  Presidente.  if  1  take  the  liberty  of  oallinir  your 
attention  to  a  matter  which  coneern.s  M.  le  President,  it  i~ 
because  I  a:n  sure  that  ^I.  de  Marville.  occupying,  as  he  doe^. 
a  liiLrh  [lesition.  would  leave  matters  to  take  th'^ir  natuni! 
course,  and  so  hise  seven  or  eiirh*  hundred  thousand  frane-. 
a  sum  which  ladies  (who.  in  my  opinion,  have  a  far  better 
understanding:  of  jjrivate  business  than  the  best  of  magis- 
trates)— a  sum  which  ladies,  I  rcjieat.  would  by  no  means  de- 
spise— — "' 

"You  spoke  of  a  le.iracy,"  interruiited  the  ladv.  dazxied 
by  the  wealth,  and  anxious  to  hide  !ier  surprise,     .\melie  de 
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Marvillo,  like  an  iiiipatic'iit  novel  read'T,  wanted  tlie  end  of 
the  story. 

"Yes,  madainc,  a  k'^racy  tliat  you  are  like  to  lo.-e ;  yes,  to 
lose  altoj,a'tlier;  but  i  can,  that  is,  I  cuiilil,  recover  it  for 
vou,  if "' 

"Speak  out,  monsieur."'  Mnie.  de  Marville  si)oke  fri;^Mdly, 
-canning  Fraisicr  as  she  spoke  with  a  sauacious  eye. 

"Madame,  your  eminent  capacity  is  known  to  me;  I  wa3 
unce  at  Mantes.  M.  Lelxeuf,  I'resident  of  tlie  'I'ribunai,  is  ac- 
ijuainted  with  M.  de  Mai'ville,  and  can  answer  in([uiries  ai)OUt 
me " 

The  I'residente's  shrug  was  so  ruthlessly  significant,  that 
I'raisier  v/as  compelled  to  make  short  work  of  his  parenthetic 
discourse. 

"So  distinguished  a  woman  will  at  once  understand  why 
!  speak  of  myself  in  the  first  {)lace.  It  is  tlie  shortest  way 
lo  the  property." 

'I'd  this  acute  observation  the  lady  replied  by  a  gesture. 
Kraisier  took  the  sign  for  a  permission  to  continue. 

"I  was  an  attorney,  madame,  at  Mantes.  My  connection 
wa.-;  all  the  fortune  that  1  was  likely  to  have.  I  took  over  M. 
!>evroux's  practice.     You  knew  him,  no  doubt?" 

The  Presidente  inclined  her  liead. 

"With  borrowed  cajiital  and  some  ten  thousand  francs  of 
fiiy  own,  I  went  to  Mantes.  I  had  been  with  Desroches,  one 
if  the  cleverest  attorneys  in  Paris.  I  had  'leen  his  liead-clerk 
for  si.x  years.  I  was  so  iinhuky  as  to  make  an  enemy  of  the 
attorney  for  the  crown  at  Mantes,  Monsieur " 

"Olivier  Vinet." 

"Son  of  the  Attorney-General,  yes,  madame.  He  was  pay- 
tiLT  his  court  to  a  little  person " 

"Whom  ?" 

"Mme.  Vatinelle." 

"Oh !  Mme.  Vatinelle.    She  was  very  pretty  and  very — er — 

hen  1  was  there " 

"She  was  not  unkind  to  nie :  iihic  inv."  Fraisicr  continued. 
"I  was  industrious;  I  wanted  to  repay  my  friends  and  to 
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marry;  I  wantod  work;  I  went  in  .«o:  oh  of  it;  and  before 
long  1  liad  more  on  my  hand-  than  anybody  else.  Bah  I  1  had 
every  soul  in  Mantes  a,train>t  nie — attorneys,  notaries,  and 
even  the  luiilid's.  They  tried  to  fasten  a  (piarrel  on  nie.  In 
our  ruthless  profession,  as  you  know,  niadaino,  if  you  wish 
to  ruin  a  man,  it  is  soon  done.  I  was  eoncerned  for  both  par- 
ties in  a  ease,  and  tliey  found  it  out.  It  was  a  trifle  irregular; 
hut  it  is  sometimes  done  in  Paris,  attorneys  in  certain  cases 
hand  the  rhubarb  and  take  tlie  senna.  Thev  do  things  dif- 
ferently at  .Mantes.  I  had  done  M.  Rouyonnet  this  littli; 
service  ix'fore  ;  but,  egged  on  by  Ids  colleagues  and  tiie  attorney 
for  the  crown,  he  betrayed  nie. — I  am  keei)ing  i)ack  nothing, 
you  see. — There  w,-  a  great  hue  and  cry  aljout  it.  I  was  a 
scoundrel ;  they  made  me  out  blacker  than  Marat ;  forced  me 
to  sell  out ;  ruined  me.  And  I  am  in  Paris  now.  I  have  tried 
to  get  together  a  practice;  but  my  health  is  so  bad,  that  I  have 
only  two  quiet  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four. 

"At  this  moment  1  have  but  one  andtition,  and  a  verv  small 
one.  Some  day,"  he  'Dntinued,  "you  will  be  the  wife  of  the 
Keeper  of  the  Seals,  or  of  the  Home  Secretary,  it  may  be;  but 
I,  poor  and  sickly  as  1  am,  desire  nothing  but  a  post  in  which 
I  can  live  in  ])eace  for  the  rest  of  my  life,  a  place  without 
any  opening  in  which  to  vegetate.  I  should  like  to  be  a  justice 
of  the  peace  in  Paris.  It  would  be  a  mere  trifle  to  you  and 
M.  le  President  to  gain  the  appointment  for  me;  for  the 
present  Keeper  of  the  Seals  must  be  anxious  to  keep  on  good 
terms  with  you     .     .     . 

"And  that  is  not  all,  madame."  added  Fraisior.  Seeing 
that  Mme.  de  Marville  was  about  to  speak,  he  cut  her  short 
with  a  gesture.  "I  have  a  friend,  the  doctor  in  attendance 
on  the  old  man  who  ought  to  leave  his  property  to  M.  le 
President.  ( We  are  coming  to  the  point,  you  see.)  The  doc- 
tor's co-operation  is  indis]iens;d)lc.  and  the  doctor  is  precisely 
in  my  position:  he  has  abilities,  he  is  unlucky.  I  learned 
through  him  how  far  your  interests  wi>re  imperiled:  for  even 
as  I  speak,  all  may  be  over,  and  the  will  disinheriting  M.  le 
President  may  have  been  made.     This  doctor  wishes  to  be 
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head-surpcon  of  a  hosi)ital  or  of  a  Oovornmont  school.  Tip 
imist  have  a  position  in  Paris  equal  to  mine.  .  .  .  Par- 
don me  if  I  have  enlarged  on  a  matter  so  delicate;  but  wc 
must  have  no  misunderstandings  in  this  business.  The  doc- 
tor is,  besides,  much  respected  and  learned:  he  saved  the  life 
i)f  tlie  Conitcsse  Poj)inot's  great-uncle,  M.   Pillerault. 

''Xow.  if  you  are  so  good  as  to  promise  these  two  posts — 
the  appointment  of  justice  of  the  peace  and  the  sinecure  for 
iiiy  friend — I  will  undertake  to  bring  you  the  property,  almost 
intact. — Almost  intact,  I  say,  for  the  co-operation  of  the 
i.'gatee  and  of  several  other  persons  is  absolutely  indispensa- 
ble, and  some  obligadons  will  be  incurred.  You  will  not  re- 
'  em  your  promises  until  I  have  fulfilled  mine." 

The  Presidente  had  folded  her  arms,  and  for  the  last  min- 
ute or  two  sat  like  a  person  comi'-elled  to  listen  to  a  sermon. 
Xow  she  unfolded  her  aruis,  and  looked  at  Fraisicr  as  she  said, 
'•Monsieur,  all  that  you  say  concerning  your  interests  has  the 
merit  of  clearness;  but  my  own  interests  in  the  matter  are 
i  y  no  means  so  clear " 

"A  word  or  two  will  explain  everything,  madame.  M.  le 
President  is  M.  Pons'  first  cousin  (mce  removed,  and  his  sole 
heir.  M.  Pons  is  very  ill ;  he  is  about  to  make  his  will,  if  it 
is  not  made  already,  in  favor  of  a  (Jerman.  a  friend  of  his 
n.imed  Schmucke  :  :;]id  he  has  more  than  seven  hundred  thou- 
sand francs  tii  leave.     I  hope  to  have  an  accurate  valuation 

';iade  in  two  or  three  day.s " 

"If  this  is  so,""  said  the  Presidente,  "I  made  a  great  mis- 
•;ike  in  quarreling  with  him  and  throwing  the  blame- 


-::■■  ihouglit  alo'  d.  amazed  bv  the  possibilitv  of  such  a  sum. 
'No,  madame.  If  there  had  becm  no  rupture,  he  would  be 
.;-  blithe  as  a  lark  at  this  moment,  and  nnght  outlive  vou 
i;;d  ^r.  le  President  and  me.  .  .  .  The  wavs  of  Provi- 
'!■  nre  are  mysterious,  let  us  not  seek  to  fathom  them."  he 
'id(  (1,  to  palliate  to  some  extent  the  hideous  idea.  "It  can- 
■iot  be  helped.  We  men  of  business  look  at  the  practical 
!-pccts  of  things.  Xow  you  see  clearly,  madame,  that  M.  de 
Marville  in  his  public  position  would  do  nothing,  and  could 
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do  notliing,  as  things  aro.  Tie  lia>  hrnkon  off  all  relation- 
with  his  cousin.  Yon  soo  iiothinir  now  of  Pons;  yon  havo 
fori)i(l(lfn  him  the  house;  y<ni  had  excellent  reasons,  no  doubt, 
for  doin,i:  as  von  did,  but  the  old  man  is  ill,  and  he  is  leavintr 
his  propertv  to  the  only  friend  left  to  him.  A  President 
of  the  ("onrt  of  .Xppeal  in  Paris  c(ndd  say  notliing  under  such 
circumstances  if  the  will  was  made  out  in  due  form.  But 
between  ourselves,  inadamo,  when  one  has  a  rijiht  to  expert 
seven  (U- ei<,dit  hundred  thousand  francs — or  a  million,  it  may 
be  (how  should  I  know?) — it  is  very  unpleasant  to  have  it 
slip  thron<,di  one's  fingers,  especially  if  one  happens  to  be  the 
heir-at-law.  .  .  .  Rut,  on  the  other  hand,  to  prevent  this, 
one  is  obliged  to  stoop  to  dirty  work:  work  so  dilhcult,  so 
ticklish,  bringini:  you  cheek  by  jowl  with  siu'h  low  people, 
servants  and  sul)ordinates ;  and  into  such  close  contact  -'Hi 
them  too,  that  no  barrister,  no  attorney  in  Paris  could  take  ui) 
such  a  case. 

"What  you  want  is  a  briefless  barrister  like  me,"  said  he, 
"a  man  who  should  have  real  and  solid  ability,  who  has 
learned  to  be  devoted,  and  yet,  being  in  a  precarious  position, 
is  brought  temporarily  to  a  le\el  with  such  jieoplc.  In  tny 
arrondissement  I  undertake  business  for  small  tradespeople 
and  working  folk.  Yes.  madanie,  you  see  the  straits  to  which 
I  have  been  brought  by  the  enmity  of  an  attorney  for  thr 
crown,  now  a  dei)uty-public  prosecutor  in  Paris,  who  couM 
not  forgive  me  my  superiority. — 1  know  you,  niadanie,  I  know 
that  your  influence  means  a  solid  certainty:  and  in  such  a 
service  rendered  to  you,  T  saw  the  end  of  my  troubles  and 
SI.,  cess  for  my  friend  Dr.  I'oulain." 

The  lady  sat  pensive  during  a  motnent  of  unspeakable  tor- 
ture for  Fraisier.  Vinet,  an  orator  of  the  Centre,  attorney- 
general  {}>ronirriir-f]i'ii'  nil)  for  the  past  sixteen  years,  nomi- 
nated half-a-score  of  time-;  for  the  chancellorship,  the  father. 
moreover,  of  the  attornev  for  the  cmwn  at  Mantes  who  ha'! 
been  ajipoi  -'ed  io  a  po  t  w,  P;iris  v.'itliin  the  la-t  vea  — Vine! 
was  an  enemy  and  a  rival  for  the  malignant  Presidente.    The 

not  hide  his  contempt  for  Presi- 


haughty  attorney-general  di( 
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ilent  Camusot.     This  fact  Fraisior  did  not  know,  and  could 
not  know. 

"Have  you  nothinjj  on  your  ponscicnro  but  tho  f<irt  that 
vnii  were  concerned  for  both  parties?"  asked  she,  looking 
-teadily  at   Fraisier. 

"Mnie.  la  Presidente  can  see  M.  Lebiruf ;  ^I.  Leboeuf  was 
favorable  to  me." 

"Do  you  feel  sure  that  M.  Lebieuf  will  f^ivc  M.  de  Marville 
and  ^r.  le  Comte  Popinot  a  good  account  of  you?" 

"I  will  answer  for  it,  es])ecialiy  now  thai  M.  Olivier  Vinct 
has  left  Mantes;  for  between  ourselves,  good  M.  Ijoboeuf  was 
afraid  of  that  crabbed  little  odicial.  if  vou  will  ])erniit  me, 
Madame  la  Presidente,  I  will  go  to  Mantes  and  see  M. 
r.obo'uf.  Xo  time  will  be  lost,  for  I  cannot  be  certain  of  the 
precise  value  of  the  property  for  two  or  three  days.  I  do  not 
\iish  that  you  sliou](l  know  all  tlie  ins  and  out  of  this  affair; 
you  ought  not  to  know  them,  ^Mnie.  la  Presidente,  but  is  not 
ihe  reward  that  I  expect  for  my  complete  devotion  a  pledge 
of  my  success?" 

'"Very  well.  If  ;M.  Leb.euf  will  speak  in  your  favor,  a^iJ  if 
the  proj)erty  is  worth  as  much  as  you  think  (I  doubt  it  my- 
self), you  shall  have  both  appointments,  if  you  succeed,  mind 
you " 

"I  will  answer  for  it,  madame.  Only,  you  must  be  so  good  as 
to  have  your  notary  and  your  attorney  here  when  I  shall  need 
liiem;  you  must  give  me  a  power  of  aftornev  to  act  for  M.  le 
I'resident,  and  tell  those  gentlettien  to  follow  my  instructions, 
iikI  to  do  iiothin;!-  on  their  own  responsibilitv." 

"The  respon-^iliility  rests  with  you."  Ilie  Presidente  an- 
-'.vrred  solenmlv.  "-o  vou  ought  to  have  full  powers. — But  is 
M.  Pons  very  ill?"  she  asked,  smiling. 

"I  pon  my  word,  niadauie.  he  might  |udl  through,  espe- 
>  -  ily  with  so  lonscieiitious  a  doctor  as  Poulain  in  attendance; 
lor  this  friend  of  mine,  niadaine.  is  simply  a.n  uiicon-cious  spy 
'  irected  by  me  in  your  interests.  Left  to  himself,  he  would 
>ave  the  old  man's  life:  but  then>  is  some  one  else  bv  the  sick- 
l'  d,  a  portress,  who  would  push  him  into  the  grave  for  thirty 
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thousand  francs.  Xot  that  she  would  kill  him  outright;  she 
will  not  give  liim  arsenic,  she  is  not  so  nicrtiful;  she  will  do 
worse,  she  will  kill  iiim  hy  inches;  she  will  worry  him  to  death 
dav  hv  dav.  If  the  poor  old  man  were  kejit  (iniet  and  left  in 
peace:  if  he  were  taken  into  the  country  ind  carrd  for  anil 
nia(h>  much  of  hy  friends,  he  would  i:vt  well  again;  hut  he  i> 
liarassed  hv  a  sort  of  Mme.  l^v^al•d.  When  the  woman  wa< 
•  lung  she  was  one  of  thirty  III  lies  fjaiillrrra.  famous  in  I'aris. 
slie  is  a  nmudi.  greedy,  gossiping  woman  ;  she  torments  him  to 
make  a  will  and  to  leave  her  something  liandsome,  and  the 
end  of  it  will  he  induration  of  the  liver;  calculi  are  pos- 
sihlv  fnnuing  at  this  moment,  and  he  has  not  strength  t" 
hear  an  operation.  TIk'  doctor,  noble  soul,  is  in  a  horrible 
predicament.     lie  really  ought  to  send  the  woman  away "' 

"Wliy,  then,  this  vixen  is  a  monster!"  crud  the  lady  in  thin 
flutedike  tones. 

Fraisier  smiled  inwardlv  at  the  likeness  between  himself 
and  the  terribli'  T'resiilente ;  he  knew  all  about  those  suave 
modulations  of  a  miturally  >harp  voici'.  He  thought  of  an- 
other president,  the  hero  of  an  anecdote  related  hy  Louis  XI., 
stamped  by  that  monarch's  final  praise.  Blessed  with  a  wife 
after  the  p.ittern  of  Socrates'  spouse,  and  ungifted  witli  the 
sage's  philosophy,  he  mingled  salt  with  the  corn  in  the 
mangers  and  forbade  tlu  grooms  to  give  water  to  the  horses. 
As  his  wife  rode  along  the  Seine  towards  their  country-house, 
the  animals  holte(l  into  the  river  with  the  lady,  and  the  mag- 
istrate returned  thanks  to  Providence  for  ridding  him  of  his 
wife  "in  .<o  natural  a  manner."  .\t  this  pn-sent  moment  Mme. 
de  Marville  thanked  Heaven  for  placing  at  Pons'  bedside  a 
woman  so  likely  to  get  him  "decently"  out  of  the  way. 

Aloud  she  said.  "I  would  not  take  a  nullion  at  the  price 
of  a  single  scruple. — Your  friend  ought  to  speak  to  ^f.  Pons 
and  have  the  wf)man  sent  away." 

"In  the  first  place,  madiinu'.  ^Messrs.  Schtnucke  and  Pons 
think  the  woman  an  angel:  they  would  >end  my  friend  away. 
And  secondly,  the  doctor  lies  under  an  obligation  to  this  hor- 
rid oyster- woman ;  she  called  him  i    to  attend  M.  Pillerault. 
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When  he  tolls  her  to  be  as  frPTitlo  as  possible  with  the  patient, 
l.e  siin{ily  sliows  the  eri'atiire  how  to  make  inatlers  worse." 

"What  (iocs  vour  friend  thiiii<  of  ntij  eoii>in's  eondition?" 

This  man'.-  clear,  hiisint  ,<s-iikc  »vay  of  piitiiiiu'  the  facts  of 
the  ease  friirhtencd  Mine,  do  Marville;  she  felt  that  his  keen 
-axi'  read  the  tlioiiirhts  of  a  lieart  ,i.-  i:rccdy  as  La  Cibot's  own. 

•"In  si.\  weeks  the  property  will  ehaiijre  hands."' 

'I'he  I'residente  dropped  her  eves. 

"I'oor  man  I"  she  .-i;.died,  vainly  strivin.u  after  a  dolorous 
'  xpressiof 

"Have  yon  any  inessatze,  niadaine,  for  M.  r>eh(euf?  I  am 
;  ikin;.'  the  train  to  Manti's." 

"Yes.    Wait  a  moment,  and  I  will  write  to  a,-k  him  to  dine 
u'ith  us  to-morrow.     I  wain  to  see  liim,  so  that  he  may  act  iu 
oncert  to  repair  the  injustice  to  m  hicli  yon  have  fallen  a  vic- 
iim." 

The  Presidente  left  t'ne  room.  Fraisier  saw  himself  a  jus- 
Mce  of  file  peace.  He  felt  transformed  at  the  thon;xht;  he 
i.'rew  stouter:  his  lun.irs  were  filled  with  the  breath  of  suceess, 
•he  breeze  oi  jirosperity.  He  dipped  into  the  inysterions  res- 
•  rvoirs  of  volition  for  fresh  and  strontr  doses  of  the  divine 
I -sence.  To  reach  success,  he  felt,  as  Kemonencq  had  felt, 
iliat  he  was  rc-ady  for  anythin':,  for  crime  itself,  provided  that 
no  proofs  of  it  remain(>d.  He  had  faced  the  Presidente 
j'oldly;  he  had  transmuted  conjecture  into  realitv;  he  had 
made  assertions  ri<rlit  and  left,  all  to  the  end  that  she  mifrht 
iuthorize  him  to  protect  her  interests  and  win  li(>r  intlnence. 
As  he  stood  there,  lie  represented  the  infinite  i>'iserv  of  two 
've-.  and  the  no  less  bound'r~s  (lc>in>-  of  tw^  men.  He 
-fuirned  tb  ■  squalid  horrors  of  the  Kne  de  la  l'erl.\  He  saw 
;he  jrlitter  (^f  a  thousand  crowns  in  fees  from  I>a  Cibot,  and 
ve  thousand  francs  from  the  Presidente.  'I'his  meant  an 
^liod|.  such  as  befitted  his  future  prospects.  Finally,  he  was 
■'■pavinir  Dr.  Poulain. 

There  are  hard,  ill-natured   beiuLTs.  Lroaded  bv  distress  o 
i'sease  into  active  mali^'-nity.  that  yet  entertain  diametrically 
■pposed  sentiments   with   a   like  degree  of  vehemence.     If 
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Kiclu'lic'U  was  a  pood  luiti-r,  he  war<  no  los3  a  pood  friend 
I'raisior.  in  liis  pratiludc  would  haw  Ka  hinl^L'lf  be  cut  in 
two  for  I'oulain. 

So  aij.-orhcd  was  he  in  thcM'  vi-i(in-  of  a  comfortable  and 
prosperous  life,  that  In-  did  not  sec  tlie  l'resident(>  come  in 
with  the  lettiT  in  her  hand,  and  slie,  lookinLT  at  him,  thousiht 
him  k>s  u^'ly  now  than  at  llrst.  IK'  was  aliout  to  l)e  useful 
to  her,  and  as  ^oon  as  i:  tool  lK■lon<r^  to  us  we  look  upon  ii 
with  other  eyes. 

■  M.  I-'raisier,"'  said  .-he,  "vou  have  conviiiecd  mv  of  your  iu- 
tcUigenee,  and  I  think  that  yon  can  speak  frankly." 

Fraisier  replied  by  an  ehxpient  iL't'sture. 

"Very  well,"  continued  tie'  lady.  "1  must  ask  yon  to  give 
a  candid  reply  to  thi-  question:  Aw  we,  either  of  us,  M.  dc 
Marville  or  1,  likely  to  be  compronused,  directly  or  indi- 
rectly, by  your  action  in  this  nuitter?" 

"I  would  lot  have  come  to  yon.  madanie,  if  1  thou<:ht  thnt 
Bomo  day  1  should  have  to  re[)roach  myself  for  hrinirinu^  -o 
much  as  a  sjtla^h  of  mud  upon  you,  for  in  your  ])Osition  i 
speck  the  size  of  a  pin's  head  is  seen  by  all  the  world.  Yon 
forget,  niadame,  that  1  must  ^atisfy  you  if  I  am  to  be  a  just'ce 
of  the  iteace  in  Paris.  1  have  received  one  lesson  at  the  o  I's'i 
of  my  life;  it  was  so  sharp  that  I  do  not  care  to  lay  'lyselt 
open  to  a  second  thrashing.  To  sum  it  up  in  a  last  word, 
madame,  1  will  not  take  a  step  in  which  you  are  indirectly  in- 
volved without  previously  consulting  you " 

"Very  good.  Here  is  the  letter.  And  now  I  shall  e.xpect 
to  be  informed  of  the  e.xact  value  of  the  estate." 

"There  is  the  whole  matter,"  said  Fraisier  shrewdly,  mak- 
ing his  bow  to  the  Presidente  with  as  much  graciousness  as  his 
countenance  could  exhibit. 

"What  a  providence!"  thought  'Mm,'.  Camusot  de  Marville. 
"So  I  am  to  be  rich  I  Tamusot  will  be  sure  of  his  election 
if  we  let  loose  this  Fraisier  upon  the  Bolbec  constituency. 
What  a  tool !" 

"What  a  providence!"  Fraisier  said  to  himself  as  he  de- 
scended the  staircase;  "and  what  a  sharp  woman  Mnie.  Cam- 
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usot  is!  T  shoiilfl  want  a  woman  in  thcso  ciroumstances. 
Now  to  work  !" 

And  he  (lcj)arti'(l  for  Mantes  to  jrain  tho  (.mod  prarrs  of  a 
man  he  scarcely  know;  i)iit  lie  counted  u[i"n  Mmc.  Vatinolle, 
to  whom,  unfortunately,  he  owed  all  his  tniuhles — and  soiec 
troubles  are  nf  a  kind  that  resemhlo  a  protested  hill  while  the 
defaulter  is  yet  solvent,  in  that  they  hear  interest. 

Throe  days  afterwards,  while  Sehniucke  sh^pt  (for  in  ac- 
cordance witli  the  coini)acr  he  now  sat  up  at  ni^ht  with  the 
[)atient).  La  Cihot  hail  a  '"tilf,""  as  she  was  pleased  to  call  it, 
with  Pons.  It  will  not  he  out  of  plai c  to  call  attention  to  one 
particularly  distressiufr  symptom  of  liviT  complaint.  The 
sufTorcr  is  always  more  or  less  inclined  to  impatienc(>  and 
llts  of  anger;  an  outburst  of  this  kind  seems  to  give  relief  at 
tlie  time,  much  as  a  patient  while  the  fever  fit  is  upon  him 
feels  that  he  has  boundless  strength;  hut  coilai)se  sets  in  so 
soon  as  the  excitement  passes  otT,  and  th(>  full  extent  of  mis- 
chief sustained  by  the  system  is  discernible.  This  is  espe- 
cially the  case  when  the  disease  has  been  indnced  bv  some 
;:reat  shock:  and  the  prostration  is  so  much  the  more  danger- 
ous because  the  patient  is  kept  upon  a  restricted  diet.  It  is 
a  kind  of  fever  affecting  neither  the  blood  nor  the  brain,  but 
the  humoristic  mechanism,  fretting  the  whole  system,  pro- 
ducing melancholy,  in  whicii  the  y)atient  hates  himself;  in 
such  a  crisis  anything  may  cause  danq-erous  irritation. 

Tn  spite  of  all  that  the  doctor  could  say.  La  Cihot  had  no 
belief  in  this  wear  and  tear  of  the  nervous  system  by  the  hu- 
i.'ioristic.  She  was  a  woman  of  the  people,  without  experience 
"r  education;  Dr.  Poulain's  explanations  for  her  were  simply 
•doctors'  notions."  Like  most  of  her  class,  she  thought  that 
-ick  people  must  bo  fed.  .md  nothing  short  of  Dr.  Poulain's 
.lirect  order  prevented  h(>r  from  adniini.^, 'ring  ham,  a  nice 
omelette,  or  vanilla  chocolate  upon  the  .<ly. 

"Give  :\I.  J'ons  one  single  mouthful  of  anv  solid  food  what- 
-ocver,  and  you  will  kill  him  as  surelv  as  if  vou  put  a  bullet 
through  him,"  he  said. 

The  infatuation  of  the  working  classes  on  this  point  is  very 
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strong.  Tlio  roason  of  tlnir  ri'luctaiico  to  enter  a  hospital  is 
till-  idra  tliat  tluv  will  lie  starved  there.  The  mortality  caused 
by  the  food  ^iim>r;:!ed  m  In  thr  uive>  (d'  patientn  on  visiting- 
days  was  at  iiiie  tniie  -d  ;^reat  that  the  doctors  were  obliged 
to  institute  a  very  strut  ,-earch  for  eoiitralmnd  provisions. 

If  La  Cihot  was  to  realize  her  profits  at  once,  a  Mioiiientar\- 
quarri'l  imi.-t  l)e  worked  up  in  >onie  way.  Slie  began  by  telling 
Pons  about  her  visit  to  the  theatre,  not  omnting  her  [)assage 
at  arms  with  Mile.  Ileloise  the  datieer. 

*"Hut  why  did  you  go?"  the  iinalid  a>ke(i  for  the  third  time. 
La  Cibot  once  launched  on  a  stream  of  words,  he  was  power- 
less to  stoj)  her. 

"So,  then,  when  I  had  given  her  a  piere  of  mv  mind.  Madc- 
nioi.selle  Ileloise  >aw  who  I  was  and  knuckled  under,  and  wi 
were  the  iu'st  of  friends. — .\nd  now  do  you  ask  me  why  1 
went!'"  she  added,  rejieating  Pons'  (pie>tion. 

There  are  certain  hahbler>,  bal)hlcr>  of  genius  are  they,  who 
sweep  up  interruptions,  objections,  and  observations  in  this 
way  as  they  go  along.  Iiy  way  id'  provision  to  swell  the  matter 
of  their  conversation,  as  if  that  source  were  ever  in  any  dan- 
ger of  running  dry. 

"Wliy  I  went?"  repeated  site.  ''I  went  to  get  your  M. 
Gaudissart  out  of  a  fix.  He  wants  some  naisic  for  a  ballet. 
and  yon  are  hardly  fit  to  scribble  on  .sheets  of  paper  and  do 
your  work,  dearie. — So  I  understood,  things  being  .so,  that 
a  M.  (iarangeot  was  to  be  asked  to  set  the  Moliicuna  to  mu- 
sic  " 

'"Garangeot  I"  roared  Pons  in  fury.  "Gamngeot !  a  man 
with  no  talent;  I  would  not  have  him  for  tirst  violin!  lie 
is  very  clever,  he  is  very  good  at  musical  criticism,  but  as  to 
composing— I  doubt  it  I  And  what  the  devil  put  the  notion 
of  going  to  the  theatre  into  your  head?" 

"How  confoundedly  contrairy  the  man  is  I  T^ook  here, 
dearie,  we  mustn't  boil  over  like  milk  on  the  fire!  Howareyoti 
to  write  music  in  tlie  state  that  you  are  in?  Why,  you  cr.n't 
have  looked  at  yourself  in  the  glass!  Will  you  have  the  glass 
and  see?     You  are  nothintr  but  skin  and  bone — vou  are  as 


m 


COT'SIN  rONS 


211 


weak  a*  n  sparrow,  and  ilo  you  tliiiik  tlint  you  aro  fit  to  make 

}iiiir  notes!-  why.  yoii  wouM  not  m)  niiicli  as  make  out  mino. 
.  .  .  Am!  that  ri-ininds  iitc  tliat  I  on^rlit  to  ^jo  up  *>  the 
third  floor  lod;.'(r*s  that  o\v(>  us  seventeen  franrs.  it 
IS  worth  ^'oin;,'  to  fcicli.  is  se\,  •iicen  francs,  for  when  the 
<  heinist  has  heen  paid  \\i-  shall  not  have  twi utv  left. — 
So  I  had  to  trll  M.  (iaudi-sart  (  I  likr  lliat  name),  a  ).'*>od  sort 
lie  seems  to  l)e.— a  re<:uhir  Ko^'cr  Hontemps  that  would  just 
-nit  me. — ///■  will  never  have  liver  enmplaint  !  Well,  so  I 
iiad  to  t<'ll  him  how  yon  uere,  —  Lord!  yon  are  not  well,  and 
lie  has  put  some  one  el.se  in  your  place  for  a  hit " 

"Some  one  else  in  my  ydaeel"  cried  Tons  in  a  terrible  voice, 
as  he  sat  ri^dit  U|i  in  hed.  S'wk  jieople.  <:enerally  sf)eakinp,  and 
tlio<e  more  jiartienlarly  who  lie  within  the  sweep  of  the  seythe 
of  I)eatli,  elinj:  to  their  places  with  the  same  passionate  enerjzy 
ihat  the  hefjinner  displays  to  <:;uu  a  start  in  life.  To  hear 
that  some  one  had  taken  his  place  was  like  a  foretaste  of 
death  to  the  dying  man. 

"Why,  the  doctor  told  me  that  I  was  froing  o!i  as  well  a.s 
possible,"  continued  he;  "he  said  that  I  should  soon  be  about 
af,'ain  as  usual.  You  have  killed  me.  ruined  me,  murdered 
me  I" 

"Tut.  tut.  tut!"  cried  La  fihot.  "there  you  go!  I  am 
killing  you.  am  I?  Mercy  on  us!  these  are  the  pretty  things 
that  you  are  always  telling  ]\L  Sciimiicke  when  my  back  ig 
turned.  I  hear  all  that  you  say,  that  1  do!  You  are  a  mon- 
-ter  of  ingratitude." 

"But  you  do  not  know  that  if  I  am  only  away  for  another 
fortnight,  they  will  tell  me  that  1  have  had  mv  day.  that  I  am 
"Id-fashioned,  out  of  date,  Kmpire,  rococo,  when  I  go  back. 
<Iarangeot  will  have  made  friends  all  over  the  theatre,  high 
and  low.  lie  will  lower  tli(>  pitch  to  suit  some  actress  that 
•  annot  sing,  he  will  lick  .^L  Oaudissart's  hoots!"  cried  the 
-iek  man,  who  clung  to  life.  "He  has  friends  that  will  praise 
iiim  in  all  the  newspapers;  and  when  things  are  like  that  in 
Mich  a  shop,  Mine,  f'ihot,  they  can  find  holes  in  anybody's 
coat.     .     .     .     What  fiend  drove  you  to  do  it  ?" 
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"Why!  pla).nio  take  it.  M.  Sdmnukf'  tnlkoil  it  ovor  with  nn 
for  a  uci'k,  \\li;it  uoiilil  vuu  linvfy  Voii  set'  iiotiim^'  Inil 
Vitiirsflt' I  ^  (III  an'  sd  .■"■lli-li  tliiit  Dtlicr  iit'ojilt'  nmy  dii-  il 
you  can  oiilv  p't  IxttiT. — Why,  |i(»i)r  M.  Srhiiuu'kc  lias  b(H't 
tircil  out  tliis  iimtith  |ia.-<t  I  lie  is  tnd  l»y  thr  \t"^,  i.i'  can  i^n  no 
wluTc,  lio  cannot  uivc  lessons  nor  take  his  place  at  the  thoatre 
Do  yoti  rt'iilly  see  luitiiiii^'?  lie  situ  \\\)  with  yoi;  at  ni;,'ht,  ant 
I  take  the  iiiir-m;,'  in  the  day.  it'  I  were  to  sit  up  at  nij^hi 
witii  you,  as  I  tried  to  do  at  lir^t  when  1  thtni;:ht  you  were  s( 
poor,  I  should  have  to  sleep  all  day.  And  who  woidd  sei 
to  the  house  and  look  out  I'or  s<piallsl  Illness  is  illness,  ii 
cannot  he  helped,  and  here  are  you '' 

"This  was  not  Schiuucke's  idea,  it  is  ([iiite  impossihle ' 

"That  means  that  it  was  /  wiio  to<»k  il  into  my  liead  to  d( 
it,  does  it?  Do  you  think  that  we  are  nuide  of  iron?  Why 
if  M.  Schmucke  had  ^'iven  seven  or  ei^rlit  lessons  every  dai 
and  conducted  the  ordie-tra  every  evening,'  at  the  theatre 
from  si.\  o'clock  till  hali'-past  eleven  at  ni.udit,  he  would  havi 
died  in  ten  days"  time.  I'nor  man,  ho  would  jrive  liis  life  foi 
you,  and  do  you  want  to  he  the  deaili  of  him?  By  the  authori 
of  my  days,  I  have  never  seen  a  sick  nuin  to  match  you 
Wli'TC  are  your  senses?  liave  yiui  put  them  in  pawn?  We  an 
all  slaving;  our  lives  out  for  you:  we  un  Hi.  ^t  the  best,  am 
you  arc  not  satislii'd!  Do  you  want  to  drive  us  ra«ring  mad! 
I  myself,  to  be^'in  with,  am  tirod  out  as  it  is " 

La  Cibot  rattled  on  at  her  ease;  Pons  was  too  antiry  t( 
say  a  word.  He  writhed  on  his  bed,  painfully  uttering  itt 
articulate  sounds:  the  blow  was  killing  him.  And  at  tlii' 
})oint.  as  usual,  the  scolding  turned  suddenly  to  tenderness 
The  nurse  dashed  at  her  pati<'nt,  grasped  him  by  the  head 
made  liim  lie  down  by  main  force,  and  dragged  the  blanket! 
over  liim. 

"How  any  one  can  get  into  such  a  state  I"  exclaimed  she 
"After  all.  it  is  your  illness,  dearie.  That  is  wha^  good  M 
Poulain  says.  See  now.  keep  quiet  and  be  good,  my  dear  littli 
sonny.  l-;veryl)ody  that  comes  near  you  worship,*  you,  anc 
the  doctor  himself  comes  to  see  you  twice  a  dav.     What  woulc 
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he  sny  if  he  found  you  iii  sui  li  a  w  ay  .'    Vou  put  me  out  of  all 

[latH'iur;  ymi  iMi;.'lit  imt  '  j  Uliavc  iikt-  t\u^.  If  you  have 
Ma'am  (,'iliot  lo  iiiir-c  y..;:.  you  ,«h"iiul  treat  her  hcttiT.  Vou 
-hout  ami  ynu  talk  I  um  ou;:hi  ,ii>\.  lo  do  it.  you  know  that. 
Talkiritr  iri'itatf.>  \ou.  And  \\\i\  tlo  you  llv  into  a  pas.^ion? 
rill'  wroiii,'  i;;  all  on  your  .-idc;  you  art'  aluay>  bothcrnij:  inc. 
Look  licr»'.  If  us  have  it  out!  It  .M.  Sihmtickf  and  1,  whc 
:ov(  you  like  our  Iii'e.  ihou^'ht  that  we  were  doing  right — well, 
my  cherub,  it  wan  right,  \ou  may  he  sure." 

"Sehimieke  never  (oiild  liavr  told  you  to  go  to  the  theatre 
without  speaking  to  me  ahoiii  it "' 

".Vnd  must  1  wake  lum,  poor  dear,  wlien  he  iti  sleeping  like 
'■nr  of  the  hlest,  and  call  iiini  in  as  a  witness?" 

"So,  no!"  cried  Ton-;.  •■|f  my  kind  and  loving  Schmuekt' 
made  the  resolution,  pi'iliaps  1  am  \vor.<e  than  1  thought." 
Ills  eyes  waiidircd  round  liic  roon:.  dwelling  on  the  beautiful 
tilings  in  it  with  a  melancholy  look  (-ainful  to  see. 

'"So  I  niu:.t  say  gooddtye  to  my  dear  pictures,  to  all  the 
; lunges  that  have  (onic  to  be  like  so  many  friemls  to  ino  .  .  . 
and  to  my  divine  friend  Schmucke?  .  .  .  Oh  I  can  it  be 
iriie !'" 

La  Cibot.  acting  her  heartless  comedy,  held  her  handker- 
rhicl"  to  her  t\i-:  and  at  t'.af  mute  icspcmse  the  sutTerer  fi'll 
I"  dark  musings — ^o  .•«oiciy  -i  in  ken  Wi..>  nc  by  the  double  stab 
dealt  to  health  and  lii>  iiitere.-ts  by  the  lo.ss  of  his  post  and 
the  near  prospe<t  id"  death,  that  he  had  no  strength  left  for 
■  inger.  lie  lay.  ghastly  and  wan,  like  a  consumptive  patient 
after  a  wrestling  bout  with  the  Destrover. 

•in  M.  Sehmucke's  interests,  you  see,  you  would  do  well 
lo  send  for  M.  'rrognon:  he  is  the  notary  of  the  «|uarter  and  a 
■ry  good  man,"  said  La  Cihol.  xeing  that  her  victim  was 
om[)letcly  exhausted. 

"Vou  are  always  talking  aiiout  this  Trognon " 

■■Oh!  he  or  another,  it  is  all  one  to  me.  for  anything  you 
will  leave  me." 

She  tossed  her  head  to  signify  that  she  despised  riches. 
There  was  silence  in  the  room. 
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A  momoiit  later  Sclumuk''  <  iini(>  in.  ITo  had  *]ppt  for  six 
hours,  hun^iT  awaki'ii'd  him,  ami  now  he  stood  at  Pons'  bed- 
side watclunu'  his  friend  wiilimit  saying  a  word,  for  Mme. 
Cibot  had  laid  a  tinu'er  nn  her  lips. 

"Hush  I"  .-lie  wlli^lle!•ed.  Then  s'ae  ro.<o  and  went  up  to 
add  under  her  hreatli.  ■"lie  is  goin<r  olV  to  sleep  at  last,  thank- 
Heaven  I  lie  is  as  eross  as  a  red  donkey  I — What  can  you 
expect,  he  is  struggling''  with  his  illness "' 

"Xo,  on  the  contrary.  1  am  very  patient,"'  said  the  victim 
in  a  weary  voice  that  told  <>(  a  dreadl'id  exhaustion  :  "but,  oh  I 
Schniueke,  my  dear  fri'iid,  >he  has  ijeen  to  the  theatre  to  turn 
me  out  of  my  ]dace."" 

There  was  a  pause.  Pons  wa.^  ton  weak  to  say  more.  La 
Cibot  took  the  npportunity  and  tapped  her  hea<l  significantly. 
"Do  not  contradict  him."  >he  said  to  Schmucke;  "it  would 
kill  him." 

Pons  gazed  into  Sciimueke's  hone.-t  face.  "And  she  says 
that  you  sent  her "'  he  continued. 

"Yes,"  Schmucke  atlirnicd  heroically.  "It  had  to  pe. 
Hush  I — let  us  safe  your  lift'.  Jt  is  absurd  to  vork  and  train 
your  sdrength  gif  you  haf  v  drt'asure.  Tiet  better;  ve  vill 
sell  some  pirick-a-prack  und  end  our  tays  kvietly  in  a  corner 
somveres,  mit  kind   Montame  Zipod." 

"She  has  ])ervcrted  you."  moaned  Pon.s. 

Mme.  I'ibot  had  taken  up  her  station  behind  the  bed  to 
make  signals  unob.-erved.  Poii.-  thought  tha'  she  had  left  the 
room.     "She  is  murdering  me,"  he  added. 

"What  is  that?  T  am  murdering  you,  am  I?''  cried  liU 
Cibot,  sudd<'nly  appearing,  hand  on  h.ips  and  eyes  aflame. 
"I  am  as  faithful  as  a  dog.  ami  this  is  all  I  get!  God  Al- 
mighty I- ■"" 

She  burst  into  tears  and  dropped  down  into  the  great  chair, 
a  tragical  movement  vvliuh  wrought  a  most  disastrous  re- 
vulsion in  Pons. 

"Very  good."  she  said,  rising  to  her  feet.  The  woman's 
malignant  eyes  looked  poison  and  bullets  at  the  two  friends. 
"Verv  good.     Xothing  that  I  ea.n  do  is  ri'.dit  here,  and  T  am 
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Pons  and  Schnuicko  oxchnnLicd  L'lamcs  in  dismay. 

"Oh  I  you  may  look  at  carh  iiilicr  like  actors.  I  moan  it. 
1  shall  ask  Dr.  Poulain  to  liiid  a  nurse  for  vou.  And  now 
we  will  settle  aeeo';!/-.  Vmi  shall  ])ay  lue  back  the  money 
that  I  have  spen  .iii  vnii.  :,■;•!  i!;it  I  w(udd  never  have  asked 
>"U  for.  I  that  1  •  v,.  ^r,,].,.  t,,  M.  I'ilJiTaull  to  horrow  another 
live  hundred  fra     ,.   -f  liiin " 

"It  ees  his  illne-sl"  «- ..  '  Sclimuekc — h(>  spranfr  to  Mme. 
Cibot  and  put  an  arm  ro md  her  waist — "haf  i)atience."' 

"As  for  you,  you  are  an  auL^el,  I  could  ki>s  tlu'  jTround  vou 
tread  t;pon.""  said  she.  "Rut  M.  I'on-  never  liked  me,  he 
always  hated  me.  Besides,  lu'  thinks  perhaps  that  1  want  to 
iie  mentioned  in  his  will — - — " 

"Hush  I  you  vill  kdl  him  I"'  eried  Schnuieke. 

"(Jood-bye.  sir,"  sai.l  i.a  Cibot.  with  a  withering  look  at 
Pons.  "You  may  keep  well  f(ir  all  the  harm  T  wish  you. 
When  you  can  speak  to  uie  plea-ant ly.  when  you  can  believe 
that  what  I  do  is  done  for  the  iicst.  I  will  come  back  again. 
'I'ill  then  I  shall  stay  in  my  own  room.  Vnu  were  like  mv 
"wn  child  to  me;  did  anybody  ever  see  a  child  revolt  against 
its  motiUT?  .  .  .  No.  no.  M.  Sclunucke.  I  do  not  want 
to  hear  more.  I  will  Ijring  you  j/our  dinner  and  wait  upon 
!ion,  but  you  must  take  a  nurse.    Ask  ^I.  I'eulain  about  it." 

And  out  she  went,  slamming  the  door  aft(>r  her  so  violently 
That  the  precious,  fragile  objects  in  the  room  trembled.  To 
Pons  in  his  torture,  the  rattle  of  china  was  like  the  final 
.Slow  dealt  by  the  executioner  to  a  victim  broken  on  the 
wheel. 

An  hour  later  T>a  Cibot  called  to  Schmucke  through  the 
'!oor,  telling  him  that  his  dinner  was  waiting  for  him  in  the 
dining-room.  She  would  not  cross  the  threshold.  Poor 
Schmncke  went  out  to  her  with  a  liaLMxard.  tear-stained  face 

"Mein  boor  Pons  in  vaiulering."  said  he:  "he  savs  dat  you 
are  ein  jiad  vomai;.  Ti  ees  his  illness."  he  added  hastilv.  to 
poften  La  Cibot  and  excuse  his  friend. 

"Oh,  r  have  had  enough  of  his  illness!  Look  here,  he  is 
neither  father,  nor  husband,  nor  brother,  nor  child  of  mine. 
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Ilo  has  taken  a  dislike  to  me;  well  and  <:.vu"l,  that  is  enough ! 
As  for  you,  vou  see,  1  woiihl  follow  jioit  tn  the  end  of  the 
world;  but  wlicn  a  woman  ^'ives  her  life,  hi-r  heart,  and  all 
her  savinirs,  and  ne^Heets  her  hushand  (fnr  hen'  has  Cibot 
fallen  ill),  and  then  hears  that  she  is  a  bad  woman — it  is 
coming  it  rather  too  stronfr.  it  is." 

"Too  shtrontr ''" 

"Too  strong,  yes.  Never  mind  idle  words.  Let  us  come 
to  the  facts.  .\s  to  that,  you  owe  me  for  three  months  at  a 
hundred  and  ninety  francs — tliat  is  five  hundred  and  scveniv 
francs;  then  there  is  the  rent  that  I  have  paid  twice  (here  are 
the  receipts),  six  hundred  ninre.  inehidini:  rates  and  the  sou 
in  the  franc  for  the  porter — ^-ometbini:  under  twelve  hundred 
francs  altogether,  and  with  the  two  thousand  francs  l)esides — 
without  interest,  mind  you — the  total  amounts  to  three  thou- 
sand one  hundred  and  ninety-two  franc-.  .\nd  remember 
that  you  will  want  at  lea>t  two  thousand  fraiU's  before  long 
for  the  doctor,  aiul  the  nurse,  ami  the  medicine,  and  the 
nurse's  board.  That  was  why  1  borrowed  a  thousand  francs 
of  M.  Piilerault,"'  and  with  that  she  held  up  Gaudissart's 
bank-note. 

It  mav  readilv  be  <  onceived  that  Schmucke  listened  to  this 
reckoning  with  amazement,  for  he  knew  about  as  much  of 
business  as  a  cat  knows  of  music. 

"Montame  Zi]u)d."*  he  e.xpostulateil.  "Rons  haf  lost  hisliead. 
Bardon  him.  und  nurse  him  as  pefore,  iind  pe  our  profidence; 
I  peg  it  of  you  on  mine-  knee-,"  and  he  knelt  before  La  Cibot 
and  kisseil  the  tornientorV  hand-. 

r.a  Oibot  raised  Schmucke  and  kissed  him  on  the  forehead. 
"Listen,  my  lamb,"  said  she,  "here  is  Tibot  ill  in  bed;  I  have 
just  sent  for  Dr.  Poulain.  So  1  ought  lo  set  my  affairs  in 
order.  And  what  is  more.  Cibot  saw  me  crying,  and  flew  into 
such  a  passion  that  he  will  not  have  me  set  foot  in  here  again. 
It  is  hv  who  wants  the  money,  it  is  his.  you  see.  We  women 
can  do  nothing  when  it  comes  to  that  But  if  you  let  him 
have  his  monev  back  again— the  three  thousand  two  hundred 
francs — he  will  be  quiet  perhaps.     Poor  man,  it  is  his  all, 
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earned  h-  iho  sweat  of  liis  brow,  the  savings  of  twenty-six 
years  of  iilV  together,  lie  imist  have  liis  money  to-morrow; 
there  is  no  getting  round  him. — You  do  not  know  Cibot ;  when 
he  is  angry  he  would  kill  a  man.  Well,  I  might  perhaps  get 
leave  of  him  to  look  after  you  both  as  before.  Be  easy.  I 
will  just  let  liim  say  anything  that  comes  into  his  head.  I 
will  bear  it  all  for  love  of  you,  an  angel  as  you  are." 

''Xo,  I  urn  ein  boor  man,  dot  lof  his  friend  and  vould  gif 
his  life  to  save  him " 

•"But  the  money?"'  broke  in  La  Cibot.  "My  good  M. 
Schmucke,  let  us  suppose  that  you  pay  me  nothing;  you  will 
want  three  thousand  franc"!,  and  where  are  th<-y  to  come 
from?  Upon  my  word,  do  you  know  what  I  should  do  in 
your  place?  I  should  not  think  twice,  I  .should  just  sell 
seven  or  eight  good-for-nothing  pictures  and  put  up  some  of 
those  instead  tliat  are  standing  in  your  closet  with  their  faces 
to  the  wall  for  want  of  room.  One  picture  or  pnother,  what 
difference  does  it  make?" 

"I'nd  vy  ?•' 

"lie  is  so  cunning.  It  is  his  illness,  for  he  is  a  lamb  when 
he  is  well.  He  is  capable  of  getting  up  and  prying  about; 
nnd  if  bv  any  chimce  he  went  into  the  salon,  he  is  so  weak 
that  he  could  not  go  beyond  the  door;  he  would  see  that  they 
were  all  still  there." 

"Drue !" 

"And  when  he  is  quite  well,  we  will  tell  him  about  the  sale. 
And  if  you  wish  to  confess,  throw  it  all  upon  me,  say  that  y  jU 
were  obliged  to  pay  me.     Come !  I  have  a  broad  back " 

"I  cannot  tispose  of  dings  dot  are  not  mine,"  the  good  Ger- 
man answered  simply. 

"Very  M-ell.     I  will  summons  you,  you  and  M.  Pons." 

"It  vould  kill  him " 

"Take  your  choice!  Dear  me,  sell  the  pictures  and  tell 
him  about  it  afterwards  .  .  .  you  can  show  him  the 
summons " 

"Ver'  goot.  Summons  us.  Dot  shall  pe  mine  egscuse.  I 
shall  show  him  der  chudgment." 
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^[me.  Cibot  went  down  to  tho  court,  and  t!  vcrv  day  at 
sovcii  ""clock  she  called  to  Schn,uckc.  Schiiiiu  ko  found  him- 
self confronted  with  .M.  Tabarcaii  the  i)ailill',  ului  railed  (ipun 
him  to  i)ay.  Schniiirke  made  answer,  treiiildiiii:'  from  head  to 
foot,  and  was  forthwith  summoned,  to;_'ei!ier  with  I'ons,  to 
appear  in  the  county  court  to  hear  juduijieni  at^ain.-t  him. 
The  .si^dit  of  the  haililf  and  a  hit  of  stam[)eil  paper  covered 
with  scrawls  produced  sucii  an  ell'eci  upon  .Schinucke,  that 
he  hekl  out  no  jonirer. 

"Sell  die  bictures."  lu'  said,  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

Next  mornin;:.  at  six  o'cjoek.  I'^he  Maunis  and  Remonenccj 
took  down  the  iiainiin.L''s  of  their  clioicc.  'I'wo  receipts  for 
two  thousaiid  five  hundred  francs  were  nuide  out  m  correct 
form : — 

"I,  the  undersiizned,  re])resentin<r  M.  Pons,  acknowledge 
the  receipt  of  two  thoii-and  live  hundred  francs  from  M.  I^lie 
Magus  for  the  fcuir  pictures  .-old  to  liini.  the  said  sum  being 
approi)riated  to  the  use  of  M.  I'ons.  The  first  picture,  at- 
tributed to  Diirer,  is  a  portrait  of  a  woman;  the  second,  like- 
wise a  portrait,  is  of  the  Italian  School;  the  third,  a  Dutch 
landscape  by  Breughel:  and  the  fourth,  a  llnlij  Family,  by 
an  unknown  master  of  tlie  Florentine  School."' 

Remoncncq's  receipt  was  worded  in  precisely  the  same  way; 
a  (ireuze.  a  Claude  Lorraine,  a  Hubeiis,  ,ind  a  \'an  Dvck 
being  disguised  as  jiicturcs  of  the  JM'enih  and  Flemish  schools. 

■'Der  nioiiny  makt-s  ww  belri'T  dot  the  cliinicracks  haf  soni 
value,"  said  Schnuicke  when  the  live  thousand  francs  were 
paid  over. 

"They  are  worth  something."  said  Remonencq.  "I  would 
willingly  give  a  hundrerl  thou.-and   francs  for  the  lot." 

l?emonene(|.  a>ked  to  dn  a  trilling  service,  hung  eight  pic- 
tures of  the  [)rop(>r  size  in  the  same  frames,  taking  them  from 
among  the  less  valuable  pictures  in  Sclimucke's  bedroom. 

Xo  sooner  was  l^lie  Magus  in  pdsses-ion  of  the  four  great 
pictures  than  he  went,  taking  La  Cibot  with  him,  under  pre- 
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tonoe  of  settlinp  aroonnts.  But  he  plrailfd  poverty,  he  fnmul 
fault  with  tlie  pictures,  they  needed  rehaeking,  he  otFered  La 
Cibot  thirty  ihousarul  francs  hy  way  of  cnunnissidn,  and 
tinally  dazzled  her  with  the  -licet.-  dl'  jiaper  lui  which  the  IJank 
of  France  enirrave-  the  wiirds  "One  thousand  francs"  in  cap- 
ital lottery.  Magus  thereupon  condemned  Uenioneneq  to  pay 
the  like  sum  to  La  Cibot.  l)y  leiidini.''  hini  the  \w  cv  on  the  sc- 
'  urity  of  his  four  pictures,  whic-h  In-  took  with  him  as  a 
guarantee.  So  glorious  were  they,  that  Magus  could  not  bring 
himself  to  part  with  them,  and  next  day  ln'  bought  them  oi 
Ilemonencq  for  six  thousand  francs  over  and  above  the  orig- 
inal jirice,  and  an  invoice  was  duly  made  out  for  tlio  four. 
"Mme.  Cibot,  the  richer  by  sixty-eight  thousand  francs,  once 
more  swore  her  two  accomi)lices  to  absolute  secrecv.  Then 
-he  asked  the  ,Ji'\\'^  advice.  She  wanted  to  invest  the  money 
in  such  a  way  that  no  one  sIkuiM  know  of  it. 

''Buy  shares  in  the  Orleans  Railway,"  said  he;  '"they  are 
thirty  francs  below  par.  you  will  double  your  capital  in  three 
years.  They  will  give  you  t^craps  of  paper,  which  vou  keep 
-afe  in  a  portfolio." 

"Stay  here,  M.  Magus.  I  will  go  and  fetch  the  man  of 
l)usiness  who  acts  for  M.  Pons"  family.  He  wants  to  know 
how  much  you  will  give  for  the  whole  hag  of  tricks  upstairs. 
I  will  go  for  him  now."' 

''If  only  she  were  a  widow  I"  said  Remonencq  when  she  was 
gone.  "She  would  just  suit  me ;  she  will  have  plenty  of  money 
now " 

"Especially  if  she  puts  lier  money  into  the  Orleans  Rail- 
way; she  will  double  her  capital  in  two  years"  time.  I  have 
put  all  my  poor  little  savings  into  it,"'  ad(h><l  the  Jew,  "for 
my  daughter's  jwrtion. — Com(\  let  ns  take  a  turn  on  the 
boulevard  until  this  lawyer  arrives."' 

"Cibot  is  very  had  as  it  is,"'  continued  Remonencq ;  "if  it 
should  please  God  to  take  him  to  Himself,  T  should  have 
a  famous  wife  to  keep  a  sho]);  1  could  set  up  on  a  large 
,cale " 
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"Good-day,  M.  Frair-ior,"  T.a  f'ihot  bopan  in  an  ingratiat- 
in<r  tone  as  she  ent(M-('(l  hiT  l(".:al  iulvixT's  otlicc.  "Wliv,  what 
is  lliis  that  ymir  pnrliT  lias  been  tolling  mo?  are  you  going  to 
move?" 

"Yos,  tny  dear  Mino.  ('il)ot.  1  am  taking  the  first  floor 
above  Dr.  roiilain.  and  trying  to  borrow  two  or  tbroo  thou- 
sand francs  so  as  to  funiisb  the  piaco  properly  ;  it  is  very  nice, 
upon  my  word,  tho  landlord  has  just  pajx'nd  and  jjaintod  it. 
I  am  acting,  as  I  told  you.  in  Pro-idmt  do  Marvillo's  interests 
and  yours.  ...  I  am  not  a  solicitor  now;  I  mean  to 
have  my  name  entered  on  tiu^  roll  of  barristers,  and  I  must 
be  well  lodged.  A  barrister  in  Paris  cannot  have  his  name 
on  ilie  rolls  unless  he  has  decent  furniture  and  books  and  the 
like.  I  am  a  doctor  of  law.  1  have  kepi  my  terms,  and  have 
powerful  interest  already.  .  .  .  Well,  how  are  we  getting 
on  ?" 

"Perhaps  von  would  accept  my  savings,"'  said  La  Cibot.  "I 
have  put  them  in  the  savings  bank.  I  luivo  not  much,  only 
three  thousand  francs,  the  fruits  of  twenty-live  years  of  stint- 
ing and  .scraping.  You  might  give  nie  a  bill  of  exchange,  as 
Remonencq  says;  for  1  am  ignorant  myself,  I  only  know  what 
they  tell  me." " 

"Xo.  It  is  against  the  rules  of  the  guild  for  a  barrister 
{avocat)  to  put  his  name  to  a  bill.  I  will  give  you  a  receipt. 
bearing  interest  at  five  per  cent  per  annum,  on  the  under- 
.standing  that  if  1  make  an  income  of  twelve  hundred  francs 
for  you  out  of  old  Pons"  estate  you  will  cancel  it."' 

La  Cibot.  caught  in  the  trap,  uttered  not  a  word. 

"Silence  gives  consent,"  Fraisier  continued.  "Let  me  have 
it  to-morrow  morning." 

"Oil  I  I  am  quite  willing  to  pay  fee-  in  advance,"  said  La 
Cibot ;  "it  is  one  way  of  making  sure  of  my  money." 

Fraisier  nodded.  '"How  are  we  gctiing  on?"  he  repeated. 
"I  saw  Poulain  yesterday:  you  arc  hurrying  your  invalid 
along,  it  seems.  .  .  .  One  more  scene  such  as  yesterday's, 
and  gall-stones  will  form.  I?e  gentle  with  him.  my  dt-ar  Mine. 
Cibot.  do  not  lav  up  remorse  for  yourself.  Life  is  not  too 
long." 
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"Just  let  me  alone  'vitli  your  remorse!  Are  you  goinp  to 
ralk  about  the  jszuillotine  iifriiiii!'  M.  I'ons  is  ii  oontrairv  old 
tiling.  You  don't  know  hiiii.  it  is  he  tliat  liothers  me.  '{"here 
IS  not  a  more  cross-grained  man  alive;  his  relations  are  in 
'he  riglit  of  it,  he  is  sly,  revongeful.  and  ctmtrairv.  .  .  . 
M.  Magus  has  come,  as  I  tolil  you,  and  is  waiting  to  see  you." 

"Right !  T  will  be  tiiere  as  soon  as  yon.  Your  income  de- 
jit.'nds  upon  the  price  the  collection  will  fetch.  If  it  brings 
in  eight  hundred  thousand  francs,  you  shall  iiave  fifteen  hun- 
dred francs  a  year.     It  is  a  fortune." 

'"Very  well.  I  will  tell  them  to  value  the  things  on  their 
consciences." 


An  hour  later.  Pons  was  fast  asleep.  The  doctor  had  or- 
drred  a  .soothing  draught,  which  St-hmucke  administered,  all 
unconscious  that  La  Cibot  had  doui)led  the  do.se.  Kraisier, 
ifcmonencq,  and  Magus,  three  gallows-birds,  were  examining 
the  seventeen  hundred  different  objects  which  formed  the 
old  musician's  collection,  one  by  one. 

Schmucke  had  gone  to  bed.  The  three  kites,  drawn  by  the 
scent  of  a  corpse,  were  masters  of  the  field. 

"Make  no  noise,"  said  La  t'ibot  whenever  .Magus  went  into 
•'cstasies  or  explained  the  value  of  .-omo  work  of  art  to 
Kemonencq.  The  dying  man  slept  on  in  the  neiErhboring 
room,  while  greed  in  four  different  forms  appraised  the  treas- 
ures that  he  must  leave  b'>liind.  and  waited  impatiently  for 
him  to  die — a  sight  to  wring  the  hea'. 

Three  hours  went  by  before  they  hal  finished  the  salon. 

"On  an  average,"  said  the  grimy  old  Jew,  "everything  here 
is  worth  a  thousand  francs." 

"Seventeen  hundred  tliousand  francs !"  exclaimed  Fraisier 
m  l)ewildermcnt. 

'Xot  to  me."  ^fagus  answered  [ironiptlv,  and  his  eves  grew 

lull.    "I  would  not  give  more  tiian  a  hundred  thousand  francs 

.'iiyself  for  the  collection.     You  cannot  tell  how  long  you  may 

keep  a  thing  on  hand.     .     .     .     There  are  nuisterpieces  that 

wait  ten  years  for  a  buyer,  and  meanwhile  the  purchase  money 
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is  doubled  by  compoiirni  inti  rc-t.    Still.  T  should  pay  rash." 

''Tiicrc  is  stained  jrlass  in  tlie  other  room,  as  well  a- 
enainels  and  ininiatwres  and  jiojd  and  silver  snuir-boxes,"  ]>  t 
in  Renioneniij, 

"Can  they  be  seen?"  incpiired  Traisier. 

"I'll  see  if  he  is  sound  asleep, "  replied  La  Cibot.  She  Tiiaiie 
a  sign,  and  the  three  birds  of  ])rey  eanie  in. 

"There  are  inasterpieees  yonder!"  said  Magus,  mdioatiiv,' 
the  salon,  every  bristle  of  his  white  beard  twitching  as  he 
spoke.  "But  the  riches  are  ln're  !  .And  what  riches  I  Kings 
have  nothing  more  glurioiis  in  royal  treasuries." 

I{enionenc(i"s  eyes  lighted  up  till  they  glowed  like  car- 
buncles, at  the  sight  of  the  gold  ^nutf-iJn\es.  Fraisier,  cool 
and  calm  as  a  serpent,  or  some  siuike-creature  with  the  power 
of  rising  erei't,  stood  with  his  viper  head  -tretched  out,  in 
such  an  attitude  as  a  [lainter  would  chouse  for  Mephistophele-. 
The  three  covetous  l)cings.  thir-liiig  for  gold  as  devils  thir-t 
for  the  dew  of  heaven,  looked  simultaneously,  as  it  clianeed. 
at  the  owner  of  all  this  wealth.  Some  nightuuire  troubled 
Pons;  he  stirred,  and  suddenly,  under  the  influence  of  those 
diabolical  glances,  he  opened  hi-  eyes  with  a  shrill  crv. 

"Thieves!  .  .  .  There  t'hev  are!  .  .  '.  Help! 
Murder!  Help!" 

The  nightmare  was  evidently  >till  upon  him,  for  he  sat 
up  in  bed,  staring  hefnre  him  with  blank,  wide-open  eves,  and 
had  not  power  to  move. 

Elie  Magus  and  Keinonencq  made  for  the  door,  bui  a  word 
glued  tiieni  to  the  spot. 

"Magus  here !     .     .     .     I  am  betrayed !" 

Instinctively  the  sick  man  had  known  that  his  beloved  pi'"- 
tures  were  in  danger,  a  thought  that  touched  him  at  least  n> 
closely  as  any  dread  fur  himself,  and  he  awoke.  Fraisier 
meanwhile  did  not  stir. 

"Mine.  Cibot!  who  is  that  gentleman?"  cried  Pons,  shiver- 
ing at  the  sight. 

"(Joodness  me  I  how  could  I  put  him  out  of  the  door?"  s!io 
inquired,  with  a  wink  and  gesture  for  Fraisier's  benefit.  "This 
genLlemau  came  just  a  mmute  ago,  from  your  family." 
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Fraisicr  cinild  nol  cutici-Ml  lii.-  inliniration  for  f-a  C'ibot. 
■■'^t-s,  sir,"  he  >iii(|,  -I    have  cdhic  nii   lichalf  of   Mtuc   la 
i'iv-i(!!'iitc  lie  Marvilic,  her  hii-liainl.  and  h.r  daii^'litcr,  to  cx- 
:'iv-s  tlii'ir  n';:n'l.     Tlii-y  Irariicil  (|i:itf  \<\   accidfiit  tliat  you 
■ri-  ill.  atiil  they  unuM   Ukr  to  iiiir.-i'  vnii  ihcin.-clvcs.     They 
■.,iiit  you  to  -u  t<i  Maivillf  and  L'ct  wdl  tluTc.     Mine,  la  Vi- 
•nit ••,-..-..•  Po|niiot,  iho  iiiilc  ('('•cilf  that  yon  Invc  so  much,  will 
-    .\iiur  luir-r.      Slic  tonk  your  part   with   hn  iuoIIht.     She 
i:\iiirid  Mnif.  i\,'  .Marvilic  that  -he  had  made  a  mistake." 
"So  my  iicM-or-kiii  have  -cut  yon  \>t  mc.  have  they?"  Ports 
\elaimcd  indiirmintly.  "and  mmU  the  hest  jnd^'c  and  expert 
II  all  Paris  with  yon  to  show  you  the  way?     Oh  I  a  nice  eoin- 
Miission!"  lie  cried.  InirstiMj:  into  wild  lau|,'htcr.     "Vow  have 
■■'ine  to  value  my  picture^  and  cnridsitics,  my  ^nutT-hoxes  ami 
iiniatures !     .     .     .     Make   your    valuation.      You    have    a 
".an   there  who   understands  everything.',  and    more — he  can 
■■ny  everythin^^  for  he  is  a  millionaire  ten  times  over.     .     .     . 
My  dear  relatives  will  not  h.ivc  lorii,'  to  wait,"  he  adiled,  with 
:  itter  irony,  "they   have  .  iidkeil   the  last   breath  out   of   ine. 
All!  Mmc.  Cihut.  you  >aid  you  were  a  mother  to  me, 
■  ind  you  hriiii:  dealers  into  the  house,  and  my  competitor  and 
lie  Camusots.  while  1   am  asleep!     ..."   Get  out,  all  of 
;..Mi: " 

The  unhappy  man  was  beside  himself  with  anjrer  and  fear; 

'•'■  ro.se   from   the   bed   and   stood   u{iriiflit,  a   gaunt,   wasted 

'■-'■ure. 
"Take  my  an.  .  -ir."  said  La  Oibot.  ru>hin,ir  to  the  rescue, 
-t  Pons  should  fall.    "Pray  calm  yourself,  the  gentlemen  are 

.-lie." 

i  want  to  .see  the  salon.     .     .     ."  said  the  death-stricken 

'  .111.     La  Cihot  made  a  sign  to  the  three  ravens  to  take  flight. 

liicn  sIk'  caught  up   Pons  as  if  he  had  been  a  feather,  and 

it  him  in  bed  again,  in  spite  of  his  cries.    When  she  .saw  that 

was  (luite  helpless  and  exhausted,  she  went  to  shut  the  door 

'1  the  staircase.    The  three  who  had  done  Pons  to  death  were 

'I'l  on  the  landing;  La  Cibot  told  them  to  wait.     She  heard 

"aisier  say  to  Magus: 
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"Let  nic  lijivo  it  in  wntiriLr,  and  si^'ii  it.  lioth  of  you.  Uii- 
dorliikc  In  piiv  nine  liiinilrr.l  tlinii-inid  franc-;  in  cash  for  M. 
I'ons"  collcciinii.  and  \>''  uiH  -cr  about  putting'  vou  in  the 
way  of  niakin<.'  a  liand-omc  prnili.  ' 

With  that  Iw  said  Mimriliiiiu'  t"  1-a  Cihnt  in  a  voico  so  low 
tiiat  the  iiihcf-  cduld  nnt  catch  it,  and  went  down  after  the 
two  (h'alcrs  to  the  |Mifter".-.  •-  mm. 

"Have  they  .u'one.  Mine.  Ciiiot?"  asked  the  unhappy  Pons, 
wlicn  she  came  hack  airain. 

"(Jone?     .      .      .     will) ?"  a>ked  she. 

"Those  nieii." 

"Wliat  men?  'I'iiere,  now.  you  have  seen  men,"  said  she. 
"You  have  jii.-t  had  a  ravinir  tit  :  if  it  ha(hrt  heen  for  nie  you 
would  have  <:oni'  out  of  the  window,  and  now  you  are  still  talk- 
ing of  men  in  the  room,     is  it  always  to  he  like  this?" 

"What  I  was  there  not  a  e,.ritlcman  here  just  now,  sayin^v' 
that  my  relative>  had  .-enl  him?"' 

"Will  you  still  stand  uw  out  ?""  said  ^he.  "Tpon  my  word, 
do  you  know  where  you  oUL'lit  to  he  sent? — To  the  asylum  at 
Charenton.     Vou  see  men " 

"I^lie  Ma.unis.   lfeiiK>nenc(|,  and " 

"Oh  I  as  for  Kemoneiicii.  you  mav  have  seen  him,  for  he 
eami'  u\)  to  tell  me  that  mv  pixir  Ciliot  is  so  had  that  I  must 
clear  out  of  this  and  (<ime  down.  My  I'ihot  comes  first, 
you  see.  When  my  hii.-haiii,  is  ill,  I  can  think  of  nobody  else. 
Try  to  keep  i|iiiet  .iiid  .-Icep  I'^'V  ,1  couple  of  hours;  I  have  sent 
for  Dr.  I'oiilain.  and  I  will  come  up  with  him.  .  .  . 
Taki'  a  drink  and  hi'  ;,'ood "' 

"Then  was  there  no  one  in  the  room  just  now,  when  I 
waked?     .     .     ." 

"No  oiu'."  said  she.  "Y(ui  must  have  seen  M.  Rcmonencq 
in  one  of  your  lookinir-.irlasses." 

"You  are  ri^ht.  Mine.  Ciliot,"  said  Pons,  meek  as  a  lamb. 

"Well,  lunv  you  are  sensible  ajrain.  .  .  .  Uood-bye.  my 
eherub;  keep  (juiet,  I  shall  be  back  airain  in  a  minute." 

When  Pons  heard  the  outer  door  close  upon  her,  he  sum- 
moned up  all  his  rem, lining  strength  to  rise. 
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'•Thev  are  rliontiri''  inc.""  he  imittt'rcd  to  liiinpolf.  "tliov  are 


•kr   i-  a  fhild   lli.-it    wcui.. 


•t    thrill    tio 


inl)l)ili;_r    IIIC  I      S<lllllllckr 

Miiii  up  in  a  .-ack." 

'riif  torril)lf  scent'  liad  ><'iiiit'(l  m.  nal,  ii  could  not  bo  b 

■  ircaiii,  hv  tii'>ii;.'ht  :  a  doiiv  t<>  iliniw  li;:ht  upon  ilui  pii/.zlo 
rxcitt'd  liiiii:  ln'  inanaj^fd  to  reach  tlie  door,  o[)oned  it  after 
iiiaiiv  elTort.-.  and  >tood  on  the  tlip-hnld  of  his  .-a!-n.  There 
il„.v  vven — h\<  dear  pictures,  his  .-tatues,  Ids  Florentine 
iironxes,  his  jiorcelam  ;  the  si^dit  nf  tliem  revived  him.  The 
uld  collector  walked  in  his  dre>:-in,i:-,L'o\vn  alon<:  the  narrow 
.-[laees  hetwet'ii  the  crcdcncr-taliics  and  the  >idciioards  that 
Imed  the  wall:  ids  fret  hare,  hi-  head  on  tire.  llis  first 
i:lance  of  ownership  t'dd  him  that  everything''  was  there:  lie 
turned  to  j,'o  hack  tc,  hed  aL'ain.  when  he  noliced  that  a  (Jreuzo 
portrait  look<'d  out  of  the  frame  that  had  held  Sebastian  del 
l'ioiid)o's  Ti'iiijiliir.  Suspicion  flashed  across  liisj)rain.  mak- 
ing.' his  dark  thouLdits  apparent  to  him,  as  a  flash  of  lifrhtning 
marks  the  outliiic>  of  the  cloud-iiars  (ui  a  stormy  sky.  He 
looked  round  for  the  citrht  capital  pictures  of  the  collection; 
•  ach  one  of  them  wa>  replaced  by  another.  .\  (hirk  film  sud- 
denly overspread  his  eyes:  his  strciiLrth  failed  him:  he  fell 
faintin;:  upon  the  polished  floor. 

So  heavy  was  the  swoon,  that  for  two  hours  he  lay  as  he 
fell,  till  Schinucke  awoki'  and  went  to  see  his  friend,  and 
t'ound  him  lyin^r  unconscious  in  the  sahm.  With  endless  pain.s 
Schnuicke  raised  the  half-dead  body  and  lai<l  it  on  the  t)ed  ; 
but  when  he  came  to  question  the  d(>alh-strickcn  man,  and 
-aw  the  look  in  the  dull  >'}('<  and  heard  the  vairue,  inarticulate 
Aords,  the  j^ood  (ierman,  so  far  from  losinir  his  head,  rose  to 
:,e  very  heroism  of  friendship.     Man  and  child  as  he  was, 

■  i'h    the   pressure   oi    despair    came    the    inspiration    of    a 
■'ther's  tenderness,  a  woman's  love.     He  warmed  towels  (he 

'  iiind  towels  I),  he  wrajijied  them  about  Pon>'  hands,  he  laid 
!hem  over  the  pit  of  the  stomach;  he  took  the  cold,  moist 
forehead  in  Ins  hands,  he  summoned  back  life  with  a  mi.,ht 
of  will  worthy  of  Apollonius  of  Tyana,  layini:  kisses  on  his 
friend's  eyelids  like  some  Mary  bending  over  the  dead  Christ, 
15 
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in  ,1  pirli)  rnrwd  in  Ims-nlicf  l>v  -omo  rrront  Italian  snilptor 

'l"ln'  liiSiiH'  I'irnii,  the  (ill  t  j  ii  Hi  n  11  u'  »(  "in'  lii''  mto  anoilui. 
the  work  of  iii'Ulirr  and  nf  Ihvit.  \\;i<  ■  r'lwiitd  with  siin(>v 
In  lialf  an  lidiir  the  wannth  irviM'd  i'mi-:  he  lircaiiu!  liiiiisclf 
again,  the  Iiik  >  nf  life  rfiiinicd  Id  his  cvi's.  siis|tcndcd  facii!- 
tics  eradiially  n'suiiird  fhi'ir  play  iiiKhr  the  itilliHni  .■  df  arli 
licial  heal  ;  Schiniirkc  u'avc  liiin  hiiliii-wat<T  uiili  a  lilllc  wii;" 
in  It;  till' .-pirit  <>(  life  spread  thruiii.di  ihc  Itniiy:  inti'lli_cii(  ■• 
liglitcd  u|i  till'  I'nrrhrad  so  -hurl  a  while  aL^it  inseiisihle  a<  i 
etone;  and  INms  knew  that  lie  hail  heeii  hroiiL'ht  hack  to  lit'., 
by  wliat  sacred  dcMition.  what  iniLrht  of  friend-hip  I 

"Hut  for  you.  I  slimild  die,"  he  said,  and  as  he  spoke  he 
felt  tlio  good  (.'.ruian'.-.  tears  falling  on  his  faec.  Sehniuckc 
was  laiighiii;.'  and  crying  at  once. 

I'oor  Schniticke!  lie  had  waited  for  thoso  words  with  a 
frenzy  of  liope  as  costly  as  the  freiizv  nf  des|iair:  and  now 
his  strength  iilterlv  failed  him,  he  enllap-i'd  like  a  rent  hal- 
loon.  It  was  his  turn  to  fall:  he  sank  into  the  easv-ehair, 
cla.spe<l  his  hands,  and  thanked  Cm]  in  fervent  praver.  For 
him  a  miracle  had  just  heen  wrought.  lie  put  no  helief  in 
the  etiicacy  of  the  jiraycr  of  his  deed-:  the  miracle  had  heen 
wrought  hy  (Jod  in  direct  answer  to  his  crv.  And  vet  that 
miraide  was  a  natural  eiFect,  such  as  medical  science  often 
records. 

A  sick  man.  surrounded  hy  those  who  love  him,  nursed  hv 
those  who  wish  eanic-lly  that  lie  should  live,  will  recover 
(other  things  hein.ir  ei[iia!),  when  another  patient  tended  hv 
hirelings  will  die.  Doctors  decline  to  see  unconscion.s  mag- 
netism in  this  phenomenon:  for  them  it  is  the  result  of  in- 
telligent nursing,  of  exact  obedience  to  their  orders;  hut 
many  a  mother  knows  the  virtue  of  such  ardent  projection  of 
strong,  unceasing  praver. 

"My  good  Schmucke " 

"Say  nodings;  I  shall  hear  you  mit  niein  heart  .  .  . 
rest,  rest  I''  said  Sehniucke,  smiling  at  him. 

"Poor  friend,  nohic  creature,  child  of  Tiod,  livin-/  in  (^.od  ! 
.  .  .  Tlie  one  lieini:  that  has  ]n\o<]  me.  .  .  "  The 
words  came  out  witli  pauses  between  them;  there  was  a  new 
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iiotf,  a  sornothinjr  novt>r  liciinl  liofori',  in  Pons'  voice.    All  the 

Miul,  so  soon  to  take  ili^'ht.  found  utterance  in  the  words  that 
liilfd  SrluiUK-kc  witii  hajipincss  alnio>t  like  a  lovcrV  raiitiiro. 

"Yes,  yes.  I  shall  Ix-  slitrung  a^  a  lion.  1  shall  vork  for 
I  wo  I" 

'■I.i.-tcn,  my  ^rood,  my  faitlifiil,  ailorahk'  friend.  Ix-t  me 
i'rak,  i  have  not  much  lime  left.  I  am  a  dead  num.  I  can- 
i!"t  recover  from  these  repeated  slioeks." 

Sehinueke  wa.-*  eryinjf  like  a  child. 

"Just  listen,"  continued  Pons,  "and  cry  afterwards.  As  a 
Christian,  you  must  submit.  I  have  liccn  rolihed.  It  is  La 
til>ot's  doinjr.  ...  I  ought  to  open  your  eyes  l)efore  I 
L.'o;  you  know  nothing  of  life  .  .  .  Somei)ody  has  taken 
..way  eight  of  tlu'  pictures,  and  they  were  worth  a  great  deal 
if  money." 

"Vorgif  nie — I  sold  deni." 

"Vou  .sold  them?" 

"Yes,  1,"  said  poor  Schniucke.  "Doy  summoned  U3  to  der 
(ourt " 

"Summoned?.     .     .     .     Who  summoned  us?'' 

"AVait,"  said  Schmucke.  He  went  for  the  bit  of  stamped- 
!)aper  left  by  the  bailifF,  and  gave  it  to  Pons.  Pons  read  the 
-I  rawl  through  with  close  attention,  then  he  let  the  paper 
liroj)  and  lay  quite  silent  for  a  while.  A  elo.se  observer  of 
•iie  work  of  men's  hands,  unheedful  so  far  of  the  workings 
!.f  tlie  brain,  Pons  finally  counted  out  the  threads  of  the  plot 
woven  about  him  by  La  ('ibot.  The  artist's  fire,  the  intellect 
niat  won  the  Roman  scholarshij) — all  his  youth  came  back 
10  him  for  a  little. 

"My  good  Schmucke,"  he  said  at  last,  "you  must  do  as  I 

icll  you,  and  obey  like  a  .soldier.     Listen!  go  downstairs  into 

he  lodge  and  tell  that  abominable  woman  that  I  should  like 

'  see  the  person  sent  to  me  by  my  cousin  th.'  President ;  and 

iiaf  unless  he  comes.  I  shall  leave  my  collection  to  the  Musee. 

""IV  that  a  will  is  in  (|uestinti." 

Schmucke  went  on  his  errand;  but  at  the  first  word,  La 
t  'ibot  answered  bv  a  smile. 
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"My  ?oo(l  M.  Scliimuke,  our  dear  invalid  has  had  a  de- 
lirious fit;  he  th()u;_dit  that  xhvvc  wen-  men  in  tho  room.  On 
my  word,  as  an  liunol  wonum,  no  onu  has  come  from  the 
family." 

Schmucki'  went  l)aek  with  his  answer,  wliich  ho  repeated 
word  for  word. 

"She  is  cleverer,  more  astute  and  eunniiif:  and  wily,  than  I 
thoujrht,"  said  Tons  with  a  smile.  -She  lies  even  in  iier 
room.  Iinai:ine  it  I  This  morning'  she  hrouirht  a  Jew  here, 
Elie  ^ra>rus  l)y  name,  and  Eemoneneq,  and  a  third  whom  I  do 
not  know,  nuire  terrific  ilian  tiie  other  two  put  toj^^ether.  She 
meant  to  make  a  valuation  while  1  was  aslec]) :  1  happened  to 
wake,  and  saw  them  all  three,  estimalinir  the  worth  of  my 
snuff-boxes.  The  stran<:er  said,  indeed,  that  the  Camusots 
liad  sent  him  here;  I  spoke  to  him.  .  .  .  That  shameless 
woman  stood  mo  out  that  1  was  dreaming!  .  .  .  My  crood 
Schnnicko,  it  was  not  a  dream.  I  heard  the  man  perfectly 
plainly ;  ho  s])oke  to  me.  .  .  .  The  two  dealers  took 
fright  ami  made  for  the  door.  ...  I  thought  that  La 
Cibot  would  contradict  hersell' — the  experiment  failed.  .  .  . 
I  will  lay  another  snare,  and  trap  the  wretched  woman.  .  .  . 
Poor  Schnuicke,  you  think  that  La  Cibot  is  an  angel;  and 
for  this  month  past  she  has  lieen  killing  me  l)y  inches  to  gain 
her  covetous  ends.  I  would  not  believe  that  a  woman  who 
served  us  faithfully  for  years  could  be  so  wicked.  That  doubt 
has  been  mv  ruin.  .  .  .  llow  much  did  the  eight  pictures 
fetch  ?" 

"Vife  tausend  vrancs.' 

"Good  heavens!  they  were  worth  twenty  times  as  much!" 
cried  Pons;  "the  gems  of  the  collection!  I  have  not  time 
now  to  institute  ]>roceedings ;  and  if  I  did,  you  would  figure 
in  court  as  ihe  dupe  of  those  rascals.  ...  A  lawsuit 
would  be  the  death  of  you.  You  do  not  know  what  justice 
means — a  court  of  justice  is  a  sink  of  iniquity.  ...  At 
the  sight  of  such  horrors,  a  soul  like  yours  wotdd  give  way. 
And  besidi's,  you  will  have  enough.  The  pictures  cost  uie 
forty  thousand  francs.    1  have  had  them  for  thirty-six  years. 
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.  .  .  Oh,  we  have  been  robbed  with  surprising  dexterity. 
I  am  on  the  brinlv  of  tlie  grave,  1  care  l'<ir  n<-tliing  now  but 
thee — for  thee,  the  best  soul  un(h'r  tlie  sun.     .     .     . 

"1  will  not  have  you  plundered;  all  that  I  have  is  yours. 
So  you  must  trust  nobody,  Schniueke,  you  that  have  never 
sus})eeted  any  one  in  your  life.  1  know  (lod  watches  over 
you.  hut  He  may  forget  for  one  moment,  and  you  will  be 
seized  like  a  vessel  among  pirates.  .  .  .  La  Cibot  is  a 
monster!  She  is  killing  uie ;  and  you  think  her  an  angel! 
Vou  shall  see  what  she  is.  Go  and  ask  her  to  give  you  the 
name  of  a  notarv,  and  I  will  show  vou  her  with  her  hand  in 
the  bag." 

Schnuicke  listened  as  if  Pons  proclaimed  an  apocalypse. 
Could  so  depraved  a  creature  as  La  Cibot  e.xist  'i  If  Pons  was 
right,  it  seemed  to  imply  that  there  M'as  no  Cod  in  the  world. 
He  went  down  again  to  Mme.  Cibot. 

"Mein  boor  vriend  Bons  feel  so  ill."  he  said,  "dat  he  vish  to 
make  his  vill.    (Jo  nnd  pring  ein  nodary." 

This  was  said  in  the  hearing  of  several  persons,  for  Cibot's 
life  was  despaired  of.  Remonencq  and  his  sister,  two  women 
from  neighboring  porters'  lodges,  two  or  three  servants,  and 
the  lodger  from  the  first  floor  on  the  side  next  the  street, 
were  all  standing  outside  in  the  gateway. 

"Oh !  you  can  just  fetch  a  notary  yourself,  and  have  your 
will  made  as  you  please,"  cried  La  Cibot,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes.  "My  poor  Cibot  is  dying,  and  it  is  no  time  to  leave  him. 
I  would  give  all  the  Ponscs  in  the  world  to  save  Cibot.  that 
has  never  given  me  an  ounce  of  unhappiness  in  these  thirty 
years  since  we  were  married." 

And  in  she  went,  leaving  Schmucke  in  confusion. 

"Is  M.  Pons  really  .-seriously  ill.  sir?"  asked  the  first-floor 
lodger,  one  Jolivard,  a  clerk  in  the  registrar's  office  at  the 
Palais  de  Justice. 

"He  nearly  died  chust  now,"  said  Schmucke,  with  deep  sor- 
row in  his  vo'ce. 

"]\r.  Trognon  lives  near  by  in  the  Rue  Saint-Louis,"  said 
M.  Jolivard,  "he  is  the  notary  of  the  quarter." 
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"Would  you  like  nie  to  go  for  him?"  asked  Rcmonencq. 

"1  should  pp  I'ery  glad,"  said  Schmucko;  "for  gif  Montame 
Zipod  cannot  pe  mit  mine  vricnd,  I  shall  not  vish  to  leaf  him 
in  der  shtato  lie  is  in " 

"Mme.  Cihot  told  us  that  he  was  going  out  of  his  mind," 
resumed  Jolivard. 

"Hons!  out  olf  his  mind!"  cried  Schmucke,  terror-stricken 
hy  the  idea.  "Xcfcr  vas  he  so  dear  in  dcr  head  .  .  .  dat 
is  chust  der  reason  vy  I  am  anxious  for  him." 

The  little  group  of  persons  listened  to  the  conversation  with 
a  very  natural  curiosity,  which  stamped  the  scene  upon  their 
memories.  Schmucke  did  not  know  Fraisier.  and  could  not 
note  ids  satanic  countenance  and  glittering  eyes.  But  two 
words  wliispcrcd  liy  Frai~ier  in  La  Cibot's  ear  had  prompted 
a  daring  piece  oi'  acting,  somewhat  beyond  La  Cibot's  range, 
it  may  be,  thougli  she  played  her  part  throughout  in  a  mas- 
terly St  vie.  To  make  others  Ijelieve  that  the  dying  man  was 
out  of  ills  mind — it  was  the  very  corner-stone  of  the  edifice 
reared  by  the  petty  lawyer.  The  morning's  incident  had  done 
Fraisier  good  service;  but  for  him.  La  Cibot  in  her  trouble 
might  liave  fallen  into  the  snare  innocently  spread  by 
Schmucke,  whtMi  he  asked  her  to  send  back  the  person  sent 
by  tlie  family. 

Kemonencq  saw  Dr.  Poulain  coming  towards  them,  and 
asked  no  better  than  to  vanish.  The  fact  was  that  for  the 
last  ten  days  the  Auvergnat  had  l)een  playing  Providence  in 
a  manner  singularly  displeasing  to  .Justice,  which  claims  the 
monopoly  of  that  part.  He  had  made  up  his  mind  to  rid 
himself  at  all  costs  of  the  one  obstacle  in  his  way  to  happiness, 
and  happiness  for  him  meant  capital  trebled  and  marriage 
with  the  irresistil)ly  charming  portress.  He  had  watched  the 
little  tailor  drinking  his  herb-tea.  and  a  thought  struck  him. 
He  would  convert  the  ailment  into  mortal  sickness;  his  stock 
of  old  nietaN  supplied  him  with  the  means. 

One  morning  as  he  le;ine(l  against  the  door-post,  smoking 
his  pipe  and  dreaming  of  that  fine  shop  on  the  Boulevard 
de  la  Madeleine  where  Mmc.  Cibot.  gorgeously  arrayed,  should 
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some  day  sit  enthroned,  his  oyos  fi^ll  upon  a  copper  disc,  about 
the  size  of  a  five-franc  piece,  covered  thickly  witli  vcrdi>:^ris. 
The  economical  idea  of  using  Cibot's  medicine  to  clean  the 
disc  immediately  occurred  to  him.  lie  fastened  the  thing 
to  a  bit  of  twine,  and  came  over  every  morning  to  inquire  for 
tidings  of  his  friend  the  tailor,  timing  his  visit  during  La 
Cibot's  visit  to  her  gentlemen  upstairs.  lie  dropp*nl  the  disc 
into  the  tumbler,  allowed  it  to  steep  there  while  he  talked, 
and  drew  it  ovA  again  by  the  string  when  he  went  away. 

The  trace  of  tarnished  copper,  commonly  called  verdigris, 
poisoned  the  wholesome  draught;  a  minute  dose  administered 
by  stealth  did  incalculable  mischief.  Behold  the  results  of 
this  criminal  homoeopathy!  On  the  third  day  poor  Cibot's 
hair  came  out,  his  teeth  were  loosened  in  their  sockets,  his 
whole  system  was  deranged  by  a  scarcely  perceptible  trace  of 
poison.  Dr.  Poulain  racked  his  brains.  He  was  enough  of  a 
man  of  science  to  see  that  some  destructive  agent  was  at  work. 
He  privately  carried  of  the  decoction,  analyzed  it  himself,  but 
found  nothing.  It  so  chanced  that  Remonencq  had  taken 
fright  and  omitted  to  dip  the  disc  in  the  tumbler  that  day. 

Then  Dr.  Poulain  fell  back  on  himself  and  science  and 
got  out  of  the  difficulty  with  a  theory.  A  sedentary  life  in  a 
damp  room ;  a  cramped  position  before  the  barred  window — 
these  conditions  had  vitiated  the  blood  in  the  absence  of 
proper  exercise,  especially  as  the  patient  continually  breathed 
an  atmosphere  saturated  with  the  fetid  exhalations  of  the 
gutter.  The  Rue  de  Normandie  is  one  of  the  old-fashioned 
streets  that  slope  towards  the  middle ;  the  municipal  authori- 
ties of  Paris  as  yet  have  laid  on  no  water  supply  to  flush  the 
central  kennel  which  drains  the  houses  on  either  side,  and 
as  a  result  a  stream  of  filthy  ooze  meanders  among  the  cobble- 
stones, filters  into  the  soil,  and  produces  the  mud  peculiar  to 
the  city.  La  Cibot  came  and  went;  but  her  husband,  a  hard- 
working man,  sat  day  in  day  out  like  a  fakir  on  the  table 
in  the  window,  till  his  knee-joints  were  stiffened,  the  blood 
stagnated  in  his  body,  and  his  legs  grew  so  thin  and  crooked 
that  hp  almost  lost  the  use  of  them.    The  deep  copper  tint  of 
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the  man's  complexion  naturally  suggostetl  that  ho  had  been 
out  of  health  for  a  very  long  time.  The  wife'?  good  health 
and  the  husband's  illness  seemed  to  the  doctor  to  be  satis- 
factorily accounted  for  by  this  theory. 

"Then  what  is  the  matter  with  my  poor  Cibot?"  asked  the 
portress. 

",My  dear  Mme.  Cibot,  he  is  dying  of  the  porter's  disease," 
said  tlie  doctor.  "Incurable  vitiation  of  the  blood  is  evident 
from  the  general  ana?mic  condition." 

Xo  one  had  anything  to  gain  by  a  crime  so  objectless.  Dr. 
Poulain's  first  suspicions  were  effaced  by  this  thought.  Who 
could  have  any  possible  interest  in  Cibot's  death?  His  wife? 
— the  doctor  saw  her  taste  the  herb-tea  as  she  sweetened  it. 
Crimes  which  escape  social  vengeance  are  many  enough,  and 
as  a  rule  they  are  of  this  order — to  wit,  murders  committed 
without  any  startling  sign  of  violence,  without  bloodshed, 
bruises,  marks  of  strangling,  without  any  bungling  of  the 
business,  in  short;  if  there  seems  to  be  no  motive  for  the 
crime,  it  most  likdy  gG>-:o  unpunished,  csp.^ia'ly  if  the  death 
occurs  among  the  poorer  classes.  Murder  is  almost  always 
denounced  by  its  advanced  guards,  by  hatred  or  greed  well 
known  to  those  under  whose  eyes  the  whole  matter  has  passed. 
But  in  the  case  of  the  Cibots,  no  one  save  the  doctor  had 
any  interest  in  discovering  the  actual  cause  of  death.  The 
little  copper-faced  tailor's  wife  adored  her  husband;  he  had 
no  money  and  no  enemies ;  La  Cibot's  fortune  and  the  marine- 
store  dealer's  motives  were  alike  hidden  in  the  shade.  Poulain 
knew  the  portress  and  her  way  of  thinking  perfectly  well ;  he 
thought  her  capable  of  tormenting  Pons,  but  he  saw  that  she 
had  neither  motive  enough  nor  wit  enough  for  muider;  and 
besides — every  time  the  doctor  came  and  >he  gave  her  husband 
a  draught,  she  took  a  spoonful  herself.  Poulain  himself,  the 
only  person  who  might  "have  thrown  light  on  the  matter,  in- 
clined to  believe  that  this  was  one  of  the  unaccountable  freaks 
of  disease,  one  of  the  astonishing  exceptions  which  make 
medicine  so  perilous  a  profession.  And  in  truth,  the  little 
tailor's  unwholesome  life  and  insanitary  surroundings  had  un- 
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fortunately  brought  him  to  such  a  pass  that  the  trace  of  cop- 
pLT-poisoiiing  was  like  the  last  straw.  Go.^sifis  and  neighbors 
took  it  iii)on  themselves  to  explain  the  sudden  death,  and  no 
suspicion  of  blame  lighted  upon  Kenionencci. 

"Oh!  this  long  time  past  I  have  said  that  M.  Cibot  was 
not  well,"  cried  one. 

"He  worked  too  hard,  he  did,"  said  another;  "he  heated  his 
blood." 

"He  would  not  listen  to  me,"  put  in  a  neighi)or:  "I  advised 
him  to  walk  out  of  a  Sunday  and  keep  Saint  Monday;  two 
days  in  the  week  is  not  too  much  for  amu.sement." 

In  short,  the  gossip  of  the  (juarter,  the  tell-tale  voice  to 
which  Justice,  in  the  person  of  the  commissary  of  police,  the 
king  of  the  poorer  classes,  lends  an  attentive  ear — gossip  ex- 
plained the  little  tailor's  demise  in  a  perfectly  satisfactory 
manner.  Yet  M.  I'oulain's  pensive  air  and  uneasy  eyes  em- 
barrassed Remonencq  not  a  little,  and  at  sight  of  the  doctor 
lie  otfered  eagerly  to  go  in  search  of  M.  Trognon,  Fraisier's 
acquaintance.  Fraisier  turned  to  La  Cibot  to  say  in  a  low 
voice,  "I  shall  come  back  again  as  soon  as  the  will  is  made. 
In  spite  of  your  sorrow,  you  must  look  out  for  squalls."  Then 
lie  slipped  away  like  a  shadow  and  met  his  friend  the  doctor. 

"Ah,  Poulain  !"  he  exclaimed,  "it  is  all  right.  We  are  safe  I 
I  will  tell  you  about  it  to-night.  Look  out  a  post  that  will 
suit  you,  you  shall  have  it !  For  my  own  part,  I  am  a  justice 
of  the  peace.  Tabareau  will  not  refu.se  me  now  for  a  son-in- 
law.  And  as  for  you,  I  will  undertake  that  you  shall  marry 
Mile.  Yitel,  granddaughter  of  our  justice  of  the  peace." 

Fraisier  left  Poulain  reduced  to  dumb  bewilderment  by 
these  wild  words;  bounced  like  a  ball  into  the  boulevard, 
hailed  an  omnibu.s,  and  was  set  down  ten  minutes  later  bv  the 
modern  coach  at  the  corner  of  the  Hue  de  Choiseul.  liv  this 
time  it  was  nearly  four  o'clock.  Fraisier  felt  (juite  sure  of  a 
word  in  private  with  the  Presidente,  for  olhcials  seldom  leave 
the  Palais  de  Justice  before  five  o'clock. 

Mme.  de  Marville's  reception  of  him  assured  Fraisier  that 
M.  Leba'uf  had  kept  the  promise  made  to  Mme.  Vatinelle  and 
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spoken  favorably  of  the  sometime  attorney  at  Mantes. 
Amelie's  inaiin.T  was  almost  caressing.  So  might  the 
Dueliesse  do  Montponsicr  have  treated  Jacques  Clement.  The 
pcttv  uttormy  was  a  knife  to  her  hand.  But  when  Fraisier 
j)ruduced  the  joint-letter  signed  by  Elie  Magus  and  Re- 
inonenc(i  ollVring  the  sum  of  nine  hundred  thousand  francs 
in  cash  for  I'oiis"  collection,  then  the  Presidente  looked  at  her 
man  of  busine-s  and  the  gleam  of  the  money  flashed  from  her 
eyes.    That  ripjile  of  greed  reached  the  attorney. 

"M.  le  President  left  a  message  with  me,"  she  said;  "he 
hopes  that  you  will  dine  with  us  to-morrow.  It  will  be  a 
family  party.  M.  Godeschal,  Desroches'  successor  and  my  at- 
torney, will  come  to  meet  you,  and  Berthier,  our  notary,  and 
m  daughter  and  son-in-law.  After  dinner,  you  and  I  and 
the  notary  and  attorney  will  have  the  little  consultation  for 
which  you  ask,  and  I  will  give  you  full  powers.  The  two 
gentlemen  will  do  as  you  require  and  act  upon  your  inspira- 
tion; and  see  that  everything  goes  well.  You  shall  have  a 
power  of  attorney  from  M.  de  Marville  as  soon  as  you  want 
it." 

"I  shall  want  it  on  the  day  of  the  decease." 

"It  shall  be  in  readiness." 

"Mme.  la  Presidente,  if  I  ask  for  a  power  of  attorney,  and 
would  prefer  that  your  attorney's  name  should  not  appear 
I  wish  it  less  in  my  own  interest  than  in  yours.  .  .  . 
When  I  give  myself,  it  is  without  reserve.  And  in  return, 
madame,  I  ask  the  same  fidelity;  I  ask  my  patrons  (I  do  not 
venture  to  call  you  my  clients)  to  put  the  same  confidence  in 
me.  You  may  think  that  in  acting  thus  I  am  trying  to  fasten 
upon  this  affair — no,  no,  madame ;  there  may  be  reprehensible 
things  done;  with  an  inheritance  in  view  one  is  dragged  on 
.  .  .  especially  with  nine  hundred  thousand  francs  in  the 
liiilanee.  Well,  now,  you  could  not  disavow  a  man  like 
Maitre  Oodeschal,  honesty  itself.  Vac  you  can  throw  all  the 
blame  on  the  back  of  a  miserable  pettifogging  lawyer " 

Mme.  Camusot  de  Marville  looked  admiringly  at  Fraisier. 

"You  ought  to  go  very  high,"  said  she,  "or  sink  very  low. 
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In  your  place,  instead  of  asking  to  hide  myself  away  as  a  jus- 
tice of  the  peace,  I  would  aim  at  a  crown  attorney's  appoint- 
ment— at,  sav.  Mantes  I — and  niiikr  a  (rroat  career  for  niv- 
self." 

"Let  me  have  my  way,  madame.  Tlie  post  of  justice  of 
the  peace  is  an  ambling  pad  for  M.  Vitel ;  for  me  it  shall  he  a 
war-horse." 

.\nd  in  this  way  the  Presidente  proceeded  to  a  final  confi- 
dence. 

'*You  seem  to  he  so  completely  devoted  to  our  interest-." 
she  began,  "that  1  will  tell  you  al)out  the  clinicnliies  of  nur 
])ositio--  and  our  hopes.  The  President's  gr^at  desire,  evrr 
since  a  match  was  projected  between  his  daughter  and  an  ad- 
venturer who  reeeiiily  -i^irtcd  a  hniik. — I'le  l';''-'i|iiu"s  wi>Ii. 
.  I  say,  has  been  to  round  out  the  Mar\il!e  <•  ii'i'  wjt'i  -m-.m' 
grazing  land,  at  that  time  in  the  market.  \Ye  dispossessed 
ourselves  of  fine  ])ro])erty.  as  you  know,  to  settle  it  iipou  nnr 
daughter;  but  I  wish  very  much,  my  daughter  being  an  only 
child,  to  buy  all  that  remains  of  tlie  grass  land.  Part  has 
been  sold  already.  The  estate  belongs  to  an  Englishman  who 
is  returning  to  England  after  a  twenty  years'  residence  in 
France.  He  built  thc^  most  charming  cottage  in  a  deliizhtful 
situation,  between  Marville  Park  and  the  meadows  which  once 
were  part  of  the  ^larvillc  lands:  he  bought  up  covers,  copse, 
and  gardens  at  '  y  prices  to  make  the  grounds  about  the 
cottage.  The  nouse  aiul  its  surroundings  make  a  feature  of 
the  landscape,  and  it  lies  close  to  my  daughter's  park  palings. 
The  whole,  land  and  house,  should  be  bought  for  seven  hun- 
dred thousand  francs,  for  the  net  revenue  is  about  twenty 
thousand  francs.  .  .  .  But  if  Mr.  Wadman  finds  out  that 
vi'  think  of  buying  it.  he  is  sure  to  add  another  two  or  three 
hundred  thousand  francs  to  the  price;  for  he  will  lose  money 
if  the  house  counts  for  nothing,  as  it  usually  does  when  you 
iiuy  land  in  the  countrv "" 

"Why,  madame."  Fraisier  broke  in,  "in  my  opinion  you  can 
be  so  sure  that  the  inheritance  is  yours  that  I  will  offer  to 
act  the  part  of  purchaser  for  you.    I  will  undertake  that  you 
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sliull  havo  tile  land  at  tin;  best  iio««iblc  price,  and  have  a 
written  eufxapMnent  made  out  luidcr  private  seal,  like  a  con- 
tract to  deliver  ^'onds.  ...  I  will  jjo  to  the  Kn<rlislunan 
in  the  cliarin  ter  of  buyer.  I  understand  that  sort  of  thing;  it 
was  my  specialty  at  Mantes.  Vatinelle  doubled  the  value  of 
his  practice,  while  I  worked  in  his  name."' 

''Ilence  vour  connection  witli  little  Madame  Vatinelle.  He 
must  be  very  well  olT " 

''But  Mme.  Vatinelle  has  expensive  tastes.  ...  So 
be  easv  madanie — I  will  serve  you  up  the  Englishman  done 
to  a  1 1    11 " 

"If  vou  can  manage  that  you  will  have  eternal  claims  to 
my  gratitude.  Good-day,  my  dear  M.  Fraisier.  Till  to-mor- 
row  " 

Fraisier  went.  His  parting  bow  was  a  degree  less  cringing 
than  on  the  first  occasion. 

"I  am  to  dine  to-morrow  with  I'resiilent  de  ^farville!"  he 
said  to  himself.  "Come  now,  I  have  these  folk  in  my  power. 
Only,  to  be  .';solute  master,  I  ought  to  be  the  (Jerman's  legal 
adviser  in  the  person  of  Tabarcau.  the  justice's  clerk.  Tab- 
areait  will  not  have  me  now  for  his  daughter,  his  only  daugh- 
ter, but  he  will  give  her  to  me  when  I  am  a  justice  of  the 
peace.  I  shall  lie  eligil)le.  Mile.  Tabareau,  that  tall,  consump- 
tive girl  with  the  red  hair,  has  a  house  in  the  Place  Royale  in 
right  of  her  mother.  At  her  father's  death  she  is  sure  to 
come  in  for  six  thousand  livr"s  per  annum  as  well.  She  is  not 
handsome;  but,  good  Lord,  if  you  step  from  nothing  at  all 
to  an  income  of  eighteen  thousand  francs,  you  must  not  look 
too  hard  at  the  plank." 

As  he  went  back  to  tlie  'Rue  de  Xoniiamlie  by  way  of  the 
boulevards,  he  dreamed  out  his  golden  dream  ;  he  gave  himself 
up  to  the  ha[)])iness  of  the  thought  that  he  should  never  know 
want  again.  He  would  marry  his  friend  Poulain  to  Mile. 
Vitel,  the  daiiiihti^r  of  the  ju-tice  of  the  peace;  together,  he 
and  his  friend  the  do(>tor  would  reign  like  kings  in  the  cpiar- 
ter:  ln^  would  carry  all  the  elections — municipal,  military,  or 
nolitie:)].  The  bniilevnrd-;  seen!  short  if,  wliile  von  pace  afoot, 
you  mount  your  ambition  on  the  steed  of  fancy  in  this  way. 
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Schmucko  meanwhile  went  back  to  his  friend  Pon.-  with 
the  news  that  Cibd  was  dyinj:.  and  Heiiioneneq  gone  in 
search  of  M.  Trofrnon,  the  nntarv.  Pons  was  struck  by  the 
name.  It  hail  come  up  aj:ain  and  a^'ain  in  I^a  ('ii)ot's  in- 
terminable talk,  and  La  (  ibot  always  recommended  him  as 
honesty  incarnate.  And  with  that  a  luminous  idea  occurred 
to  I'ons,  in  whom  mi.trnst  had  ;.towii  paramount  since  the 
inornin;,',  an  idea  which  com])leted  his  plan  for  outwittinj;  La 
Cibot  and  unmasking  her  completely  for  the  too-credulous 
Schmucke. 

So  many  unexpected  thinas  had  happened  that  day  that 
poor  Schmucke  was  (juite  bewildered.  I'ons  took  his  friend's 
hand. 

"There  must  be  a  good  deal  of  confusion  in  the  house, 
Schmucke;  if  the  porter  is  at  death's  door,  we  are  almost  free 
for  a  minute  or  two;  that  is  to  say.  tlu're  will  be  no  spies — 
for  we  are  watched,  you  may  be  sure  of  that,  (io  out,  take 
a  cab,  go  to  the  theatre,  and  tell  .Mile,  lleloise  Brisclout  that 
I  should  like  to  see  her  before  I  die.  Ask  her  to  come  here 
to-night  when  she  leaves  the  theatre.  Then  go  to  your  friends 
Brunner  and  Schwab  and  beg  them  to  come  to-morrow  morn- 
ing at  nine  o'clock  to  inquire  after  me;  let  them  come  up 
as  if  they  were  just  [)assing  by  and  calltHl  in  to  see  me." 

The  old  artist  felt  that  he  was  dying,  and  this  was  the 
scheme  that  he  forged.  He  meant  Schmucke  to  be  his  uni- 
versal legatee.  To  protect  Schmucke  from  any  possible  legal 
quibbles,  he  proposed  to  dictate  his  will  to  a  notary  in  the 
presence  of  witnesses,  lest  his  sanity  should  be  called  in  ques- 
tion and  the  ("amu.-^ots  should  attempt  upon  that  pretext  to 
flispute  the  will.  At  the  name  of  Trognon  he  caught  a 
glimpse  of  machinations  of  some  kind:  perhaps  a  tUiw  pur- 
posely inserted,  or  ])reFiieditated  treachery  on  La  Cibofs  part. 
He  would  pn'vent  this.  Trognon  shoulil  dictate  a  holograph 
will  which  should  be  signed  and  deposited  in  a  sealed  en- 
velope in  a  drawer.  Then  Schmuck(\  liidden  in  one  of  the 
cabinets  in  his  alcove,  should  see  La  Cibot  ,«careh  for  the  will, 
find  it,  open  the  envelope,  read  it  through,  and  .seal  it  again. 
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Xcxt  morninir,  at  nine  (t'clock,  lie  would  cancel  the  will  and 
make  a  new  (»iie  in  tiie  presence  of  iwo  noiaries,  evervtliin;,'  in 
(hie  form  ami  onlrr.  La  Ciliot  liad  trcattMl  lijni  as  a  madman 
and  a  vi.-i()iiar\  ;  he  s;i\\  what  this  meant — he  saw  tlie  I'resi- 
deiite's  iiate  and  irreed,  iicr  revenue  in  La  Cihol's  liejiavior. 
In  the  sleepless  hours  mid  hmely  days  ol'  the  last  two  mouths, 
tlie  |"ior  iiiMii  had  lifted  the  events  of  his  past  life. 

It  has  hceii  the  wont  of  sculptors,  ancient  and  modern,  to 
set  a  tutelary  ^'cnius  with  a  lij:lile(l  torch  upon  eitiier  side  of 
a  toiid).  'i'liosc  t'irches  tliat  li<,dit  up  llie  paths  of  death  throw 
li^ht  for  dyinif  e  s  ujion  tlie  sjiectacle  (-.  a  life's  mistakes 
and  sins;  the  cai  id  stone  fij^nircs  express  ^'reat  ideas,  thev 
are  syiiihd].-  of  a  fact  in  liuman  e.\|)erience.  The  ai^ony  of 
death  has  its  own  wisdom.  Not  seldom  a  simple  j^irl,  scarcely 
more  than  .i  child,  will  ^row  wise  with  the  experience  of  a 
hundred  years,  will  ;,min  prophetic  vision,  jud^e  her  family, 
and  see  clearly  throuuh  all  pretences,  at  the  near  a[)proacli  of 
Death.  Herein  lies  Ueath's  poetry.  But,  stranp-  and 
worthy  of  remark  it  is,  there  are  two  manners  of  death. 

The  poetry  of  projihecy,  the  ^rift  of  seeing,'  clearly  into  the 
future  or  the  past,  only  l)elon,«,'s  to  those  whose  bodies  are 
stricken,  to  those  who  die  bv  the  destruction  of  the  organs 
of  physical  life.  Consumptive  patients,  for  instance,  or  those 
who  die  of  /ranjrrene  like  Louis  XIV..  of  fever  like  Pons,  of 
a  stomach  com})Iaint  like  Mine,  de  .Mortsauf,  or  of  wounds 
received  in  the  full  tide  of  life  like  soldiers  on  the  battle- 
field— all  these  may  jiossess  this  supreme  lucidity  to  the  full; 
their  deaths  fill  us  with  surjirise  and  wonder.  But  many,  on 
the  other  hand,  die  of  inlvUiijnilnil  diseases,  as  thev  mav  he 
call(Hl;  (d'  nuiladies  seated  in  the  lirain  or  in  that  nervous  svs- 
tem  which  acts  as  a  kind  of  jiurveyor  of  thousrht  fuel — and 
these  die  wholly,  body  and  spirit  are  darkened  toijether.  The 
former  are  spirits  desi^rted  by  the  body,  realizinjx  for  us  our 
ideas  of  the  sfMrits  of  Scri[)ture:  the  latter  are  bodies  unten- 
anted by  a  spirit. 

Too  late  the  viririn  nature,  the  epicure-Oato.  the  righteou- 
man  almost  without  sin,  was  discovering  the  Presidente's  real 
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"Imrnptor— tho  snr  of  jrall  tliat  did  duty  for  hor  heart.  He 
knew  the  Wdrld  now  that  lii'  was  about  to  U-avi'  it,  and  for  the 
|>a.-t  ffw  hours  he  had  ri>cii  f,'aily  to  his  |)art,  like  a  joyourf 
artist  tiiidiii;;  a  |in'tf\t  for  caricature  and  iaiif:hlcr  in  ovcrv- 
iliin;:.  The  last  links  that  hoimd  him  to  life,  the  chains  of 
admiration,  the  strong  tie>  that  hind  the  art  lover  to  .\rfs 
iiiasteriiieces,  had  been  snapped  that  niorninu:.  When  I'nns 
knew  tliat  \.i\  Ciixit  had  roblied  him,  he  bade  farewell,  like  a 
Christian,  to  the  pomps  and  vanities  of  .\rt,  to  his  collection, 
to  all  his  old  friendshi|is  with  the  makers  of  so  nianv-  fair 
things.  Our  forefatlu'rs  emmtcd  the  day  of  death  as  a  i'hris- 
ti:in  festival,  and  in  something  of  the  same  spirit  Pons' 
thoughts  turned  to  the  coming  end.  In  hi-  tender  love  he 
tried  to  protect  Schniucke  when  he  should  be  low  in  the  grave. 
It  was  this  father's  thought  that  led  him  to  fix  his  choice 
upon  the  leading  lady  of  the  ballet  Mile.  Uri-etout  should 
help  him  to  haflle  (surrounding  treachery,  and  tliose  who  in 
all  probability  would  never  forgive  his  innocent  universal 
legatee. 

Heloi.se  Brisetout  was  one  of  the  fi'W  natures  that  remain 
true  in  a  false  position.  She  was  an  opera-girl  of  the  school 
of  Josepha  and  Jenny  Cadine,  capable  of  playing  any  trick 
on  a  paying  adorer;  yet  she  was  a  good  comrade,  dreading 
no  power  on  earth,  accustomed  as  she  was  to  see  the  weak  side 
of  the  strong  and  to  hold  her  own  with  the  police  at  the 
scarcely  idyllic  Hal  de  Mabille  and  the  carnival. 

"If  she  asked  for  my  place  for  darangeot.  she  will  think 
that  she  owes  me  a  good  turn  by  so  much  the  more,"  said  Pons 
to  himself. 

Thanks  to  tho  prevailing  confusion  in  tho  porter's  lodge, 
.Schniucke  succeeded  in  getting  out  of  the  house.  He  returned 
with  the  utmost  speed,  fearing  to  leave  Pons  too  long  alone. 
M.  Trognon  reached  the  house  just  as  Schniucke  came  in. 
Albeit  Cibot  was  dying,  his  wife  came  upstairs  with  the  no- 
tary, brought  him  into  the  bedroom,  and  withdrew,  leaving 
Schniucke  and  Pons  with  M.  Trognon :  but  she  left  tlte  door 
ajar,  and  went  no  further  than  the  next  room,     Providing 
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licrx'lf  witli  a  little  liiiii(l-;:l;iss  of  curiuu-  workiitanship,  she 
tcHiL  up  litT  station  ill  tlif  <ioor,vay,  s(»  that  >hv  couM  not 
only  ln'ar  l)ut  f^t'c  all  that  |ia>-('ii  at  tlu'  su[»n'iiii'  iiMinicnt. 

"Sir,"  saiil  I'oiis,  "i  am  ni  the  full  por-sossion  oi'  tny  facul- 
tii's,  iiiifortiiiiati'iy  for  nic,  lor  I  foci  that  I  am  altoiit  to  die; 
and  (loiihtlcss.  hy  tlu-  wil'  of  tlo<l.  I  ^h;ill  !»■  spared  nothing 
of  tht'  a;rony  of  death.  This  is  M.  Schmiicke" — (the  notary 
bowed  to  M.  SelimiK'ke)  -  "'".v  '>nf'  friend  on  eu.*h,"  oon- 
tiniied  I'oiis.  "I  wish  to  make  him  my  universal  le/jatoe. 
Now,  tell  me  how  to  word  the  will,  so  that  m\  friend,  who  is 
a  (ierman  and  knows  notliin;:  of  French  law,  may  succeed 
to  my  possessions  without  any  dispute." 

"Anythin;^  is  liahle  to  lie  disputed,  sir,"  said  ^he  notary; 
"that  i.s  the  drawback  of  human  justice.  Hut  in  ttse  matter  of 
wills,  there  are  willd  so  drafted  that  they  cannot  be  up- 
set—" 

"In  what  way?"  queried  Pons. 

"If  a  will  is  made  in  the  presence  of  a  notary,  and  before 
witnesses  who  can  swear  that  the  testator  was  in  the  full  pos- 
session of  his  fatuities;  and  if  the  testator  has  neither  wife 
nor  children,  nor  father  nor  mother " 

"I  have  none  of  these;  all  my  atl'eetion  is  centred  upon  my 
dear  friend  Sehmucke  here." 

The  tears  oviTtlowed  Sehmueke's  eyes 

'Then,  if  you  have  none  but  distant  relatives,  the  law 
leaves  you  free  to  dispose  of  both  i)ersonalty  and  real  estate 
as  you  please,  so  long  as  you  be<|iieath  them  for  no  unlawful 
purpose ;  for  you  must  have  come  across  cases  of  wills  dis- 
puted on  account  of  th<'  testator's  eccentricities.  A  will  made 
in  the  presence  of  a  notary  is  considered  to  be  authentic;  for 
the  person's  identity  is  establislied.  tlie  notary  certifies  that 
tiie  testator  was  sain'  at  the  time,  and  there  can  be  no  possible 
dispute  over  the  sijrnature. — Still,  a  lioloj^'rapli  will,  properly 
and  clearly  worded,  i-;  (piite  as  safe." 

"T  have  decided,  for  reasons  of  my  own,  to  make  a  holo- 
•rrapli  will  at  your  dictation,  and  to  deposit  it  with  my  friend 
here.     Is  this  possible?" 
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"Quito  pnssiblo,"  said  the  notary.  "Will  you  write?  1  will 
iic;.Mn  to  (iic'tati " 

'•Scliiiiiirkc,  bring  mo  mv  littlo  iioulo  writinp-dosk. — 
Spcuk  low.  sir,"  ho  addod ;  "we  may  bo  overboard. " 

"Just  toll  mo,  first  of  all,  what  you  intond,"  demanded  the 
notary. 

'roil  minutes  later  La  Cibot  .-aw  tlio  notary  look  over  the 
will,  while  Sohmuoko  lighted  ii  taper  (Pons  watohing  lior  ro- 
tloction  ail  till'  while  in  a  mirror).  She  saw  the  I'livelopo 
sealed,  saw  Pons  give  it  to  Schmucke,  and  beard  him  say 
that  It  must  be  put  away  in  a  .secret  drawer  in  his  bureau, 
'i'hen  the  testator  asked  for  the  key.  tied  it  to  the  comer  of 
his  handkerchief,  and  ?lip])od  it  under  his  pillow. 

The  notary  himself,  by  courtesy,  was  appointed  e.xecutor. 
To  him  Pons  left  a  picture  of  price,  such  a  tiling  as  the  law 
permits  a  notary  to  receive.  Trognon  went  out  and  came 
upon  Mme.  Cibot  in  the  salon. 

"Well,  sir,  did  M.  Pons  remember  me?" 

"You  do  not  e.xpect  a  notary  to  betray  secrets  confided 
to  him,  my  dear,"  returned  M.  Trognon.  "I  can  only  tell 
you  this — there  will  be  many  di-sappointmonts.  and  some  that 
are  anxious  after  the  money  will  bo  foiled.  M.  Pons  has 
made  a  good  and  very  sensible  will,  a  patriotic  will,  which  I 
highly  approve." 

La  Cibot's  curiosity,  kindled  by  such  w^rds.  reached  an 
unimaginable  pitch.  She  went  downstairs  and  spent  the 
night  at  Cibot's  bedside,  inwardly  resolving  that  Mile. 
Remononcq  should  take  her  place  towards  two  or  three  in 
the  morning,  when  she  would  go  up  and  have  a  look  at  the 
document. 

Mile.  Brisetout's  visit  towards  half-past  ten  that  night 
seemed  natural  enough  to  La  Cibot :  but  in  her  terror  lest  the 
ballet-girl  should  mention  Oaudissart's  gift  of  a  thousand 
francs,  she  went  upstairs  with  her.  lavishing  polite  speeches 
and  flattery  as  if  Mile.  Ileloiso  had  boon  a  <pieen. 

"Ah  !  my  dear,  you  are  much  nicer  here  on  your  own  ground 
i6 
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than  at  the  theatre,"  Heloise  remarked.     "I  advise  you  t(? 
kei)])  to  your  cinploynK'nt." 

Hi'loiso  was  splendidly  dressed.  Bixiou,  her  lover,  had 
brnu.L^ht  her  in  his  carriage  on  the  way  to  an  evening  party 
at  Mariette's.  It  so  fell  out  that  the  first-floor  lodger,  M. 
Chiipnulot,  a  retired  braid  manufacturer  from  the  Rue  Saint- 
Denis,  returning  from  the  Ambigu-Comique  with  his  wife 
and  daughter,  was  dazzled  by  a  vision  of  such  a  costume  and 
sue.  a  charming  woman  upon  their  staircase. 

"Who  is  that,  Mme  Cibot?"  asked  Mme.  Chapoulot. 

"A  no-better-than-she-should-be,  a  light-skirts  that  you 
may  see  half-naked  any  evening  for  a  couple  of  francs,"  La 
Cibot  answered  iu  an  undertone  for  Mme.  Chapoulot's  ear. 

"Victorine!"  called  the  braid  manufacturer's  wife,  "let 
the  lady  pass,  child.'* 

The  matron's  alarm  signal  was  not  lost  upon  Heloise. 

"Your  daughter  must  be  more  inflammable  than  tinder, 
madame,  if  you  are  afraid  that  she  will  catch  fire  by  touch- 
ing me,"  she  said. 

M.  Chapoulot  waited  on  the  landing.  "She  is  uncom- 
monly handsome  off  the  stage,"  he  remarked.  Whereupon 
Mme.  Chapoulot  pinched  him  sharply  and  drove  him  indoors. 

"Here  is  a  second-floor  lodger  that  has  a  mind  to  set  up 
for  being  on  the  fourth  floor,"  said  Heloise  as  she  continued 
to  climb. 

"But  mademoiselle  is  accustomed  to  going  higher  and 
higher." 

"Well,  old  boy,"  said  Heloise,  entering  the  bedroom  and 
catching  sight  of  the  old  musician's  white,  wasted  face. 
"Well,  old  boy.  so  we  are  not  very  well?  Everybody  at  the 
theatre  is  asking  after  you ;  but  though  one's  heart  may  bo 
in  the  right  place,  every  one  has  his  own  affairs,  you  know, 
and  cannot  find  time  to  go  to  see  friends.  Gaudissart  talks 
of  coming  round  every  day,  and  every  morning  the  tiresome 
management  gets  hold  of  him.  Still,  we  are  all  of  us  fond  of 
you " 

"Mme.  Cibot,"  said  the  patient,  "be  so  kind  as  to  leave  us ; 
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we  want  to  talk  aboiit  tlic  tlioatre  and  my  post  as  conductor, 
with  this  ladv.  Schniucke,  will  vou  go  to  the  door  witii  Mine. 
Cibot :-" 

At  a  sign  from  Pons,  Schmucke  saw  Mme.  Cibot  out  at  the 
door,  and  drew  the  bolts. 

"Ah,  that  blackguard  of  a  (icrnian!  Is  he  spoiled,  too?" 
La  Cibot  said  to  herself  as  she  heard  the  significant  sounds. 
"That  is  M.  Pons'  doing;  he  taught  him  these  disgusting 
tricks.  .  .  .  iiut  you  shall  pay  for  tliis,  my  dears,"  she 
thought  as  she  went  down  stairs.  "Pooh!  if  that  tight-ro[)e 
dancer  tells  him  about  the  thousand  francs,  I  shall  say  that 
it  is  a  farce." 

She  .seated  herself  by  Cibot's  pillow.  Cibot  complained  of 
a  burning  sensation  in  the  stomach.  Remonencq  had  called 
in  and  given  him  a  draught  while  his  wife  was  upstairs. 

As  soon  as  Schmucke  had  dismissed  La  Cibot,  Pons  turned 
to  the  ballet-srirl. 

"Dear  ch'  I  can  trust  no  one  else  to  find  me  a  notary, 
an  honest  man,  and  send  him  here  to  make  my  will  to-morrow 
morning  at  half-past  niii  precisely.  I  want  "to  leave  all  that 
1  have  to  Schmucke.  If  he  is  persecuted,  poor  German  that 
he  is,  I  shall  reckon  upon  the  notary ;  the  notary  must  defend 
iiim.  And  for  that  reason  I  must  have  a  very  wealthy  notary, 
highly  thought  of,  a  man  above  the  temptations  to  which 
pettifogging  lawyers  yield.  He  must  succor  my  poor  friend. 
1  cannot  trust  Berthier,  Cardot's  successor.  And  you  know 
so  many  pc<'f)]e " 

"Oh!  I  have  the  very  man  for  you,"  ITeloise  broke  in; 
"there  is  the  notary  that  acts  for  Florine  and  the  Comte.sse 
dn  Bruel,  Leopold  Hannequin,  a  virtuous  man  that  does  not 
know  what  a  lorette  is !  He  is  a  sort  of  chance-come  father 
—a  good  soul  that  will  not  let  you  play  ducks  and  drakes  with 
your  earnings;  I  call  him  Le  Pere  anx  Rats,  because  he  in- 
stils economical  notions  into  the  minds  of  all  my  friends.  In 
the  first  place,  my  dear  fellow,  he  has  a  private  income  of 
si.xty  thousand  francs;  and  he  is  a  notary  of  the  real  old 
sort,  a  notary  while  he  walks  or  sleeps;  his  children  must 
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be  little  notaries  and  notaresses.  He  is  a  heavy,  pedantic 
creature,  and  that's  the  truth;  but  on  his  own  ground,  he 
is  not  the  man  to  flinch  before  any  power  in  creation.  .  .  . 
No  woman  ever  got  money  out  of  him;  he  is  a  fossil  pater- 
familias, his  wife  worships  him  and  does  not  deceive  him, 
although  she  is  a  notary's  wife. — What  more  do  you  want? 
as  a  notary  he  has  not  his  match  in  Paris.  He  is  in  the  pa- 
triarchal style;  not  queer  and  amusing,  as  Cardot  used  to 
be  with  Malaga;  but  he  will  never  decamp  like  little  What's- 
his-name  that  lived  with  Antonia.  So  I  will  send  round  my 
man  to-morrow  morning  at  eight  o'clock.  .  .  .  You  may 
sleep  in  peace.  And  I  hope,  in  the  first  place,  that  you  will 
get  better,  and  make  charming  music  for  us  again ;  and  yet, 
after  all,  you  see,  life  is  very  dreary — managers  chisel  you, 
and  kings  mizzle  and  ministers  fizzle  and  rich  folk  econo- 
mizzle. — Artists  have  nothing  left  lierr"  (tapping  her  breast) 
— "it  is  a  time  to  die  in.     Oood-ljve,  old  boy." 

"HeloTse,  of  all  things,  I  ask  you  to  keep  my  counsel." 

"It  is  not  a  theatre  affair,"  she  said ;  "it  is  sacred  for  an 
artist." 

"Who  is  your  gentleman,  child?" 

"M.  Raudoyer,  the  mayor  of  your  arrondissement,  a  man 
as  stupid  as  the  late  Crevel;  Crevel  once  financed  Oaudissart, 
you  know,  and  a  few  days  ago  he  died  and  left  me  nothing, 
not  so  much  as  a  pot  of  pomatum.  That  made  me  say  just 
now  that  this  age  of  ours  is  something  sickening." 

"What  did  he  die  of?" 

"Of  his  wife.  If  he  had  stayed  with  me.  he  would  be  living 
now.  Good-bye,  dear  old  boy.  I  am  talking  of  going  ofT, 
because  I  can  see  that  you  will  be  walking  about  the  boule- 
vards in  a  week  or  two,  hunting  up  pretty  little  curiosities 
again.  You  are  not  ill ;  I  never  saw  your  eyes  look  so  bright." 
And  she  went,  fully  convinced  that  her  proteg6  Garangeot 
would  conduct  the  orchestra  for  good. 

Every  door  stood  ajar  as  she  went  downstairs.  Ever\' 
lodger,  on  tip-toe,  watched  the  lady  of  the  ballet  pass  on  her 
way  out.     It  was  quite  an  event  in  the  house. 
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Fraisier,  like  the  bulldog  that  sets  his  teeth  and  never  let3 
■^o,  was  on  the  spot.  He  stood  beside  La  Cibot  when  Mile. 
IJrisetout  passed  under  the  gateway  and  asked  for  the  door 
to  be  opened.  Knowing  that  a  will  had  been  made,  he  had 
come  to  see  how  the  land  lay,  for  Maitre  Trognon,  notary, 
had  refused  to  say  a  syllable — Fraisier's  questions  were  as 
fruitless  as  .Mnie.  Cibot's.  Xaturally  the  ballet-girl's  visit 
ill  (•j-trnni.'<  was  not  lost  upon  Fraisier;  he  vowed  to  himself 
that  he  would  turn  it  to  good  account. 

"My  dear  Mnie.  Cibot,"  he  began,  "now  is  the  critical  mo- 
ment for  you." 

"Ah,  yes  .  .  .  my  poor  (^ibotl"  said  she.  "When  I 
think  that  he  will  not  live  to  enjoy  anything  I  may  get " 

"It  is  a  question  of  finding  out  whether  M.  Pons  has  left 
you  anything  at  all:  whether  your  name  is  mentioned  or  left 
out,  in  fact,"  he  interrupted.  "1  rci)rcsent  the  next-of-kin, 
and  to  them  you  must  look  in  any  case.  It  is  a  holograph 
will,  and  consequently  very  easy  to  upset. — Do  you  know 
where  our  man  has  put  it?" 

"In  a  secret  drawer  in  his  bureau,  and  he  has  the  key  of  it. 
He  tied  it  to  a  corner  of  his  handkerchief,  and  put  it  under 
'sis  pillow.     I  saw  it  all." 

"Is  the  will  sealed?" 

"Yes,  alas !" 

"It  is  a  criminal  offence  if  you  carry  off  a  will  and  suppress 
it,  but  it  is  only  a  misdemeanor  to  look  at  it :  and  anyhow, 
what  does  it  amount  to?  A  peccadillo,  and  nobody  will  see 
you.    Is  your  man  a  heavy  sleeper?" 

"Yes.  But  when  you  tried  to  see  all  the  things  and  value 
them,  he  ought  to  have  slept  like  a  top,  and  yet  he  woke  up. 
Still,  I  will  see  about  it.  I  will  take  M.  Schmucke's  place 
about  four  o'':'lock  this  morning;  and  if  you  care  to  come,  you 
shall  have  the  will  in  your  hands  for  ton  minutes." 

"Good.  I  will  come  up  about  four  o'clock,  and  I  will  knock 
very  softly " 

"Mile.  Renionencq  will  take  my  jilace  with  Cibot,  She  will 
know,  and  open  the  door :  but  tap  on  the  window,  so  as  to 
rouse  nobody  in  the  house." 
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"Right,"  said  FraisiiT 
not?    A  candle  will  do." 


COUSIN   PONS 

You  will  have  a  light,  will  vou 


At  niidniglit  poor  Schnnu-ke  pat  in  his  easy-chair,  watching 
with  a  breaking  heart  that  slirinking  of  tiie  features  that 
comes  with  death  ;  I'ons  looked  so  worn  out  with  the  day's 
exertions,  that  death  se(>ined  very  near. 

Presently  Pons  spoke.  "I  have  just  enough  strength,  I 
think,  to  last  ti'1  to-morrow  night,"  he  said  philosophically. 
"To-morrow  night  the  death  agony  will  begin;  poor 
Schmueke!  As  soon  as  th<'  notary  and  your  two  friends  are 
gone,  go  for  our  good  Abbe  Duplanty,  the  curate  of  Saint- 
Frani^ois.  Good  nuin,  he  does  not  know  that  I  am  ill,  and  I 
wish  to  take  the  holy  sacrament  to-morrow  at  noon." 

There  was  a  long  pause. 

"God  so  wid'"'  it  that  life  has  not  been  as  I  dreamed,"  Pons 
resumed.  "I  should  sr,  have  loved  wife  and  children  and 
home.  .  .  .  To  be  loved  by  a  very  few  in  some  corner — 
that  was  my  whoh'  amliitionl  I.,ifc  is  hard  for  everv  one; 
I  have  seen  people  who  had  all  that  I  wanted  so  much  and 
could  not  have,  and  yet  they  were  not  happy.  .  .  .  Then 
at  the  end  of  my  life,  God  put  untold  comfort  in  my  way, 
when  lie  gave  me  such  a  friend.  .  .  .  And  one  thing  I 
have  not  to  reproach  myself  with — that  I  have  not  known 
your  worth  nor  appreciated  you,  my  good  Schmueke.  .  .  . 
I  have  loved  you  with  my  whole  heart,  with  all  the  strength 
of  love  that  is  in  me.  ...  Do  not  cry,  Schmueke ;  I  shall 
say  no  more  if  you  cry,  and  it  is  so  sweet  to  me  to  talk  of 
ourselves  to  you.  ...  If  I  had  listened  to  you,  I  should 
not  be  dying.  I  ^hould  have  left  the  world  and  broken  off 
my  habits,  and  hen  I  should  not  have  been  wounded  to  death. 
And  now.  I  want  to  think  of  no  one  but  you  at  the  last " 

"You  are  missdakcn " 

"Do  not  contradict  me — listen,  dear  friend.  .  .  .  You 
are  as  guileless  and  simple  as  a  six-year-old  child  that  ha-^ 
never  left  its  mother;  one  honors  yoti  for  it — it  seems  to 
me  that  (iod  Himself  must  watch  over  such  as  you.     But 
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men  are  so  wicked,  that  T  nu>:ht  to  warn  yon  beforehand 
.  and  tlicn  you  will  lose  your  ^'eneroiis  trust,  your 
«aint-like  belief  in  others,  the  bloom  of  a  ])urity  of  soul  that 
only  belongs  to  cenius  or  to  hearts  like  yours.  ...  In  a 
little  while  you  will  see  Mine.  ("ibot.  who  left  the  door  ajar 
and  watehed  iis  closely  while  M.  Tromion  was  here — in  a  little 
while  you  will  see  her  cOMie  for  the  will,  as  she  believes  it  to 
be.  ...  I  expect  the  worthle.-s  creature  will  do  her  busi- 
ness this  niorniii<r  when  she  thinks  you  are  asleep.  Xow, 
mind  what  I  say.  and  carry  out  my  instructions  to  the  letter. 
.     .     .     Are  you  listenintr?"  asked  the  dying  man. 

But  Schmucke  was  overcome  with  grief,  his  heart  was 
throbbing  painfully,  his  head  fell  back  on  the  chair,  he  seemed 
to  have  lost  consciousness. 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "I  can  hear,  but  it  is  as  if  you  vere  doo 
huntert  baces  a  fay  from  me.  ...  It  seem  to  me  dat  I 
am  going  town  into  der  grafe  niit  you,"  said  Schmucke, 
crushed  with  pain. 

He  went  over  to  the  bed.  took  one  of  Pons"  hands  in  both 
his  own,  and  within  himself  put  up  a  fervent  prayer. 

"What  is  that  that  you  are  mumbling  in  (ierman?" 

"I  asked  of  Gott  dat  He  vould  take  us  poth  togedder.s  to 
Himself!"  Schmucke  answered  simplv  when  he  had  finished 
his  prayer. 

Pons  bent  over — it  was  a  great  effort,  for  he  was  suffering 
intolerable  pain;  but  he  managed  to  reach  Schmucke,  and 
kissed  him  on  the  forehead,  pouring  out  his  soul,  as  it  were, 
in  benediction  upon  a  nature  that  recalled  the  lamb  that  lies 
at  the  .foot  of  the  Throne  of  God. 

"See  here,  listen,  my  good  Schnmckc,  you  must  do  as  dying 
people  tell  you " 

"I  am  lisdening." 

"The  little  door  in  the  recess  in  your  bedroom  opens  into 
that  closet." 

"Yes,  but  it  is  blocked  up  mit  bi'tures." 

"Clear  them  away  at  once,  without  uiaking  too  much  noise." 

"Yes." 
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"Clear  a  pnssafrf  r>n  botli  si(lo>,  so  that  you  pan  pa??  from 
your  rofim  into  mine. — Now,  leave  tlie  door  ajar.- — Wlien  La 
Cibot  comes  to  take  your  place  (an>l  .-lie  is  capable  of  cominji 
an  hour  earlier  than  us\uil).  you  can  p)  away  to  bed  as  if 
nothing  had  ha[>pened.  and  look  very  tired.  Try  to  look 
sleepv.  As  soon  as  she  settles  down  into  the  armchair,  po 
into  the  closet,  draw  aside  the  muslin  curtains  over  the  ^lass 
door,  and  watch  her.     ...      Do  you  understand?" 

"I  ooiulershland  ;  you  belief  dat  die  pad  vonuin  is  goin":  to 
purn  der  vill." 

"I  do  not  know  what  she  will  do;  but  I  am  sure  of  this — 
that  you  will  not  take  her  for  an  anpel  afterwards. — And  now 
play  for  me;  improvise  and  make  nu'  happy.  It  will  divert 
your  thoufjhts;  your  gloomy  ideas  will  vanish,  and  for  me 
the  dark  hours  will  be  filled  with  your  dreams.     .     .     .'' 

Schmucke  sat  down  to  the  piano.  Ilert'  he  was  in  his  ele- 
ment;  and  in  a  few  moments,  musical  inspiration,  quickened 
by  the  pain  with  which  he  was  quivering  and  the  consequent 
irritation  that  followed,  eanu^  upon  the  kindly  Ci(>rnian,  and, 
after  his  wont,  he  was  caught  up  and  borne  above  the  world. 
On  one  sublime  theme  after  anotlier  he  executed  variations, 
putting  into  them  sometimes  Chopin's  sorrow,  Chopin's 
Raphael-like  perfection  ;  sometimes  the  stormy  Dante's  grand- 
eur of  Liszt — the  two  nnisicians  who  most  nearly  approach 
Paganini's  temperament.  When  execution  reaches  this  su- 
preme degree,  the  executant  stands  beside  the  poet,  as  it  were; 
he  is  to  the  composer  as  the  actor  is  to  the  writer  of  plays, 
a  divinely  inspired  interpreter  of  things  divine.  But  that 
night,  when  Schmucke  gave  I'ons  an  earnest  of  diviner  sym- 
phonies, of  that  heavenly  music  for  which  Saint  Cecilia  let 
fall  her  instruments,  he  was  at  once  Beethoven  and  Paganini, 
creator  and  interpreter.  It  was  an  outpouring  of  music  in- 
exhaustible as  the  nightingale's  song — varied  and  full  of  deli- 
cate undergrowth  as  the  forest  flooded  with  her  trills;  sub- 
lime as  the  sky  overhead.  Schmucke  played  as  he  had  never 
played  before,  and  the  soul  of  the  old  musican  listening  to 
him  rose  to  ecstasy  such  as  Raphael  once  painted  in  a  picture 
which  you  may  see  at  Bologna. 
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A  terrific  rinfrin^'  of  the  (loor-boU  put  an  end  to  these 
visions.  The  lirst-tloor  lod^^ors  sent  up  tlie  servant  with  a 
i!i(/ssaj:o.  Would  Sclmiucke  pk'ii>('  to  stop  the  racket  over- 
licad.  Madaiiu',  Monsieur,  and  Madcinoiseile  Chapoulot  had 
iK'cn  wakened,  and  could  not  slccj)  for  the  noise;  they  called 
his  attentioM  to  the  fact  that  the  day  was  ipiite  lon<r  enough 
i'or  rehearsals  of  theatrical  music,  and  added  that  people 
ought  not  to  "strum"'  all  night  in  a  house  in  the  Marais. — 
It  was  then  tlirce  o'clock  in  the  morning.  At  half-past  three. 
La  Cibot  appeared,  just  as  J'ons  had  predicted.  He  might 
have  actually  heard  the  conference  between  Fraisicr  and  the 
portress:  '"Did  I  not  guess  exactly  how  it  would  be?"  his  eyes 
seemed  to  say  as  he  glanced  at  Schmucke,  and,  turning  a 
little,  he  seemed  to  be  fast  asleep. 

Schniucke's  guileless  simplicity  was  an  article  of  belief 
with  La  Cibot  (and  be  it  noted  that  this  faith  in  simplicity 
is  the  great  source  and  secret  of  the  success  of  all  infantine 
strategy)  ;  La  Cibot,  therefore,  could  not  suspect  Schmucke  of 
deceit  when  he  came  to  say  to  her,  with  a  face  half  of  distress, 
half  of  glad  relief: 

"I  haf  had  a  derrible  night!  a  derrible  dime  of  it !  I  vas 
opliged  to  blay  to  keep  him  kviet,  and  the  virst-floor  lodgers 
vas  komm  up  to  tell  mc  to  be  kviet !  ...  It  was  fright- 
ful, for  der  life  of  mein  friend  vas  at  shtake.  I  am  so  tired 
mit  der  blaying  all  night,  dat  dis  morning  I  am  all  knocked 
up." 

"My  poor  Cibot  is  very  bad.  too:  one  more  day  like  yes- 
terday, and  he  will  liave  no  strength  left.  .  .  .  One 
can't  help  it ;  it  is  God's  will." 

"You  haf  a  heart  so  honest,  a  soul  so  peautiful,  dot  gif  der 
Zipod  die,  ve  shall  lif  togedder,"  said  the  cunning  Schmucke. 

The  craft  of  simple,  straightforward  folk  is  formidable  in- 
deed;  they  are  exactly  like  children,  setting  their  unsuspected 
snares  with  the  perfect  craft  of  the  savatre. 

"Oh.  well,  go  and  sleep,  sonny  !"  returned  La  Cibot.  "Your 
eves  look  tired,  they  are  as  big  as  my  fist.  But  there!  if 
anything  could  comfort  me  for  losing  Cibot,  it  would  be  the 
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thought  of  endinj:  my  days  witli  a  ^ood  man  like  you.  Be 
easy.  1  will  <,MVf  Mint'.  Chapoiilot  a  dressing  down.  .  .  . 
To  think  of  a  retired  haberdaslier's  wife  giving  herself  such 
airs !" 

Schmucke  wont  to  his  room  and  took  up  his  post  in  the 
closet. 

La  Cibot  had  loft  tho  door  ajar  on  the  landing;  Fraisier 
canio  in  and  closed  it  noiMlossly  as  soon  as  ho  heard  Schmucke 
shut  his  bedroom  door.  Ho  had  brought  with  him  a  lighted 
taper  and  a  bit  of  very  lino  wire  to  open  the  seal  of  the  will. 
La  Cibot,  meanwhile,  looking  under  tho  pillow,  found  the 
handkerchief  with  tho  key  of  the  bureau  knotted  to  one 
corner;  and  this  so  much  the  more  easily  because  Pons  pur- 
posely left  the  end  hanging  over  the  bolster,  and  lay  with  his 
face  to  the  wall. 

La  Cibot  wont  straiglit  to  tho  bureau,  opened  it  cautiously 
so  as  to  make  as  little  noise  as  possible,  found  the  spring  of 
the  secret  drawer,  and  hurried  into  the  salon  with  the  will  in 
her  hand.  Her  flight  roused  Pons'  curiosity  to  the  highest 
pitch;  and  as  for  Schmucke,  he  trembled  as  if  he  were  the 
guilty  person. 

"Go  back,"  said  Fraisier,  when  she  handed  over  the  will. 
"He  may  wake,  and  he  must  find  you  there.'' 

Fraisier  opened  tho  seal  with  a  dexterity  which  proved  that 
his  was  no  "prentice  hand,  and  road  tho  following  curious  doc- 
ument, headed  "My  Will."  with  ever-deepening  astonish- 
ment: 


"On  this  fifteenth  day  of  April. eighteen  hundred  and  forty- 
five,  I,  being  in  my  sound  mind  (as  this  my  Will,  drawn 
up  in  concert  with  M.  Tr  gnon,  will  testify),  and  feeling 
that  I  must  shortly  die  of  tlio  malady  from  which  I  have  suf- 
fered since  the  beginning  of  February  last,  am  an.xious  to 
dispose  of  my  property,  and  have  herein  recorded  my  last 
wishes : — 


"I  have  always  been  impressed  by  the  untoward  circum- 
stances that  injure  great  pictures,  and  not  unfrequently  bring 
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nbout  total  dostruftion.  I  lunc  fi'lt  norrv  for  the  beautiful 
[liiintinfrs  cotxlfinncd  to  travel  t'niiii  lniid  t<>  laud,  never  find- 
in^r  soiiK'  fixed  abode  wliitiier  admirers  of  j^reat  uiasterpieces 
may  travel  to  see  them.  And  I  have  always  thought  that  the 
truly  deathless  work  of  a  great  master  ought  to  be  national 
property ;  put  where  every  one  of  every  nation  may  see  it, 
even  as  the  light,  God's  niasterj)iefe,  shines  for  all  His 
ehildren. 

"And  as  1  have  spent  my  life  in  eolleeting  together  and 
choosing  a  few  pictures,  some  of  tiie  greatest  masters'  most 
glorious  work,  and  as  these  pictures  are  as  the  master  left 
them — genuine  examples,  neither  repainted  nor  retouched, — 
it  has  been  a  painful  thought  to  me  that  the  paintings  which 
have  been  the  joy  of  my  life,  may  be  sold  l)y  public  auction, 
and  go,  some  to  England,  some  to  Russia,  till  they  are  all 
scattered  abroad  again  as  if  they  bad  never  be(>n  gathered 
together.  From  this  wretched  fate  I  have  determined  to  save 
both  them  and  the  frames  in  which  they  are  set,  all  of  them 
the  work  of  skilled  craftsmen. 

"On  these  grounds  ther(>fore,  I  give  and  bequeath  the  pic- 
tures which  compose  my  collection  to  the  King,  for  the  gallery 
in  the  Louvre,  subject  to  the  charge  (if  the  legacy  is  accepted) 
of  a  life-annuity  of  two  tiiousaiid  four  hundred  francs  to  my 
friend  Wilhelm  Schmucke. 

"If  the  King,  as  usufructuary  of  tlie  Louvre  collection, 
should  refuse  the  legacy  with  the  charge  upon  it.  the  said 
pictures  shall  form  a  part  of  the  estate  which  I  leave  to  my 
friend  Schmucke.  on  condition  that  he  sliall  deliver  the 
Monkey's  Head,  by  Goya,  to  my  cousin.  President  Camusot; 
a  Flower-picre,  the  tulips,  by  Abraham  Mignon,  to  M.  Tro- 
gnoTi,  notary  (whom  T  api)oint  as  my  executor)  ;  and  allow 
Mine,  ('it)ot.  who  has  acted  as  my  housekeeper  for  ten  years, 
tlie  sum  of  two  hundred  francs  per  annum. 

"Finally,  niv  friend  Schmucke  is  to  give  the  Drscrnt  from 
the  Crosx,  Ruben's  sketch  for  his  great  picture  at  Antwerp,  to 
adorn  a  chapel  in  the  parish  church,  in  grateful  acknowledg- 
ment of  M.  Duplanty's  kindness  to  nie;  for  to  him  I  owe  it 
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that  I  can  die  as  a  Christian  and  a  Catholic, 
will. 


-So  ran  the 


"This  is  ruin!"  mu.*od  Fraiiiicr,  "tlii'  ruin  of  all  my  hopes. 
Ha!  I  begin  to  hclicvc  all  that  the  I'ro.sidente  told  ine  about 
this  old  artist  and  his  ciinnini.'." 

"Well  ?"  La  Cibot  canio  baek  to  say. 

"Your  gentleman  is  a  monster,  lie  is  leaving  everything 
to  the  Crown.  Now,  you  cannot  i)lea(l  against  the  Crown. 
.  .  .  The  will  eannnt  be  disputed.  .  .  .  We  are 
robbed,  ruined,  spoiled,  and  murdered  !'' 

"What  has  he  left  to  me:"" 

"Two  hundred  francs  a  year." 

"A  pretty  come-down !  .  .  .  Why,  he  i.s  a  finished 
Bcoundrel" 

''Go  and  see,"  said  Krnisier,  "and  I  will  put  your  scoun- 
drel's will  back  again  in  the  envelope.". 

While  Mnie.  Cibot's  back  was  turned,  Fraisier  nimbly 
slipped  a  sheet  of  blank  paiier  into  the  envelo]t(';  tlu^  will  he 
put  in  his  pocket.  He  next  jJnKreded  to  seal  the  envelope 
again  so  cleverly  that  he  showed  the  seal  to  Mnic.  Cibot  when 
she  returned,  and  asked  her  if  slie  could  see  the  slightest 
trace  of  the  operation.  La  Cibot  took  up  the  envelope,  felt 
it  over,  assured  herself  tliat  it  was  not  empty,  and  heaved  a 
deep  sigh.  She  had  entertained  hopes  that  Fraisier  himself 
would  have  burned  the  unlucky  doeument  while  she  was  out 
of  the  room. 

"Well,  my  dear  M.  Fraisier.  what  is  to  be  done?" 

"Oh!  that  is  your  affair!  I  am  not  one  of  the  next-of-kin, 
wyself :  but  if  I  had  the  slightest  claim  to  any  of  il\at"  (indi- 
cating the  lollection ),  "I  know  very  well  what  I  should  do." 

"That  is  Just  what  I  want  to  know."  La  Cil)ot  answered, 
with  sutlicient  simplicity. 

"There  is  a  fire  in  the  grate "  he  said.     Then  he  rose 

to  go. 

"After  all,  no  one  will  know  about  it  but  you  and  me " 

began  La  Cibot. 
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"It  can  never  lir  pnncd  •hat  a  \sJl  cxistod,"  a.'^sertetl  the 
man  of  law. 

"And  you?" 

"I?  .  .  .  If  M.  Tuns  dies  intestate,  you  shall  have  a 
hundred  thoiisiunl  francs." 

"Oh  yes.  no  douht,"  returned  slu  "I'eople  j)romise  you 
heaps  of  money,  und  when  ti  ey  come  by  their  own.  and  tlnTc 

is  talk  of  paying,  thc_\     windle  you  like "     "Like  filio 

Magus,"  she  was  going  to  say.  but  she  stopped  herself  just  in 
time. 

"I  am  going,"  said  F'raisier;  "it  is  not  to  your  interest 
that  I  should  hr  found  here;  but  1  shall  .see  you  again  down- 
stairs." 

La  Cibot  shut  the  door  and  n  turned  with  the  sealed  packet 
in  her  hand.  She  had  fpiite  made  up  her  mind  to  burn  it; 
but  a.s  she  went  towards  the  bedroom  fireplace,  she  felt  the 
grasp  of  a  hand  on  eaeh  arm,  and  saw — Schmuckc  on  one 
hand,  and  Pons  himself  on  the  other,  leaning  against  the 
partition  wall  on  either  side  of  the  door. 

La  Cibot  cried  out,  and  fell  face  downwards  in  a  fit ;  t*  1 
or  feigned,  no  one  ever  knew  the  truth.  This  sight  produced 
such  an  impression  on  Pons  that  a  deadly  faintncss  came 
upon  him,  and  Schmacke  left  the  woman  on  the  floor  (  help 
Pons  back  to  bed.  The  friends  ticiiiiiled  in  every  limb:  they 
had  set  themselves  a  hard  task,  it  was  done,  hut  it  had  been 
too  much  for  their  strength.  \\  nen  Pons  lay  in  bed  again, 
and  Schmucke  had  regained  strength  to  some  extent,  he  heard 
a  sound  of  sobbing.  La  Cibot,  on  her  knees,  bursting  into 
tears,  held  out  supplicating  hands  to  tliein  in  very  expressive 
pantomime. 

"It  was  pure  curiosity!"  slic  so1)1m.i|,  win h  she  saw  that 
Pons  and  Schmucke  wore  paying  any  attention  to  her  proceed- 
ings. "Pure  curiosity:  a  woman's  fault,  yon  know.  B'lt  I 
did  not  know  how  el.se  to  get  a  siirht  of  vour  uil],  n  id  I 
brought  it  back  again " 

"Go!"  said  Schmucke,  standing  orvrt.  his  tall  figure  gain- 
ing in  height  by  the  full  height  of  his  indignation.    "You  are 
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a  iimnstfrl  Yon  driftl  to  kill  inoin  ^r^ot  Bon?<!  TTo  is  right. 
Yoii  nrc  \vor»i'  than  n  monster,  you  aro  a  lo>t  soul  I" 

La  Ciliot  -aw  lln'  look  of  aliiiornnrc  in  tin-  frnnk  (Jorman's 
face:  sh.-  ro-c,  proud  as  TartutTc,  jjavi-  Scliinucki'  a  jjiancc 
which  inadr  him  (inak<\  and  went  out.  carryinj:  olT  under  her 
dross  an  (^(inisiti'  little  picture  of  Mct/u's  pointed  out  hy  l\lie 
Maj.us.  "A  diamond,"  he  lind  called  it.  IVaisicr  (iownstairs 
in  the  jiortcr's  lod<,'e  was  waitinj,'  to  hear  that  La  (^il)ot  had 
burned  the  envelo|H'  and  the  sheet  of  hlank  paper  insi<l('  it. 
(ireat  was  his  astoiiisliment  when  he  beheld  his  fair  client's 
agitation  and  dismay. 

"What  has  happened?" 

"77/is  has  happened,  my  dear  M.  Fraisicr.  Tndcr  pretence 
of  giving  me  good  advice  and  telling  me  what  to  do,  you  have 
lost  me  my  annuity  and  the  gentlemen's  confidence.     .     .     ." 

One  of  the  word-tornadoes  in  which  she  excelled  was  in  full 
progress,  but  Fraisicr  cut  her  short. 

"This  is  idle  talk.  The  facts,  the  facts!  and  he  quick 
about  it." 

"Well;  it  came  about  in  this  way," — and  she  told  him  of 
the  scene  which  she  had  just  come  through. 

"You  have  lost  nothing  throuLrh  me."  was  Fraisier's  com- 
ment. "The  gentli>mcii  had  ihi'ir  doubts,  or  they  would  not 
have  set  this  trap  for  you.  They  were  lying  in  wait  and  spy- 
ing upon  vou.  .  .  .  Von  have  not  told  me  everything," 
he  added,  with  a  tiger's  glance  at  the  woman  before  him. 

"/  hide  anything  from  you!"  crii'il  she — "after  all  that 
we  have  done  together!"  she  added  with  a  shudder. 

"My  dear  madame.  /  have  done  nothing  blameworthy."  re- 
turned Fraisicr.  Evidently  he  meant  to  deny  his  nocturnal 
visit  to  I'ons'  rooms. 

Every  hair  on  La  C'ibot's  bead  seemed  to  scorch  her,  while 
a  sense  of  icv  cold  swe])t  over  her  from  bead  to  foot. 

"Whiif^"     .     .     .     she  faltered  in  bewilderment. 

"Here  is  a  criminal  charge  on  the  i'M^r  of  it.  .  .  .  You 
may  be  accused  of  suppressing  the  will,"  Fraisicr  made  an- 
swer drily. 
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Till  Tibnt  stiirtrd. 

"Ddii't  lie  iiliirinrd:  I  iirii  your  Icl'hI  lulvisor.  I  only  wi.-jhed 
to  sliow  yoii  how  ca.-y  it  i-.  in  one  way  or  anntlicr,  to  do  an  I 
once  cxplaiiK  I  \><  you.  I,ct  lis  sec,  now;  what  have  you  done 
that  this  >iih|ih'  (liTrnan  <lionhl  \h'  hidni;:  in  tlic  room?" 

"Nothiiij:  at  all.  iiiilc~s  it  was  tiial  scriic  the  other  day  when 
I  stood  M.  I'ons  (lilt  that  his  eyes  dazzh'd.  And  rvcr  siiioe, 
till'  two  jrcntlfini'ii  have  hccn  as  ditfiTi'iit  as  can  hf.  So  you 
have  broii;:ht  all  niy  troulilcs  upon  nic;  I  nii^dit  have  lo.st  my 
influence  with  M.  I'ons,  hut  I  was  sure  of  the  (Jcrman;  just 
now  he  was  talking'  of  marrying,'  nie  or  of  takin;,'  me  with  hira 
— it  is  all  one." 

The  e.xc'use  was  so  plausible  that  Traisier  was  fain  to  he  .sat- 
isfied with  it.  ''You  need  foar  nothinj:,"  he  resumed.  "I 
jrave  you  my  wonl  that  you  sliall  have  your  money,  and  I 
shall  keep  my  word.  The  whole  matter,  so  far,  was  up  in 
the  air,  hut  now  it  is  as  irood  a<  hank-notes.  .  .  .  Vou 
shall  have  at  least  twelve  hundred  francs  per  annum.  .  .  . 
But,  my  good  lady,  you  must  act  intelligently  under  my 
orders." 

"Yes.  my  dear  M.  Kraisier."  said  La  Cibot  with  cringing 
servility.     She  was  completely  sul)diie(l. 

"Yery  good.  (Jood-bye."  and  F'raisier  went,  taking  the 
dangerous  document  with  him.  lie  reached  home  in  great 
spirits.     The  will  was  a  terrible  wt'apon. 

"Xow,"  thought  he.  "I  have  a  hold  on  Mmc.  la  Presidente 
de  Marville;  she  must  keep  her  word  with  me.  If  she  did 
not,  she  would  lose  the  property." 

At  daybreak,  when  Heiiiononcq  had  taken  down  his  shutt:^!? 
and  left  his  sister  in  charge  of  the  shop,  he  came,  after  his 
wont  of  late,  to  inf[uire  for  his  good  friend  Cibot.  The  por- 
tress was  contemplating  the  Metzu.  privately  wondering  how 
a  little  bit  of  ))i,inted  wood  could  be  worth  sucl'  a  lot  of  moni'v. 

"Aha  !"  said  he,  lookins  over  her  shoulder,  "that  is  the  one 
picture  which  M.  I^lie  Magus  regretted  ;  with  that  little  bit 
of  a  thing,  he  says,  bis  happiness  would  be  complete." 


''What  would  lu 


for  it?"aA-ed  La  Cibot. 
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"Why,  if  von  will  proinisi-  to  marry  me  within  a  year  of 
widowhood,  I  will  uiuliTtako  to  ;ret  twenty  thousand  frano:; 
for  it  from  filic  Ma.iriis;  and  unless  you  luarry  me  you  will 
never  got  a  thousand  franes  for  the  picture." 

"Why  not?" 

"Because  you  would  he  ohlijrcd  to  pive  a  receipt  for  the 
monev.  and  theTi  you  might  have  a  lawsuit  witli  the  heirs-at- 
law.  If  yon  were  my  wife,  I  myself  shr.nld  sell  the  thing  to 
M.  Magus,  and  in  the  way  of  business  it  is  enough  to  make 
an  entry  in  the  day-hook,  and  I  should  note  that  M.  Schmucke 
sold  it  to  nie.  TJiere,  h'ave  the  panel  with  me.  ...  If 
your  hushand  were  to  ilie  you  iiii-lit  have  a  lot  of  bother  oveF 
"it,  but  no  one  would  think  it  odd  that  I  should  have  a  picture 
in  the  shop.  .  .  .  Vou  know  me  quite  well.  Besides,  I 
will  give  you  a  receipt  if  you  like." 

The  covetous  jxu'tre--  felt  that  she  had  been  caught;  she 
agreed  to  a  proposal  which  was  to  bind  her  for  the  rest  of 
her  life  to  the  nuirine-store  dealer. 

"You  are  right."  said  she.  as  she  locked  the  picture  away 
in  a  chest ;  "bring  me  the  bit  of  writing." 

Kemonencq  beckoned  her  to  the  door. 

"I  can  s(e.  ncighlior.  that  we  shall  not  save  our  poor  dear 
Cibot,"  he  said,  lowering  his  voice.  "Dr.  I'oulain  gave  him 
up  ycsterdav  evening,  and  said  that  he  could  not  last  out  the 
day.  .  .  .  It  is  a  great  mi-fortune.  But  after  all,  this 
was  not  the  jilace  for  you.  .  .  .  You  ought  to  be  in  a  fine 
curiositv  shop  on  the  Pxnilevaril  ibs  ('ai)ucines.  Do  you  know 
that  I  havi'  made  nearly  a  hundred  thousand  francs  in  ten 
vcars?  and  if  vou  will  hav>'  as  much  some  day,  I  will  under- 
take to  mak>'  a  haiulsome  fortune  for  you — as  my  wife.  You 
would  lie  the  mistress — my  sister  should  wait  on  you  and  do 
the  work  of  the  house,  and^  - 

A  heartrending  moan  from  the  little  tailor  cut  the  tempter 
short  ;  the  death  a-niiv  had  begun. 

"(lO  awav."  -aid  I.a  ("ibot.  "You  are  a  monster  to  talk  of 
such  thinirs  and  mv  pmir  man  dvim:  like  this " 


.\h  !  it  i-  l)ecau-i'  I   lovc 


let  evervthing  I'Ise  go  to  have  vou- 


"  -aiil  iJemonencq;  "I  could 
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"If  you  ''ov  .'  mc.  you  would  say  nothing  to  me  just  now," 
returned  six.  And  Honioncncq  departed  to  his  shop,  sure  of 
marrying  La  Cibot. 

Towards  ten  o'clock  there  was  a  sort  of  commotion  in  the 
street;  M.  Cibot  was  taking  the  Sacraiiiont.  All  the  friends 
of  the  pair,  all  the  porters  and  porters'  wives  in  the  Rue  de 
Xormandie  and  neighboring  streets,  had  crowded  into  the 
lodge,  under  the  archway,  and  stood  on  the  pavement  outside. 
Xobody  so  much  as  noticed  the  arrival  of  M.  Leopold  Hanne- 
quin  and  a  brother  lawyer.  Schwab  and  Brunner  reached 
Pons'  rooms  unseen  by  Mnie.  Cibot.  The  notary,  inquiring 
for  Pons,  was  shown  upstairs  by  tlie  portress  of  a  neighboring 
house.  Brunner  remembered  his  previous  visit  to  the  mu- 
seum, and  went  straight  in  with  his  friend  Schwab. 

Pons  formally  revoked  his  previous  will  and  constituted 
Schmucke  his  universal  legatee.  This  accomplished,  he 
thanked  Schwab  and  Brunner,  and  earnestly  begged  M. 
Leopold  Hannecjuin  to  protect  Scliinucke's  interests.  The 
demands  made  upon  liim  liv  last  niglit's  scene  with  L;i  Cibot, 
and  this  final  settlement  of  liis  worldly  affairs,  left  him  so 
faint  and  exhausted  that  Schmucke  begged  Schwab  to  go  for 
the  Abbe  Duplanty;  it  was  Pons'  great  desire  to  take  the 
Sacrament,  and  Schmucke  could  not  bring  himself  to  leave 
his  friend. 

La  Cibot,  sitting  at  the  foot  of  her  hu.sband's  bed,  gave 
not  so  much  as  a  thought  to  Schmucke's  breakfast — for  that 
matter  had  been  forbidden  to  return ;  but  the  morning's 
events,  the  sight  of  Pons'  heroic  resignation  in  the  death 
agony,  so  oppressed  Schmucke's  heart  that  he  was  not  con- 
scious of  hunger.  Towards  two  o'llock,  however  as  nothing 
had  been  seen  of  the  old  German,  La  Cibot  sent  Remonencq's 
s'=;tcr  to  see  whether  Schmucke  wanted  anything;  prompted 
not  so  much  by  interest  as  by  curiosity.  The  Abbe  Duplanty 
had  just  heard  the  old  musician's  dying  confession,  and  the 
administration  of  the  sacrament  of  extreme  unction  was  dis- 
turbed by  repeated  ringin;.'  of  the  door-bell.  Pons,  in  his 
terror  of  robbery,  had  made  Schmucke  promise  solemnly  to 
17 
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ad-  lit  no  one  into  tho  house ;  so  Sc-himifko  did  not  stir.  Again 
and  again  Mile.  KemoDcncti  piiilod  the  cord,  and  finally  wont 
downstairs  in  alarm  to  tell  La  Cibot  that  Sfhinucke  would 
not  open  the  door;  Fraisier  made  a  note  of  this.  Schmucke 
had  never  seen  any  one  die  in  his  life;  hefore  long  he  would 
be  perplexed  by  tho  many  dillieulties  wliieii  beset  those  who 
are  left  with  a  dead  body  in  Paris,  this  more  especially  if 
they  are  lonely  and  helpless  and  have  no  one  to  act  for  them. 
Fraisier  knew,  moreover,  that  in  real  aniietioii  people  lose 
their  heads,  and  therefore  immediately  after  breakfast  he  took 
up  his  position  in  the  porter's  lod<;e,  and  sittin<,'  there  in  per- 
petual committee  with  Dr  ro;ilain,  conceived  tue  idea  of 
directing  all  Schmucke's  actions  himself. 

To  obtain  the  important  result,  the  doctor  and  the  lawyer 
took  their  measures  on  this  wi.^^e: — 

The  beadle  of  Saint-Francois.  Cartinet  by  name,  at  one 
time  a  retail  dealer  in  glassware,  lived  in  the  Rue  d'Orleans, 
next  door  to  Dr.  Poulain  and  under  .he  same  roof.  Mme. 
Cantinet,  who  saw  to  the  letting  of  the  cliairs  nt  ^aint  Fran- 
gois,  once  had  fallen  ill  and  Dr.  Poulain  had  attended  her  gra- 
tuitously; she  was,  as  might  be  expected,  grateful,  and  often 
confided  her  troubles  to  him.  The  •'nutrra<kers,"  punctual  in 
their  attendance  at  Saint-Francois  on  Sundays  and  saints'- 
days,  were  on  friendly  terms  wiMi  the  beadle  and  the  lo-^est 
ecclesiastical  rank  and  file,  commonly  called  in  Paris  le  has 
clerge.  to  whom  the  devout  usually  give  little  presents 
from  time  to  time.  Mme.  Cantinet  therefore  knew  Schmucke 
almost  as  well  as  Schmucke  knew  her.  .\nd  Mine.  Cantinet 
was  afllicted  with  two  sore  trouble.--,  which  enabled  the  lawj'er 
to  use  her  as  a  blind  and  involuntary  agent.  Cantinet  junior, 
a  stage-struck  youth. had  deserted  the  paths  of  the  Church  and 
turned  his  back  on  the  prospect  of  one  day  becoming  a  beadle, 
to  make  his  dehut  among  the  supernumeraries  of  the  Cirtjue- 
Olympique;  he  was  leading  a  wild  life,  breaking  his  mother's 
heart  and  draining  her  purse  by  fre<|iitnt  forced  loans.  Can- 
tinet senior,  mwh  addicted  to  spirituous  li<|uors  and  idleness, 
had,  in  fact,  been  driven  to  retire  from  business  by  those  two 
failings.  So  far  from  reforming,  the  incorrigible  offender  had 
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found  scope  in  liis  now  oceupntion  for  the  indulgence  of  both 
cravinjjs;  he  did  nofhiii;:,  juid  lie  drank  with  drivers  of  wed- 
ding-coaches, with  tlie  undertaker's  men  at  funerals,  with  poor 
folk  relieved  l)y  the  viear,  till  his  morning's  occupation  was 
set  lurth  in  rubric  on  his  countenance  by  noon. 

Mme.  Cantinet  saw  no  ])rospect  but  want  in  her  old  age, 
and  yet  she  had  brought  her  husband  twelve  thousand  francs, 
she  said.  The  tale  of  her  woes  related  for  the  hundredth 
time  suggested  an  idea  to  Dr.  Poulain.  Once  introduce  her 
into  vhe  old  bachelor's  quarters,  and  it  would  be  easy  by  her 
means  to  establish  Mme.  Sauvage  there  as  wrrking  house- 
keeper. It  was  ([uite  impossible  to  ])resc'nt  Mine.  Sauvage 
herself,  for  the  ''nutcrackers"  had  grown  suspicious  of  every 
one.  Schmucke's  refu.-al  to  admit  Mile  Kemonencq  had  suf- 
ficiently opened  Fraisier's  eyes.  Still,  it  seemed  evident  that 
Pons  and  Schmuckc,  being  i)ious  souls,  would  take  any  one 
recommended  by  il'c  Abbe,  with  blind  confidence,  kme. 
Cantinet  should  bring  Mme.  Sauvage  with  her,  and  to  put 
in  Fraisier's  servant  was  almost  tantamount  to  installing 
Fraisier  himself. 

The  .\hbe  Duplantv,  coming  downstairs,  found  the  gate- 
way blocked  by  the  C'lhots'  friends,  all  of  them  bent  upon 
showing  their  mtcrot  in  one  of  lue  oldest  and  most  respect- 
able porters  in  tlu'  Marais. 

Dr.  Poulain  raised  hi.-  hat.  .tnd  tdok  the  Abbe  aside. 

"I  lun  just  about  to  go  to  poor  M.  Pons,"  he  gaid.  "There 
is  still  a  chance  of  recovery;  but  it  a  question  of  inducing 
him  to  undergo  an  (ip(>ration.  The  calculi  are  perreptible 
to  tiie  touch,  they  nn>  setting  up  an  inflammatory  condition 
vvliich  will  end  fatall\.  but  perhaps  it  is  not  too  late  to  re- 
move then..  You  should  really  use  your  influence  to  persuade 
the  patient  to  submit  to  surgical  treatment;  1  will  answer 
for  bis  life,  provided  that  no  untowartl  circumstance  occurs 
during  the  operation." 

"I  will  r(>tnrn  as  soon  as  T  have  taken  the  sacred  ciboiiura 
back  to  the  church."  s;iid  the  Alibe  Diiplanfy.  "for  M. 
Schmucke's  condition  claims  the  support  of  religion." 
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"I  have  juKt  hcnrfl  iliat  lie  is  alono/'  «ai(]  Dr.  Poulain.  "The 
German,  <:o<h{  -n\\,  liad  a  litlii'  altercation  tiiis  niorninp  with 
Mnio.  Cibot,  wiin  has  a(  •<'(!  as  hoiisckccpor  to  them  both  for 
the  past  ten  ytars.  They  have  (niarii'lcd  (for  the  moment 
only,  no  doubt),  hut  under  the  circuMistances  they  must  have 
some  one  in  to  help  upstairs.  It  would  be  a  charity  to  look 
after  him. — I  say,  Cantinot."  continued  the  doctor,  beckoning? 
to  the  beadle,  "just  jro  and  ask  your  wife  if  she  will  nurse  M. 
I'uns,  and  look  after  M.  Schmucke,  and  take  Mme.  Cibot's 
place  for  a  day  or  two.  .  .  .  Even  without  the  quarrel. 
Mine.  Cibot  would  still  require  a  substitute,  Mnie.  Cantinet 
is  honest,"  added  the  docior,  turninfj  to  M.  Duplanty. 

"You  could  not  make  a  better  elioice."  said  the  jrood  priest; 
"slie  is  intrusted  wilh  the  letting  of  chairs  in  tlie  church." 

A  few  minutts  later,  Dr.  I'ouiaiii  stood  by  Pons'  pillow 
watchinp  the  pni.irress  le.ade  Ity  deatli.  and  Schmucke's  vain 
efforts  to  persuade  liis  friend  to  consent  to  the  operation.  To 
all  the  poor  (Jenuan's  desjjairin^'  entreaties  Pons  only  replied 
by  a  shake  of  the  head  and  occasional  impatient  movements; 
till,  after  awhile,  he  summoned  up  all  his  fast-failing  strength 
to  say,  with  a  heartrending  look: 

"Do  let  me  die  in  jteaccl" 

Schmucke  almost  died  of  sorrow,  but  he  took  Pons'  hand, 
and  softly  kissed  it,  and  held  it  between  his  own,  as  if  trying 
u  second  time  to  give  his  own  vitality  to  his  friend. 

Just  at  this  moment  the  boll  rang,  and  Dr.  Poulain,  going 
to  the  door,  admitted  the  Abbe  Duplanty. 

"Our  poor  patient  is  stru^'gling  in  tiie  grasp  of  death,"  he 
said.  "All  will  he  over  in  a  few  hours.  You  will  send  a 
priest,  no  doubt,  to  watch  to-night.  But  it  is  time  that  Mme. 
Cantinet  came,  as  well  as  a  woman  to  do  the  work,  for  M. 
Schmucke  is  (piite  unfit  to  think  of  anything:  T  am  afraid 
for  his  reason:  and  there  are  valuables  here  which  ought  to 
be  in  the  custody  of  honest  persons." 

The  Abbe  Duplanty,  a  kindly,  upright  priest,  guileless  and 
unsuspicious,  was  struck  with  the  truth  of  Dr.  Poulain's  re- 
marks,    lie  had,  moreover,  a  certain  belief  in  the  doctor  of 
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thp  quarter.  So  on  the  thnvhold  of  V:0  tloath-chamber  he 
stcDped  and  beckonod  r,i  Sciimuckc,  hut  Sthinucke  could  not 
Hring  himj*lf  to  lfx)s»n  the  grasp  of  tln'  hand  that  grew 
nghter  and  ti;:httT.  Tons  soenied  to  tinitk  that  he  was  sUp- 
ping  '  viT  the  tdgv  of  a  precipice  ;ind  iiiu-t  catch  at  something 
to  sa««  biniself.  But.  a>  many  kii"W,  tiir  '^yiu-j;  arc  haunted 
liv  acn  hallucination  that  Uads  thciii  to  snatch  at  things  about 
thcna,  like  men  eager  t  >  s^ive  their  most  precious  possessions 
ToTu  a  fire.  I're<cntl_v  l*i  ns  released  Schmucke  to  elHtch  at 
thf  twd-clothes,  dragging  them  and  huddling  tiiem  about  h.-ri- 
self  with  a  liasty.  covetous  movemeut  significant  and  painful 
to  see. 

"What  will  you  do.  left  alone  with  your  dead  friend?" 
asked  M.  I'Ahbe  Duplanty  when  Schmucke  came  to  the  door. 
"You  have  not  Mme.  Cibot  now " 

"Ein  monster  dat  haf  killed  Bons  I" 

"But  vou  must  have  somebody  with  you,"  began  Dr.  Pou- 
lain.    "Some  one  must  sit  up  with  tlie  b.»dy  to-night." 

"I  shall  sit  up;  I  shall  say  die  prayers  to  dott,"  the  inno- 
cent (Jerman  answered. 

"But  you  must  eat — and  who  is  to  cook  for  you  now?" 
asked  the  doctor. 

"Grief  haf  taken  afay  mein  abbetitc,"  Schmucke  said, 
simply. 

"And  some  one  must  give  notice  to  the  registrar."  said 
Poulain,  "and  lay  out  the  body,  and  order  the  funeral;  and 
the  person  who  sits  up  with  the  bod;,  and  the  priest  will  want 
meals.  Can  yon  do  t.  i<  all  by  yourself?  .\  man  cannot  die 
like  a  dog  in  the  capita!  of  the  civilized  world." 

Schmucke  opened  widr  eyes  of  dismay.  A  brief  fit  of  mad- 
ness seized  him. 

"But  Bons  shall  not  tie!  .  .  ."  he  cried  aloud.  "'I  shall 
safe  him  I" 

"You  cannot  go  without  sleep  much  longer,  and  who  will 
take  your  place?  Some  one  must  look  after  M.  Pons,  and  give 
him  drink,  and  nurse  him " 

"Ah !  dat  is  drue." 


mg, 


k*« 


262 


COISIN  PONS 


^I'i  .';i 


"Very  well,"  said  the  Al)lu',  "I  am  thinking  of  sending  you 
Mine.  Canliiiet,  a  jiood  and  honest  creature " 

The  praetieal  (k'tails  of  the  care  of  the  dead  bewildered 
Schnuieke,  till  he  was  fain  to  die  with  his  friend. 

"He  is  a  ehikl,"  said  tlie  doctor,  turning  to  the  Abbe  Du- 
planty. 

''Kin  child,"'  Schniiicke  repeated  niechanically. 

"There,  then,"'  said  the  curate;  "I  will  speak  to  Mme.  Can- 
tinet,  and  send  her  to  you." 

"Do  not  trouble  yourself."  said  the  doctor;  "I  am  going 
home,  and  she  lives  in  the  next  house." 

The  dying  seem  to  struggle  with  Death  as  with  an  invis- 
ible assassin;  in  the  agony  at  the  last,  as  the  final  thrust  is 
made,  the  act  of  dying  seems  to  he  a  eonilict.  a  hand-to-hand 
fight  for  life.  Pons  had  reached  the  supreme  moment.  At 
the  sound  of  his  groans  and  cries,  the  three  standing  in  the 
doorway  hurried  to  tlie  bedside.  Then  came  the  last  blow, 
smiting  asunder  the  bonds  between  soul  and  body,  striking 
down  to  life's  spurces;  and  suddenly  Pons  regained  for  a  few 
brief  moments  the  perfect  calm  that  follows  the  struggle.  He 
came  to  himself,  and  witli  the  .serenity  of  death  in  his  face 
he  looked  round  almost  sfiilingly  at  them. 

"All,  doctor,  I  have  had  a  hanl  time  of  it;  but  you  were 
r_^ht,  I  am  doing  better.  Thank  you.  my  good  .\bhc;  I  was 
wmdtTing  what  had  become  of  Sclimucke " 

"•Sehmui  ke  has  had  nothing  to  eat  since  yesterday  evening, 
;id  now  ii  is  four  o'clock  I  You  have  no  one  with  you  now, 
.  d  it  would  not  be  wise  to  send  for  ^fme.  Cibot." 

■She  is  capable  of  anything  I"  said  Pons,  without  attempt- 
ing to  conceal  all  his  abhorrence  at  the  sound  of  her  name. 
"It  is  true,  Schmucke  ought  to  have  some  trustworthv  per- 
son." 

"M.  Duplanty  and  I  have  been  thinking  about  you 
both " 

"Ah  !  thank  ynu.  T  had  not  thought  of  that." 

" — And  M.  Duplantv  suggests  that  you  should  have  Mme. 
Caiitinet " 
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"Oh!  Mmp.  Cantinot  who  lets  tho  chairs!"  exclaimed  Pons. 
"Yes;  ^;lu>  is  an  oxcollcnt  cTcatiiro." 

"She  lias  no  likirii:  for  Mine,  ('il)ot."  continuod  the  doctor, 
"and  she  would  take  good  can'  of  M.  Schnuickc "' 

"Send  her  to  nic.  M.  Diiplaiity  .  .  .  send  her  and  her 
hushand  too.     I  shall  lie  easy.     Xotliin,;.'  will  he  stolen  nere." 

Schnuicke  had  taken  I'ons"  hand  airain.  and  held  it  joyously 
in  his  own.     I'ons  was  almost  well  a.irain.  Iw  thought. 

"Let  us  go.  Monsieur  rAiilx'-."  said  tiie  doctor.  "I  will 
Fend  Mnie.  Cantinet  r<Mind  at  <in(e.  1  see  how  it  is.  She 
perhaps  may  not  find  M.  I'ons  alive." 

While  the  Abbe  Duplanty  was  jtersuading  Pons  to  engage 
Mme.  Cantinet  as  his  nur.se,  Kraisier  had  .sent  for  her.  He 
had  plied  the  beadle's  wife  with  sophistical  reasoning  and 
subtlety.  It  was  dithcult  to  resist  his  corrupting  influence. 
And  as  for  Mme.  Cantinet — a  lean,  sallow  woman,  with  large 
teeth  and  thin  lips — her  intelligence,  as  so  often  happens 
with  women  of  the  people,  had  iicen  blunted  by  a  hard  life, 
till  she  had  come  to  look  upon  tlie  slenderest  daily  wage  as 
prosperity.  She  soon  con.sented  to  take  Mme.  Sauvage  with 
her  as  general  servant. 

Mme.  Sauvage  had  had  her  instructions  already.  She  had 
undertaken  to  weave  a  web  of  iron  wire  about  the  two  mu- 
sicians, and  to  watch  them  as  a  spider  watches  a  fly  caught 
in  the  toils;  and  her  nnvard  was  to  be  a  tobacconist's  license. 
Fraisier  had  found  a  convenient  opjiortunity  of  getting  rid 
of  his  so-called  foster-mother,  while  be  posted  her  as  a  detec- 
tive and  policeman  to  suyiervise  Mme.  Cantinet.  .\s  there 
was  a  servant's  bedroom  and  a  little  kitchen  included  in  the 
apartment,  T.a  Sauvage  could  sleep  on  a  truckle-bed  and  cook 
for  the  (Jerman.  Dr.  Poulain  came  with  the  two  women  just 
as  Pons  drew  his  last  breath.  Schmucke  was  sitting  beside 
his  friend,  all  unconscious  of  the  crisis,  holding  the  hand  that 
slowly  grew  colder  in  his  grasp.  He  signed  to  ^[me.  Cantinet 
to  be  silent:  but  Mme.  Sauvage's  soldicrlv  figure  surprised 
him  so  much  that  he  started  in  >]A\o  of  himself,  a  kind  of 
homage  to  which  the  virago  was  quite  accustomed. 
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"M.  Diiplantv  nTis\vor<  for  tliis  l;iil\  "  uliisjiorcil  ^^ml'.  Cnn- 
tinrt  l)v  wav  of  introdiutioii,  '•Sli..  micf  wa,  cook  to  a  bishop; 
she  is  honcstv  itself;  she  will  ilo  llie  fookini,'." 

"Oh!  you  may  talk  out  loii.l,"  whc(v.fil  tiie  stalwart  dam*'. 
"The  poor  jrcntlciiian  is  (lead.     .     .     .     lli' has  just  none." 

A  slirill  ery  hroke  from  Scliniucke.  He  felt  I'oiis"  cold 
hand  stiirenirifx  in  his,  and  sat  starinj:  into  iiis  friend's  eyes; 
the  look  in  them  would  have  driven  him  !nad,  if  Mme. 
Sauva^'e.  douhtless  aei-ustomed  to  seenos  of  this  sort,  had  not 
come  to  the  hedside  witli  a  mirror  whieh  she  held  over  the 
lips  of  the  dead.  When  she  -aw  that  there  was  no  mist  upon 
the  surface,  -lie  hriskly  -natehed  Sehmueke's  haiul  away. 

"Just  take  away  your  hand,  sir;  you  may  not  he  ahle  to  do 
it  in  a  little  while.  You  do  not  know  how  the  hones  harden. 
A  corpse  ),frows  cold  very  ipiickly.  If  you  do  not  lay  out  a 
body  while  it  is  warm,  you  have  to  break  the  joints  later 
on.     .     .     . 

And  so  it  was  this  terrible  woman  who  closed  the  poor  dead 
musician's  eyes.' 

With  a  business-like  dexterity  acquired  in  ten  years  of  ex- 
perience, she  stripped  and  straisrhtenod  the  body,  laid  the 
arms  by  the  sides,  and  covered  the  face  with  the  bedclothes, 
exactly  as  a  shopman  wraps  a  parcel. 

"A  sheet  will  he  wanted  to  lay  him  out. — Where  is  there 
a  sheet?"  she  demanded,  turninjr  on  the  terror-stricken 
Schnnicke. 

He  had  watched  the  reliLrious  ritual  with  its  deep  reverence 
for  the  creature  made  for  such  hij:h  destinies  in  heaven;  and 
now  he  saw  his  dead  friend  treated  simplv  as  a  thinn:  in  this 
packin^:  process — saw  with  the  sharp  pain  that  dissolves  the 
very  elements  of  thoii<.rht. 

"Do  as  you  vill "  he  answered  mechanically.  The  in- 
nocent <reatnre  for  th(>  first  tinu'  in  his  life  hail  seen  a  man 
die,  and  that  man  was  I'on-.  his  only  friend,  the  one  human 
bein.L'  who  understood  him  and  loved  him. 

"I  will  iro  and  ask  Mme.  Cibot  where  the  sheets  are  kept," 
said  La  Sauvage. 
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"A  truckle-bi'd  will  he  wanted  for  tho  person  to  sleep 
upon,"  Mnic.  ('antiiu't  came  to  tell  Schiimck*'. 

Schniiieke  nodded  and  l)r()ke  owt  into  weejiinir.  Mmo.  Can- 
tinct  left  the  unhappy  man  in  peace;  hut  an  hour  later  she 
•uinc  back  to  say: 

"Have  you  any  money,  sir.  to  pay  for  the  thinjrs?" 

The  look  that  Sclmnicke  j^ave  Mine.  Cantinet  would  have 
disarmed  the  fiercest  hate;  it  wa^  (lie  wiiile,  liiank,  peaked 
face  of  death  tiiat  he  turned  upon  her,  as  an  i'\i)lanation  that 

mot  evorythinfr. 

"Dakp  it  all  and  leaf  me  to  mein  prayers  and  tears,"  he 

said,  and  knelt. 

Mine.  Sauva^'e  went  to  Fraisicr  willi  the  news  of  Pons' 
death.  Kraisier  took  a  cab  and  went  to  the  I'residente.  To- 
morrow she  must  <:ive  iiim  the  p.ower  of  attorney  to  enable 
him  to  act  for  the  heirs. 

Another  hour  went  l)y,  and  Mnie.  Cantinet  came  aj^ain  to 
Schmucke. 

"I  have  been  to  Mine.  Ciitot.  sir,  who  knows  all  about  things 
here,"  stie  said.  '"I  asked  her  to  lell  nir  when>  everythinfx  is 
kept.  But  she  almost  jawed  me  to  death  with  her  abuse. 
.     .     .     Sir,  do  listen  to  me.     .     .     ." 

Schmucke  looked  u\*  at  tlir  wonan.  asid  she  went  on,  inno- 
cent of  anv  liarliarou-  intent  inn.  !or  women  of  her  c!a.*s  are 
accustomed  to  take  tlie  wor>t  of  moral  sulfering  passively,  as 
a  matter  of  course. 

'"We  must  have  linen  fiu'  the  <hroud.  sir.  we  must  have 
mon<'V  to  huv  a  trucklc-i>ed  for  th^'  per-on  to  shcp  upon,  and 
some  things  for  the  kitchen — ])lal"s,  ami  dishes,  and  irhisses, 
for  ii  jjriest  will  he  coniin,;.'  to  pn-s  th"  niulit  luTe,  and  the 
person  says  that  there  is  ah^olutely  notliin^'  in  the  kitchen." 

"And  what  is  more.  sir.  1  must  liave  coal  and  lirinjf  if  I 
am  to  <ret  the  dinner  ready,"  ecliocd  I,:>  Sauvajie.  "aiid  not  a 
thin,'.r  can  I  find.  Not  that  there  is  anything  so  very  surprising 

in  that,  as  La  Cihot  used  to  do  everythini:  for  you "" 

Schtuucke  lay  at  the  fed  of  tlie  (\r;u\:  he  heard  nothinjr, 
knew  nothing,  saw  nothing.     Mme.  Cantinet  pointed  to  him. 


-4  -"^ 

Lit' 

1| 

l^tti 

'  ^'V'H 

1      - 

^    ; 


200 


COrSlN  PONS 


"My  dt'ar  woman,  you  wniild  not  liclirvo  me,"  she  said. 
*'\Vlmti'\i  r  Mill  >.iv.  lie  tlucs  mn  iin>\vt'r." 

"\'('ry  well,  chii-l,"  said  La  Saiivai:*';  "now  1  will  show  you 
what  I'>  do  in  a  cafi'  of  this  knid." 

She  looked  round  tlir  room  as  a  tliicf  looks  in  search  of 
possil)!*'  hidinj,'-|ihi(cs  for  iiioncv;  ihfn  slic  went  straij^dit  to 
I'oiis'  clwst,  ojiciHil  till'  (ir»t  drawer,  -aw  the  lia^i  in  wiiicji 
Sehmucke  had  pir  the  rest  of  tlie  nioin  y  after  tlw  sale  of 
the  [)ictures,  and  luld  it  up  before  liini.  He  nodded  nieclian- 
iealiy. 

''ijero  is  money,  child,"  said  La  Sauvaj.'e,  turning  to  Mmo. 
Cantinet.  "I  uill  count  it  lir>t  and  take  enouj.'h  to  buy  cvpry- 
tliing  we  want — wine,  provisions,  wax-candies,  all  sorts  of 
things,  in  fact,  for  there  is  nothinii  in  the  house.  .  .  . 
Just  look  in  the  drawers  for  a  sheet  to  l)ury  him  in.  I  cer- 
tainly was  told  that  the  poor  gentleman  was  simple,  but  I 
don't  know  what  he  is;  he  is  worse.  He  is  like  a  new-born 
child;  we  shall  have  to  feed  him  with  a  funnel." 

The  women  went  about  )'  eir  work,  and  Sehmucke  looked 
on  precisely  as  an  i<liot  might  have  done.  Broken  down  with 
601  row,  wholly  absorbed,  in  a  half-cataleptic  state,  he  coidd 
not  take  hi-  eyes  *'roiii  the  face  that  seemed  to  fascinate  him. 
Pons'  face  refined  by  the  absolute  repose  of  Death.  Sehmucke 
hoped  to  die;  everything  was  alike  itidifferent.  If  the  room 
had  b(H>n  on  fire  he  would  not  have  stirred. 

"There  are  twelve  hundred  and  lifty  francs  here,"  La 
Sauvage  told  him. 

Sehmucke  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

But  when  La  Sauvage  came  near  to  measure  the  body  by 
laying  the  sheet  over  it,  before  cutting  out  the  shroud,  a  hor- 
rible struggle  ensued  between  her  and  the  poor  German. 
Sehmucke  was  furious.  He  behaved  like  a  dog  that  watchc'^ 
by  his  dead  master's  body,  and  shows  his  teeth  at  all  who  trv 
to  touch  it.  La  Sauvage  grew  impatient.  She  grasped  him. 
set  him  in  the  armchair,  and  held  him  down  with  herculean 
strength. 

"do  on,  child  :  sew  him  in  his  shroud,"  she  said,  turning  to 
Mnie.  Cantinet. 
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As  soon  n<»  (liis  oporntion  wns  romplotoil.  T.Ji  Snnviiffo  sot 
Schmnckc  l)nfk  in  his  place  at  the  foot  of  tlio  bed. 

"Do  ynii  undcr-liirHl  ?"  said  she.  '"'riu-  poor  dcail  man 
lyinp  tlifre  must  1m'  done  up,  thcro  is  no  help  for  it." 

Schmuckc  bojran  to  crv.  Tlif  wotncn  left  liim  and  took 
posjiossjoii  of  the  kitclicn,  vvliitlicr  they  l)rou^dit  all  the  neces- 
saries in  a  vf-ry  short  time.  La  Sauvap'  nuido  out  a  pre- 
liminary stalfincnt  afcountinfr  for  thrci'  hundr'd  and  sixty 
francs,  and  then  procrolcd  to  prcpari'  a  dinner  for  four  per- 
sons. And  what  a  dinner!  A  fat  goose  (the  eohhler's  pheas- 
ant) by  way  of  a  substantial  roast,  an  omelette  with  preserves, 
a  salad,  and  the  inevitable  broth — the  «piantities  of  the  in- 
gredients for  this  last  being  so  excessive  that  tlie  soup  was 
more  like  a  strong  meat-jelly. 

At  nine  o'clock  the  priest,  sent  by  the  curate  to  watch  by 
the  dead,  came  in  with  t'a.itinet.  who  brought  four  tall  wax 
candles  and  some  tapers.  In  the  diath-chamber  Schmucke 
was  lying  with  his  arms  uliout  the  body  of  his  friend,  holding 
him  in  a  tight  clasp;  nothing  but  the  authority  of  religion 
availed  to  separate  him  from  his  dead.  Then  the  priest  set- 
tled himself  comfortably  in  the  ea»y-chair  and  read  his 
prayers:  wliilc  Si  limuckc.  kneeling  beside  the  couch,  besought 
(!od  to  work  a  miracle  and  unite  him  to  I'ons.  so  that  they 
might  b(  l)uried  in  the  same  grave;  and  Mine.  Cantinet  went 
on  her  way  to  the  Temple  to  buy  a  pallet  and  complete  bed- 
ding for  Mine.  Sauvagc.  The  twelve  hundred  and  fifty  francs 
were  regarded  as  plunder.  At  eleven  o'clock  Mme.  Cantinet 
came  in  to  ask  if  Sclimucke  would  not  eat  a  morsel,  but  with 
a  gesture  he  signified  that  he  wished  to  be  left  in  peace. 

"Your  supper  is  ready,  M.  Pastelot,"  she  said,  addressing 
the  priest,  and  they  went. 

Schmucke.  left  alone  in  the  room,  smiled  to  himself  like 
a  madman  free  at  last  to  gr;itify  a  desire  like  the  longing  of 
pregnancy,  lie  Ihinir  himself  down  beside  Pons,  and  yet 
again  he  held  his  friend  in  a  long,  close  embrace.  At  mid- 
night the  priest  <am(^  back  and  scolded  him.  and  Schmucke 
returned  to  his  prayers.    At  daybreak  the  priest  went,  and  at 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


l.i 


1.25 


ilM 

;I!IM 

m 

■I  4  0 


1.4 


|[|[2j_ 
112.2 

12.0 
1.8 

1.6 


^     .APPLIED  IM/1GE     Inc 


=f  *'i 


I 


n 


Lli 


288  corsix  roxs 

pcvon  o'clock  in  tlio  iiiornin.Lr  the  doctor  camo  to  >po  Schmucko. 
and  spoke  kindly  and  tried  hard  to  persuade  him  to  eat,  but 
the  German  refused. 

"If  v(.u  do  not  eat  now  you  will  feel  very  hungry  when  you 
come  back,"  the  doctor  told  him.  -for  you  must  go  to  the 
mayor's  ollice  and  take  a  witness  with  you,,  so  that  the  regis- 
trar niav  issue  a  certilicate  of  deatli. 

"I  must  go!"  cried  Schmucke  in  frightened  tones. 

"Who  else?  .  .  .  You  must  go,  for  you  were  the  one 
person  who  saw  him  die.'' 

"Mein  legs  vill  nicht  carry  me,"  pleaded  Schmucke,  im- 
ploring the  doctor  to  come  to  the  rescue. 

"Take  a  cab,"  the  hypocritical  doctor  blandly  suggested. 
"I  have  given  notice  alrea.ly.  Ask  some  one  in  the  house  to 
go  with  you.    The  two  women  will  look  after  the  place  while 

you  are  awav." 

Xo  one  imagines  how  the  requirements  of  the  law  jar  upon 
a  heartfelt  sorrow.  The  thought  of  it  is  enough  to  make  one 
turn  from  civilization  and  choose  rather  the  customs  of  the 
savage.  At  nine  o'clock  that  morning  ^Ime.  Sauvage  half- 
carrkHl  Schmucke  downstairs  and  from  the  cab  he  was 
obliged  to  heir  Kemonencq  to  come  with  him  to  the  registrar 
as  a  second  witness.  Hero  in  Paris,  in  this  land  of  ours  be- 
sotted with  Equalitv.  the  inequality  of  conditions  is  glaringly 
apparent  everywhere  and  in  everything.  The  immutable 
tendency  of  things  peeps  out  even  in  the  practical  aspect?  of 
Death,  'in  well-to-do  families,  a  relative,  a  friend,  or  a  man 
of  business  spares  the  mourners  these  painful  details :  but  in 
this,  as  in  the  matter  of  ta.xation,  the  whole  burden  falls 
heaviest  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  poor. 

"Ah!  you  have  good  reason  to  regret  him,"  said  Rcmonencq 
in  answer  to  the  poor  martvr's  moan;  "he  was  a  very  good. 
a  very  honest  man.  and  he  has  left  a  fine  collection  behind 
him.  But  being  a  foreigner,  sir.  do  you  know  that  you  are  like 
to  find  yourself  in  a  great  predicament— for  everybody  says 
that  M.Pons  left  everything  to  you?" 

Schmucke  was  not  listening.     He  was  sounding  the  dark 
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depths  of  sorrow  that  border  upon  madness.  There  is  Buch 
a  thing  as  tetanus  of  tlie  soul. 

"And  you  would  do  well  to  find  some  one — some  man  of 
business — to  advise  you  and  act  for  you,"  pursued  ll^mo- 
neneq. 

"p]in  mann  of  piznoss  I"  echoed  Schmucko. 

"You  will  find  that  you  will  want  some  one  to  act  for  you. 
If  I  were  you,  I  should  take  an  experienced  man,  somebody 
well  known  in  the  quarter,  a  man  you  can  trust.  ...  I 
always  go  to  Tabarcau  myself  for  my  bits  of  affairs — he  is  the 
bailiff.  If  you  give  his  clerk  power  to  act  for  you,  you  need 
not  trouble  yourself  any  further." 

Remoncncq  and  La  Cibot,  prompted  by  Fraisier,  had  agreed 
beforehand  to  make  a  suggestion  which  stuck  in  Schmucke's 
memory;  for  there  are  times  in  our  lives  when  grief,  as  it 
were,  congeals  the  mind  by  arresting  all  its  functions,  and 
any  chance  impression  made  at  such  moments  is  retained  by 
a  frost-bound  memory.  Schmucke  heard  his  companion  with 
such  a  fixed,  mindless  stare,  that  Renionencq  said  no  more. 

"If  he  is  always  to  be  idiotic  like  this,"  thought  Remonencq, 
"I  might  easily  buy  the  whole  bag  of  tricks  up  yonder  for  a 
hundred  thousand  francs ;  if  it  is  really  his.  .  .  .  Here 
we  are  at  the  mayor's  ofTice,  sir." 

Remonencq  was  obliged  to  take  Schmucke  out  of  the  cab 
and  to  half  carry  him  to  the  registrar's  department,  where 
a  wedding-party  was  assembled.  Here  they  had  to  wait  for 
their  turn,  for,  by  no  very  uncommon  chance,  the  clerk  had 
five  or  six  certificates  to  make  out  that  morning;  and  here  it 
was  appointed  that  poor  Schmucke  should  suffer  excruciating 
anguish. 

"Monsieur  is  M.  Schmucke?''  remarked  a  person  in  a  suit 
of  black,  reducing  Schmucke  to  stupefaction  by  the  mention 
of  his  name.  He  looked  up  with  the  same  blank,  unseeing 
eyes  that  he  had  turned  upon  Remonencq,  who  now  inter- 
posed. 

"What  do  you  want  with  him?"  he  said.  "Just  leave  him 
in  peace;  you  can  see  plainly  that  he  is  in  trouble." 
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"Thf  gentleman  lia?  ju>t  lost  his  fricml.  and  proposes,  no 
(loul)t,  tii  do  honor  to  liis  niciuory,  bcin.-.  a-  he  is.  th.  sole  heir. 
The  -rentlenian.  no  donbt,  uill  not  ha.-Lih'  owr  it:  lie  will  buy 
a  i)ioco  of  irround  outri.udit  :'or  a  -ravf.  And  a-^  M.  Pons  was 
such  a  lovrr  ot'  the  art-^,  it  would  be  a  -ivat  pity  not  to  put 
Music,  PaintinLT,  and  Scidpture  on  his  tonii) — three  hand- 
some full-leTi.i:th  fi.Lnires.  weeping' " 

IJL'nionciKMi  waved  th."  speaker  away,  in  Auver-rnat  fashion, 
but  the  man  replied  with  another  <resture.  which  heinir  inter- 
preted means  "Don't  sj.oil  sport  :"'  a  ])iece  of  commercial  free- 
ma?onrv.  as  it  were,  which  the  dealer  understood. 

"1  represent  the  firm  of  Sonet  and  Company,  inoniimental 
stone-nia>ons;  Sir  Walter  S"ott  would  have  dubbed  nie 
Young  Morhilili/,"  continued  this  jjerson.  "If  you,  sir,  should 
decide  to  intru.-i  your  orders  to  us,  we  would  spare  you  the 
trouble  of  the  jouri-.ey  to  jnirchase  the  .ground  necessary  for 

the  interment  of  a  friend  lost  to  the  arts " 

At  this  Eenionencq  nodded  assent,  and  jogged  Schmucke's 
elbow. 

"I'^very  day  we  receive  orders  from  families  to  arrange  all 
formalities,"  continued  he  of  the  black  coat,  thus  encouraged 
by  Remoneneq.  "In  the  first  moment  of  bereavement,  the 
heir-at-law  finds  it  very  ditVicult  to  attend  to  such  matters,  and 
we  are  accustomed  to  perform  these  little  services  for  our 
clients.  Our  charges,  sir.  are  on  a  fixed  scale,  so  much  per 
foot,  freestone  or  marble.  Family  vaults  a  specialty. — Wo 
undertake  everything  at  the  most  moderate  prices.  Our  firm 
executed  the  magnificent  monument  erected  to  the  fair  Esther 
Oobseck  and  Lncien  de  Ruhempre.  o  le  of  the  finest  ornaments 
of  Pere-Lachaise.  We  only  employ  the  best  workmen,  and  I 
must  warn  you.  sir.  against  small  "ontractors — who  turn  out 
nothing  i)ut  trash,"  he  added,  seeing  that  another  person  in 
a  black  suit  was  coming  up  to  say  a  word  for  another  firm  of 
marble-workers. 

It  is  often  said  that  "death  is  the  end  of  a  journey,"  but 
the  aptness  of  the  simile  is  realized  mo-t  fully  in  Paris.  Any 
arrival,  especially  of  a  person  of  condition,  upon  the  "dark 
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brink,"  is  hailod  in  imioh  tlic  ?a:no  way  as  the  traveler  re- 
ct'ntly  landed  is  liaili'd  by  hotel  touts  and  pestered  with  their 
reeomniendatifins.  With  tlic  excptinn  of  a  few  phiio<oph- 
ieally-niinded  prrsons,  or  here  ard  thiic  a  family  sceire  of 
handin>:  down  a  name  to  posterity.  ni>!)')dy  thinks  beforehand 
of  the  praetieal  aspects  of  doatli.  Dcat'i  always  eonies  before 
he  is  ex])e(ted;  and,  from  a  s.-ntimciit  e-isy  to  understand,  tlie 
heirs  usually  act  a>  if  the  cv.'nt  V'W  iiiqvi>.-ilile.  For  which 
reason,  almo-t  cvi-ry  oiu'  that  l<i-"s  f;iiiirr  or  mother,  wife 
or  r-lhld,  is  inimediatcly  beset  by  s-outs  that  profit  by  the  con- 
fusion caused  !)V  irrief  to  .-nare  others.  Jn  former  days,  ajrents 
for  monuments  used  to  live  roued  al)out  the  famous  ceme- 
tery of  I'ere-Lachaise,  and  were  ^'i-tlH'nd  top'ther  in  a  single 
thoroughfare,  which  should  by  r  .izhls  have  been  called  the 
Street  of  Tombs:  is-uing  thence,  they  fell  upon  the  relatives 
of  the  dead  as  tliey  came  from  {]<(■  cemetery,  or  even  at  the 
grave-side.  But  competition  ami  the  s])irit  of  sp-'indation 
induci'd  them  t"  spread  themselves  further  and  further  afield, 
till  descending  into  Pari.-  itself  ihey  reached  the  very  pre- 
cincts of  the  mayor's  otlice.  Indeed,  the  stone-mason's  agent 
has  often  been  knnwn  to  invade  the  house  of  mourning  with  a 
design  for  the  sepulchre  in  his  hand. 

'"I  am  in  treaty  with  this  gentleman."  said  the  representa- 
tive of  the  iinn  of  Sonet  to  another  agent  who  came  up. 

"Pons  deceased!  ..."  called  the  clerk  at  this  mo- 
ment.    "Where  are  th(>  witnesses?" 

"This  wav.  sir."  said  the  stone-mason's  agent,  this  time 
addressing  Hemoiienef|. 

Schmucke  stayed  where  he  had  been  placed  on  the  bench, 
an  inert  mass.  Remonenoq  begged  the  a'rent  to  help  him, 
and  together  tliey  jmlled  Selnnucke  towards  th<>  balustrade, 
behind  which  the  rc'-trar  shelters  him-elf  from  the  mourn- 
ing public.  liemonene(|.  SchmueVe'-  Providence,  was  assisted 
by  Dr.  Ponlain.  who  filled  in  the  !ie(^essary  information  as  to 
Pons"  age  and  birthplace;  the  (ii>rman  knew  but  (me  thing — 
that  Pons  wa<  his  friend.  So  -oon  a-  the  signafures  were  af- 
fixed,   Renionenc(j   and   the  doctor    (followed   by   the   stone- 
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mason's  man).  ])ut  Schnimko  into  a  cab,  tho  dosperato  a;;cnt 
whiskiniT  in  al'terwarils,  bent  vipoii  takinj:  a  (icflnitc  order. 

La  Sauvajio,  on  tbo  lookout  in  tho  inteway,  half-carried 
Schnnicko's  almost  unconscious  form  upstairs.  Keraonencq 
and  the  a.Lrcnt  went  up  witli  her. 

"He  will  bo  ill!"  exclaimed  the  a.irent,  anxious  to  make  an 
end  of  the  piece  of  business  which,  accordinji  to  him,  was  in 
pro<rress. 

"I  should  think  lie  will:"  returned  Mme.  Saiivage.  "lie 
has  been  cryinij  for  twenty-four  hours  on  end,  and  he  would 
not  take  anythin<r.  There  is  nothing  like  grief  for  giving  one 
a  sinking  in  the  stomach."' 

"My  dear  client,"  urged  the  representative  of  the  firm  of 
Sonet,  "do  take  some  broth.  You  have  so  much  to  do;  some 
one  must  go  to  the  Hotel  do  Ville  to  buy  the  ground  in  the 
cemetery  on  which  you  mean  to  erect  a  monument  to  per- 
petuate the  memory  of  the  friend  of  the  arts,  and  bear  record 
to  your  gratitude." 

"Why,  there  is  no  sen.se  in  this!"  added  Mme.  Cantinet, 
coming  in  with  broth  and  bread. 

"If  you  are  as  weak  as  this,  you  ought  to  think  of  finding 
some  one  to  act  for  you."  added  Kemoncncq.  "for  you  have  a 
good  deal  on  your  hands,  my  dear  sir.  There  is  the  funeral 
to  order.  You  would  not  have  yonr  friend  buried  like  a 
pauper !" 

"Come,  come,  my  dear  sir,"  put  in  La  Sauvage,  seizing  a 
moment  when  Schmucke  laid  his  head  back  in  the  great  chair 
to  pour  a  spoonful  of  soup  into  his  mouth.  She  fed  him  as  if 
he  had  been  a  child,  and  almost  in  spite  of  himself. 

"Now,  if  you  were  wise,  sir.  since  you  are  inclined  to  give 
yourself  up  quietly  to  grief,  you  would  find  some  one  to  act 
for  you " 

"As  you  are  thinking  of  raising  a  magnificent  monument 
to  the  memory  of  your  friend,  sir,  you  have  only  to  leave  it 
all  to  me;  T  will  undertake " 

"What  is  all  this?  What  is  all  this?"  asked  La  Sauvage. 
"Has  M.  Schmucke  ordered  something?    Who  may  you  be?" 
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"I  represent  tlio  firm  of  Sonci,  my  dear  madamo,  the  big- 
gest niomiiiiontal  stonc-inasons  in  Taris,"  ?ai(l  tlio  person  in 
black,  haiulinj:  a  businoss-canl  to  the  stalwart  Sauvagc. 

"Very  well,  that  will  do.  Some  one  will  jio  to  you  when  the 
time  conies;  l)ut  you  musi  not  take  advanta^'e  of  the  jrentle- 
nian's  condition  now.  You  can  (piite  see  that  he  is  not  him- 
self  " 

The  agent  led  her  out  npon  the  landing. 

"If  you  will  undertake  to  got  the  order  for  us,"  he  said 
confidentially,  "I  am  empowered  to  offer  you  forty  francs." 

Mme.  Sauvage  grew  placable.  "Very  well,  let  mo  have  your 
address,"  said  she. 

Schmucke  meantime  being  left  to  himself,  and  feeling  the 
stronger  for  the  soup  and  bread  that  he  had  been  forced  to 
swallow,  returned  at  once  to  Pons"  room,  and  to  his  prayers. 
He  had  lost  himself  in  the  fathomless  depths  of  sorrow,  when 
a  voice  sounding  in  hi.-  ears  drew  him  Ijack  from  the  abyss 
of  grief,  and  a  young  man  in  a  suit  of  black  returned  for  the 
eleventh  time  to  the  charge,  pulling  the  poor,  tortured  vic- 
tim's coatsleeve  until  he  listened. 

"Sir:"  said  he. 

"Vat  ees  it  now  ?" 

"Sir !  we  owe  a  supreme  discovery  to  Dr.  Gannal ;  we  do 
not  dispute  his  fame;  he  has  worked  the  miracles  of  Egypt 
afresh;  but  there  have  been  improvements  made  upon  his 
system.  We  have  obtained  surprising  results.  So,  if  you 
would  like  to  see  vour  friend  again,  as  he  was  when  he  was 
alive " 

"See  him  again !"  cried  Schmucke.     "Shall  he  speak  to 
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"Not  exactly.  Speech  is  the  only  thing  wanting,"  con- 
tinued the  embalmer's  agent.  "But  he  will  remain  as  he  is 
after  embalming  for  all  eternity.  The  operation  is  over  in  a 
few  seconds.  Just  an  incision  in  the  carotid  artery  and  an 
injection. — But  it  is  high  time:  if  you  wait  one  single  quar- 
ter of  an  hour,  sir,  you  will  not  have  the  sweet  satisfaction  of 
preserving  the  body.  .  .  ." 
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"Go  to  (ler  ioufcl!  .  .  .  Bon."  is  oin  spirit — \ind  dat 
spirit  is  in  hofn." 

"That  man  lias  no  <:ratitn(lc  in  liis  composition."  remarked 
tlio  youthful  ,i;;i'iit  ol'  one  of  the  t'aiiK.iis  (iannal's  rivals;  "he 
will  not  emhiilm  his  friend." 

The  words  witc  snoken  nmler  the  archway,  and  addressed 
to  La  ('il)ot.  who  liad  jiisl  sulmiitted  her  heloved  to  the  pro- 
cess. 

"What  would  yon  have,  sir!"  she  said.  ''He  is  the  heir,  the 
universal  lefratee.  As  sodn  as  they  get  what  they  want,  the 
dead  are  nothing  to  them." 

An  hour  later.  Schmucke  saw  Mine.  Sauvage  come  into  the 
room,  followed  hy  another  man  in  a  suit  of  black,  a  work- 
man, to  all  appearance. 

"Cantinet  has  bein  so  oljliging  as  to  send  this  gentleman, 
sir,"  she  said;  "ho  is  collin-maker  to  the  parish." 

The  cotlin-maker  made  his  how  with  a  sympathetic  and 
compassionate  air,  but  none  the  less  he  had  a  business-like 
look,  and  seemed  to  know  that  he  was  indispensable.  He 
turned  an  expert's  eye  u])on  the  dead. 

"How  does  the  gentleman  wish  'it'  to  be  made?  Deal, 
plain  oak,  or  oak  lead-lined?  Oak  with  a  lead  lining  is  the 
best  style.  The  body  is  a  stock  size," — he  felt  for  the  feet  and 
proceeded  to  take  the  measure — "one  metre  seventy!"  he 
added.  "You  will  be  thinking  of  ordering  the  funeral  service 
at  the  church,  sir,  no  doubt  ?" 

Schmucke  looked  at  him  as  a  dangerous  madman  might 
look  before  striking  a  blow.     T.a  Sauvage  put  in  a  word. 

"You  ought  to  find  somebody  to  look  after  all  these  things," 
she  said. 

"Ye.s "  the  victim  murmured  at  length. 

"Shall  I  fetch  M.  Tabareau  ?— for  you  will  have  a  good 
deal  on  your  hands  liefore  long.  M.  Tabareau  is  the  most 
honest  man  in  the  (piarter,  you  see."' 

"Yes.  Mennesir  Dapanau!  Somepody  vas  speaking  of 
him  cliust  now "  said  Sclimuck<'.  com|)letely  beaten. 

"Very  well.  Yon  can  lie  quicf.  s'r.  and  give  yourself  up  to 
grief,  v.-hc}}  y.'iv,  liavc  --ccn  your  dcpnty." 
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It  was  nearly  two  o'clock  when  M.  Taliarcau's  hcad-tlork,  a 
yoiinjf  mail  who  aiincil  at  a  bailiirs  career,  iiiodc.-tly  presented 
hiiiiseli'.  Youth  has  wuiulcrfiil  |)ri\  ilcuv> ;  no  one  is  alarmed 
by  youth.  This  yoiiiiir  man,  X'illeiuot  by  name,  sat  down  by 
Sclimucke's  side  and  waited  his  o|i|)(trtiinity  to  speak.  His 
dillidencc  touched  Schmuck<'  very  much. 

"1  am  M.  Tabareau'.s  liead-elerk,  sir,"  he  said;  "he  sent  me 
liere  to  take  char.ire  of  your  intere>ts.  and  to  stijierintend  the 
funeral  arrani:ements.     is  this  your  wish?" 

'•You  cannot  safe  my  life,  I  haf  not  lonj,'  to  lif;  but  you 
vill  leaf  me  in  heacc  I" 

"Oh  I  you  shall  not  l)c  disturbed,"  said  Vill-mot. 

'"Ver"  froot.     Vat  nnist  I  do  for  dat?"' 

"Sign  this  paper  appointing  M.  Tabareau  to  act  for  you 
in  all  nnitlers  relating  to  the  settlement  of  the  altairs  of  the 
decea,sed." 

"Goot !  gif  it  to  me."  said  Sohmucke,  an.xious  only  to  sign 
it  at  once. 

"Xo,  1  must  read  it  over  to  you  first.'' 

"Read  it  ofer." 

Schmucke  paid  not  the  slightest  attention  to  the  reading 
of  the  power  of  attorney,  but  ln'  set  his  name  to  it.  The 
young  clerk  took  Schmucke's  orilers  for  the  funeral,  the  inter- 
ment, and  the  burial  service;  undertaking  that  he  should  not 
be  troubled  again  in  any  way,  nor  asked  for  money. 

"I  vould  gif  all  dat  I  haf  to  be  left  in  beace,"  said  the  un- 
happy man.  And  once  more  he  knelt  beside  the  dead  body  of 
his  friend. 

Fraisier  had  triumplied.  Villemot  and  La  Sauvage  com- 
pleted the  circle  which  he  had  traced  about  Pons'  heir. 

There  is  no  sorrow  that  sleep  cannot  overcome.  Towards 
the  end  of  the  day  La  Sauvage,  coming  in,  found  Schmucke 
stretched  asleep  at  the  bed-foot.  She  carried  him  off,  put  him 
to  bed,  tucked  him  in  maternally,  and  till  the  morning 
Schmucke  slept. 

When  he  awoke,  or  rather  when  the  truce  was  over  and  he 
again  became  conscious  of  his  sorrows.  Pons"  cotiin  lay  under 
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the  fratmvay  in  such  state  iis  ji  thinl-i  hiss  funeral  may  claim, 
and  Sclimucke,  seeking'  sainly  fcr  his  friend,  wiindered  from 
rixun  to  room,  across  vast  s{>aces,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  empty 
of  everythiiif.'  save  hidettus  memories.  I^a  Sauva^e  took  him 
in  hand,  mudi  as  a  nurse  manaires  a  child;  she  made  him  take 
his  hreakfast  hefore  startin<j  for  the  church;  and  while  the 
poor  sutfcrer  forced  himself  to  cat,  she  discovered,  with 
lamentations  worthy  of  Jeremiah,  that  he  had  not  a  hlack 
coat  in  Ids  jtossession.  La  I'ihot  took  entire  charjre  of  hi* 
wardrobe;  since  Pons  fell  ill,  his  apparel,  like  his  dinner, 
had  been  reduced  to  the  lowest  terms — to  a  couple  of  coats 
and  two  pairs  of  trousers. 

".\nii  you  are  j^'oinjr  just  as  you  are  to  M.  Pons'  funeral? 
It  is  an  unheard-of  thinp;  the  whole  quarter  will  cry  shame 
upon  us !" 

"Und  how  vill  you  dat  I  go?" 

"Why,  in  mourning " 

"Mourning!" 

"It  is  the  proper  thing." 

"Derh  p])erding!  .  .  .  Confound  all  dis  stupid  non- 
sense!" cried  poor  Schmucke,  driven  to  the  last  degree  of  ex- 
asperation which  a  childlike  soul  can  reach  under  stress  of 
sorrow. 

"Why,  the  man  is  a  monster  of  ingratitude!"  said  La 
Sauvaie,  turning  to  a  personage  who  just  then  appeared.  At 
tlie  sight  of  this  functionary  Schmucke  shuddered.  The 
newcomer  wore  a  splendid  suit  of  black,  black  knee- 
breeches,  hlack  silk  stockings,  a  pair  of  white  cutTs,  an  e.x- 
tremely  correct  white  muslin  tie,  and  white  gloves.  A  silver 
chain  with  a  coin  attached  ornamented  his  person.  A  typical 
official,  stamped  with  the  official  expression  of  decorous 
gloom,  an  ebony  wand  in  ]v-  hand  by  way  of  insignia  of  of- 
fice, he  stood  waiting  with  a  three-cornered  hat  adorned  with 
the  tricolor  cockade  under  his  arm. 

"1  am  the  master  of  the  ceremonies,"  this  person  remarked 
in  a  subdued  voice. 

Accustomed  daily  to  superintend  funerals,  to  move  among 
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families  iiliniticd  in  i>iii'  mid  tlic  Hamc  kind  of  trihulation.  rt'ul 
or  lVi;:iird.  tins  iiinii.  lik>'  tlu'  rest  id"  his  fraternity,  ^poke  in 
hushed  and  .-nuthin;:  tnne~:  he  wa-  dtcdrdus,  polished,  and 
(nrnial,  like  an  alhjiorical  stone  liu'ure  id'  I'eath. 

Selmnieke  (|uivered  through  every  nerve  as  if  lie  were  eon- 
fronting  iiis  executioner. 

"Is  this  gentl<'man  the  son,  tirother,  or  fatiier  of  the  de- 
ceased!'" iiHiuired  the  oiliciai. 

"1  am  all  dat  uiid  more  pesides — I  am  his  friend,"  said 
Schniueke  tlirough  a  torrent  of  weeping. 

"Are  you  Ins  lieir?" 

"Iloir?  ..."  repeated  Seiimueko.  "Xoding  matters 
to  nic  more  in  dis  vorhl,"  returning  to  his  attitude  of  hopeless 
sorrow. 

"Where  are  tlie  relatives,  the  friends?"  asked  the  master 
of  the  ceremonies. 

"All  here!"  exclaimed  the  (Jerman,  indicating  the  pic- 
tures and  rarities.  "Xot  von  of  dem  liaf  efer  gifn  hain  to 
mein  boor  Bons.  .  .  .  Jlere  ees  everydings  dot  he  lofed, 
after  me." 

"He  is  off  his  liead,  sir,"  put  in  La  Sauvage.  "It  is  use- 
less to  listen  to  him." 

Schmucke  had  taken  his  seat  again,  and  looked  as  vacant 
as  before;  he  dried  his  eyes  mechanically.  A'illemot  came  up 
at  that  moment ;  he  had  ordered  the  funeral,  and  the  master 
of  the  ceremonies,  recognizing  him,  made  an  appeal  to  the 
newcomer. 

"Well,  sir,  it  is  time  to  start.  The  hearse  is  here ;  hut  I  have 
not  often  seen  such  a  funeral  as  this.  Where  are  the  rela- 
tives and  friends?" 

"We  have  i)een  pressed  for  time."  replied  Villemot.  "This 
;.'entleman  was  in  such  deep  grief  that  he  could  think  of  noth- 
ing.   And  there  is  only  (-ne  relative." 

The  master  of  the  ceremonies  looked  compassionately  at 
Schmucke;  this  expert  in  sorrow  knew  real  grief  wlten  he 
saw  it.     He  went  across  to  hiu). 

"Come,  take  heart,  my  dear  sir.  Think  of  paying  honor 
to  vour  friend's  memorv." 
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''Wo  Un'^ol  1(1  M'liil  "lit  (iin!-;  Imt  I  took  rare  to  sond  a 
sipi'fiul  iiic.->ii^'f  to  M.  !<•  I'n'-iilcMt  (Ir  Mm  villi',  tin-  nii<-  n-la- 

tivi'   that    I    iiii'iitii <l   \<>  viHi. — Thri-f   arc   iin   frifinls. — M. 

I'olis  was  ((iniliKtnr  uf  an  cucliolra  at  a  tlifatrc,  but  I  ilo 
not  think  that  any  one  will  coinc- -This  p'litloiiian  is  tln> 
vinivcrsal  lfj,'atfc,  I  ix'liivr." 

"Then  hi'  ou-ht  to  111'  rhiri"  nidiiriirr.""  saiil  tlio  niastor  of 
the  rcrciiionic^. — "llaxc  y<u  ii"!  a  lilack  cnat  r"  ln'  contiiuicd, 
notiiiiij?  Schiniiiki'"s  in-tiinir. 

•'I  am  all  in  [ilack  in.-iti':"  punr  S.hnmrki'  ri'plinl  in  hcart- 
rondinj;  torn-;  'So  jilai  k  it  i-  <hit  1  I'-i'l  death  in  iiu'.  .  .  . 
(lOtt  in  lii't'n  is  ^.'oinir  to  hat'  [lity  upon  inc;  III'  vill  sond  nio 
to  int'in  frii'iid  in  dir  ^nafe,  und  I  dank  Him  for  it '' 

III'  clasped  Ins  hands. 

"I  liavc  told  our  manaLM'tni'iit  hefore  now  that  we  ouL'-ht  to 
have  a  wardrohr  depart nictit  and  lend  the  proi)er  mourning 
costumes  on  hire."  said  ihe  ina-ter  id"  the  ceremonies,  address- 
ing Villemot  ;  "it  is  a  want  that  is  more  atid  more  felt  every 
dav,  and  wo  have  even  now  introdiued  improvements.  But 
as  tiu.s  gentleman  is  chief  mourner,  he  ought  to  wear  a  cloak, 
and  this  one  that  I  have  brought  with  me  will  cover  him 
from  head  to  foot  ;  no  one  need  know  that  he  is  not  in  proper 
mourning  costume. — Will  you  i)e  so  kind  as  to  rise?" 
Sehmucke  rnsc,  but  he  tottered  on  his  feet. 

"Support  him,"  said  the  master  of  the  ceremonies,  turning 
to  Villemot;  "you  are  hi>  Icjal  representative." 

Villemot  held  Schmiicke's  arm  while  the  master  of  the 
ceremonies  invested  Sehmucke  with  the  ample,  dismal-looking 
garment  worn  by  heirs-at-law  in  the  procession  to  and  from 
the  house  and  the  church.  He  tied  the  i)lack  silken  eords 
under  the  chin,  and  Seh  inicke  as  heir  was  in  "'full  dress." 

"And  Ttow  comes  a  great  diillculty,"  continued  the  master 
of  the  ceremonies;  "We  want  four  hearers  for  the  pall.  .  .  . 
If  nobody  comes  to  the  funeral,  who  is  to  fill  tlie  corners?  It 
i.s  half-past  ten  already."  he  added,  looking  at  his  watch; 
"thev  are  vvaiti.:g  for  us  at  the  church." 

"Oh!  here  comes  Fraisier!"  Villemot  exclaimed,  very  im- 
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pnidenflv;  but  tlicrc  was  no  nnc  {,,  licar  the  tacit  confopsmn 
iif  fornplicity. 

*'\Vlio  is  tins  ;;cntU'maii  ?■'  imiuind  tla-  iimstfr  of  the  ccrc- 
inonios. 

"Oil !  ho  ("iiio-i  on  hchalf  <>(  the  fMtiiily." 

'•\Vh()«c  family!'" 

"'I'lic  (jisitilifritcd  family,  lie  i-  ^1.  Caimisot  dc  Marvilio's 
r('|>n'S('iitativc." 

"dood,"  said  till'  TTiastcr  nf  the  (■crciiioiiifs,  with  a  satisfnvl 
air.  "We  shall  have  two  jiall-la'anTs  at  aiiv  ratf — vmi  and 
ho." 

And,  happy  to  find  two  of  the  plaros  filled  up,  ho  took  out 
sonic  wondi'i-fiil  white  huckskin  irlovcv,  and  politely  privented 
Fraisier  and  X'iileincit  with  a  pair  apiece. 

''If  you  front Icnieii  will  he  so  j/ood  as  to  act  as  pall- 
hoarors "  said  he, 

Fraisier,  in  hlaek  from  head  to  I'not.  pretcntionslv  ilrossod, 
with  his  white  tic  and  ollicial  air.  was  a  sifrht  to  shudder  at; 
he  embodied  a  hundred  hriefs. 

"Willingly,  sir,"  said  he. 

"If  only  two  more  pcr-nns  will  come,  the  four  corners  will 
ho  filled  up,"  said  the  ma>ter  of  the  ceremonies. 

At  that  very  moment  the  indefatij/ahle  representative  of 
the  firm  of  .Sonet  (ame  up,  and,  closely  followinfr  him.  the 
man  who  remonihered  Pons  and  thoufrht  of  pavinj:  him  a  last 
tribute  of  respect.  This  was  a  supernumerary  at  the  theatre, 
the  man  who  put  out  the  scores  on  the  miisie-stands  for  the 
orchestra.  T'ons  had  been  wont  to  trive  him  a  five-franc  piece 
once  a  month,  kiiowin:.'  that  he  had  a  wife  and  familv. 

"Oh,  Doliinard  ( Topiiiard  )  I"  Sehniucke  cried  out  at  the 
sight  of  him,  "j/oit  love  I'ons  I" 

"Wliv,  I  have  come  ;o  ask  news  of  M.  Pons  everv  niornin". 
.'-ir." 

"Kfery  morning!  boor  I'oliinard  I"  and  Schmucke  .squeezed 
ihe  man's  hand. 

"But  tlioy  took  me  for  a  r.hition.  no  donbt,  and  did  not  likv"" 
my  visits  at  all.     I  told  them  that  I  belonged  to  the  theatre 
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and  came  to  inquire  after  M.  Pons ;  but  it  was  no  good.  They 
saw  thiough  that  dodge,  they  said.  I  askod  to  see  the  poor, 
dear  man,  but  they  never  would  let  me  come  upstairs." 

"Dat  ipominabfe  Zipod !"  said  Schmucke,  squeezing  Topi- 
nard's  horny  hand  to  his  heart. 

"He  was  the  best  of  men,  that  good  M.  Pons.  Every  month 
he  used  to  give  me  five  francs.  ...  He  knew  that  I  had 
throe  children  and  a  wife.    My  wife  has  gone  to  the  church." 

"I  shall  difide  mein  prcad  mit  you,"  cried  Schmucke,  in  his 
joy  at  finding  at  his  side  some  one  who  loved  Pons. 

"If  this  gentleman  will  take  a  corner  of  the  pall,  we  shall 
have  all  four  filled  up,"  said  the  master  of  the  ceremonies. 

There  had  been  no  difficulty  over  persuading  the  agent  for 
monuments.  He  took  a  corner  the  more  readily  when  he  was 
ehown  the  handsome  pair  of  gloves  which,  according  to  cus- 
tom, was  to  be  his  property. 

"A  quarter  to  eleven !  We  absolutely  must  go  down.  They 
are  waiting  for  us  at  the  church." 

Tho  six  persons  thus  assembled  wont  down  the  stair :ase. 

The  cold-blooded  lawyer  remained  a  moment  to  speak  to 
the  two  women  on  the  landing.  "Stop  here,  and  let  nobody 
come  in,"  he  said,  "especially  if  you  wish  to  remain  in  charge, 
Mme.  Cantinet.    Aha !  two  francs  a  day,  you  know !" 

By  a  coincidence  in  nowise  extraordinary  in  Paris,  two 
hearses  were  waiting  at  the  door,  and  two  coffins  standing 
under  the  archway;  Cibot's  funeral  was  to  take  place  at  the 
game  hour.  Nobody  came  to  pay  any  tribute  of  affection  to 
the  "deceased  friend  of  the  art.-,"  lying  in  state  among  the 
lighted  tapers,  but  every  porter  in  the  neighborhood  sprinkled 
a  drop  of  holy  water  upon  the  second  bier.  And  this  contrast 
between  the  crowd  at  Cibot's  funeral  and  the  solitary  state  in 
which  Pons  was  lying  was  made  oven  more  striking  in  the 
street.  Schmucke  was  the  only  mourner  that  followed  Pons' 
coffin;  Schmucke,  supjiorted  by  one  of  the  undertaker's  men, 
for  he  tottered  at  every  step.  From  the  Puo  de  Xormandie 
to  the  Rue  d'Orleans  and  the  Church  of  Saint-Francois  the 
two  funerals  went  between  a  double  row  of  curious  onlookers, 
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for  e/erythiiijr  {a<;  was  said  lict'ovf)  nii'kes  a  sensation  in  the 
(luaitiT.  Every  one  remarked  tlie  splendor  of  the  white 
funeral  car,  with  a  bi;:  eiiibroidered  i'  suspended  on  a  hatch- 
ment, and  the  one  solitary  'uourner  behind  it ;  while  the  cheap 
bier  that  came  niwv  ir  wms  followed  by  an  immense  crowd. 
Ha[)pilv,  Schmucke  was  so  bewildered  by  the  tlironj:  of  idlers 
and  the  rows  of  heads  in  the  windows,  that  he  heard  no  re- 
marks and  only  saw  the  faces  throuL'h  a  mist  of  tears. 

"Oil,  it  is  the  nutcracker!"  said  one,  "the  musician,  you 
know " 

"Who  can  the  jjall-bearers  her'' 

"Pooh  I  play-actors." 

"I  sav,  just  look  at  poor  old  Cibot's  funeral.  There  is  one 
worker  ;he  less.  What  a  man  I  he  could  never  get  enough 
work  I" 

"He  never  went  out." 

"lie  never  kept  Saint  >ronday." 

"He      fond  he  was  of  his  wife!" 

"Ah  I   There  is  an  nnhap]iy  woman!" 

Remoneiic(|  walked  Ijeliind  his  victim's  coflin.  People  con- 
doled with  him  on  the  loss  of  his  neijrhbor. 

The  two  funerals  reached  the  church.  Cantinet  and  the 
doorkeeper  saw  that  no  i)ei:uars  troubled  Schmucke.  Villemot 
had  <iiven  his  word  that  Pon>'  heir  should  be  left  in  peace; 
he  watched  over  his  client,  and  <rave  the  rpcpiisite  sums;  and 
Cibot's  humble  bier,  escorted  by  sixty  or  ei;jrhty  persons,  drew 
all  the  crowd  after  it  to  the  cemetery.  At  the  church  door 
Pons'  funeral  procession  mustered  four  mourn inji-coaches, 
one  for  the  ])riest  and  t".  ree  U)t  the  relations;  but  one  only 
was  recjuired,  fcr  the  representative  of  the  firm  of  Sonet  de- 
parted duriiisr  mass  to  ^nve  notice  to  his  ])rincipal  that  the 
funeral  was  on  the  way.  so  that  the  desiun  for  the  monument 
miirht  he  readv  for  the  survivor  at  th(>  irates  of  the  cc.netery. 
A  sin;J:le  coach  sulliced  for  Fraisier,  Villemot,  Scl  inucke,  antl 
Topinard  ;  but  the  remainiufr  two.  instead  of  returninir  to  the 
undertaker.  followe<l  in  tlie  procession  to  Pen^-Lachaise — a 
useless  procession,  not  unfrequently  seen ;  there  are  always 
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too  many  ooachos  when  the  dead  aro  unknown  l)oyon(1  their 
own  oirclo  and  there  ii  no  crowd  at  tlie  funeral.  Denr,  in- 
deed, the  dead  must  luive  l)een  in  their  Ul'etinie  it'  relative  or 
friend  will  uo  with  tlieni  s"  far  as  the  eeineterv  in  this  Paris, 
where  every  one  would  fain  have  tweiMy-live  hours  in  tiie 
(hiy.  r>ut  with  the  eoaehnien  it  is  dilVen'ni  :  they  lose  their 
tips  if  they  do  init  make  the  journev:  -o,  empty  or  full,  the 
mournim:  coaches  <^t^  to  church  and  icmctery  and  return  to 
the  house  for  jfratuities.  A  (h'atli  is  a  -on  of  drinking-foun- 
tain  for  an  unimairiiied  crowd  of  thirsty  niorial<.  The  at- 
teiulants  at  the  church,  the  poor,  the  undertaker's  men,  the 
drivers  and  sextons,  are  crcaliirc-  like  sjioiiges  that  dip  into 
a  hoarse  and  corv.e  out  ai^ain  saturateil. 

From  the  church  door,  wliere  lie  was  beset  wilii  a  swarm  of 
beggars  (promjjtly  di.-|)erscd  Uy  the  licadle),  to  I'ere-Lachaise, 
j)oor  Schmucke  went  a>  ci'iiniiiaN  went  in  old  times  from  the 
Palais  de  Justice  to  tli''  Place  di'  tirevcv  It  was  his  own 
funeral  that  he  followed.  clinginLT  to  TojjinardV  hand,  to  the 
one  living  creature  besides  himself  who  felt  a  pang  of  real 
regret  for  Poi^s"  death. 

As  for  'I'opinard.  greatly  touched  by  the  honor  of  the  re- 
quest to  act  as  pall-bearer,  content  to  drive  in  a  carriage,  the 
possessor  of  a  new  pair  of  gloves, — it  began  to  dawn  upon  him 
tiiat  this  was  to  he  one  of  the  great  days  of  his  life.  Schmucke 
was  driven  jiassively  along  the  road,  as  some  unlucky  calf  is 
driven  in  a  butclu'r's  cart  to  the  slauLditcr-liouse.  Fraisior 
and  Villemot  >at  with  their  backs  to  the  horses.  Xow,  as 
those  know  wluwe  sad  foi'tune  it  ha-  been  to  acc(uupany  nianv 
of  tlieir  frii'iids  to  their  last  resting-place,  all  hypocrisy 
breaks  down  in  the  coach  during  the  journey  (often  a  \ery 
long  one)  from  the  cbureh  to  the  ea-tern  cemetery,  to  that 
one  of  the  i»nrying-ground-  of  Pari-  in  which  all  vanities,  all 
kinds  of  display,  are  met.  so  i-ich  is  it  in  sumptuous  monu- 
ments. On  the-e  occasions  tlio-'  who  feel  least  begin  to  talk 
soonest,  and  in  tlic  end  the  sad,de-t  li-ten.  and  their  thoughts 
art'  dive.'ted. 

"M.    le    President    had    already    started    for    the    Court," 
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Fraisicr  tolrl  Yilloinot,  'mikI  1  did  ii'H  tliink  it  nroo.-sarv  to 
toar  him  away  from  l)usiii(s-;  he  would  iiavc  coiiu'  too  late, 
in  any  case,  llo  is  tlic  iifxt-of-km  :  hut  is  lie  has  been  disin- 
herited, and  M.  Sclimiukr  j:vis  cvcrvthinL'.  I  ihoujrht  that 
if  his  le^'al  represfiitative  were  prc.-oiit  it  would  lie  enough."' 

Topinard  lent  an  ear  to  this. 

'"Who  was  the  (,ueer  customer  that  took  the  fonrth  co'-- 
ner?"  continued  Fraisier. 

"He  is  an  agent  for  a  firm  of  monumental  stone-masons. 
He  would  like  an  onier  for  a  tomii.  on  which  he  proposes  to 
put  three  sculptured  niarhle  iiguns — Music,  Painting,  and 
Sculpture  shedding  tears  over  tiie  deceased." 

''It  is  an  idea,"  said  Kraisier:  "the  old  gentleman  certainly 
deserved  that  nnieh  ;  hut  tlie  mouuineut  would  cost  seven  of 
eight  hundred  francs." 

"Oh!  quite  that  I" 

"If  M.  Schnnicke  gives  the  order,  it  cannot  affect  the  es- 
tate. You  might  eat  up  a  whole  proi)erty  with  such  ex- 
])enses." 

"There  would  he  a  lawsuit,  hut  you  would  gain  it " 

"Very  well,"  said  Fraisier.  "then  it  will  he  his  affair. — It 
would  he  a  nice  practical  joke  to  play  upon  tlie  monument- 
makers,"  Fraisier  added  in  VilleiMot"s  ear;  "for  if  the  will  is 
upset  (and  I  can  answei  for  that),  or  if  there  is  no  will  at 
all,  who  would  pay  tliem  ?" 

Yillemot  grinned  like  a  monkey,  and  the  pair  began  to  talk 
confidentially,  lowering  their  voices:  but  th(>  man  from  the 
theatre,  with  his  wits  and  sense-;  sharpened  in  the  world  be- 
hind the  scenes,  could  guess  at  the  nature  of  their  discourse; 
in  spite  of  the  rundiling  of  the  carriage  and  other  hindrances, 
he  began  to  understand  that  tlie-^e  representatives  of  justice 
were  scheming  to  plunire  poor  Sclimucke  into  difllculties ;  and 
when  at  last  he  heard  the  ominous  word  "C'lichy,"*  the  honest 
and  loyal  servitor  of  the  stage  made  up  hi;  mind  to  watch 
over  Pons'  friend. 

At  the  cemetery,  where  three  square  yards  of  ground  had 

*  The  old  debtors  prison  in  the  Rue  ile  Clichy. 
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been  purohasod  throii.trli  the  piod  omr«->  of  tlio  firm  of  Sonot 
(  Villomot  having  annoum-cd  Sc-hnnukeV  intention  of  ereeting 
,,  iiiagnifieent  monument),  the  master  of  the  eeremonies  UmI 
Sclmnieke  thrnngli  a  curious  erowd  to  the  frrave  into  which 
Pons"  eoilin  was  ahont  to  i)e  lowerrd  :  l)nt  liere,  at  the  sight 
of  the  s(iuare  hole,  the  four  men  waiting  with  ropes  to  lower 
the  l)ier.  and  the  clergy  saying  the  last  ])rayer  for  the  dead 
at  the  grave-side,  something  clutched  tightly  at  the  German's 
heart.    He  fainted  away. 

Sonet's  agent  and  M.'  Sonet  himself  came  to  help  Topinard 
to  carry  poor  Schniucko  into  the  marble-works  hard  by.  where 
Mme.  Sonet  and  :Mnie.  Yitelot  (Sonet's  i)artner's  wife)  were 
eagerly  ])rodigal  of  efforts  to  revive  him.  Topinard  stayed. 
He  had  seen  Fraisier  in  conversation  with  Sonet's  agent,  and 
Fraisier,  in  his  opinion,  had  gallows-bird  written  on  his  face. 

An  hour  later,  towards  half-past  two  o'clock,  the  poor,  in- 
nocent German  came  to  himself.  Sehmucke  thought  that  he 
had  been  dreaming  for  the  ])ast  two  days;  if  he  conld  only 
wake,  he  should  find  I'ons  still  alive.  So  many  wet  towels 
had  been  laid  on  his  foreh(>ad.  he  had  Ix'en  made  to  inhale 
salts  and  vinegar  to  such  an  extent,  that  lie  opened  his  eyes 
at  last.  Mine.  Sonet  made  him  take  soir.e  meat-soup,  for  they 
had  put  the  pot  (m  the  fire  at  the  marble-works. 

"Our  clients  do  not  often  take  things  to  heart  like  this; 
Btill,  it  happens  once  in  a  year  or  two " 

At  last  Sehmucke  talked  of  returnini:  to  the  Rue  de  Xor- 
mandie,  and  at  this  Sonet  began  j-t  onc(\ 

"Here  is  the  design,  sir."  he  said  :  "Vitelot  drew  it  ex- 
pressly for  you,  and  sat  uj)  last  night  to  do  it.  .  .  .  And 
he  hi-  been  happily  inspired,  it  will  look  fine "' 

"One  of  the  finest  in  I'ere-Lachaise !"  said  the  little  "Mme. 
Sonet.  "But  you  really  ought  to  honor  the  memory  of  a 
friend  who  left  you  all  his  fortune." 

The  design,  supposed  to  have  licen  drawn  on  purpose,  had, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  lieen  prejiared  for  de  ^farsay.  the  famous 
cabinet  minister.  His  widiw.  however,  had  fivcii  the  commis- 
sion to  Stidmann;  people  were  di.-^gusted  with  the  tawdriness 
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of  the  project,  and  it  was  rcfusod.  The  throo  figures  at  that 
period  represented  the  three  days  of  .liily  which  broiicrht  the 
eminent  minister  to  power.  Sul)se(|iiently,  Sonet  and  Vitelot 
had  turned  the  Three  (ilorious  Days— "/cs  fmis  tjlorieuscs"— 
into  the  Army,  Finance,  and  tlie  Family,  and  sent  in  the  de- 
sign for  the  sepnlclire  of  the  hite  lamented  Charles  Keller; 
and  here  again  Stidmann  took  the  commission.  In  the  eleven 
years  that  followed,  the  sketcii  had  been  modified  to  suit  all 
"kinds  of  requirements,  and  now  in  Vitelot's  fresh  tracing 
they  reappeared  as  Music,  Scul]>ture,  and  Painting. 

"It  is  a  mere  trifle  wlien  yon  think  of  the  details  and  cost 
of  setting  it  up;  for  it  will  take  six  months."  said  Vitelot. 
"Here  is  the  estimate  and  the  order-form — seven  thousand 
francs,  sketch  in  plaster  not  included." 

"If  M.  Schmucke  would  like  marble,"  put  in  Sonet  (mar- 
ble being  his  special  depiirtment ),  '"it  would  cost  twelve  thou- 
sand francs,  and  mon>ieur  would  immortalize  himself  as  well 
as  his  friend." 

Topinard  turned  to  Vitelot. 

"I  have  just  heard  that  they  are  going  to  dispute  the  will," 
he  whisnered,  "and  the  relatives  are  likelv  to  come  bv  their 
property.  Go  and  speak  to  ;M.  Camusot,  for  this  poor,  harm- 
less creature  has  not  a  farthing." 

"This  is  the  kind  of  customer  that  you  always  bring  us," 
said  Mme.  Vitelot,  beginning  a  (piarrel  with  the  agent. 

Topinard  led  Schmucke  away,  and  they  returned  home  on 
foot  to  the  Rue  dc  Xormandic,  for  the  mourning-coaches  had 
been  sent  back. 

"Do  not  leaf  me,"  Schmucke  said,  when  Topinard  had  seen 
him  safe  into  Mine.  Sauvage's  hands,  and  wanted  to  go. 

"It  is  four  o'clock,  dear  M.  Schmucke.  1  must  go  home  to 
dinner.  My  wife  is  a  box-opener— she  will  not  know  what 
liiis  become  of  me.  The  theatre  opens  at  a  quarter  to  six,  you 
know." 

"Yes,  I  know  .  .  .  but  remendwr  dat  I  am  alone  in 
die  earth,  dat  I  haf  no  friend.  Yon  dat  haf  shed  a  tear  for 
Bons,  enliden  me;  I  am  in  tecp  tarkness,  und  Bons  said  dat 
I  vas  in  der  midst  of  shcoundrels." 
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"I  have  seen  that  plainly  alroady;  I  have  just  prevented 
them  from  sending  you  to  Clichy." 

"Glujij!"  repeated  Selinnuke:  "1  do  not  (inderstand." 

"Poor  man!  Well,  never  mind,  1  will  come  to  you.  Good- 
bye." 

"Goot-hye;  komm  again  soon,"  said  Schmucke,  dropping 
half-dead  with  weariness. 

"Good-bye,  mosieu,"  said  Mme.  Sanvagc,  and  there  was 
something  in  lier  tone  that  struck  Topinard. 

"Oh,  eome,  what  is  the  matter  nowr"  he  asked,  hanter- 
ingly.  '"You  are  attitudinizing  like  a  traitor  in  a  melodrama." 

"Traitor  yourself!  Why  have  you  come  meddling  here? 
Do  you  want  to  have  a  hand  in  the  nuister's  aifairs,  and  swin- 
dle him,  eh  ?" 

"Swindle  him!  .  .  .  Your  very  humble  servant!" 
Topinard  answered  with  superb  disdain.  "I  am  only  a  poor 
super  at  a  theatre,  but  I  am  something  of  an  artist,  and  you 
may  as  well  know  that  I  never  asked  anything  of  any- 
body yet  !  Who  asked  anything  of  you?  Who  owes  you  any- 
thing? eh,  eld  lady !"' 

"You  are  employed  at  a  theatre,  and  your  name  is ?" 

"Toi)inard.  at  your  service." 

"Kind  regards"  to  all  at  home,"  said  La  Sauvago,  "and  my 
compliments  to  }  our  missus,  if  you  are  married,  mister.  .  .  . 
That  was  all  I  wanted  to  know." 

"Why,  what  is  the  matter,  dear?"  asked  Mme.  Cantinet. 
coming  out. 

"This,  child— stop  here  and  look  after  the  dinner  while  I 
run  round  to  speak  to  monsieu  '." 

"He  is  down  below,  talking  witu  poor  Mme.  Cibot,  that  is 
crying  her  eyes  out,"  said  ^Ime.  Cantinet. 

La  Sauvasre  dashed  down  in  such  headlong  haste  that  the 
stairs  trembled  beneath  her  tread. 

"Monsieur!"  she  called,  and  drew  him  aside  a  few  paces 
to  point  out  Topinard. 

Topinard  was  just  going  away,  proud  at  h(>art  to  have  made 
some  return  alreadv  to  the  num  who  had  done  him  so  many 
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kindnesses.  Tie  hnd  siivci!  Pons'  friend  from  a  trap,  by  a 
stratiijrem  from  that  world  licliind  tlic  scenes  in  wliieh 
every  ono  has  more  or  less  ready  wit.  And  within  himself  he 
vowed  to  j)roieet  a  musician  in  his  orchestra  from  future 
>nares  set  for  his  simple  sincerity. 

"Do  yon  see  that  little  wretch?"  said  La  Sanvafre.  "He  is 
a  kind  of  honest  man  that  has  a  mind  to  poke  his  nose  into 
.M.  Sclunueke's  alTairs." 

"Who  is  he.'"  asked  Fraisier. 

"Oh  !  he  is  a  nobody." 

"In  business  there  is  no  such  thinj,'  as  a  nobody." 

"Oh.  he  is  employed  at  the  theatre,"  said  slie;  "his  name  is 
Topinard." 

"Good.  Mme.  Sanvajre  I  (io  on  like  this,  and  you  shall 
liave  your  tobaceoni.-t's  shop." 

And  Fraisier  resumed  his  conversation  with  Mme.  Cibot. 

"So  I  say,  my  dear  client,  that  you  have  not  played  openly 
and  above-board  with  nie.  and  that  one  is  not  bound  in  any 
w^ay  to  a  partner  who  cheats." 

"And  how  have  I  cheated  you  ?"'  asked  La  Cibot,  hands  on 
liijjs.  "Do  you  think  that  yon  will  fri<rhten  me  with  your  sour 
looks  and  your  frosty  airs?  You  look  about  for  bad  reasons  for 
breakinj:  your  ])romises.  and  you  call  yourself  an  honest  man! 
Do  you  know  what  you  are?  You  are  a  black<ruard  I  Yes! 
yes!  scratch  your  arm;  but  just  pocket  tliat " 

"Xo  words,  and  keep  your  teniper.  dearie.  Listen  to  me. 
You  have  been  featherinir  your  nest.  .  .  .  T  found  this 
catalo<rue  this  morning  while  we  were  sxettinsr  readv  for  the 
funeral:  it  is  all  in  M.  Pons'  handwritinir.  and  made  out  in 
duplicate.     And  as  it  chanced,  my  eyes  fell  on  this " 

And  ojK'niiiir  the  catalr.irue.  he  read  : 

"Xo.  7.  MrKjnifrcnt  portrait  pninfcd  on  mnrhh,  by  Se- 
bastian del  Piomlio,  in  iri-lfi.  Soil  hi/  a  fnmilii  who  hnd  it 
removed  from  Trrni  Calhrdml.  The  pirtvrr.  whirl-  renre- 
xenis  a  Knifjht-Tcm plar  l-nrrliu'j  in  prni/rr.  nsrd  to  hanq 
above  a  tomb  of  the  Rossi  faniilij  iritli  a  companion  portrait 
of  a  Bishop,  afterwards  purchased  by  an  English  man.     The 
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portrait  rnUjht  hr  ultrllnifnl  to  Rnphnrl.  hut  for  the  date. 
This  rj-nrnph'  />■.  lo  unj  uiiiiJ.  .-oiprrior  to  the  portrait  of 
Bacrio  JiainHnrlll  In  liir  Miisif:  thr  I'ltter  is  n  little  hard, 
while  ihr  Tnnphir.  hrhi;/  painir,!  upon  'lnra(jna;  or  slate, 
has  nn'srrrril  its  frrslinr^s  of  coloriiiij." 

'■Whon  I  eoinc  to  look  for  Xo.  7,"  contimied  Fraisicr,  "I 
find  a  portrait  of  a  ladv,  >i-n.Mi  •Char.lin;  without  a  number 
on  it !  I  w.'Ut  tlirou-^h  tlic  pictures  with  the  catalogue  while 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies  was  making  up  the  number  of 
pall-beurers.  and  found  that  eight  of  those  indicated  as  works 
of  capital  importance  by  M.  Tons  had  disappeared,  and  eight 
paintings  of  no  special  merit,  and  without  numbers,  were 
there  instead.  .  .  .  And  finally,  one  was  missing  alto- 
gether, a  little  panel-painting  by  Metzu,  described  in  the 
catalogue  as  a  masterpiece." 

"And  was  /  in  charge  of  the  pictures?"  demanded  La  Cibot. 

"No;  but  vou  were  in  a  position  of  trust.     You  were  M. 

Pons'  housekeeper,  you  looked  after  his  affairs,  and  he  has 

been  robbed " 

"Robbed!   Let  me  tell  you  this,  sir:  M.  Schmueke  sold  the 
pictures,  by  M.  Pons'  orders,  to  lueet  expenses." 
"And  to  whom  ?"' 

"To  Messrs.  Iillie  Magns  and  Remonencq." 
"For  how  much?" 
"I  am  sure  1  do  not  remember." 

"Look  here,  my  dear  madame;  you  have  been  feathering 
your  nest,  and  very  snugly.  I  shall  keep  an  eye  upon  you; 
I  have  you  safe.  Help  me,  I  will  say  nothing!  In  any  case, 
you  know  that  since  yon  deemed  it  expedient  to  plunder  M. 
ie  President  Camusot,  you  ought  not  to  expect  anything  from 
nim. 

"I  was  sure  that  this  would  all  end  in  smoke,  for  me,"  said 
La  ('il)ot,  mollified  by  the  words  "1  will  say  nothing." 
Remonencq  chimed  in  at  this  point. 

"Here  are  you  finding  fault  with  Mme.  Oibot;  that  is  not 
right !"  he  said.  "The  pictures  were  sold  by  private  treaty 
^dtween  M.  Pons,  M.  Magus,  and  me.    We  waited  for  three 
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days  before  we  came  to  tonus  with  tlio  dpoeasccl ;  he  slept  on 
liis  pictures.  We  took  receipts  in  proper  form  :  and  if  \v.>  gave 
Madame  C'iitot  a  few  foriy-fraiu:  pieces,  it  is  the  custom  of 
the  trade — wc  always  do  so  in  private  honsfs  when  we  con- 
clude a  barjzain.  Ah  I  my  dfar  sir,  if  you  think  to  cheat  a  de- 
fenceless woman,  you  will  not  make  a  p)od  l)ar;,'am  1  Do  you 
understand,  master  lawyer?— M.  Majius  rules  the  market,  and 
if  you  do  not  come  down  olf  the  hijrh  hor>e,  if  you  do  not  keep 
your  word  to  Mine.  Cibot,  1  shall  wait  till  the  collection  is 
sold,  and  you  shall  see  what  you  will  lose  if  you  have  M. 
Magus  and  me  against  you  ;  we  can  get  the  dealers  in  a  ring. 
Instead  of  realizing  seven  or  eight  hundred  thousand  francs, 
you  will  not  so  much  as  make  two  hundred  thousand." 

"Good,  good,  we  shall  see.  We  are  not  going  to  sell;  or  if 
we  do,  it  will  be  in  I.ondon." 

"We  know  London,"  said  Kemonenccp  "M.  Magus  is  as 
powerful  there  as  at  Paris." 

"Good-day,  madame;  I  shall  sift  these  matters  to  the  bot- 
tom," said  Fraisier — "unless  you  continue  to  do  as  I  tell 
you,"  he  added. 

"You  little  pickpocket ! " 

"Take  care  I  I  shall  be  a  justice  of  the  peace  before  long." 
And  with  threats  understood  to  the  full  upon  either  siii-,  they 
separated. 

"Thank  you,  Remonencii!"  said  La  Cibot;  "it  is  very  pleas- 
ant to  a  poor  widow  to  iind  a  champion." 

Towards  ten  o'clock  that  evening,  Gaudissart  sent  for  Top- 
inard.  The  manager  was  standing  with  his  back  to  the  fire, 
in  a  Napoleonic  attitude— a  trick  which  he  had  learned  since 
he  began  to  command  his  army  of  actors,  dancers,  fiijurants, 
musicians,  and  stage  carpenters.  He  grasped  his  left-hand 
brace  with  his  right  hand,  always  thrust  into  his  waistcoat; 
his  head  was  flung  far  back,  his  eyes  gazed  out  into  space. 

"Ah!  I  say,  Topinard,  have  you  independent  means?" 

"No,  sir." 
19 
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"Are  you  on  tlic  lookout  to  better  yourself  soiiiowhore 
else  ?" 

"No,  sir "  i?iii(l  Topinard,  uilli  a  ^'lia>tly  cDinitenanee. 

"Why,  liaii;,'  it  ail,  your  wife  takes  tiie  tlrst  row  "f  boxes 
out  of  respect  to  my  pre(leees.>()r,  who  laiiie  to  Kn^'l  ;  '  r.'''^^' 
you  the  job  of  cleaning'  the  lann)s  in  the  \vin;j;s  in  the  day- 
time, and  you  jiut  out  the  scores.  And  that  is  not  all.  either. 
You  got  twenty  sous  for  acting  inon>lers  and  managing  devils 
when  a  hell  is  reijuired.  There  is  not  a  super  that  dues  not 
covet  your  post,  and  there  are  those  that  are  jealous  of  you, 
my  friend  ;  you  have  enemies  in  tiie  theatre." 

"Enemies!"  repeated  Topinard. 

"And  you  have  three  children;  the  oldest  takes  children's 
parts  at  liftv  centimes "' 

"Sir ! ■'" 

"Allow  me  to  speak "  thundered  (iaudissart.     "And  in 


your  position,  you  want  to  leave ' 

"Sir! " 

"You  want  to  meddle  in  other  people's  business,  and  put 
your  finger  into  a  will  case. — Why,  you  wretched  man,  you 
would  be  crushed  like  an  egg-shell!  .My  patron  is  Ills  Ex- 
cellency, Mon.*eigneur  le  ("omtc  Popinot,  a  clever  man  and  a 
man  of  high  character,  whom  the  King  in  his  wisdom  has 
summoned  back  to  the  privy  council.  This  statesman,  this 
great  politician,  has  niiirrieil  his  eldest  son  to  a  daughter  of 
M.  le  President  de  Marville,  one  of  the  foremost  men  among 
the  high  courts  of  justice  ;  one  of  the  leading  liglits  of  the  law- 
courts.  Do  you  know  the  law-courts?  Very  good.  Well,  he 
is  cousin  and  heir  to  M.  Pon-,  to  our  old  conducto.  whose 
funeral  you  attended  this  morning.  1  do  not  blame  you  for 
going  to  pay  the  last  respects  to  him,  poor  man.  .  .  . 
But  if  you  meddle  in  M.  Schmucke's  afTairs,  you  will  lose 
your  place.  I  wish  very  well  to  ^I.  Schmucke,  but  he  is  in  a 
delicate  position  with  regard  to  tlie  heirs — and  as  the 
German  is  almost  nothing  to  me,  and  the  President  and 
Count  Popinot  are  a  great  deal,  T  recommend  you  to  leave 
the  worthy  German  to  get  out  of  his  difficulties  by  himself. 
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'Plicrc  is  n  sppcinl  Prnvic'.tHr  that  watclios  over  riermons,  and 
the  part  of  (]('[>iitv  ;,Mianliiiii-aii,i:i'l  would  nnt  s\iit  you  at  all. 
Do  you  ^oc'f    Stay  as  yoii  an' — \iu  cannot  do  hcttor." 

"VtTV  ;:ood,  inonsicnr  Ic  din'cti'iir."  said  Topinnrd.  nuich 
distressed.  And  in  this  way  SchmiKkc  lost  the  protector  sent 
to  hitn  hy  fate,  the  one  ereatnre  that  shed  a  tear  for  Pons, 
tho  poor  suiiiT  for  wliu-c  nturn  he  looked  on  the  morrow. 

Xe.xt  morning'  poor  Sclmnieke  awoke  to  a  sense  of  his  jjreat 
and  heavv  loss.  He  looked  round  the  empty  rooms.  Yester- 
day and  the  day  before  yesti'rday  tin-  preparations  for  the 
funeral  had  made  a  stir  and  hustle  which  distracted  his  eyes; 
hut  the  silenci'  which  follows  the  day,  when  tlie  friend,  father, 
son,  or  loved  wife  has  hceii  laid  in  the  j:rave — the  dull,  eold 
silence  of  the  morrow  is  terrible,  is  irlacial.  Some  irresistible 
force  drew  him  to  Pons'  chanduT.  but  the  sight  of  it  was 
more  than  the  poor  man  could  bear;  he  shrank  away  and  sat 
down  in  the  dining-room,  where  Mme.  Sauvage  was  busy 
making  breakfast  ready. 

Schmucke  drew  his  chair  to  the  table,  but  he  could  eat 
nothing.  A  sudden,  somewhat  sharp  ringing  of  the  door-bell 
rang  through  the  house,  and  Mine.  Cantinet  and  Mme. 
Sauvage  allowed  three  black-coated  personages  to  pass.  First 
came  Vitel,  the  justice  of  the  peace,  with  his  highly  re- 
spectable clerk ;  the  third  was  Fraisicr,  neither  sweeter  nor 
milder  for  the  disappointing  discovery  of  a  valid  will  cancel- 
ing the  formidable  instrujnent  so  audaciously  stolen  by  him. 

"We  have  com.>  to  atTix  seals  on  the  property,"  the  justice 
of  the  peace  said  gentlv.  addressing  Schmucke.  But  the  re- 
mark was  (Jreek  to  Schmucke;  he  gazed  in  dismay  at  his  three 
risitors. 

"We  have  come  at  the  request  of  M.  Fraisier,  legal  rcpre- 
-<>ntative  of  M.  Camusot  de  Marville,  heir  of  the  late 
pons "  addi'd  the  clerk. 

"The  collection  is  here  in  this  great  room,  and  in  the  bed- 
room of  the  deceased."  remarked  Fraisier. 

"Verv  well,  let  us  go  into  the  next  room. — Pardon  us,  sir; 
do  not  let  us  interrupt  with  your  breakfast." 
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Tlu"  invasion  struck  an  lev  cliill  of  li-rmr  into  poor 
Solimuckf.  Fraisifr's  xrn.unoii-  ;:laiicfs  scfiMfd  to  possess 
s<Hiii'  ma>,'nctic  inlliu'iHc  over  his  victiiiis.  like  tlic  power  of  a 
spider  over  a  fly. 

"M.  Selmiuikc  \iM(irr-tonii  how  to  turn  a  will,  made  in  the 
presence  of  a  notary,  to  lii-^  own  advantaL'e."  he  siiid.  "and 
he  siirelv  tnnst  iiave  e\|H'(i.(l  -oinr  (ijipo-ition  from  tln'  fain- 
ilv.  A  family  doe-  not  allow  it>elf  to  iie  jilnndered  hv  a 
straniT'T  without  sotiie  protest:  and  we  v^hall  see,  sir,  which 
curries  the  dav— fraud  and  corruption  or  the  rij;htful  heirs. 
We  have  a  ri^rht  a>  next  of  kin  to  atlix  seals,  and 
seals  shall  he  allixcd.  1  mean  to  see  that  the  precaution  is 
taken  with  the  utmost  strietnej-s." 

"Ach,  niein  (iott!  how  haf  I  olTended  aj,'ainst  Ilefn?"  cried 
tlie  innocent  Schnuicke. 

"There  is  a  jrood  deal  of  talk  ahout  yon  in  the  house."  said 
La  Sauva<:e.  "While  you  were  asleep,  a  little  whipper-snap- 
per in  a  hiaek  suit  came  here,  a  puppy  that  said  he  was  M. 
}Ianne(|uitrs  head-clerk,  and  must  see  you  at  all  cost?:  but  as 
you  were  asleep  and  tired  out  with  the  funeral  yesterday,  I 
"told  him  that  M.  Villemot.  Tahareau's  head-clerk,  was  act- 
ing for  you.  and  if  it  was  a  matter  of  husiness.  I  said,  he 
might  speak  to  M.  N'illemot.  'Ah.  so  much  the  better  I'  the 
youngster  said.  "I  shall  come  to  an  understanding  with  him. 
We  will  deposit  the  will  at  the  Tribunal,  after  showing  it  to 
the  President.'  So  at  that.  I  told  him  to  ask  M.  Villemot 
to  come  here  as  soon  as  he  could. — Re  easy,  my  dear  sir.  there 
are  those  that  will  take  care  of  you.  They  shall  not  shear 
the  fleece  otf  your  hack.  You  will  have  some  one  that  has 
beak  and  claws.  M.  Villemot  will  give  them  a  {)icce  of  his 
n)ind.  I  have  put  myself  in  a  passion  once  already  with 
that  abominable  hussy.  La  ('ibot.  a  porter's  wife  that  sets  up 
to  judge  her  lodgers,  forsooth,  and  insists  that  you  have 
filched  the  money  from  the  heirs;  you  locked  M.  Pons  up, 
she  says,  and  worked  upon  him  till  he  was  stark,  staring  mad. 
She  got  as  good  as  she  gave,  though,  the  wreteiied  woman. 
'You  are  a  thief  and  a  bad  lot,'  1  told  her;  'you  will  get  into 
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the  police-courts  for  all  tlic  tliin^rn  that  you  have  .stolen  fnuii 
the  p'Utletiieii.'  and  she  shut  up." 

'!"  le  (  lerk  cariii'  out  to  speak  to  Schnuuke. 

"Would  vou  wish  to  he  present.  >ir,  when  the  seals  arc  af- 
fixed in  tile  next  room  !'" 

"(io  oil,  go  on,"  said  Schnuuke;  "I  shall  pe  allowtd  to  di- 
in  heaei',  I  hresume?"  • 

"(>h,  under  any  eireunistances  a  man  has  a  ri;:ht  to  dio." 
the  clerk  answcrrd.  hui;.diin;::  '•most  of  our  hu.-iiir-s  nlales 
to  wills.  Hut,  in  my  cxpcrii'nee.  the  univt'rsal  lt;,'ate<'  very 
seldom  follows  the  testator  to  the  tomb." 

"I  am  goin^:,"  said  Sc!imu(I;c.  Blow  after  Mow  had  -ivcn 
him  an  intolerable  pain  at  the  iieart. 

"Oh  I  here  comes  M.  Villemot !"  exclaimed  La  8auvaj:i\ 

"Mennesir  Killemod,"  said  poor  .Schmiuke.  "rebresent  me." 

"I  hurried  here  at  once,"  said  Villemot.  '  !.avc  come  to 
tell  you  that  the  will  in  completely  in  order;  will  certainly 
be  confirmed  by  the  court,  and  you  will  he  put  in  possession. 
You  will  have  a  fine  fortune." 

"I'l  VAn  fein  vordum-:-"  cried  Sciimucke,  despairingly. 
That  he  of  all  men  should  be  sus|)ccted  of  caring  for  the 
money ! 

"And  meantime,  what  is  the  justice  t  the  peace  doing 
here  with  his  wax  candles  and  his  bits  of  tape?"  asked  La 
Sauvage. 

"Oh,  he  is  affixing  seals.  .  .  .  Come,  M.  Schmucke, 
you  have  a  right  to  he  present." 

"Xo — go  in  yourself." 

"But  where  is  the  use  of  the  seals  if  M.  Schmucke  is  in 
his  own  house  and  everything  belongs  to  him?"  asked  La 
Sauvage,  doing  justice  in  feminine  fashion,  and  interpret- 
ing the  Code  according  to  their  fancy,  like  one  and  all  of  her 
.sex. 

"M.  Schmucke  is  not  in  possession,  madame;  he  is  in  M. 
F»ons'  house.  Everything  will  be  his.  no  doubt;  hut  the  leg- 
atee cannot  take  pos.session  without  an  authorisation— an  or- 
der from  the  Tribunal.     And  if  the  next-of-kin  set  aside  by 
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the  testator  should  dispute-  the  order,  a  lawsuit  is  the  result. 
And  as  nobody  knows  what  may  liappen,  everything  is  sealed 
up,  and  the  iiotarii's  representing  eitlier  side  proceed  to  draw- 
up  an  invent. irv  during  the  delay  prescribed  by  the  law.  .  .  . 
x\nd  there  yuu  are  I" 

Schniiu'ke,  hearing  such  talk  for  the  hrst  time  in  his  life, 
was  eom{)letely  bewildered  by  il  ;  his  head  sank  down  upon 
the  hack  of  his  chair— he  cduld  not  support  it,  it  had  grown 
so  heavy. 

Villeniot  nieanwhi!(>  went  o\\  U:  chat  with  the  justice  of  the 
jH'ace  dud  his  clerk,  assisting  with  pr()fe?sional  coolness  to 
atlix  the  seals— a  ceremuiiy  which  always  involves  some  buf- 
foonery and  plentiful  coniiiients  on  the  objects  thus  secured, 
unless,  indeed,  one  of  the  family  happens  to  be  present.  At 
length  the  party  >ealed  up  the  chamber  and  returned  to  the 
dining-room,  whitlier  the  clerk  betook  himself.  Schmucke 
watched  the  mechanical  operation  which  consists  in  setting 
the  justice's  .-eal  at  either  end  of  a  l)it  of  tape  stretched 
across  the  openin^^  of  a  folding-dtior ;  or,  in  the  case  of  a  cup- 
board or  ordinary  door,  from  edge  to  edge  above  the  door- 
handle. 

".\uw  for  this  room,"  said  Fraisier,  pointing  to  Schmucke's 
bedroom,  which  opened  into  the  dining-room. 

"But  that  is  M.  Schmucke's  own  room,"  remonstrated  La 
iSauvage,  springing  in  front  of  the  door. 

"We  found  the  lease  among  the  papers,"  Fraisier  said  ruth- 
lesslv;  "there  is  no  mention  of  M.  Schmuckc  in  it;  it  is 
taken  out  in  M.  I'ons"  name  only.  The  whole  palace,  and 
evcrv  room  in  it.  is  a  part  nf  the  estate.  .\nd  besides" — 
fiingimr  open  the  door — "look  here,  monsieur  le  juge  de  la 
paix.  it  is  full  of  pictures." 

"So  it  is."  air-wi'red  the  justice  of  the  peace,  and  Fraisier 
thereupon  gained  his  point. 

•'Wait  a  bit.  gentlemen."  said  Villemot.  "Do  you  know- 
that  vo;i  are  tiuninu'  the  universal  legatee  out  of  doors,  and 
as  yet  his  right  Ikh  not   been  ciilled  in  (piestiin?" 

"Yes,  it  has."  said  Fraisier;  "wu  are  opposing  the  transfer 
of  the  property.*' 
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"And  upon  what  pronnds?" 

"You  shall  know  that  by  and  bv,  my  boy."  F'raieifr  ropliod, 
bantcrinirly.  ''At  this  moment,  if  the  le^ratee  withdraws 
evorytliin<r  that  he  declares  to  be  liis.  we  sliall  raise  no  ohji'c- 
tions,  l)ut  the  room  itself  will  be  sealed.  And  M.  Sehmueko 
may  lodge  where  he  pleases." 

"No,"  said  Villemot;  "M.  Schmucke  is  going  to  stay  in  his 
room." 

"And  how  ?" 

"I  shall  demand  an  immediate  special  inquiry,"  continued 
Yillemot,  "and  prove  tliar  wc  pay  half  the  n^nt.  You  shall 
not  turn  us  out.  Take  away  the  pictures,  decide  on  the 
ownership  of"  the  various  articles,  but  here  mv  client  stops — 
'my  boy.'  " 

"I  shall  go  out  I"  the  old  musician  suddeidy  said.  He  had 
recovered  energy  during  the  odious  dispute. 

"You  had  better,"  said  Fraisicr.  "Your  course  will  save 
c.\pcn,se  to  you.  for  your  centention  would  not  be  made  good. 
The  lease  i.s  evidence " 

"The  lease!  the  1cp^"I"  cried  Yillemot,  "it  is  a  question  of 
good  faith " 

"That  could  only  be  proved  as  in  a  criminal  case,  by  call- 
ing witnesses. — Do  yuu  mean  to  j)Iunge  into  experts"  fees  and 
verifications,  and  orders  to  show  cause  why  judgment  should 
not  be  given,  and  law  proceedings  generally?" 

"No,  no  I"  cried  Schmucke  in  dismay.  ''I  shall  turn  out ;  I 
am  used  to  it " 

In  practice  Schmucke  was  a  philosopher,  an  unconscious 
cynic,  so  greatly  had  he  simplified  his  life.  Two  pairs  of 
fhoes,  a  pair  of  boots,  a  couple  of  suits  of  clothes,  a  dozen 
shirts,  a  dozen  bandana  handkerchiefs,  four  waistcoats,  a 
superb  pipe  given  to  him  by  I'ons.  with  an  embroidered  to- 
bacco-pouch— these  were  all  his  belongings.  Overwrought 
by  a  fever  of  indignation,  he  went  into  his  room  and  piled  his 
clothes  upon  a  chair. 

"All  dese  are  mine."  he  said,  with  simplicity  worthy  of 
Cincinnatus.    "Der  binno  is  al>  )  mine." 
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Fraisier  turned  to  La  Saiiva^ro.  "Madamo.  get  help,"  he 
said  ;  "take  that  y)iano  out  and  put  it  on  the  landing." 

''You  are  too  rough  into  the  bargain."  said  Villernot,  ad- 
dressing Fraisier.  "The  justice  of  the  peace  gives  orders 
here;  he  is  supreme." 

"There  are  valuables  in  the  room,"  put  in  the  clerk. 

"And  besides,"  added  tlie  justice  of  the  peace,  "M. 
Schiiiuckc  is  going  out  of  his  own  free  will." 

"Did  any  one  ever  see  such  a  client  I"  Villemot  cried  in- 
dig-  antly,  turning  upon  Schmucke.  "You  arc  as  limp  as  a 
ra^ " 

"Viit  dos  it  iiuitter  vere  von  dies?"  Schmucke  said  as  he 
went  out.  "Dcse  men  .laf  tiger  faces.  ...  I  shall  send 
somebody  to  vetch  mein  bits  of  dings." 

"Where  are  you  going,  sir?" 

"Vere  it  shall  blease  Gott,"  returned  Pons'  universal 
legatee  with  supreme  indifference. 

"Send  me  word,"  said  Villemot. 

Fraisier  turned  to  the  head-clerk.  "Go  after  him."  he 
■whispered. 

Mme.  Tantinet  was  left  in  charg-*.  with  a  provision  of  fifty 
francs  paid  out  of  the  money  that  they  found.  The  justice  of 
the  peace  looked  out ;  there  Schmucke  stood  in  the  courtyard 
looking  up  at  the  windows  for  the  last  time. 

"Y^ou  have  found  a  nuin  of  butter."  remarked  the  justice. 

"Y>s,"  sa'd  Fraisier.  "yes.  The  thing  is  as  good  as  done. 
You  need  not  hesitate  to  marry  your  granddaughter  to 
Poulain;  be  will  be  head-surgeon  at  the  Quinzo-Vingts."* 

"We  shall  .<ec. — Good-day.  ^^.  Fraisier,"  said  the  justice  of 
the  peace  with  a  friendly  air. 

"There  is  a  man  with  a  hea  1  on  his  shoulders."  remarked 
the  justice's  clerk.    "The  dog  will  go  a  long  way." 

By  this  time  it  was  eleven  o'clock.  The  old  German  went 
like  an  automaton  down  the  road  along  which  Pons  and  he 
had  s(i  iifteu  walkeil  together.  Wherever  he  went  he  saw  Pons, 
he  almost   thought   that   Pons  was   by  his  side;   and  so  he 

*The  Asylum  founded  by  St.  Louis  (or  thrw  h\r.iiire(l  blind  peoi)le. 
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reached  the  theatre  ji]«t  as  his  friend  Topinard  was  eominjj 
out  (if  it  after  a  moriiinj;  spent  in  cleaning  the  huni)s  and 
inedii.itinir  on  the  manager's  tyranny. 

•"Oil,  sli()t)st  der  ding  for  me!"  cried  Sciinuiclve,  stopping 
liis  ac(iuaintanee.  "Dopinart!  you  haf  a  lodging  someveres, 
eh :-" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"A  home  olf  your  own?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Are  you  villing  to  take  me  for  ein  poarder?  Oh  I  T  shall 
bay  ver'  veil;  1  haf  nine  hundert  vranes  of  inkomni,  und — I 
haf  not  ver'  long  ter  hf.  ...  1  shall  gif  no  drouble 
vatefer.  ...  I  can  ea  onydings — I  only  vant  to  shmoke 
mein  hipe.  Und — you  <:.  der  only  von  dat  haf  shed  a  tear 
for  Rons,  niit  me ;  und  so,  I  lof  you." 

"I  should  be  very  glad,  sir;  but,  to  begin  with,  M. 
Gaudissart  has  given  me  a  proper  wigging " 

"Vi(j(jing?" 

"That  is  one  way  of  saving  that  he  combed  my  hair  for 
me." 

"Covihrd  ijonr  liair?" 

"lie  gave  nie  a  scolding  for  meddling  in  your  affairs.  .  .  . 
So  we  must  be  vury  careful  if  you  come  to  me.  But  I  doubt 
v/hether  you  will  stay  when  you  have  seen  the  place ;  you  do 
not  know  how  wo  poor  devils  live." 

"1  should  rader  der  boor  home  of  a  goot-hoarted  mann  dot 
haf  mourned  Bons,  dan  der  Duileries  mit  men  dot  haf  ein 
tiger  face.  ...  1  haf  chust  left  tigers  in  Bons'  house; 
dey  vill  oat  up  everydings " 

"Come  with  me.  sir,  and  you  shall  see.  Rut — well,  anvhow, 
there  is  a  garret.     Let  us  see  what  Mme.  Topinard  says." 

Schmucke  followed  like  a  sheep,  while  Topinard  led  the 
way  into  one  of  the  srpialid  districts  which  might  be  called 
the  cancers  of  Paris — a  fi])ot  known  as  the  Cite  Bordin.  It  is 
a  slum  out  of  the  Hue  de  Rondy,  a  double  row  of  houses  run 
up  by  the  speculative  builder.  und(T  the  shadow  of  the  huge 
mass  of  the  Porte  Saint-Martin  theatre.     The  pavement  at 
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thi'  liiLrhor  fiid  lies  bolow  tlio  lovel  of  tho  Tine  de  Bondy ;  at 
the  lowiT  it  I'lillt.  away  towards  tlie  Rue  dcs  Mathurins  du 
'Pcinplc.  Follow  its  coiirst'  and  you  tind  that  it  termi- 
nates in  another  shim  ruiuiini:  at  right  angles  to  the  first— 
the  Cite  Bonlin  is,  in  t'aet.  a  T-shaixMl  hlind  alley.  Its  two 
streets  thus  arranged  eoiilain  sonic  thirty  houses,  six  or  seven 
stories  high;  and  every  story,  and  every  room  in  every  story, 
is  a  workshop  and  a  warehouse  for  goods  of  every  sort  and 
description,  for  this  wart  upon  the  face  of  Paris  is  a  min- 
iature Fauhourg  Saint- Antoine.  Cal)inet-work  and  brass- 
work,  theatrical  costuuies,  blown  glass,  painted  porcelain — all 
the  various  fancy  goods  known  as  I'ariiel"  Paris  are  made 
here.     Dirty  and  productive  like  commerce,  always  full  of 

tratlic foot-passengers,  vans,  and  drays— the  Cite  Bordin  is 

an  unsavory-looking  neighborhood,  with  a  seething  popula- 
tion in  keeping  with  the  s((ualid  surroundings.  It  is  a  not 
unintelligent  artisan  ])opulation,  though  the  whole  power  of 
the  intellect  is  absorbed  by  the  day's  manual  labor.  Topi- 
nard,  like  every  other  inhabitant  of  tlie  Cite  Bordin.  lived 
in  it  for  the  sake  of  the  comi>arativc]y  low  rent,  the  cause 
of  its  e.xistenct'  and  prosjierity.  Ilis  sixth-tioor  lodging,  in 
tho  second  house  to  the  left,  looked  out  upon  the  belt  of 
green  garden,  still  in  existence,  at  the  hack  of  three  or  four 
large  mansions  in  the  Rue  de  Bondy. 

Topinard's  apartment  consisted  of  a  kitchen  and  two  bed- 
rooms. The  first  was  a  nursery  with  two  little  deal  Ix'dsteads 
and  a  cradle  in  it,  the  second  was  the  bedroom,  and  the  kitchen 
did  duty  as  a  dining-room.  Above,  reached  by  a  short  ladder, 
known  among  builders  as  a  trap-ladder"  there  was  a  kind 
of  garret,  six  feet  liigh,  with  a  sash-window  let  into  the  roof. 
This  room,  given  as  a  servants'  bedroom,  raised  the  Topinards' 
establishment  from  mere  "rooms"  to  the  dignity  of  a  tene- 
Tiieiit.  and  the  rent  to  a  corresponding  sum  of  four  hundred 
francs.  An  arched  lolihy.  liglited  fro'n  the  kitchen  by  a  small 
round  window,  did  duty  as  an  ante-. '  nmber,  and  filled  the 
sjiace  between  the  bedroom,  tho  kitchen,  and  house  doors — 
three  doors  in  all.     The  rooms  were  paved  with  bricks,  and 
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hunp  with  a  hideous  wall-papor  at  throoponoo  apiceo;  \ho 
fhinincypiocc^  that  adnrnrd  tlu'iii  wore  of  the  kind  called 
capuciiics — a  s^hclf  ^^ct  on  a  (■()iij>l(>  of  hrackols  painted  to  re- 
sonibio  wood.  Here  in  these  three  rooms  dwelt  iive  human 
hein<:s.  tliree  of  them  ehildren.  Any  one.  therefore,  can  im- 
ajrino  how  tlie  walls  were  covered  with  scores  and  scratches 
so  far  as  an  infant  arm  can  reach. 

Rich  p.eople  can  scarcely  realize  the  extreme  sii  >[)licity  of 
a  poor  man's  kitchen.  A  Dutch  oven,  a  kettle,  a  .L'ridiron,  a 
saucepan,  two  or  three  dumpy  cooking-])ots,  and  a  fryin^- 
y,an — that  was  all.  All  tiie  crockery  in  the  jilace,  white  and 
brown  earthenware  tojrether.  was  not  worth  more  than  twelve 
francs.  Dinner  wa~  served  on  the  kitchen  table,  which,  with 
a  couple  of  chairs  and  a  couple  of  stools,  ompleted  the  furni- 
ture.' T'-  -tock  of  fuel  was  kept  under  the  stove  with  a 
funnel-sh;.| -d  chimney,  and  in  a  corner  stood  the  wash-tub 
in  which  .ne  family  linen  lay.  often  sleepini:  over-nij:ht  in 
soapsuds.  The  nursery  ceiling;-  was  covered  with  clothes-lines, 
the  walls  were  variepited  with  theatrical  placards  and  wood- 
cuts from  newspapers  or  ailvertisenients.  Evidently  the 
eldest  boy,  the  owner  of  the  school-books  stacked  in  a  corner, 
was  left  in  charge  while  his  parents  were  absent  at  the 
theatre.  In  many  a  French  workin>;man"s  family,  so  soon  as 
a  clilld  reaches  the  n^ie  <d'  six  or  seven,  it  plays  the  part  of 
mother  to  younszer  sisters  and  brothers. 

From  this  bare  outline,  it  may  be  ima.irined  that  the  Topi- 
nards.  to  use  the  hackneyed  fornnila.  were  "poor  but  honest." 
Topinard  hini-elf  was  ver<:ing  on  forty:  Mme.  Topinard,  once 
leader  of  a  chorus — mistress,  too.  it  was  said,  of  (laudissart's 
predeces.'^or,  was  certainly  thirty  years  old.  Lolotte  had  been 
a  fine  woman  in  her  day.  but  the  misfortunes  of  the  previous 
nianairemcnt  had  told  ui'on  her  to  -ueh  an  extent,  that  it  had 
seemed  to  her  to  l/i-  both  .'ilvi-able  and  necessary  to  contract 
a  stage-marriatre  with  Topinard.  She  did  not  doubt  but  that. 
as  so  .n  as  thev  could  m\ister  the  sum  of  a  Inimlred  and  fifty 
francs,  her  Topinard  wo\dd  perform  his  vow-  aizreeablv  to 
the  civil  law,  were  it  only  to  legitiuuze  the  three  children, 
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whom  ho  worshiped.  "Mcaiitime.  Mnio.  Topinarcl  ppwocI  for 
the  thoatro  wardrolx'  in  the  iMornin^';  and  with  prodigious 
offort.  tlic  hravc  cmiplc  made  nine  hundred  franes  per  annum 
betwern  them. 

'•One  more  ilijrlit  I"  'I'opinard  iiad  t\vie(>  repeated  since  they 
reached  the  ihird  tloor.  Schmucke,  en^aill'ed  in  his  sorrow, 
did  net  >o  much  as  know  whether  he  was  going  up  or  coming 
down. 

In  anotli'T  minute  Top.uard  had  opened  tlie  door;  but  he- 
fore  lie  appeared  in  his  wiiiti'  workman's  blouse  Mine.  Topi- 
nard's  voice  rang  from  the  kilclien: 

"There,  lliere  I  eliihlren,  lie  (jaiet  !  here  eonies  papa  !" 

But  tile  children,  no  doubt,  did  as  thev  pleased  with  papa, 
for  the  ol(h>t  member  of  the  littl"  family,  sitting  astride  a 
broomstick,  continued  to  command  a  charge  of  cavalry  (a 
reminiscence  of  t!i"  C'injue-Olynipiiiiie),  the  second  blew  a 
tin  trumpet,  while  the  third  did  its  bt>st  to  keep  up  with  the 
main  body  of  the  army.  Their  mother  was  at  work  on  a 
theatrical  costume. 

''Be  (piiet  I  or  I  shall  slap  you  I"  shouted  Topinard  in  a 
formidable  voice;  then  in  an  aside  !'.ir  Schmucke's  benefit — 
"Always  have  to  say  that  I — Here.  Mttle  one,"  he  continued, 
addressing  his  Lolotte.  "this  is  M.  Schmucke.  poor  M.  Pons' 
friend.  He  does  not  know  where  to  go.  and  he  would  like 
to  live  with  us.  I  told  him  that  we  were  not  very  spick-and- 
span  up  here,  that  we  lived  on  the  si.xth  floor,  and  had  only 
the  garret  to  offer  him  :  but  it  was  no  use,  he  would  come " 

Schmucke  had  taken  the  chair  which  the  woman  brought 
him.  and  the  children,  stricken  with  sudden  shyness,  had 
gathered  together  to  give  the  stranger  that  mute,  earnest,  so 
soon-Hnished  scrutiny  characteristic  of  childhood.  For  a 
child,  like  a  dog,  is  wont  to  judge  by  instinct  rather  than  rea- 
son. Schmucke  looked  up;  his  eyes  rested  on  that  charm- 
ing little  picture;  he  saw  the  performer  on  the  tin  trumpet, 
a  little  five-year-old  maiden  with  wonderful  golden  liair. 

'■Slu'  looks  like  ein  liddle  (lerman  girl,"  said  Sehniucke, 
holding  out  his  arms  to  the  child. 
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you  into  account,  as  a  final  }iarV  salary,  ami  that  we  were 

quits." 

"\V»'  haf  rccoifed  nodings,"  paid  Schniucke;  "und  gif  I 
komiii  to  you.  it  ws  because  1  am  in  dor  shtrcet,  und  haf  not 
ein  Ixiiiiy.     How  did  yn  send  us  der  bouus?" 

"Uv  vour  portress." 

"By  Moutanio  Zipod !"  exclaimed  Schmuekc.  "She  killed 
Bons."  >lie  rol)!)ed  him,  .-he  sold  him— she  tried  to  purn  his  vill 
— she  is  a  pad  creature,  a  monster  I" 

"But,  my  good  luan,  hou-  comh  you  to  he  out  in  the  street 
without  a  roof  over  your  head  or  a  penny  in  your  pocket, 
when  you  are  the  sole  heir':'  That  does  not  necessarily  follow, 
as  the  saying  is." 

'•Tliey  haf  put  me  out  at  der  door.  I  am  a  voreigner,  I 
know  iiodings  of  die  laws." 

"Boor  man!"  thuught  (iaudissart,  foreseeing  the  probable 
end  of  the  uue(iual  contest.— "Listen,"  lie  Ijegan,  "do  you 
know  what  you  ought  to  do  in  this  business?" 

"I  haf  ein  mann  of  ])izness  1" 

"Very  good,  eiune  to  terms  at  once  with  the  next-of-kin; 
make  them  pay  you  a  lump  sum  of  money  down  and  an  an- 
nuity, and  you  can  live  in  peace "' 

"1  ask  nodiug  more." 

"Very  well.  Let  me  arrange  it  for  you,"  said  Gaudissart. 
Fraisier  had  told  him  the  whole  story  oidy  yesterday,  and  he 
thought  that  he  saw  his  way  to  making  interesi  out  of  the 
case  with  tne  young  Vicomtcsse  Popinot  and  her  mother.  He 
would  fmisli  ii  dirty  piece  of  work,  and  some  day  he  would  be 
a  privy  councillor,  at  leact ;  or  so  he  told  himself. 
"I  gif  you  full  i)owers." 

"Well.  Let  me  see.  Now.  to  begin  with,"  said  Gaudissart, 
Napoleon  of  the  boulevard  theatres,  "to  begin  with,  here  are 

a  huiulred  crowns "  (he  took  fifteen  louis  from  his  purse 

and  handed  them  to  Schmucke). 

"That  is  yours,  on  account  of  six  months'  salary.  If  you 
leave  the  theatre,  you  can  repay  me  the  money.  Now  for 
your  budget.     What  are  your  yearly  expenses?     How  much 
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do  you  want  to  l)o  comfortalilc?  ("oiiic,  now.  srhcmo  out  a  life 
for  a  Sardanapalus— — " 

"I  only  lu'vil  two  suits  of  clotlit's,  von  for  dcr  vinter,  voa 
for  (liT  soininiT."' 

"Tlircc  liundrt'd  francs,"  said  (Jaudissart. 

"Sliocs.     Vour  hairs." 

"Sixty  francs." 

"Shtockings " 

"A  dozen  pairs — thirty-six  francs." 

"Half  a  tozzcn  shirts." 

"Six  calico  shirts,  twenty-four  francs;  as  many  linen  shirts, 
forly-eijjht  francs;  let  us  say  seventv-two.  That  makes  four 
hundred  and  sixty-ei^ht  francs  aUo^'ether. — Say  five  hun- 
dred, ineiiuliiig  cravats  and  pocket-handkerchiefs;  a  hun- 
dred francs  for  the  laundress — six  hundred.  And  now,  how 
much  for  your  hoard — three  francs  a  day?" 

"No,  it  ees  too  much." 

"After  all,  you  want  hats;  that  hrings  it  to  fifteen  hun- 
dred. Five  hundred  more  for  rent ;  that  makes  two  thousand. 
If  I  can  get  two  thousand  francs  per  annum  for  you,  are  you 
willing?     .     .     .     Good  securities." 

"Und  -ivni  tohacco." 

"Twc  thousand  four  hundred,  then.  .  .  .  Oh!  Papa 
Schmucke,  do  you  call  that  tohacco?  Very  well,  the  tobacco 
shall  be  given  in. — So  that  is  two  thousand  four  hundred 
francs  per  annum." 

"Dat  ees  not  all !    1  should  like  som  monny." 

"Pin-money! — Just  so.  Oh,  these  fJermans!  And  calls 
himself  an  innocent,  the  old  Pohert  Macaire!"  thought 
(Jaudissart.  Aloud  he  said,  "How  much  do  you  want?  But 
this  must  be  the  last." 

"It  ees  to  bay  a  zacred  debt." 

"A  debt!"  said  Gaudissart  to  himself.  "What  a  shark  it 
is!  He  is  worse  than  an  eldest  son.  Hi>  will  invent  a  bill 
or  two  next!  We  must  cut  him  short.  This  Fraisicr  cannot 
take  large  views. — What  debt  is  this,  my  good  man  ?  Speak 
out.  " 
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'•Don'  viis  but  V(m  miuui  dnt  Imf  iiKuinird  Rons  nut  mo. 
He  Imf  ii  U'iir  liil'llc  ^'irl  mil  wnndrr-^cliilius  haar; 
it  ViH  a^  if  I  saw-  inim'  Imor  iK'utscl.laiMl  dnt  1  should  md'.T 
l,af'l,.ft  .  .  .  Haris  is  \v<  hl.u-v  f"r  di^'  (i.Tiiiaiis;  d.'V 
lauK'l>  ^'1  dm."  (uit!.  a  littlr  imd  a-  In-  spok.'.  and  tin-  air  <.f  a 
man  wlio  knows  s..m.tliiii,i:  of  lifr  in  this  world  below). 

'•11,.  is  otf  his  head."  flaudissart  said  to  hiinsolf.  .\nd  a 
^xuMvn  pan.L'of  i-ity  for  this  j.oor  JnmKvnl  ind'orc  him  broii.udit 
a  tear  to  the  maiia,!:er"s  eyes.  ^    ^ 

''Ml!  yon  iitiderstaiid,  meiine^ir  le  direet.'tir!  \  er  p>ot. 
Dat  maim  mit  die  li.idlo  tau-ht.r  is  l)ol,i.iard.  vat  tidies  der 
orehestra  und  li^dits  die  lamps.  Rons  vas  fery  fond  of  lum, 
iind  helped  him.  He  vas  der  only  v.m  dal  aeeoml)anied  mein 
(mlv  friend  to  die  ehunh  und  to  die  ^n-afe.  .  .  .  I  vaiit 
dree  tausend  vranes  for  him.  und  dree  tau.^end  for  die  hddle 
vunt "" 


'•I'oor  f.'llow!""  said  Caudi.-^sart  to  himself. 

Rough,  self-made  man  thou.Ldi  he  was,  he  felt  tonohcd  by 
this  nobleness  of  nature,  bv  a  .irratilude  for  a  mere  triile,  as 
the  world  views  it  ;  though  for  the  oycs  of  this  divine  inno- 
cence the  trith>.  like  Bossuot's  eup  of  water,  was  worth  more 
than  the  vietories  (,'  great  captains.  Beneath  all  Oaudissart's 
vanitv.  beneath  the  fieree  desire  to  suoci'ed  in  life  at  all  costs, 
to  rise  to  the  social  level  of  his  old  friend  I'opinot,  there  lay  a 
warm  heart  and  a  kindly  nature.  Wherefore  he  canceled  his 
too  hastv  judirments  ami  went  over  to  Sehmucke's  side. 

"You' shall'  have  it  all !  But  I  will  do  better  still,  my  dear 
Schmucke.     Tojiinard  is  a  good  sort " 

"Yes.  I  haf  chust  peen  to  see  him  in  his  boor  home,  vere 
he  ees  happv  mit  his  children " 

"I  will  give  him  the  cashier's  place.  Old  Baudrand  is  going 
to  leave." 

"Ah!  C.ott  pless  vou!"  cried  Schmucke. 

"Very  well,  mv  goo<l.  kind  fellow,  meet  me  at  Berthier's 
office  about  four  o'clock  this  afternoon.  Everything  shall  be 
ready,  and  vou  .shall  be  >eeured  from  want  for  the  rest  of  your 
days'    You  shall  draw  your  six  thousand  francs,  and  you  shall 
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have  tlic  same  salary  witli  (iaraiiL'cut  lliat  you  us.'d  to  have 
with  I'oiis." 

"Nu,"  Schiiiiicki  an.-wind.  "I  slwill  nut  lif.  .  .  .^^  I 
liaf  n.»  iR'arl  for  aiiy(liii,i:> :  I   l'<'''l  that   I  am  attackfil -'' 

"Poor  laiiih:"  (;aiulis>art  iniui'i'd  I"  him^flf  as  tho  C-r- 
man  t.ink  \u-  leave.  "Hut.  after  all.  "tie  lives  on  mutton; 
and,  as  the  suhlime  I'.eran-er  >ays.  M'oor  .-heep!  you  were 
nuule  to  1)0  siiorn.'"  and  he  huniiiied  the  political  siiuih  hy 
way  of  f;ivin<:  \ent  to  hi.-  feeling's.  Then  ho  ranj,'  for  the 
ollloo-hoy. 

"Call  my  earriaj^e."  he  said. 

"Ruo  do  llanovro,"  he  told  the  coachman. 

Tho  n;an  of  and)iti<uis  hy  this  time  had  reappeared  ;  he  saw 
the  way  to  tho  Council  of  State  lyin<:  slruijrht  hef.ire  him. 

And  Schmucko?  Ho  was  busy  l)uyiii^'  llowers  and  cako.s 
for  Topinanrs  children,  and  went  home  almost  joyously. 

"1  am  ;:ifiii;r  die  hreseiits  .  .  ."  ho  saiil.  and  lie  smiU'd. 
It  was  tho  first  smile  for  three  months,  hut  any  luio  who  had 
seen  Schmucko's  face  woidd  have  shuddered  to  see  it  there. 

"But  dere  is  ein  condition " 

"It  is  too  kind  of  ymi.  sir."  said  the  mother. 

"De  liddle  -rirl  shall  <rif  me  a  kiss  and  ])ut  die  flowers  in 
her  hair,  like  die  liddle  Gorman  maiden.s " 

"Oljs'a.  child,  do  just  as  the  •:eiitleman  wishes,"  said  tho 
mother,  assumin<r  an  air  of  discipliiu'. 

"Do  not  scold  moin  liddle  Ccrnuin  jrirl."  implored 
Schmuckc.  It  seemed  to  him  that  the  little  (Uie  was  his  dear 
Germany.    Topinard  came  in. 

"Three  porters  are  hrin<rin<r  up  the  whole  baj,'  of  tricks," 

he  said. 

"Oh!     Here  are  two  hundred  vrancs  to  hay  for  eferydintrs 

.'*  said  Schmucko.     "But.  moin  friend,  your  Montame 

Dobinard   is  ver'  nice;  you   shall    marry   her.   is   it   not   so? 

I  shall  fxif  you  tausend  crowns,  and  die  liddle  vono  shall  haf 

tauseud  crowns  for  her  toury,  and  you  shall  infest  it  in  her 
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„,i„„..     .     .     .     Tiiil  Mill  ;itv  ii.it  to  \H'  (in  zupor  any  more — 
VMU  arc  tn  ]»■  dc  (a-lmr  at  ili'  ti  atn 

'7 /_iii>t(ii(l  of  t'lJ  HainlniiHl?" 
ics. 

"Wlio  toid  Villi  so?" 

''Mcniioir  liaiitissart  I" 

"Oil  I  it  IS  iiiniii.'li  tn  send  nii(M\  ill]  with  Joy  !  .  .  .  Eh! 
I  say.  !{..>ali<'.  wlial  a  rumiuis  thnv  will  hr  at  iho  theatre! 
But  it  is  nut  |)us>ii(l( "' 

"Our  !>ciicl'a<tiir  must  ix't  livr  in  a  garret *" 

"Pshaw:  f.ir  die  t'rw  tay-  dat  I  liaf  tn  lit'  it  ci's  fory  kom- 
fortahlf,"  said  Schnmckr.  -( ioot-jiyc :  1  am  piinu'  to  dor 
Zfiiictcrv,  to  set'  vat  d.'y  hat'  ihm  mit  lions,  und  to  order  aom 
IhiwiTS  for  his  ^'rafe.'" 

Mine,  f'ainusot  i]o  Marvillr  was  consiimod  hy  the  livdiost 
aii|in'lifiisioiis.  At  a  (■tiiiiicil  held  with  Kraisicr,  Hfrthicr, 
and  (Iddcschal,  tlic  two  la-.-iiaiiud  authorities  gave  it  as  their 
opinion  that  it  was  hoji.'los  to  dispiitr  a  will  drawn  up  hy 
two  notarhs  in  the  iin-iiicc  of  two  witnesses,  so  preeisr'Iy 
was  the  instrument  worded  hy  Leo|)old  ilanne(|uin.  Honest 
({(.(h'seha!  said  that  even  if  Se!;mueke's  own  lepil  a<lviser 
.slunild  suci'eed  in  deeeivinu'  him,  he  would  find  out  the  truth 
at  last,  if  it  were  only  from  some  olVieions  harrister,  the  jien- 
tlemen  of  the  rolie  heiiiLT  wont  to  ]ierforni  such  aets  of  fjener- 
osity  and  disinterestediu'ss  liy  way  of  self-advertisement.  And 
the  two  otlieials  took  liii'ir  leave  of  the  Presich^nte  witli  a  part- 
inj,^  caution  ajiainst  Fraisier,  eoiK-erning  whom  they  had  nat- 
urally made  inciuiries. 

At  that  very  moment  Fraisier,  strai'.'ht  from  the  alhxinf,' 
of  the  seal^  in  thi'  Kue  de  N'ormandie.  was  waiting  for  an 
interview  with  Mine,  de  ^^a^viIle.  Herthier  and  (lodesehal 
had  suu'pested  that  he  should  he  shown  into  the  study;  the 
whole  affair  was  too  dirty  for  the  President  to  look  into  (to 
use  their  own  e.\]in'ssion ) .  and  they  wi-hed  to  give  Mine,  de 
^Marville  their  opinitm  in  Frai-ier's  ahsenee. 

"Well,  mndame.  where  are  these  gi.'iitlemen'r'"  asked  Frai- 
aier,  aunutled  iu  audience. 
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"They  arc  >.'on<'.  Tlioy  a.lvis.'  tiic  to  -ivp  up,"  sai-l  Mmo. 
(Ic  Marvillf. 

"(;ivc  up!"  repeated  i'raisi.-r,  siippn>-:<(!  fury  in  ..is  voice, 
"(jivf  up!     .  .      l.i.-trii  to  this,  matlaiiif: — 

"'At  the  HMpicst  of  .  .  .  ami  so  forth  (I  will  omit 
tlic  forriialilic.-)  .  .  .  'Wliitva-  tin  re  !ia«  been  deposited 
in  the  haiKlr-  nf  M.  le  President  ot"  the  Court  of  First  In- 
stance, a  will  drawn  up  hy  Maitre<  Leopnld  llanne.piin  and 
Alexandre  Crottat.  not:irh-  >>(  I'ari-.  and  in  the  pre^enei'  of 
two  witnesses,  the  Sieurs  lirunner  and  Si  iiwah,  aliens  doini- 
cih'd  at  I'aris,  and  by  the  said  will  the  Sieiir  I'oiis.  deceased, 
has  heipieathed  his  property  to  one  Sieiir  Sehnnieke,  a  Ger- 
man, to  the  [)rejudiee  of  his  nalural  heirs: 

"'Whereas  the  applieant  undertakes  to  prove  that  the  said 
will  was  obtained  under  undue  intlnenee  an.l  hy  unlawful 
means;  and  persons  of  credit  are  prepared  to  sliow  that  it  was 
the  testator's  intention  to  leave  his  fortune  to  Mile.  (V-oile, 
dau^'hter  of  the  aforesaid  Sieur  de  Marville.  and  the  applicant 
can  show  that  the  said  will  was  extorted  from  the  testator's 
weaknt'ss.  he  being  unaccountable  for  his  actions  at  tlf  time: 

"'Whereas  as  the  Sieur  Schiiuicke.  to  obtain  a  will  in  hi.s 
fiiMn-.  .-c(|ue.-trat'd  ;!ie  te-tat'  r.  and  prevented  the  family 
from  approachin;.'  the  deceased  durinj:  hi.-  'nst  illness;  and 
his  sulwcpient  notorious  iiiLM-atitude  was  of  a  nature  to  scan- 
dalize the  house  and  rcHdents  in  the  quarter  w!io  chanced 
to  witness  it  when  attending'  the  funeral  of  the  porter  at  the 
testator's  place  of  abode : 

"  'Whereas  as  still  more  .•serious  oharces,  of  wliich  applicant 
is  coUectin.u'  proofs,  will  he  formally  made  before  their  wor- 
shi|)S  the  jiidpe.s: 

'"I,  the  tindorsipnod  Rc-ristrar  of  the  Court,  etc..  etc..  on 
behalf  of  tlie  aforesaid,  etc..  have  summoned  the  Sieur 
Schmucke,  pleading,  etc.,  to  appi'ar  before  their  worships 
the  judges  of  the  first  chamber  of  the  Tribunal,  and  to  he 
present  when  application  is  made  that  the  will  received  by 
Maitres  Ilanneipiin  and  Crottat,  being  evidently  obtained  by 
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iiiidih'  iiinuciicr.  .-Iiiill  i>r  ivuiinl.-'l  11^  niil!  .iiii]  void  in  bw; 
:in,l  1.  the  iimiir-iuiifil.  mi  lu'lialf  "f  ihc  ;i i'uiv-;iiil.  I'te.,  have 
likewise  irivdi  iintice  .'1'  |.ritt.'-.i.  nhoiiM  ttic  Siem-  Sehnuicko 
as  iinivtrsal  Ic-atec  iiiiike  a)Miliiatii>ii  fnr  an  order  to  he  put 
inm  |i,,ss'-!nii  nf  til,'  ,-tale.  ~,i\u\s  llmt  the  aiiplieaiit  opposes 
such  onle'-.  iiiid  make-  ohjrctinii  Iiv  hi>  application  l)earini^ 
dale  of  tn-dav.  id'  uiiicli  a  copy  has  Im'ch  duly  deposited  with 
the  Sinir  Schiiiucke.  co>ts  hcin.ir  cliai-.e-eil  to  .  .  .  etc., 
etc' 


i  i' 


•  1  know  the  rn.iii.  Mine.  ]:>  I'n'-idente.  Th'  will  oomo  to 
icr  '■  .-  Mion  a.-  he  ivnd-  thi-  lutle  Invedctter.  lie  will  con- 
snk  ,  iharean.  and  'r.diareaii  will  advi-e  him  to  take  our 
terms.  Are  voii  piinii:  to  ;-'ive  the  thousand  crowns  \H'r 
aiiiiuni !'"" 

'•('ertaiidv.  I  only  wi,-li  I  were  payin;:  the  first  in-talment 
Tiow.'" 

-It  Will  lie  dune  in  threr  dav-^.  The  .-uinmons  will  <'ome 
down  upmi  him  wiiile  lie  i-  -nipi'ded  with  lirief.  i'or  the  poor 
soul  re-re;s  I'ons  and  i~  takinu'  tliedi'aih  to  heart."" 

'•('an  the  applica;  Mill  lie  uithilrawn  ?""  inquired  the  lady. 

"Certaiiilv.  madanie.     You  can  withdraw  at   any  time."' 

'•\'erv  well,  moii-H'iir,  let  it  he  .-o  .  .  .  eo  on  I  Yos, 
the  ]mr(liase  u(  land  that  you  have  arraiiiied  for  me  is  worth 
the  trouhle;  and.  he-idi-..  I  have  manaLied  \'itel"s  husiness — 
he  is  to  retire,  auil  you  nnwt  pav  Vlteks  sixty  thousand  francs 
out  of  Pons"  ]iroperty.     So.  you  -ee,  you  must  succeed."' 

"Have  von  N'iicl's  resiLTiiat  ion  !'"" 

"Yi'S.  monsieur.  M.  \'itcl  iias  put  himself  in  M.  de  Mar- 
ville's  hamls."" 

"Verv  (rood,  madame.  T  have  already  saved  you  sixty 
thousaml  fratics  widi  h  I  expect(^d  to  trive  to  that  vile  creature 
^.Inie.  Cihoi.  I'lit  I  .-till  rcpiire  the  tohaeconist's  license^  for 
the  woman  Saiiva'je.  and  an  appointment  to  the  vacant  place 
(d'  head-physician  at  the  (,tuinze-\'ingts  for  my  friend  Pou- 
laiii." 

"Aitrced — it  is  all  arrauired." 
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"Vory  woll.  Th(>re  is  no  inoff  to  bo  ?ai(l.  Every  ono  i3 
for  vou'iii  llu>  l.uMii...-.  .Atn  (\^nu\\..iiv\.  the  maini^vr  of  ihe 
theiitru.  !  wnt  to  lo(.k  him  up  ycstordny.  and  ho  undertook 
to  crusli  the  workman  who  .-.■orn.'d  likoly  to  -'i^  '  'o-^  trouUe."' 

"Oh.  1  know  M.  (iaiidis^art  is  do\otod  t.-  ih.    l-o,-,ino;.>." 

Frairior  went  out.  rnliickily.  ho  niissi  1  (iaiKUsjart,  .m\ 
the  fatal  sunuiions  was  r-tTVod  forthwitli. 

[f  all  cov  t.iiis  niind-  will  syni]iathi/.o  wiui  iho  F'-i'-^idontc, 
all  hon.-t  lolk  will  turn  in  abhorronoo  from  hor  joy  when 
(lauilissart  came  twenty  minutes  later  to  report  hi.-  enii- 
vtTsation  with  |)oor  Srhmu<'ke.  She  pivc  her  full  approval; 
she  was  ohlip'd  heyiuid  all  oxpro.ssion  for  tlie  thou,i:htful  way 
in  wliich  the  mana.ifcr  ivFu'Vod  her  <>i  any  remaining  seruplcs 
l)v  observations  whieh  seemed  to  her  to  bo  very  sensible  and 

just. 

"I  tliou.irht  as  f  eame.  Mme.  la  I'rosidento.  that  the  poor 
devil  wouid  not  know  what  to  do  with  the  money.  ^  "Tis  a 
patriarehally  sim])lr  nature,  lie  is  a  child,  he  is  a  (ieniian, 
ho  ou.Lrht  tr  be  stulTed  and  put  in  a  <rl.iss  case  like  a  waxen 
imap'.  Whieh  is  to  say  that,  in  my  opinion,  he  is  quite  puz- 
zled enough  already  w  ith  his  ine<uue  of  two  thou.-and  five  hun- 
dred francs,  ami  hcsr  you  are  provoking  him  into  extrava- 


gance  

"It  is  very  irenernu^  of  him  to  wish  to  enrich  the  poor  fellow 
who  regrets  the  los<  of  cmr  coii.-in,"'  ])ron(uineed  the  I'resi- 
dente.  "For  my  own  part.  I  am  sorry  for  the  little  squabble 
tha*  estranged  M.  I'mis  and  me.  If  ho  had  come  back  again, 
all  would  have  boon  forgiven.  If  you  only  know  how  my 
husband  misses  liimi  M.  do  Marviilo  received  no  notice  of 
the  death,  and  was  in  despair:  family  claims  are  sacred  for 
him,  ho  would  have  gone  to  the  service  and  the  interment, 
and  T  niyself  should  have  been  at  the  mass " 

"Very  woll,  fair  lady,"  said  (iaiidissart.  "Re  so  good  as  to 
liavo  the  docunu-nts  drawn  up.  and  at  four  o'clock  I  will  bring 
this  Gorman  to  vou.  Please  rem(>mber  mo  to  y(uir  charming 
daughter  the  Yiconitosse.  and  ask  her  to  tell  my  illustrious 
friend  the  great  statesman,  hor  good  and  excellent  father-in- 
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law,  liow  (loojily  I  am  devoted  to  him  and  liis,  and  ask  liiin 
to  continue  hi.s  valued  favors.  I  owe  niy  life  to  his  unelu  the 
jud^'c,  and  my  smeess  in  life  to  him:  and  1  should  wish  to 
be  bound  to  both  yon  and  your  (laughter  by  the  hij,'h  esteem 
which  links  us  with  jiersons  of  rank  and  inlliiencc.  I  wish 
to  leave  the  theatre  and  become  a  serious  person." 

"As  vou  are  already,  monsieur!"'  saiil  the  Presidente. 

".\dorable!"'  returned  tiaudissart,  kissinj,^  the  lady's  shriv- 
eled lingers. 

At  four  o'clock  that  afternoon  several  people  were  gathered 
together  at  Herthier's  ollice ;  Fraisier.  arch-eoiicoeter  of  the 
whole  scheme,  'Pabareau,  apiu-aring  on  behalf  of  Schmucke, 
and  Schmucke  himself.  (iaudissart  had  come  with  him. 
Fraisier  had  been  careful  to  spread  out  the  money  on  Her- 
thier's desk,  and  so  dazzled  wa.-  Sihmucke  by  the  sight  of  the 
six  thousand-franc  bank-notes  for  which  he  had  a.'^kiMl,  and  si.K 
hundred  francs  for  the  first  ([uarter's  allowance,  that  he  paid 
no  heed  whatsoever  to  the  reading  ot'the  document.  I'oor  man, 
he  was  scarcely  in  full  pos.-^ession  of  his  facultie.-.  shaken  as 
they  had  already  been  by  so  many  shocks,  (iaiidissart  had 
snatt'hed  him  up  on  his  return  from  the  cem  ■•ry,  where  he 
had  been  talking  with  Puns,  promising  to  joni  him  soon — 
very  soon.  So  Schmucke  did  no;  listen  to  tln'  preamble  in 
which  it  was  set  forth  that  Maitrc  Tabareau.  l)ailitr,  was  act- 
ing as  his  pro.xy,  and  that  the  I'residonte,  in  the  interests  of 
her  daughter,  was  taking  legal  proceedings  against  him.  Al- 
together, in  that  preamble  the  German  played  a  sorry  part, 
but  he  i)ut  his  name  to  the  document,  and  thereby  admitted 
the  truth  of  Fraisier's  abominable  allegations;  and  so  joyous 
was  he  over  receiving  the  money  for  the  To]iinards,  so  glad  to 
bestow  wealth  according  to  his  little  ideas  upon  the  one 
oreatnre  who  loved  Pons,  that  he  heard  not  a  word  of  lawsuit 
nor  compromise. 

Rut  in  the  middle  of  the  reading  a  clerk  came  into  the  pri- 
vate oiTice  to  s[)eak  to  his  employer.  "There  is  a  man  here,  sir, 
who  wishes  to  speak  to  M.  Schmucke,"  said  he. 
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Tho  notary  look.d  at  Fraisier,  ii  1,  takin^'  his  ouo  from 
liiiu,  slinii.'^^'*!  his  shoulders. 

"Xt'vcr  (list\irh  us  when  we  arc  si,i,niiii,L'  ilocumcnts.  Just 
ask  his  name — is  it  a  man  or  a  ^'(.■ntlcman  V    Is  ho  a  creditor?" 

The  clerk  went  and  returned,  "lie  insists  that  he  must 
speak  to  M.  Sclimucke." 

"His  nanic'r" 

"His  name  is  Topinard,  he  says." 

'•I  will  go  out  to  him.  Sign  without  disturhing  your- 
self." said  haudis^art.  addressing  Schnuu'ke.  "'Make  uu  end 
of  it:  I  will  find  out  what  lu'  wants  with  us." 

(iaudissart  understood  Fraisier;  hoth  scented  danger. 

"Why  are  vou  here?"  ({audissart  began,  "^so  you  hav»'  no 
mind  to  he  cashier  at  the  theatre?  Discretion  is  a  cashier's 
first  recommendation." 

"Sir " 

"Just  mind  vour  own  business;  you  will  never  be  anything 
if  vou  meddle  in  other  people's  affairs.  " 

'•Sir.  I  cannot  eat  bread  if  every  moulhfid  of  it  is  to  stick 
in  mv  throat.    .    .    .    .Monsieur  Sehmueko  l—M.  Schinucke !" 

he  shouted  abuid. 

Schmuckc  canu^  out  at  the  sound  of  Topinard's  voico.  ITo 
had  just  signed.     lie  held  the  money  in  his  hand. 

'•Thees  ees  for  die  liddle  German  maiden  und  for  you,"  he 

said. 

"Oh!  my  dear  M.  Sehmucko,  you  have  given  away  your 
wealth  to  inhuman  wretches,  to  jieople  who  are  trying  to  take 
awav  your  good  name.  I  took  this  pai)er  to  a  good  man,  an 
attornev  who  knows  this  Fraisier.  and  he  says  that  you  ought 
to  punish  such  wickedni>>s:  you  ought  to  let  them  summon 
you  and  leave  them  to  get  out  of  it.— Kead  this."  and 
Sehmucke's  imprudent  friend  held  out  the  summons  delivered 
in  the  Cite  Rordin. 

Standing  in  the  notary's  gateway.  Schmuckc  read  the  docu- 
ment, saw  tlie  imputations  made  again.st  him,  and,  all  igno- 
rant as  he  wa<  of  the  amenities  of  the  law.  the  blow  was 
deadly.    The  little  grain  of  sand  slopped  his  heart's  beating. 
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'niin-uinl  (•.lu-lit  liini  in  liis  nrni^.  liailrd  n  pas-^i'iL'  r;\h.  and 
put  the  pnnr  (Irriiiaii  into  it.  Ilf  was  snlVia-in-'  lioin  coii-cs- 
tion  nf  the  hraiiK  his  eyes  were  dim.  lu>  licad  was  tlirolihiiij:, 
hut  he  had  ciiouoh  .^tivii-tli  \vh  U>  [ml  tin-  money  into  Topi- 
iiard".-  hands. 

Schniiickr  rallird  frnni  the  first  attack.  Imt  lio  iifV.T  recov- 
ered cun-eimiM  .  ,-s.  and  refused  to  eat.  Ten  (hiys  afterwards 
lie  iliei!  wilhuiit  a  e.inipUiint  :  !<'  the  laM  he  had  not  spekeii 
a  wuni.  Mine.  TupMiard  nuived  him.  and  Topinard  hiid  him 
l)v  Tons"  side.  It  was  an  dli.-ture  funeral:  'rojiinard  was  tho 
oulv  "iniiriuT  who  foUowed  the  son  of  (ierniany  to  his  hist 
resting-jilaee. 

Fraisier,  now  a  justice  of  the  iieace,  is  very  intimate  with 
the  I'resiih'niV  family,  and  much  \alued  hy  the  I'lv.-ideiite. 
She  could  not  think  of  alh.win,',^  him  to  marry  "that  >,nrl  of 
TahareaiTs,"  and  lu-omisis  infinitely  hotter  tliin,<:s  for  the 
clever  man  to  whom  she  coii-iders  that  slie  owes  not  merely 
llie  pasture-land  and  the  Kn,i,dir-h  cotta-e  at  Marville,  l)iit  also 
tlie  rresidenl's  seat  in  the  Cliamher  of  Deputies,  for  M.  le 
rresid(>nt  was  returned  at  the  Lreiieral  election  in  L^^lti. 

Kverv  one.  no  douht.  wishes  to  know  what  hecame  of  the 
heroine  of  a  story  only  too  veracious  in  its  details;  a  ehronieln 
which. taken  with  its  twin  sister  the  i)rece<lin-  vnhime.*  proves 
that  Character  is  the  ereat  social  force.  Vi>ii.  O  amateurs, 
connoisseurs,  and  dealers,  will  iruess  at  once  that  Pons"  col- 
lection is  now  in  (luestion.  Wherefmv  it  will  sulfice  if  we  are 
present  dnrini:  a  conversation  that  took  place  only  a  few  day^ 
n'^0  in  Count  Popinot's  house.  Ho  was  showinir  his  splendid 
collection  to  some  visitors. 

"M.  le  Comle.  you  possess  treastiros  indeed,"  remarked  a 
distimriiished  forei.uner. 

"Oh!  as  to  pictures,  nohody  can  hope  to  rival  an  ohscure 
collector,  (me  I\lie  Ma.ixus.  a  Jew,  an  old  monomaniac,  the 
])rince  of  i)icture-lovers."  the  Count  replied  modestly.  "And 
when  I  say  noliody.  1  ilo  not  speak  of  Paris  only,  hut  of  all 
Europe.     When  the  old  Cncus  dies   France  oug'it  to  spare 

*La  Cuuiine  BtUe. 


('(.'SIN   PONS 


:\\r. 


,..n  or  .M-ht   nn!li.m>  -f   fi'aii-  tn  huy  tho  }.'all.-ry.     V-v 
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•But  how,  bn-y  as  ynu  arc  an.l  with  a  (orUnw  so  honostly 
earn.'d  in  tho  tlr,-t  iii.-laiKf  in  husin.'ss 

"In  the  (Iru-  Inisin.'ss."  hroi^c  in  Tninnot;  "ym  ask  how  1 
(^an  continu.'  tn  intciv,-t  myself  m  tlun-rs  that  are  a  dru-  in 

the   market "  ,         ,  i 

•'\..  ••  return.Ml  ihe  for.'i-n  visilnr.  "no.  Init  how  .io  you 
lin.l   time  lo   eolK.et?     The   .■uri..>ities  do   not   come  to   tmd 

'"•'•My  fatlirr-in-law  own^d  the  nutlni.  of  the  ..olleetion;' 
said  the  voun-  Viromte-^' :  "hr  loxed  i  ho  art-^  and  heautilul 
work    l)Ut  mo-t  of  his  trra^nvs  eaiue  lo  him  lhrou;,di  me. 

"Tlirouirli  you.  madamor-  So  y.Miui;'.  and  yet  have  you 
such  viees  a>  this?""  ask.'d  a  l{u>-^ian  pnner. 

Ku^-ian-  an-  hv  nalinv  imitative;  imitative  indeed  to  such 
an  ext.mt  tliat  lh<-  di>ra-e>  nf  .ivili/ation  l.ivak  out  among 
them  m  .  puhrnies.  Tlie  l,n<-a-hrae  maida  liad  appeared  in 
an  acute  form  in  Si.  l'otor-i,ur-.  and  tlio  Russians  caused 
such  a  vl-v  (d'  prires  in  tlie  -art  line.""  as  Krmom'neq  wouhl 
sav.  that  cdh'ctiuiis  heeame  impossihlr.  Tlie  priiu-o  wlio 
spoke  had  come  to  I'aris  soh'ly  to  huy  hric-a-hrac. 

'•The  treasuri's  came  to  m.'.  priiico.  on  the  death  of  a  cousin. 
He  wa^  verv  fond  of  me.""  ad(h>d  tlio  Vicomtesse  I'opinot.  "'and 
he  had  spent  >oine  forty  odd  years  >ince  ISd.".  in  picking  up 
these     masterpieces     eVfrywh.^re.     hut     moiv     especially     in 

Italv *"  ,•  1   1     J 

"And  what  was  his  nanior""  inquired  tlie  hnglish  lord. 

"Pons,"  said  President  Camusot. 

".\  channini:  man  he  was,""  piju'd  the  Presidente  in  her 
thin,  flute  tones,  -verv  clever,  very  eccentric,  and  yet  very 
pooddK-arted.  This  fan  that  you  admire  once  belonged  to 
Mme.  de  Pompadour;  ho  gav.'  it  to  me  one  morning  \vUh  a 
pretty  sptH'ch  which  you  must  permit  luo  not  to  repeat,'  and 
she  glanced  at  her  daughter. 
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"Mnio.  la  Vimiiitosse.  toll  us  tho  pretty  speech,"  bogged 
the  Russian  prince. 

"Tho  speech  was  as  jtrotty  as  tho  fan,"  returned  the  \  i- 
comtesse,  wiio  l)r()Ught  out  the  stereotyped  remark  on  ail 
occasions,  '-lie  told  my  mother  that  it  was  ([uite  time  that 
it  should  pass  from  the  hands  of  vice  into  those  of  virtue.  "      • 

The  Knghsh  lord  looked  at  Mme.  Camu.sot  do  Marvillo  with 
an  air  of  doubt  not  a  little  gratil'ying  to  so  withered  a  woman^ 

"He  used  to  liinc  at  our  house  two  or  tliree  times  a  week," 
she  said;  "he  was  so  fond  of  us!  Wo  could  appreciate  him, 
and  artists  like  the  society  of  those  wlio  relish  their  wit.  My 
husband  was.  besides,  his  one  surviving  relative.  So  when, 
(juite  uno.xpoctedly,  M.  de  Marvillo  came  into  tlie  property, 
M.  le  Comte  preferred  to  take  over  the  wliole  collection  to 
save  it  from  a  sale  by  auction:  and  wi'  ourselves  nmeh  i)re- 
ferred  to  dispose  of  it  in  that  way,  for  il  would  have  been  .so 
painful  to  us  to  see  the  beautiful  things,  in  which  our  dear 
cousin  was  so  much  interested,  all  .•scattered  abroad.  Elie 
Magus  valued  them,  and  in  that  way  1  became  possessed  of 
the  cottage  that  your  uncle  built,  and  1  hope  you  will  do  us 
the  honor  of  coming  to  see  us  there." 

(iaudissart's  theatre  passed  into  other  hands  a  year  ago, 

but  M.  Topinard  is  still  tho  cashier.     M.  Topinard,  however, 

has  grown  gloomy  and  n\is;inthroj)ie:  ho  say.-  little.     People 

think  that  he  has  something  on  hi.-  conscience.     Wags  at  the 

theatre  suggest  that  his  gloom  dates  from  his  marriage  with 

Lolotto.    Honest  Topinard  starts  whenever  ho  hears  Fraisier's 

name  mentioned.     Some  peoi)le  may  think  it   strange  that 

tho  one  nature  worthy  of  Pons  and  Sehmucke  should  be  found 

on  the  third  floor  beneath  the  stage  of  a  boulevard  theatre.  ^ 

Mme.  Keinonencq,  much  impres.«ed  with  Mme.  Fontaine's 

prediction,  doclinos  to  retire  to  the  country.    She  is  still  living 

in  her  splendid  shop  on  tho  T'.oulevard  de  la  Madeleine,  but 

she  is  a  widow  now  for  tho  second  time.    Pemonencq,  in  fact, 

by  the  terms  of  the  marriage  contract,  settled  the  property 

upon  the  survivor,  and  left  a  little  glass  of  vitriol  about  for 
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his  wife  to  drink  bv  ini.^take;  but  his  wife,  with  the  very  bc.t 
int.nlH.ns,  put  thc^lass  .l^rwhrro.  ,.n(l  llr.uon.'iu.i  .w>il!ovn..l 
the  drau-ht  himself.  The  ra^calV  aiMuopnate  end  vindicatts 
I'rovideiuv  a.-  w,'!!  as  the  rhfouieler  of  uuinuers,  who  13 
sometimes  aceiisr.l  of  ne^:leet  on  this  liead,  perltans  because 
Providi'nee  ha>  Iktu  so  ovirworked  by  playwrights  of  late. 
Pardon  the  trauscriber's  errors. 


